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Victor-Victrola  IX. 
Mahogany  or  Oak 
$65 

Victor-Victrola  XI. 
Mahogany  or  Oak 
$135 

Will  there  be  a  Victor-Victrola 
in  your  home  this 
Christmas  ? 

You  can  search  the  whole  world  over  and  not  find 
another  gift  that  will  give  so  much  pleasure  to  every 
member  of  the  family,  the  year  round,  as  the  Victrola. 

There  are  Victrolas  at  a  great  variety  of  prices,  $20  to  $300,  and  are  sold  on 
easy  payments  if  desired.  Victor  Records  are  90c  for  10-inch,  double- 
sided. 

There  is  a  "His  Master's  Voice"  dealer  in  every  town  and  city.  Go  to  the 
one  nearest  you  and  hear  your  favorite  music  on  the  Victrola,  or  write  us 
for  a  complete  illustrated  catalogue  and  Musical  En- 
cyclopedia listing  over  5000  Victor  Records. 


Limited 

)  Lenoir  Street  MONTREAL 
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H.P.  "Buffalo' 
ine  Engine. 


A  uto  Mar- 


Concerning  his  40-50  H.P. 
"Buffalo"  Auto  Marine  en- 
gine Mr.  John  A.  Trebil- 
cock  of  Toronto  says : 

"The  smooth-running  qualities, 
and  quietness  of  the  engine  when 
running  at  full  speed  was  a  sur- 
prise to  almost  everyone  who  had 
the  pleasure  of  sitting  in  the  boat. 
In  fact  there  is  so  little  vibration 

at  a  speed  of  18  or  20  miles  per  hour  that  I  was  going  to  write  this  letter  on 
the  deck  of  the  boat  to  show  you  what  I  state  is  a  fact. 

"Outside  of  a  few  adjustments  of  the  oiler  I  did  not  have  to  use  a  single  tool 
on  the  engine  during  the  whole  season." 

"Buffalo"  engines  are  built  in  20  models — 3  to  150H.P. — in  high  speed, 
medium  speed  and  slow  speed  designs,  suitable  to  boats  of  all  kinds. 

Shall  we  send  you  the  "Buffalo  Book"? 

Buffalo  Gasolene  Motor  Co.  KISS, 
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The  Individuality  of 

HE  STANDARD  ENGINE 

radiates  from  it. 

IT  is  a  force  such  as  every  great 
thing,  every  successful  thing 
gives  forth.    A  force  whose 
influence   is  penetrating  in 
proportion  to  the  greatness  back 
of  it;  whose  measure  is  in  its^ re- 
flection upon  others. 

Influences  of  the  Individual  design 
and  build  of  the  STANDARD  engine 
are  seen  upon  every  make  of  engine. 
Reflexes  of  the  STANDARD  organiza- 
tions' form,  character,  speech,  name,  are 
even  evident. 

There  can  only  be  one  STANDARD 
engine,  the  ORIGINAL.  Incorporated 
May  9th,  1899.  The  Standard  Motor 
Manufacturing  Co. 

Send  for  catalogue  and  prices. 

Back  of  the   STANDARD  guarantee  is  the 

STANDARD    MOTOR  CON- 
STRUCTION COMPANY 

190  Whiton  St.  Jersey  City,  N.J. 


MARINE  MOTORS 

4-Cycle,    4-Cylinder,     3J^-inch  Bore,   4-inch  Stroke 

<t>«2fin  On    With  Dual  Magneto 
*******  V       12  Horse  Power 

There  is  not  a  better  motor  made  in  the  world  today  in  this 
size  and  type,  absolutely  regardless  of  price.  The  quality  has 
not  been  slighted  even  in  the  most  minute  detail,  and  quan- 
tity production  with  concentration  of  our  entire  effort  on  this 
one  size  makes  the  low  price  possible  on  such  a  high  grade 
motor.  This  is  a  rich  man's  engine  at  the  average  man's  price 
and  combines  those  excellent  features  of  perfect  control  from 
100  to  1000  r.p.m.  and  the  quiet  and  smooth  operation  found 
only  in  the  highest  priced  motors.  Catalogue  on  reguest. 


Kermath 
Mfg.  Co. 

Detroit,  Mich. 
U.S.A. 

Dept.  C. 
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ONE  MOMENT,  PLEASE 


(5     YEARS     IN  SERVICE) 


That  drove  "Sweet  16"  of  Belling- 
ham  36.73  Miles  Per  Hour. 

It  is  our  Model  4-P  40  H.P.,  4-Cyl- 
inder.     The  same  motor  drives 
"Yvonne"  of  Providence,  a  25-ft. 
Cruiser  15  m.p.h. 


We  build  a  full  line  from  3  to  125 
H.P.  for  boats  of  any  class. 


KEROSENE     OR  GASOLINE 


We  build  Aeroplane  Motors  for  any 
type  of  machine. 

Write  for  Catalog 

THE  ROBERTS  MOTOR  CO. 

1470  Columbus  Ave. 
Sandusky,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 


The  Wise  Gunner 

knows  powders  as  he  knows  birds. 
He  "gets"  his  bird  because  he  gets 
the  right  powder.  He  doesn't  leave 
it  to  the  salesman— he  asks  for  shells 
loaded  with  Hercules  Brand 


Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder 


When  he  shoots  shells  loaded  with  "IN- 
FALLIBLE," he  knows  an  empty  game- 
bag  is  the  fault  of  the  gun  or  himself. 
In  "INFALLIBLE"  you  have  a  powder 
of  high  velocity  and  even  patterns.  It 
gets  to  the  bird  quick  and  leaves  no  holes 
for  it  to  slip  through. 

If  you  have  ever  found  your  ammunition 
faulty  in  wet  weather,  you  will  appreciate 
"INFALLIBLE."  It  is  absolutely  water- 
proof and  does  not  deteriorate.  It  won't 
disappoint  you. 

Send  for  beautiful  pictures  in  color,  "The 
Game  Bird  of  the  Future",  suitable  for 
for  framing.    Address  Dept.E. 

HERCULES  POWDER.  CO. 

Wilmington,  Delaware 
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^  U  1       Frames  of  brass  or  best  quality  ash,  complete 

^  fulfil  V  ^lOOti^  a^    necessary    fittings;    cloth  covering, 

■^r^*  **Jr  *  awv*o  light,  durable,  absolutely  water  proof;  can  be 
raised  or  lowered  in  10  seconds;  furls  compactly. 

L;£_  Q««J»»#»  n<>in/<A^  of  a^  kinds:  Acme  Fibre  Cushions,  Perfection 
lie  OaVing  L/evlCes>  Pneumatic  Mattresses,  Folding  Canvas  Boats, 


Life  Preservers,  Swimming  Collars,  etc. 

these  and  other  sporting  accessories  should  be  in  your  hands 


Our  special  catalog  R.  fully  describing 
Send  for  it  today 


The  Pneumatic  Mfg.  Co.,  526  Seventeenth  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 


JEFFERY'S  MARINE  GLUE 

Use  No.  1  Extra  Quality  for  filling  deck  and  hull  seams  of  Yachts  and  Motor 
Boats. 

Use  No.  2  First  Quality  Ship  Glue  or  No.  3  Special  Navy  Glue  for  filling  deck 
and  hull  seams  of  merchant  vessels. 

Use  No.  7  Soft  Quality  or  Waterproof  Liquid  Glue  for  filling  and  water-proofing 
canvas  for  covering  boats  and  canoes,  cabin  tops  and  decks. 
No  canoeist  should  be  without  an  Emergency  Can  of  our  Special  Canoe  Glue. 
For  sale  by  all  yacht,  boat,  canoe  and  ship  supply  houses,  and  sporting  goods 
dealers. 

Send  for  samples,  circulars,  directions  for  use,  etc.,  L.  W.  FERDINAND  &  CO., 
201  South  St.,  Boston,  Mass.,  U.S.A.  Also  for  sale  by  the  following  well 
known  firms  in  Canada :  Wm.  Robertson  &  Son,  Halifax  ;  S.  A,  Crowell  &  Co.,  Yarmouth  ;  Rogers 
Hardware  Co.,  Charlottetown ;  T.  McAvity  &  Sons,  St.  John;  John  Millen  &  Son,  Henry  Morgan  &  Son, 
R.  Duncan,  Montreal;  Rice  Lewis  &  Son,  John  Leckie,  Ltd.,  Toronto;  Hingston  Smith  Arms  Co., 
Winnipeg ;  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg,  Calgary  and  Saskatoon;  Chinic  Hardware  Co., 
William  Doyle,  Quebec;  McDougals,  Limited,  Ottawa;  Simson,  Balkwill  &  Co.  Ltd.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


Build  your  own  boat  by  using  our  Knock  Down  Frames.  The  instructions,  drawings 
and  patterns  which  we  furnish  with  each  set  of  frames  enable  you  to  assemble  the  parts 
and  finish  the  hull  without  difficulty. 

Write  for  catalogue  containing  cuts  and  descriptions  of  boats  from  12  ft.  tender  to  60  ft. 
cruiser.   Finished  hulls  in  stock  16  ft.  to  30  ft. 

ROBERTSON  BROS.       Designers  and  Builders       Hamilton,  Can. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game        A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler         Ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  AH  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  add  TROUT  fishing, 
also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  Illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland 
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WIZARD  MAGNETOS 


Why  don't  you  write  us  about  your 
ignition  troubles?  We  have  thirty 
different  types  of  magnetos  for  station- 
ary and  marine  engines.  We  can  cure 
your  ignition  trouble  if  we  know  the 
symptoms. 

Information  absolutely  free. 
Write  for  circulars. 


The  Canadian  Fairbanks-Morse  Co.,  Ltd. 

Montreal,  St.  John,  Ottawa,  Toronto,  Winnipeg, 
Saskatoon,         Calgary,         Vancouver,  Victoria. 


The  Oregon  Kid  wins  the  Pacific  Coast  Championship  and 
attains  a  speed  of  over  40  miles  per  hour  equipped  with  a 

Hyde  Turbine  Type  Propeller 


Hyde  Propellers  are  unexcelled  for  Speed,  Pleasure,  or  Commercial  Boats. 

Manufactured  by 

HYDE  WINDLASS  CO.,  Bath,  Maine,  U.S.A. 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pyke-Putnam  Motor  Co.,  Montreal,  Canada 
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BIG 
GAME 
HEADS 

TO  BE 
Mounted  By 

Oliver 
Spanner 
&  Co. 

Send  for   Booklet  Some  Trophies  to  be  Mounted  by  us  after  Hunting  Season,  1912. 

Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  St.,  Toronto 


Up-to-date  TAXIDERMY  In  All  Its  Branches 

^HHHF  ™  "Dixon  Quality"  mounting  is  a  guarantee 

^^^^  of  the  highest  grade  of  work  at  very  rea- 

Moose  Head  mounted  by  Edwin  Dixon    sonable  prices, 

All  Game  Heads  are  individually  modelled  true  to  their  original  size  and 
appearance  by  the  best  and  most  lasting  moth-proof  museum  methods  known  today. 

For  Sale — Correctly  mounted  large  moose,  elk,  caribou,  mountain  sheep,  goat, 
antelope  and  deer  heads.  Mounted  whole  body  specimens,  families  and  museum 
groups  of  all  kinds  supplied.  Write  for  full  measurements  and  prices,  f.o.b.  your 
town,  on  approval. 

Unionville  is  14  miles  from  Toronto,  Ont.,  on  the  Midland  R.  R.  quick  trans- 
portation.   Come  and  see  my  collection  and  methods  of  Taxidermy  any  time. 

Sportsman's  Guide  containing  instructions  for  skinning  and  saving  specimens, 
shipping  tags,  etc.,  upon  request.  r  - 

References — Sportsmen  and  hunters  everywhere  in  Canada,  U.  S.A„  England 
and  Germany. 

EDWIN  DIXON,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  UNIONVILLE,  ONT 


You  should  choose  your  Taxidermist  as 
carefully  as  you  do  your  hunting  grounds. 
Don't  be  satisfied  with  a  "fairly  good  job" 
when  you  can  get  "AN  ARTISTIC  PIECE  OF 
WORK"  from  me  of  which  you  will  always  be 
proud. 

Send  me  your  specimens  to  mount.  We 
are  always  in  a  position  to  personally  handle 
all  work  promptly,  My  show  rooms,  storage 
vats,  and  work  rooms  cover  2,800  square  feet 
of  floor  space.and  are  the  largest  and  best 
equipped  for  this  business  in  Canada, 


mounted  by 
Dixon 


6 


ROD[AND[GUN  IN  CANADA 


Williams 

Shaving  Soaps 


For  three-quarters 
of  a  century  we 
have  specialized  in 
Shaving  Soap 

9Bk^  This  is  one  secret  of  the 
wonderful  popularity 
of  Williams'  Shaving 
Soaps,  and  the  peculiar 
softening,  soothing,  re- 
freshing lather  that  has 

made  them  so  famous. 

FOUR  FORMS  OF  THE  SAME  GOOD  QUALITY : 

Williams'  Shaving  Stick 

(in  the  Hinged-Cover  Nickeled  Box) 

Williams'  Holder-Top  Shaving  Stick 

Williams'  Shaving  Powder 

(in  the  Hinged-Cover  Nickeled  Box) 

Williams'  Shaving  Cream  (in  tubes) 

SPECIAL  OFFER 

Suit  .Case  Sets 
In  order  that  those  who  are  not  familiar  with  our  new 
toilet  requisites  may  have  an  opportunity  to  try  some 
of  them,  we  have  prepared  very  attractive  sets  of 
samples  which  we  call  "Men's  Suit  Case  Sets"  and 
"Women's  Suit  Case  Sets."  These  are  handsomely 
decorated  boxes  containing  trial  size  reproductions 
of  our  regular  packages.  Either  set  named  below 
will  be  sent  for  24  cents  in  stamps  if  your  dealer 
does  not  supply  you. 


Men's  Suit  Case  Set 
Contains 
Holder-Top  Shaving  Stick 
Shaving  Cream 
Dental  Cream 
Talc  Powder 


Women's  Suit  Case  Set 

Contains 
Violet  Talc  Powder 
Carnation  Talc  Powder 
Dental  Cream 
Cold  Cream 


Jersey  Cream  Toilet  Soap  Jersey  Cream  Toilet  Soap 


Address:  THE  J.  B. 
Department  A, 

After  Shaving  use  Williams'  Talc  Powder 


WILLIAMS  CO., 

Glastonbury,  Conn. 
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The   Freedom,     The  Freshness, 
The  Far-ness" 

The  words  of  this  headline  vividly  describe  the  rea- 
son for  the  charm  of  the  open  air  in  Winter. 

You,  true  sportsmen  who  read  this  magazine,  must 
have  felt  this  same  fascination.  When  the  lakes  and 
rivers  are  bound  tight  with  shining  surfaces  of  clear 
ice,  banks  covered  with  deep  snow,  the  air  crisp,  clear 
and  cold,  the  fascination  of  the  open  grows  stronger. 

No  man  should  set  out  on  his  Winter  trip  of  sport 
without  including  in  his  kit  a  pair  of  "STARR"  Skates. 
They  enable  him  to  cover  distances  on  lake  and  river 
quickly  and  easily  that  would  otherwise  take  much 
time  and  labor. 

"STARR" 

Hockey  Skates 

are  strong,  firmly  braced,  flexible — real  friends  to  the 
Sportsman — they  are  welded  and  tempered  by  our 
patented  process  whidimakes  them  keep  their  cutting 
edge  through  the  entire  season. 

They  are  made  in  all  styles  and  at  all  prices. 

All  "Starr"  Skates  are  unconditionally  guaranteed. 
If  they  break,  bring  them  back  and  get  a  new  pair. 
They  are  equally  good  for  artificial  or  natural  ice. 


The  Skate  shown  below  is  the  "STARR"  Velox, 
one  of  the  strongest  and  most  popular  of  the 
famous  "STARR"  family. 

Manufactured  by  the 

Starr  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd 

DARTMOUTH 
N.  S. 


8 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


MESSRS.  CATESBYS  LIMITED  (of  London) 

Dept.  "Y,"  119  West  Wellington  St.  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Please  send  me  your  new  season's  Style  Book  and  72  pattern 
pieces  of  cloth.  I  am  thinking  of  buying  a  suit — overcoat  * 

Name  

Full  Address  

*  If  you  only  want  overcoat  patterns,  cross  out  the  word  "suit."  If 
you  only  want  suitings,  cross  out  "overcoat." 

Hod  and  Gun,  Coupon  No.  1-A 


We  Want  Every  Reader  of  Rod  and 
Gun  to  Sign  and  Mail  This  Coupon 


Mail  it  and  get  a  free  set  of  Catesbys' 
suit  or  overcoat  patterns,  and  be  con- 
vinced that  it  is  possible  to  buy  a  better 
suit  in  London,  England,  for  $12.50 
than  could  be  bought  in  Canada  for 
$25.00. 

You've  heard  that  clothing  is  much 
cheaper  and  better  in  England — you 
know  that  English  fabrics  are  the  finest 
in  the  world. 

Think,  then,  of  the  advantage  of  se- 
curing a  suit  made  of  the  best  English 
woollens,  cut  in  the  latest  Canadian, 
New  York  or  London  style  (whichever 
you  prefer),  and  tailored  to  your  in- 
dividual measure,  delivered  to  your  door 
all  duty  and  carriage  charges  prepaid, 
for  about  half  what  you  would  have  to 
pay  if  you  bought  it  in  Canada. 


Isn't  it  worth  while,  then,  to  get  our 
patterns  and  see  what  there  is  in  this 
offer?  You  can't  lose  anything  by  it, 
but  you  may  save  a  whole  lot. 

All  you  need  to  do  is  to  fill  in  the  cou- 
pon and  mail  it  to  our  Toronto  office. 
By  return  we'll  send  our  latest  Style 
Book,  72  pattern  pieces  of  fine  English 
suitings,  a  letter  explaining  our  system 
of  doing  business,  and  a  self-measure- 
ment chart  that  is  so  simple  you  can't  go 
wrong  in  taking  your  own  measure. 

We  will  also  send  you  100  testimon- 
ials from  Canadians  who  at  first  were  as 
sceptical  as  you  are,  but  who  are  now 
satisfied  and  regular  patrons. 


Write  now.    If  you  don't  want  to  cut  this  paper,  send  a  post  card  or  letter. 
We'll  mail  book  and  patterns  anyway.    But  to  get  them  you  must 
mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


Catesbys  Limited 


SLMEXSE  119  W.  Wellington  St.  Toronto  g 


THE  "BURLINGTON" 

This  shows  the  most  popular 
style  of  suit  worn  by  well- 
dressed  men  in  Canada.  The 
materials  used  are  specially 
selected  for  this  shape  of  suit. 
0.  I>uty  free  and  car- 
iage  paid. 


CANADA 
FIRST 


EVAPORATED  CREAM 

Inland  Revenue  Depart- 
ment, Ottawa,  Bulletin  No. 
208  shows  Canada  First  Evap- 
orated Cream  to  be  the  rich- 
est on  the  market.  Manu- 
factured and  guaranteed  by 
British  subjects. 

Aylmer  Condensed 
Milk  Company,  Ltd. 


AYLMER,  ONT. 


The  Most  Remarkable 
Book  for  Sportsmen 
Ever  Published 

Covers  completely  the 
arts  of  hunting,  camping, 
tracking,  guiding  and 
trapping.  A  book  that 
solves  completely  the 
mysteries  of  the  wild.  Al- 
so covers  the  subject  of 
Ginseng  and  other  Medicin- 
al Plants.  Instructive. 

Read  what  Ex -Pres. 
Roosevelt,  typical  repre- 
sentative of  America's 
foremost  sportsmen,  has 
to  say  about  Mr.  Buzza- 
cott's  other  great  works: 

"Unquestionably  one  of 
the  best  books  written  on 
the  subject,  its  chapters 
on  camping  and  big  game  hunting  being  exceptionally 

good." 

Here  is  your  opportunity  to  secure 

"  BUZZACOTT'S  MASTERPIECE  " 

Ten  thousand  crystallized  facts  about  the  American 
forests  and  their  inhabitants.    Every  sportsman  needs 
it.   No  trapper  can  afford  to  be  without  it. 
544  Pages,  400  beautiful  illustrations,  size  5x7  inches, 
cloth  bound    Sent  prepaid  for  $1.25.   Trade  supplied. 

McMAINS  &  MEYER,  Publishers 
64S  Jackson  Street  Milwaukee,  Wis. 


BUZZACOTT 
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You're  Not  Healthy  Unless  You're  Clean  Inside 


And  the  one  way  to  real  internal  cleanliness — by 
which  you  are  protected  against  ninety  per  cent,  of 
all  human  ailments — is  through  proper  internal 
bathing,  with  plain  warm  water.    ~  j 

There  is  nothing  unusual  about  this  treatment — 
no  drugs,  no  dieting — nothing  but  the  correct  ap- 
plication of  Nature's  own  cleanser.  But  only  since 
the  invention  of  the  J.  B.  L.  Cascade  has  a  means 
for  proper  internal  bathing  existed. 

Pending  its  discharge  from  our  bodies,  all  waste 
matter  is  held  in  the  organ  known  as  the  colon. 
This  waste,  like  all  other  waste  in  Nature,  is 
Poisonous. 

And  twice  during  each  24  hours  every  drop  of 
blood  in  the  human  body  circulates  through  the 
colon  Unless  the  poisonous  waste  is  properly 
washed  away,  more  or  less  of  it  is  necessarily  ab- 
sorbed by  the  blood  and  carried  to  other  parts  of  the 
body. 

To  accumulated  waste  may  be  traced  the  original 
cause  of  many  dangerous  ailments,  of  which  ap- 
pendicitis is  one  of  the  most  common. 

Naturally  this  poison  in  the  blood  weakens  the 
system  and  produces  that  "run  down"  condition 
which  opens  the  way  for  attack  from  countless  dis- 
eases either  by  contagion  or  by  natural  processes. 

Typhoid  rarely  can  secure  a  foothold  in  the 
system  of  one  who  bathes  internally  as  well  as 
externally. 

Indigestion,  headaches,  dizziness  and,  most 
common  of  all,  nervousness — these  are  some  of  the 
distressing  and  life-shortening  troubles  caused  by 
continued  absorption  of  the  poisons  in  the  colon. 

Only  one  treatment  is  known  for  actually  cleans- 
ing the  colon  without  the  aid  of  elaborate  surgical 
apparatus.    This  is 

The  Internal  Bath 

By  Means  of  the 

J  B.  L.  CASCADE 


Prof.  Metchnikoff,  Europe's  leading  authority 
on  intestinal  conditions,  is  quoted  as  saying  that 
if  the  colon  and  its  poisonous  contents  were  re- 
movable, people  would  live  in  good  health  to  twice 
the  present  average  of  human  life. 

Dr.  A.  Wilfred  Hall,  Ph.D.,  LL.D.,  and  W.  E. 
Forest,  B.D.,  M  D.,  two  world-famous  authorities 
on  internal  bathing,  are  among  the  thousands  of 
physicians  who  have  given  their  hearty  and  active 
endorsement  and  support  to  the  J.  B.  L.  Cascade 
treatment. 

Fully  half  a  million  men  and  women  and  children 
now  use  this  real  boon  to  humanity — most  of  them 
in  accordance  with  their  doctor's  orders. 

Mr.  T.  Babin,  proprietor  of  Ottawa's  leading 
hotel,  the  Alexandra,  writes:— 

Ottawa,  Ont.,  Dec.  18,  1912. 

Dear  Doctor, — I  cannot  express  myself  as  I  feel. 
I  don't  think  I  could  find  words  explicit  enough. 
I  have  used  the  J.  B.  L.  Cascade  two  years.  It  has 
made  a  new  man  of  me.  In  reality,  I  feel  that  I 
would  not  sell  it  for  all  the  money  in  this  world  if  I 
could  not  buy  another. 

Through  my  recommendation,  I  know  a  number 
of  my  friends  who  have  been  using  it  with  the  same 
satisfaction. 

For  people  troubled  with  Constipation  I  say  it's 
a  God-send.  Hoping  this  will  help  the  poor,  suf- 
fering humanity. 

I  remain  respectfully, 

T.  Babin, 
Proprietor  Alexandra  Hotel, 

Ottawa. 

LET  DR.  TYRRELL  ADVISE  YOU 

Dr.  Tyrrell  is  always  very  glad  of  an  opportunity 
to  consult  freely  with  anyone  who  writes  him — and 
at  no  expense  or  obligation  whatever.  Des- 
cribe your  case  to  him  and  he  gives  you  his  promise 
that  you  will  learn  facts  about  yourself  which  you 
will  realize  are  of  vital  important.  You  will  also 
receive  his  book,  "Why  Man  of  Today  is  only  50% 
Efficient,"  which  is  a  most  interesting  treatise  on 
internal  bathing. 

Address,  Dr.  Charles  A.  Tyrrell 

Room  702         280  College  Street  Toronto 


Planning  a  Fishing  Trip? 

I  know  where  there  is  good 

Brook  Trout,  Muskellonge,  Bass  and  Pick- 
erel Fishing  in  Northern  Ontario 

Write  me  for  details.        My  charges  are  moderate. 


If  you  are  contemplating  a 

HUNTING  TRIP  FOR  1914 

Moose,  Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge 

drop  me  a  line.  Will  have  permanent  camps. 

Moose  and  Deer  Pictures  for  sale 


NEWTON  CRYDERMAN, 
ONTARIO,  CANADA 


Box  450,  Sudbury 

References  given. 
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JOSEPHINE 

A  "Ross"  built  boat,  and  winner  of  five  prizes  at  the  Canadian  National  Exhibition  races 
1913.  She  is  31  ft.  x  5  ft.  6  in.  beam,  and  powered  with  a  4-cyl.  Van  Blerck'engine.  Cap- 
acity— 10  people  and  speed  26  miles  per  hour.    Decks,  seats  and  interior  trim  of  mahogany. 

Stock  motor  boats  22  ft.  and  up,  Row-boats,  and  Canoes  ready  for_  immediate  delivery. 
Write  for  particulars. 

THE  J.  H.  ROSS  BOAT  &  CANOE  CO.  LIMITED,  ORILLIA 


Pocock  Bros. 


THE  ONLY  HOUSE  FOR 

CRICKET,  TENNIS, 
FOOTBALL 


Running  Shoes,  Boxing 
Gloves,     Punching  Balls 


235  Southwark  Bridge  Road,  LONDON  S.E. 
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Hotel  Directory., 


PRINCE  GEORGE 

TORONTO,  CANADA 

Magnificently  Furnished.  Liberally  Conducted. 

Cuisine  Unexcelled.      Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
European  Plan  American  Plan. 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor. 


=  BETTER  THAN  EVER 


LA  CORONA  HOTEL  ■  MONTREAL 

European  Plan 

$1.50  per  day  and  up.      John  Healy,  Manager 


HOTEL  LENOX 

North  St.,  at  Delaware  Ave. 


BUFFALO, 


BUFFALO'S  LEADING  TOURIST  HOTEL 
Hotel  Lenox  is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  locat- 
ed. It  is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  its  fair  rates, 
courteous  treatment  and  complete  equipment.  The 
cuisine  and  service  are  the  best  obtainable. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN 
$1.50  per  day  and  up. 
SPECIAL  WEEKLY  AND  MONTHLY  RATES 
Write  for  complimentary  "Guide  of  Buffalo  and  Ni- 
agara Falls."  Also  Special  Taxicab  Arrangement. 
C.  A.  MINER,  Manager. 


For  Two'Subscriptions  of  Rod  and  Gun  we  will 
give  an  Ever-Reddy  Ink  Pencil — Address,  Pre- 
mium Department,  W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Pub- 
Usher,  Woodstock,  Ontario. 


Ask  any 
man  who 
uses  a 

LYMAN 
SIGHT 

—  and  he  will 
tell  you  it 
doubles  the 
pleasure  of 
shooting. 


Your  gun  may  be  built  with  the  utmost  precision— yet,  unless 
you  use  this  mechanical  aid  to  the  eye,  your  sightingiis  certain  to 
be  imperfect. 

Get  a  LYMAN  SIGHT  today  and  note  the  wonderful  improve- 
ment in  your  marksmanship. 

The  eye  naturally  and  quickly  finds  the  object.  The  front 
sight  is  never  shut  out  of  view. 

Best  results  are  obtained  when  the  Lyman  rear  sight  is  used 
with  the  Old  Standard  Lyman  Ivory  Bead  Front  Sight;  the  sight  that 

"DOES  NOT  SHOOT  AWAY  FROM  THE  LIGHT" 

The  right  sight  for  every  purpose  and  every  gun. 
Order  of  your  dealer.    If  he  cannot  supply  you,  write  for  cat- 
alog and  we  will  fill  your  order  direct. 

The  Lyman 
Gun  Sight  Corporation 

Dept.  C. 
Middlefield,     Conn.,  U.S.A. 


DANIEL'S  Patent  CONCENTRIC  SIGHT 


As  it  appears  while 
aiming  through  tang 
sight.  Note  the  clear 
cut,  beautiful  defina- 
tion.  It's  the  quick- 
est, most  regular,  and 
you  can  see  it  any- 
where there's  light. 
Not  in  the  way  of  the 
tang  sight.    By  mail 


Booklet  free 

^ADDRESS 

Chas.  Daniel 

Melbourne,  Wash.  U.S.A.  Box  B 


Partridges  and  Pheasants 

The  Celebrated  Hungarian  and  English 

Capercailzies,  Black  Game,  Wild  Turkey,  Quails, 
Rabbits,  Deer,  Etc.,  for  stocking  purposes.  Fancy 
Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Swans,  Cranes,  Storks,  Orna- 
mental Geese  and  Ducks,  Foxes,  Squirrels,  Ferrets, 
Etc.  All  kinds  of  birds  and  animals  bought  and  sold. 

WM.  J.  MACKENSEN 

Naturalist 

Dept.  K.  YARDLEY,  PA. 
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SHIP  YOUR  FURS  TO 

SHUBERT 


DO  YOUR  FUR  BUSINESS  DIRECT  with  the  largest  house  in  the  World  dealing  exclusively 
in  AMERICAN  RAW  FURS 

Get  "More  Money"  for  FURS 

SHIP  YOUR  FURS  TO  "SHUBERT" 

a  reliable — responsible — safe — Fur  House  with  an  unblemished  reputation  ex- 
isting for  "more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century,'*  a  long  successful  record  of 
sending  Fur  Shippers  prompt— SATISFACTORY  AND  PROFITABLE 
returns.  Write  for  "QTfje  fefjubert  Shipper,"  the  onlv  reliable,  accurate  mar- 
ket report  and  price  list  published.    Write  for  it— NOW— it's  FREE. 

A.  B.  SHUBERT,  Inc.  S^V"SW«^3EY/E5: 


SUMMER  HOME  WITH  FISHING  AND  HUNTING  FOR  SALE 

I  have  a  property  of  162  acres,  100  in  splendid  bush  (marketable  wood) 
the  balance  under  cultivation.  Located  on  the  St.  Lawrence  Gulf,  at 
St.  Michel  of  Perce,  County  Gaspe,  Quebec. 

On  the  property,  (which  is  located  at  the  foot  of  Mt.  St.  Anne)  is  a  large 
roomy  house  with  good  buildings  in  perfect  state.  View  of  the  Gulf  from 
the  house  is  magnificient.  The  property  has  a  large  water  frontage  giving 
excellent  fishing  rights,  and  in  addition  is  located  in  the  heart  of  a 
district  famous  for  its  hunting. 

This  will  make  an  excellent  home  for  a  man  of  taste  and  means.  For  par- 
ticulars write  me  soon  as  the  price  is  for  immediate  sale  in  settlement 
of  an  estate. 

H.  E.  TRUDEAU  604  Duluth  BIdg.  MONTREAL 


g  ^  you  sell  any  Eve  Black,  Silver  or  Cross  Foxes 

Write  or  Wire 

PORTAGE  WILD  ANIMAL  CO.  KtfWSSK 

WE  ALSO  BUY 

MINK,  MARTEN,  FISHER,  LYNX,  WOLVERINE, 
OTTER,  BEAVER,  BEAR  CUBS,  MOUNTAIN  LION, 
MOUNTAIN  COAT,  SWANS,  WHITE  CRANES 
SANDHILL  CRANES,       -       -       -       WILD  CEESE 


and  other  live  wild  birds  and  animals 


WF  OUTFIT  fAMPINf  PARTIES  There  are  several  excellent  Canoe  Tripsin  Ontario,  of 
?!L  VU1I  U  VjtUM  I11U  I  rial  ILJ  which  we  can  furnisri  serviceable  charts  as  well  as  pro- 
viding the  Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils,  Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  upwards  of  a  quar- 
ter of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special  feature  of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and 
we  know  the  requirements  thoroughly  and  invite  inquiries.  Established  1835. 

MICHIE  &  CO  ,  LIMITED,  7  King  Street  West,  TORONTO,  Canada. 
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CHALLENGE 


WATERPROOF 


Save  you  money 

Stop  all  laundry  troubles.  "Chal- 
lenge" Collars  can  be  cleaned  with 
a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth — smart  and 
dressy  always.  The  correct  dull 
finish  and  texture  of  the  best  linen. 

If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand 
write  us  enclosing  money,  25c.  for  collars, 
50-:.  pei  p~.ii  for  cuffs.  We  will  supply 
you.    Send  for  new  style  book. 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA 
Limited 

54-64  Fraser  Ave.,  Toronto.  Can. 
•14a 


HUNTERS !  TRADERS!  TRAPPERS!  ATTENTION!!! 

YOUR    RAW  FURS 


M 


must  be  bought  by  us  this  year. 

We  must  have  them  to  fill  our  large  European  orders.  If  you  ship  to  others,  we  must  buy  your 
furs  from  them.  We  must  pay  them  a  profit  on  your  furs.  By  shipping  direct  to  us  you  will  get 
this  extra  profit  yourself.  This  means  far  more  money  for  you.  We  guarantee  to  satisfy  you. 
We  pay  all  express  charges.     Write  at  once  for  our  price-list  and  general  fur  information. 

SLOMAN  &  CO.,  LIMITED  %&ZruSa^£X£ 

Largest,  most  responsible  dealers  in  Canada 


FOR 

XMAS 


$12 


.50 


FOR  A 


$25 


00 


Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 


Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 

Width,  28  inches 
//  interested,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog, 
Send  us  your  address  for 
our  illustrated  Gun  Catalog.  - 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  Co., 
525  Broadway,  New  York. 


SPORTSMAN  : 

Have  your  Trophies 
mounted  by  an  ex- 
pert using  the  latest 
and  modern  methods. 


Strictly 
First-Class  Work  1 
Guaranteed 


A.  MITTLER  Taxidermist 

728  Helmcken  St.,VANCOUVER,  B.C. 
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GRAY 

MOTORS. 

are]  famous  throughout ^the  Dominion  of  Canada  and 
are  selected  by  hundreds  of  Canadian  motor  boat  en- 
thusiats  because  of  their;  big  power,  simplicity  and  un- 
failing reliability. 

Made  in  sizesifrom*3  to  36  H.P.,  1, 2  and  3  cylinders, 
for  boats  of  allJtypesland  sizes. 


3LJ  p  — AJ  motor  guar- 
ri,r*  anteed  to  devel- 
op 4  H.P.  A  good  ex- 
ample of  Gray  values. 
Complete  equipment  ready  to 
install  in  your  baat. 


$55 


Every  reader  of  "Rod 
and  Gun"  should  write 
for  our  three  valuable 

books  about  Marine  Motors  and  complete 
Motor  Boats. 

GRAY  MOTOR  COMPANY 

10102  Gray  Motor  Bldg.  Detrcit,  Mich. 


No  Finer  Gift  for 
One  Who 
Hunts 


This 
outfit  is 
just  the 
thing  that 
every  hunter 
or  outer  will 
best  appreciate 
of  all  things  yo_ 
could  give  him  or  her. 


fiAME-fiETTER  IjBH 

has  proven  the  best  for  years. 
The  Game-Getter  Gun  is  two  guns 

in  one — upper  barrel  (rifled)  shoots  .22, 
lower  (smooth)  shoots  .44  shot  or  round 
ball;  lengths  12,  15  and  18  inches.  Stock 
folds.  Shoulder  holster  furnished.  Coat 
Compass  attaches  to  coat,  always  in 
sight.     Safety  Pocket  Axe  has 
guarded  blade.  Hunting 
Knives  are  finest  steel;  11 
styles.    Get  the  Water- 
proof Match  Box. 
Marble  makes  60  Out- 
ng  Specialties. 

ASK  YOUR 
DEALER 


Write  for  free  Catalog 

MARBLE  ARMS 
&  MFG.  CO. 


581  Delta  Ave., 

Cladstcne,  Mich. 


FIRST  IN  1875— Still  Lead  the  way  To-day 


The  Greener  system  of  choke  boring  with 
which  Greener  Guns  beat  All  Comers  at  the 
Great  London  "Field"  trials  of  1875,  still 
stands  unrivalled,  and  no  matter  what  "pat- 
tern" you  prefer,  your  gun  must  be  Greener 
bored  to  get  absolute  regularity  and  efficient 
killing  power. 

A  wonderful  record  has  been  established  by 
four  members  of  the  Grant  family  of  Australia 


who,  during  the  past  three  years,  have  been 
three  ti mes  "runners  up"  and  have  won  out- 
right ten  Open  Championships.  This  "family 
record"  was  made  with  the  same  Greener  Gun, 
and  is  a  remarkable  and  unique  testimony 
to  the  wear-resisting  qualities  of  Greener 
Guns  and  to  their  deadly  shot  distributing 
powers.  This  is  the  gun  you  want.  Catalog 
R.G.  4  mailed  free  on  request.. 


W.  W.  GREENER, «»-».«.  63-65  Beaver  Hall  Hill,  Montreal,  P.Q. 
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Hunting  the  Hair  Seal 
In  Newfoundland  Waters 


A.  C.  Duder 


IT  was  in  the  spring  of  1906  that 
I  decided  to  make  a  voyage  to 
the  ice-fields  of  Newfoundland, 
in  quest  of  seals. 

Knowing  several  sealing  captains 
sailing  from  St.  John's,  my  choice  of  a 
ship  was  soon  made.  On  interviewing 
my  friend,  the  captain,  I  was  told  the 
fleet  would  sail  the  next  day,  and  was 
advised  to  get  my  "crop"  aboard 
early  and  stowed  away  in  readiness 
for  an  early  start  in  the  morning. 
The  crop,  by  the  way,  is  the  term 
used  for  one's  outfit  and  consists  of 
numerous  odds  and  ends,  including  a 
bottle  of  liniment,  knife  and  sheath 
and  package  of '  Radway's'  for  making 
brackish  water  drinkable. 

Early  on  the  morning  of  March 
tenth  we  were  ready  for  the  start.  St. 
John's  harbor  was  a  sight;  cables  were 
rattling,  hawsers  creaking  and  sirens 
blowing  shrilly.  Imagine  if  you  can, 
twenty  steamers,  each  carrying  from 
one  hundred  to  two  hundred  men, 
fighting  amongst  themselves  for  posts 
of  vantage  at  the  bulwarks,  to  wave  to 
their  friends  and  sweethearts,  as  they 
gaily  steamed  down  the  harbour; 
blend  with  their  noisy  shouts,  the 
cheering  from  some  thousands  of 
throats  and  still  add  to  this,  the 
deafening  shrieks  of  twenty  siren 
whistles  and  you  have  some  idea  of 
the  pandemonium  that  reigned.  In 
the  race  for  the  "Narrows",  the  har- 
bour outlet,  our  ship  was  last,  her 


chains  having  become  fouled  with 
those  of  another  steamer.  At  last 
however  we  were  ready  and  when  we 
got  clear  of  the  pall  of  thick  smoke 
which  hung  over  the  harbour,  we  put 
on  full  speed  and  soon  came  up  to 
some  of  the  slower  vessels.  After 
an  hour  or  so  of  steaming,  we  came  to 
Baccalieu  Tickle,  and  found  that 
nearly  every  ship  of  the  fleet  was 
jammed. 

I  might  state  here,  that  the  seal  we 
were  in  search  of,  was  not  the  valu- 
able fur-bearing  species  of  Alaska,  but 
the  Harp,  so  called  on  account  of  a 
large  black  spot  on  the  back  resemb- 
ling in  shape  a  small  harp.  This  seal 
is  valued  chiefly  for  its  fat,  which 
when  refined,  makes  a  fine  grade  of 
lubricating  oil.  Intense  excitement 
prevailed  among  the  men,  some  of 
them,  like  myself  were  making  their 
first  trip,  and  all  were  anxious  to  get 
to  the  seals. 

The  one  ambition  of  the  Sealer,  be 
he  on  the  lower  deck,  or  walking  the 
bridge  is  to  get  a  load  of  fat  and  be 
home  first  with  all  colors  flying. 
After  several  hours  of  butting  the  ice 
and  blowing  up  pans  with  dynamite 
we  managed  to  make  a  channel 
through  the  heavy  ice  and  finally 
struck  the  slob,  which  was  much 
easier  to  negotiate.  Some  of  the  ships 
behind  us  had  their  crews  out  on  the 
ice  ahead  of  them;  some  were  hauling 
on  long  hawsers  attached  to  the  bow 
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of  the  ship,  others  were  blowing  up 
pans  with  small  charges  of  powder,  in 
an  endeavour  to  gain  the  channel  we 
had  cleared.  Next  morning  there 
were  only  six  ships  in  sight  and  we 
were  in  open  water  and  making  good 
headway.  Two  or  three  days  later, 
we  struck  the  first  white-coat  (seal 
three  or  four  weeks  old)  and  the  old 
custom  was  observed,  i.  e.  the  seal 
was  taken  aft  to  the  cabin, where  the 
officers  of  the  ship  all  stood  in  their 
respective  places  around  the  cabin- 
table,  while  the  captain  took  his 
sheath-knife  and  cut  off  the  tip  of  the 
seal's  tail  and  strung  through  it  a 
piece  of  thin  wire  about  six  inches 
long.  Drinks  were  then  served  and 
the  captain  spoke  a  few  words  per- 
taining to  the  voyage,  then  he  took  up 
the  tail  by  the  piece  of  wire  and  stir- 
red it  around  in  his  drink.  Each  man 
in  turn  followed  his  example  and  when 
the  tail  had  gone  the  rounds,  it  was 
tied  up  to  a  beam  over  the  captain's 
head  and  remained  there  as  an  em- 
blem of  good  luck  for  the  rest  of  the 
voyage.  Toasts  were  then  drunk  and 
the  man  who  killed  the  seal  sent  for. 
When  he  had  polished  off  an  extra 
large  bumper,  the  party  broke  up. 

Seals  were  seen  every  day  from  this 
on,  but  not  for  a  week  or  so  did  we 
come  across  them  in  sufficient  quan- 


tities to  warrant  putting  the  men  on 
the  ice. 

Every  sealing  steamer  is  fitted  up 
with  two  barrels,  one  at  the  top  of  the 
fore-mast  and  the  other  on  the  main; 
there  is  always  a  man  in  one  or  the  other 
of  them,  when  the  ship  is  going 
through  ice.  His  business  is  to  pilot 
the  ship  through  rifts  in  the  floe  and 
to  keep  a  look-out  for  seals.  One  day, 
late  in  the  afternoon  the  look-out 
hailed  the  deck  and  said  there  was  a 
large  patch  of  seals  ahead;  the  cap- 
tain immediately  went  up  to  the 
"crows  nest"  and  took  his  bearings, 
he  then  ordered  the  engineer  to  bank 
his  fires  and  told  the  men  to  be  ready 
for  an  early  call.  All  hands  turned  in 
early  that  night  and  were  up  before 
the  sun  next  morning,  making  their 
final  preparations  for  the  slaughter. 
About  one  hundred  and  sixty  of  us 
got  over  the  ship's  side  that  morning, 
each  man  being  equipped  with  gaff, 
rope  and  knife.  We  left  the  ship  in 
single  file,  headed  by  one  of  the  offi- 
cers with  a  compass  as  the  patch  was 
a  long  way  off  and  could  not  be  seen 
from  the  deck  owing  to  the  rough  ice: 
about  two  hours  of  tramping  brought 
us  up  to  them.  There  were  some 
thousand  white-coats  and  quite  a 
few  old  seals;  these  latter  on  our  ap- 
proach, made  for  their  blow-holes 
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The  First  Whitecoat 


One-of  the  Crew  Jammed  in  Baccalieu  Tickle 


and  disappeared.  The  white-coat  is 
nothing  but  a  ball  of  blubber,  hav- 
ing from  three  to  four  inches  of  solid 
fat  next  his  skin,  and  is  practically 
helpless  until  he  is  about  a  month 
old.  When  we  had  divided  the  men 
into  small  groups  and  surrounded  the 
patch,  the  work  of  slaughter  began. 
One  tap  on  the  head  with  a  stick  is 
enough  to  put  a  seal  out  of  business. 
In  a  very  short  time,  those  men  were 
the  centre  of  a  very  busy  scene;  some 
were  killing,  some  taking  the  pelt, 
from  the  carcase,  while  others  were 
hauling  them  to  certain  large  pans 
where  they  were  placed  in  large  piles 
and  the  ship's  flag  planted  on  top. 
These  pans  were  to  be  picked  up  later 
on  by  the  steamer. 

During  the  after-noon  we  had  a 
fall  of  snow  and  as  we  were  some  dis- 
tance from  the  ship,  it  was  impossible 
to  see  her  through  the  thick  atmos- 
phere. 

The  men  in  charge  knew  of  course 
where  she  was  as  they  had  her  bear- 
ings. 


When  it  was  time  to  quit  work  for 
the  day,  some  of  us  voiced  our  opin- 
ions as  to  where  the  ship  lay;  as  the 
wind  had  shifted  in  the  meantime, 
some  of  those  opinions  were  very  er- 
roneous. 

Needless  to  say,  we  reached  the 
ship  in  due  course  and,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  a  good  many  cut  fingers, 
were  none  the  worse  for  our  first  day 
on  the  ice  or  rather  so  we  thought  at 
the  time.  Next  morning  however, 
groans  and  moans  were  heard  on  all 
sides;  the  greenhorns  were  paying 
for  their  experience:  they  could  be 
seen  going  about  with  boiled  tea 
leaves  clapped  to  their  eyes.  They 
were  ice-blind;  some  had  it  bad,  but 
most  of  them  had  only  mild  attacks. 

The  pain  is  intense  and  the  sufferer 
can  see  nothing  but  a  red  glimmer  of 
light  for  some  time  after  being 
stricken.  The  attack  seldom  lasts 
long,  and  in  most  cases  the  person 
afflicted  is  all  right  in  a  day  or  two. 
When  the  roll  was  called  there  were 
quite  a  few  unfit  for  duty.  Exper- 
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ience  though  is  a  good  teacher  and 
thereafter  everybody  was  careful  to 
keep  his  goggles  on  while  under  the 
glare  of  the  sun,  with  the  result  that 
there  were  no  more  sore  eyes  that  trip. 

That  day,  and  for  days  afterwards, 
the  routine  was  much  the  same  as  on 
the  previous  day.  While  the  men 
were  on  the  ice,  the  ship,  with  just 
enough  men  to  work  her,  was  en- 
gaged in  picking  up  the  pans  of  fat 
which  bore  her  flag. 

Not  until  the  captain  had  decided 
to  steam  farther  north  in  search  of  old 
seals  was  there  much  change  in  the 
daily  programme.  Rifles  were  then 
overhauled  and  ammunition  served 
out  to  the  gunners,  of  whom  there 
were  twenty-five.  Each  gunner  is 
accompanied  by  three  men,  known  in 
sealing  parlance  as  "dogs;"  these 
"dogs"  carry  the  bulk  of  the  cart- 
ridges and  take  the  pelts  off  all  seals 
shot  by  their  gunner.  We  steamed 
for  two  days  through  very  heavy  ice 
and  then  got  jammed;  for  a  whole 
week  we  did  not  make  a  mile  of 
headway.  However,  everything 
comes  to  him  who  waits  and  at  last 
came  the  change  of  wind  which  ex- 
tricated us  from  our  monotonous 
position. 


Pretty  soon  we  came  up  to  a  patch 
of  old  seals  basking  in  the  sun,  but  as 
they  were  rather  restless,  small  exe- 
cution was  done.  Killing  an  old  seal 
is  a  different  matter  altogether  to 
killing  the  young.  In  the  first  place 
they  can't  be  got  at  unless  the  ice  is 
'rafting'  and  their  blow-holes  nearly 
all  closed  up;  consequently  they  have 
to  be  shot,  but  if  you  cut  off  their  re- 
treat to  the  water,  it  is  an  easy  mat- 
ter to  come  up  with  them  and  prepare 
to  do  battle  with  clubs.  Sometimes 
though,  an  old  seal,  maddened  with 
the  loss  of  its  young,  will  show  fight 
and  is  quite  a  formidable  enemy,  as 
many  a  man  who  has  come  in  con- 
tact with  those  sharp  flippers  has 
found  out  to  his  cost. 

Next  day,  the  ice  was  very  loose 
and  all  hands  were  called  aboard  at 
dinner-time  as  it  was  very  difficult  to 
get  about.  A  goodly  few  were 
drenched  to  the  skin  as  a  result  of 
miscalculating  distances  between 
pans.  After  dinner  the  ship's  boats 
were  lowered  and  the  gunners  with 
their  "dogs"  put  off  in  search  of  old 
seals;  they  returned  very  shortly 
though,  as  there  was  a  swell  coming  up 
and  danger  of  their  boats  being  stove 
in  by  the  ice.    The  next  week,  while 


"Jammed:"    Men  Clearing  Away  Heavy  Pieces  of  Ice  From  Ship's  Side 


Towing  Seals  to  a  Pan 


the  ice  was  loose,  was  spent  in  picking 
up  odd  seals  here  and  there  and  oc- 
casionally shooting  at  them  from  the 
deck.  One  day  I  bagged  an  old 
'Hood'  from  the  bow  of  the  ship;  the 
most  curious  thing  about  this  seal  is 
that  the  top  of  his  head  is  almost 
bullet-proof,  being  covered  with  a 
thick  grizzly  skin,  which  puffs  up 
when  he  becomes  infuriated,  thus 
making  him  impervious  to  the  blows 
of  a  gaff  or  club;  indeed,  there  are 
few  men  who  care  to  make  his  ac- 
quaintance unless  armed  with  a  rifle. 
The  weather  up  to  the  present  had 
been  ideal  and  the  going,  good  but  we 
were  soon  to  have  a  change. 

The  wind  sprang  up  and  the  ice 
which  had  hitherto  been  dotted  with 
lakes  of  water,  began  to  close  in  and 
before  very  long  we  were  again  jam- 
med, this  time,  hard  and  fast. 

We  were  in  this  position  for  eleven 
days  before  the  wind  and  current 
again  broke  up  the  ice. 

It  will  be  well  here,  to  give  an  ac- 
count of  how  we  passed  the  time  dur- 
ing our  enforced  stay  in  that  spot. 
There  were  one  hundred  and  seventy 
of  us  and  we  all  had  to  be  amused. 


Various  were  the  ways  we  went 
about  it.  One  man — he  was  not 
making  his  first  trip — produced  be- 
fore the  astonished  eyes  of  his  ship- 
mates an  old  foot-ball,  made  of  rags, 
and  there  on  the  bosom  of  the  old 
Atlantic,  we  had  many  a  scrimmage. 
In  the  evenings  some  of  us  gathered 
in  the  "Lobby"  where  each  man  in 
turn  had  to  spin  a  yarn  or  put  up  with 
the  consequences;  the  penalties  in- 
flicted were  of  such  a  nature,  that 
rather  than  put  up  with  them,  nearly 
everyone  had  'something'  to  say;  it 
was  most  amusing  and  we  were  kept 
in  shrieks  all  the  time. 

One  young  chap,  "lacking  in 
powers  of  elocution"  had  his  boots 
removed  and  his  stocking  feet  tied 
together;  an  old  empty  molasses 
puncheon  was  then  placed  in  the 
middle  of  the  room;  empty  in  one 
sense  of  the  word,  but  containing 
enough  sour  molasses  and  molasses 
sugar  for  the  purpose  of  the  com- 
mittee appointed  to  see  that  the 
sentences  were  carried  out.  In  this, 
the  prisoner  had  to  stand  for  one 
minute.  Another  received  the  con- 
tents of  an  old  flour  barrel  over  the 
head  and  down  his  neck  and  back. 
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Jokes  and  pranks  were  the  order  of 
the  day.  One  afternoon  about  a 
dozen  of  us  went  for  a  walk  on  the 
frozen  pans,  taking  nothing  with  us 
but  our  gaffs;  we  had  gone  nearly  a 
mile,  when  we  came  to  a  pinnacle 
of  ice  much  larger  than  any  we  had 
passed  since  leaving  the  ship;  one  of 
our  party,  more  venturesome  than 
the  rest  of  us,  went  up  to  the  top  to 
reconnoitre:  he  had  hardly  reached 
the  summit  when  he  let  out  a  yell  and 
came  stumbling  down  that  berg  a 
trifle  faster  than  he  went  up. 

When  he  was  able  to  speak,  he  in- 
formed us  between  gasps,  that  there 
was  a  large  polar-bear  asleep  on  the 
other  side.  Before  we  had  time  to 
make  up  our  minds  to  fly,  it  was  seen 
that  such  a  course  was  not  necessary, 
as  Mr.  Polar  Bear  was  already  some 
distance  from  us  and  covering  the 
ground  as  fast  as  ever  his  clumsy  legs 
could  carry  him;  evidently  he  re- 
ceived a  bigger  fright  than  we  did. 
After  that  experience  we  didn't  ven- 
ture far  without  at  least  one  rifle 
between  us. 

When  the  ship  was  again  free  to 
continue  her  voyage,  it  was  seen,  that 
she  had  received  a  bad  squeezing  and 
was  making  quite  a  bit  of  water,  so 
much  that  her  pumps  had  to  be  kept 
going  pretty  well  all  the  time  until 
we  reached  port. 

One  morning  we  went  out  "swatch- 
ing",   another  sealing  term  which 


means  shooting  seals  in  the  water 
when  they  come  up  to  blow;  this 
is  great  sport,  as  the  seal  only  shows 
his  head  above  water  for  about  ten 
seconds  and  then  disappears.  If  you 
are  successful  in  plugging  him  in  the 
throat,  he  will  float  for  some  time 
otherwise  he  will  sink  immediately. 
It  is  usual  while  shooting  seals  in  the 
water,  to  have  two  or  three  men  in 
readiness  on  a  pan  of  ice  and  as  soon 
as  one  is  killed,  they  paddle  out, 
stick  a  gaff  in  him  and  haul  him  to  the 
side  of  the  lake  of  water,  where  he  is 
pulled  up  on  the  heavy  ice.  Swatch- 
ing  is  only  resorted  to  when  the 
steamer  is  unable  to  get  through  the 
ice,  as  it  is  very  slow  work  and  un- 
profitable on  account  of  the  number 
of  seals  which  are  sure  to  sink. 

During  the  whole  voyage  we  were 
always  in  sight  of  some  of  the  other 
steamers.  One  morning  the  look-out 
reported  a  file  of  men  making  their 
way  towards  our  ship.  Our  captain 
knowing  that  something  out  of  the 
ordinary  had  happened,  shut  off 
steam  until  they  came  aboard.  They 
climbed  over  the  bulwarks,  threw 
down  their  packs  and  began  filling 
their  pipes  as  if  nothing  unusual  had 
happened. 

They  proved  to  be  part  of  a  ship- 
wrecked crew  and  their  story  was  one 
not  unfrequently  heard  in  New- 
foundland. Their  ship  had  lost  a 
propellor  and  was  crushed  in  the  ice. 


A  Wrecked  Crew  Taking  to  the  Ice  after  the  Steamer  ha.s  Sunk 


A  LONELY  FUR  FACTOR 
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As  the  season  was  now  practically 
over  and  our  coal  supply  getting  low, 
the  captain  decided  to  bear  up  for 
home  where  we  finally  arrived  on  the 
third  day  of  May,  all  well  with  the 
exception  of  one  man  who  had  con- 
tracted a  chill  which  developed  into 
pneumonia.    We  found  on  entering 


port  that  we  were  the  last  arrival 
and  so,  locked  the  doors  to  the  ice- 
fields for  that  year.  The  fleet  had 
suffered  considerably,  three  of  the 
wooden  ones  having  gone  to  the  bot- 
tom and  the  rest  were  all  more  or  less 
damaged. 


A  Lonely  Fur  Factor 

A  Day  at  Wakeham  Bay  on  the  Labrador  Coast 

Bernard  Muddiman 


THE  good  schooner  Marie  was 
bound  from  Halifax,  N.  S.,  for 
Fort  Churchill,  the  renowned 
Hudson's  Bay  Company  Station.  We 
had  no  intention  of  putting  into 
Wakeham  Bay  on  the  Labrador 
Coast.  Indeed  I  had  never  heard  of 
it;  but  it  was  there  that  it  was  fated  I 
should  meet  the  great  North  face  to 
face  for  the  first  time.  For  days  we 
had  been  held  back  by  ice.  Indeed 
during  the  last  week  every  night  I 
had  been  wakened  in  my  bunk  by 
heavy  ice  jolts  against  the  side  of  the 
ship.  But  the  good  old  Marie  creak- 
ed on.  More  than  once  I  rushed  up 
on  deck  to  see  a  collision  with  a  big 
berg.  Often  though  they  would  tear 
our  rigging,  some  wave  would  pull 
them  from  us  a  little,  saving  us  from 
serious  injury. 

Nearly  every  other  day  a  heavy 
gale  would  blow  up,  the  rain  lash 
down  in  torrents.  "Black  as  ink", 
Skipper  Tom  would  say,  adding,  "  It's 
all  right  now,  we  have  headed  about 
and  won't  attempt  ice  till  morning." 
Then  when  morning  came  we  would 
be  up  against  it  again — a  regular  sea 
of  ice. 

So  we  crept  on  till  one  fine  day,  the 
28th  of  July  to  be  exact,  we  were 
about  thirty  miles  off  Baffms.  About 
noon,  ice  appeared  very  thick  ahead. 
However,  we  zig-zagged  on  until  the 
entire  horizon  was  apparently  one 
compact  ice  jam  and  as  calm  as  a  mill 
pond.  I  went  below  and  began  to 
write  up  my  diary.   As  I  was  writing 


I  heard  a  yell — "She's  leaking!" 
Skipping  up  the  companionway,  I 
found  the  stem  had  been  parted  from 
the  ship  by  an  immense  iceberg's 
friendly  pressure  and  you  could  hear 
water  running  in.  Every  one  was 
cracking  a  joke — "Pack  your  bag! 
Pack  your  bag!",  but  there  was  no 
doubt  the  damage  was  serious.  By 
sounding,  it  was  ascertained  we  were 
leaking  at  the  rate  of  four  feet  an  hour 
and  our  draft  was  only  fifteen.  The 
ice  around  us  was  so  thick  that  you 
could  walk  from  one  "floating  grave" 
to  another.  The  only  really  pleased 
man  seemed  to  be  Captain  Tom,  as  he 
had  said  we  should  have  a  stem  plate 
put  on  when  we  were  in  Halifax.  At 
the  time  however  the  slips  were  too 
busy  and  we  had  decided  to  risk  it. 

All  the  afternoon  we  unloaded  her 
like  fiends  on  to  ice  packs  and  threw 
ballast  overboard.  This  raised  her 
bow  about  two  feet  higher  out  of  the 
water.  But  when  I  asked  the  next 
morning  how  she  was  going,  "Six  feet 
of  water"  came  the  reply  "and  gain- 
ing all  the  time."  The  water  indeed 
was.  just  up  to  her  floor  and  this  was 
in  spite  of  continual  pumping  all 
night  with  the  one  available  pump. 
It  was  a  lonely  spot  on  deck  with  the. 
pump  grinding  away  and  the  leaking; 
boat  surrounded  by  pan  ice  ending  in 
veils  of  mist.  We  shifted  more 
cargo  and  successfully  plugged  the 
leak  by  surrounding  the  stem  with 
ashes  held  in  position  by  a  jib.  This: 
was  sucked  in  and  acted  as  a  stopper.. 
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Our  hardy  Newfoundlander,  Skipper 
Tom,  said  he  had  seen  many  a  boat 
last  out  all  summer  stopped  in  that 
way.  It  was  thus  with  a  "broken 
nose"  we  put  into  Wakeham  Bay. 

My  first  knowledge  of  our  arrival 
was  obtained  early  in  the  morning 
by  Skipper  Tom  crying  down  the 
hatchway  "We  be  just  agoing  to 
make  the  Bay— do  you  want  to  see 
the  entrance?"  As  I  was  too  sleepy 
and  perfectly  satisfied  at  not  being 
at  the  botton  of  the  ocean,  I  decided 
to  turn  over  and  "take  a  chance"  on 
seeing  it  on  our  departure.  Two 
hours  later,  however,  on  going  on 
deck  I  found  we  were  anchored  in  the 
best  little  natural  harbour  I  have  ever 
seen.  Numerous  islands  blocked  its 
entrance  and  it  was  guarded  from  all 
winds  by  a  steep  monotonous  shore — - 
800  to  1300  feet  high.  These  heights 
were  rocky  and  precipitous,  covered 
in  patches,  although  it  was  the  first 
of  August,  by  snow  as  well  as  moss. 
To  add  to  my  first  impression,  though 
quite  clear  for  five  hundred  feet  up  or 
more,  the  fog  had  not  yet  risen  over 
the  mountain  peaks  thus  lending  to 
them  the  appearance  of  an  even  great- 
er height  than  they  had.  It  was  dull 
and  raining.  Subsequently  I  learned 
it  had  been  raining  for  fourteen  con- 


secutive days  previous  without  a  five 
minute  break. 

On  going  ashore  we  found  a  natural 
slip  had  been  used  by  Government 
vessels  and  was  marked  by  guyed 
poles.  As  it  was  neap  tides  and  the 
tide  was  about  eighteen  feet  which 
was  sufficient  for  our  purpose,  we 
worked  her  in.  Then  we  went  over  to  the 
Revillon  Bros.  Trading  Post  and  were 
met  by  the  agent.  Like  all  northern 
factors  he  had  his  story  but  I  did  not 
know  it  then  and  that,  as  Kipling 
would  say,  is  another  story.  Suffice 
it  to  say  he  was  a  member  of  a  well 
known  Montreal  family  and  was 
about  twenty-three  years  of  age.  He 
would,  however,  have  readily  been 
taken  for  well  over  thirty — this  being 
due  to  a  heavy  beard  and  exposure 
up  North  for  six  years.  He  had  a 
very  good  house  and  seems  to  be 
treated  very  well  by  the  Company. 

"Living,"  he  said,  "is  as  good  here 
as  in  Montreal,  except  for  lack  of 
companionship.  I  nearly  went  crazy 
here  last  winter  all  alone.  It  seems 
strange  to  talk  English  after  all  these 
months. " 

Such  expressions  and  his  great  de- 
light at  seeing  us  and  hearing  from 
the  outside  world  gave  one  an  idea  of 
his  lonely  life. 


The  Trader,  Eskimos,  and  some  of  our  Crew 


An  Eskimo  Family 


Our  next  visit  was  to  the  newly  ar- 
rived Eskimo  Camp,  which  was  com- 
posed of  six  or  seven  tents. 

The  lonely  fur  factor  who  accom- 
panied us,  informed  us  that  this  tribe 
were,  practically,  free  from  any  white 
contact.  This  could  easily  be  real- 
ized when  one  of  them  said  to  him; 
"I've  not  seen  these  men  (that  is,  we 
who  came  from  the  Marie)  before." 
Every  Eskimo  knows  everybody  in 
his  country.  We  were  entire  stran- 
gers and  probably  they  had  never 
seen  so  many  white  men  together 
before  as  he  subsequently  asked: 
"Are  these  all  the  whites  there  are?" 
It  should  be  borne  in  mind  this 
questioner  was  a  grown  man  and  more 
intelligent  than  the  average  Eskimo. 
Their  tents,  we  found,  were  made  of 
old  sails,  for  the  most  part  patched  in 
the  front  and  rear  with  skins.  Lifting 
the  flap  of  one  of  them  we  found  two 
or  three  families  inside,  less  the  males. 
All  these  women  were  busy  either 
sewing  boots  and  mitts  or  chewing 
skin  to  render  it  soft  for  these  articles. 
This  last  is  a  duty  that  every  Eskimo 
woman  performs  for  her  man  every 
morning  on  his  boots  if  they  are  at  all 
stiff.  They  "carried  on"  in  a  very 
unconscious  way  and  were  at  the 
same  time  apparently  glad  to  see  us 


and  beckoned  us  inside.  This  good 
humour  and  happiness  I  found  later 
to  be  a  trait  of  theirs,  as  they  are 
always  smiling,  except  when  trading. 
We  had  been  here  but  a  short  time 
when  the  bucks  arrived  and  ordered 
the  women  around  in  a  quiet  way 
giving  us  greeting.  The  Eskimo  for 
"How  do  you  do?"  sounds  very  much 
like  "Hock-shin-eye."  As  I  attempt- 
ed this  they  smiled  harder  than  ever 
and  poured~  out  a  perfect  stream  of 
talk,  until  I  had  to  shut  them  up  by 
explaining  to  them  it  was  all  right 
and  offering  them  tobacco.  But  they 
would  have  nothing  to  do  with  our 
pipe  tobacco.  It  was  too  mild.  They 
wanted  "black"  tobacco.  Indeed 
every  Eskimo  man,  woman  and  child 
chews  and  smokes  about  ninety-nine 
per  cent,  of  their  time. 

As  the  factor  had  by  now  left  us, 
it  was  most  difficult  to  make  them  un- 
derstand we  wanted  to  trade.  In  fact 
all  our  Eskimo  efforts  and  signs 
proved  unavailing.  On  leaving  the 
tent  we  saw  a  number  of  "fussed  up" 
squaws  going  up  to  the  post.  It 
seems  they  always  turn  out  in  their 
best  when  they  go  to  trade.  The 
squaws  still  wear  harem  skirts,  but 
more  sensible  than  some  others  prefer 
petticoats  when  their  bucks  can  get 
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them  from  the  Company.  It  was 
funny  to  the  verge  of  pantomine  to 
behold  some  of  the  clothing  mixtures 
that  this  procession  wore.  Some 
bucks  solemnly  went  first  in  Eskimo 
outfit  up  to  their  waists  finished  from 
there  by  an  old  coat  and  Christie 
which  they  had  already  traded  for 
with  some  more  astute  members  of 
our  crew. 

On  the  way  back  from  the 
"Husky"  Camp — or  smell,  as  one  of 
us  not  inaptly  named  it — we  looked 
into  the  Company's  store-rooms 
through  the  windows.  Two  small 
sheds  composed  these  stores  and  they 
seemed  to  be  crammed  full  of  furs. 
In  fact  of  their  contents  we  could 
only  catch  a  glimpse  as  the  Company 
does  not  publish  how  much  fur  it 
obtains,  since  for  all  they  know  one 
of  us  might  have  been  sent  to  explore 
for  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company.  As 
it  was  we  saw  many  white  fox  skins, 
a  couple  of  polar  bears  and  others 
such  as  beaver,  ermine,  etc. 

We  passed  the  squaws  on  their  re- 
turn to  their  camp.  They  rather  re- 
minded one  of  a  flock  of  sheep  being 
guided  by  the  eldest,  a  terrible 
looking  woman.  On  looking  back  we 
saw  them  flee  hastily  into  the  tents 
with  their  purchases. 

Later  at  lunch,  the  factor  spoke  at 
considerable  length  on  this  curious 
race.  He  had  found  them  a  happy, 
fearless  people  with  a  real  apprecia- 
tion of  humour.  Of  this  last  trait  I 
had  no  doubt  on  the  next  afternoon, 
when  they  saw  me  attempt  to  paddle 
a  Kyak.  They  have  very  primitive 
ways,  eating  raw  fish  and  meat.  If 
these  are  not  to  be  had  they  eat 
blubber.  They  do  not  object  no 
matter  how  putrid  or  rotten  the  meat 
is,  but  eat  it  all  the  same  and  with 
apparent  impunity.  They  like  white 
man's  food  but  this,  however,  does 
not  agree  with  them.  The  fish  they 
usually  eat  is  trout  which  is  obtained 
plentifully  along  the  shore.  I  imagine 
they  do  some  spearing  as  well  as  use 
the  lines  and  nets  the  Company  sell 
them,  for  the  Doctor  and  I  saw  two 
or  three  youngsters  practising  on  a 
dead  fish.  They  would  crawl  up  and 
with  a  shout  spear  it.   We  found  these 


happy  youngsters  more  than  amusing. 
But  to  return  to  the  Eskimos'  food; 
they  eat  gulls'  eggs.  A  favorite  dish 
is  walrus  skin,  which,  the  factor  says, 
is  very  good  indeed.  I  may  add  that 
at  times  they  also  boil  these  edibles. 
Their  chief  drink  is  strong  tea,  the 
leaves  of  which  have  been  macerating, 
I  should  say,  in  the  same  pot  for 
years.  They  do  not  know  liquors  at 
all  as  yet  in  the  Wakeham  Bay  Dis- 
trict. 

In  their  relations  one  to  another 
they  have  all  the  apathy  of  savage 
life.  In  fact  they  are,  to  put  it  brut- 
ally little  better  than  animals;  al- 
though, I  must  admit,  a  subsequent 
closer  acquaintance  with  them  has 
caused  me  to  fancy  that  they  feel  per- 
haps more  than  we  believe.  Parents 
and  children,  however,  soon  forget 
each  other.  They  will  allow  an  old 
man  or  woman  to  starve  to  death. 
If  one  has  plenty  and  the  other  is 
short,  a  fight  ensues.  There  are  a  few 
Christians  in  some  of  these  outfits, 
and  the  Bible  has  been  translated 
into  their  tongue  by  Dr.  Peck,  the 
famous  missionary.  Some  of  the  well 
known  sayings  have  had  to  be  re- 
arranged in  accordance  with  Eskimo 
ideas.  "A  bad  tree  bears  no  fruit", 
re-appears  as  "A  log  that  gives  no 
apples  is  no  use  for  blubber"  for  ap- 
ples are  the  only  fruit  known  to  the 
Eskimos.  "Christ  went  through  the 
gate  of  Gethsemane  and  sat  in  an 
Olive  tree,"  becomes  "Christ  went 
through  a  hole  in  the  wall  and  sat  on 
a  greasy  stick." 

In  appearance  the  Eskimos  re- 
semble Mongolians  with  black,  wiry 
hair.  They  are  short  and  stout  es- 
pecially the  women.  Their  powers  of 
covering  long  distances  in  the  far 
North  do  not  impress  one  at  first 
sight  as  they  wobble  along.  But  they 
travel  over  a  great  deal  of  ground 
without  fatigue  in  spite  of  this  un- 
gainliness.  I  shall  never  forget  seeing 
one  of  them  wobble  up  to  a  mirror  on 
the  Marie  and  look  at  himself  for  the 
first  time.  He  called  another  and 
together  they  burst  out  laughing 
treating  it  as  a  huge  joke.  Perhaps 
the  onlooker  had  the  greatest  joke. 
They  cannot  thinkbf  anyinumber  high- 
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er  than  four  hundred.  This  they  reach 
by  twenty  times  twenty.  The  unit 
twenty  is  the  number  of  fingers  and 
toes.  After  twenty  the  next  number 
is  twice  twenty  and  so  on  to  twenty 
times  twenty.  Beyond  that  any- 
thing becomes  as  countless  as  the 
number  of  stars  or  sand  on  the  sea 
shore.  They  are  improvident  as  In- 
dians are  supposed  to  be.  They  eat 
and  live  on  the  best,  while  they  can, 
then  chew  seal-skin  and  starve  till 
better  luck  returns.  This  makes  them 
very  dependent  on  the  Company  and 
the  Agent  keeps  them  under  his 
thumb,  as  they  both  fear  and  look  up 
to  him.  To  attain  this  respect  he  will 
not  allow  them  to  remain  at  the  post 
for  longer  than  two  days  at  a  time 
feeding  them  free  for  that  period. 
Otherwise  the  Company  treats  them 
well  at  all  times,  preventing  them 
from  buying  or  selling  foolishly.  It 
gives  them  fair  prices  for  furs. 

The  Company  also  seems  to  follow 
a  similar  policy  towards  the  trader. 
He  is  allowed  for  all  his  own  trapping 
half  market  price.  His  usual  catch 
amounts  to  about  $200.  All  told  he 
makes  at  least  $800  to  $900.  and  has 
no  expense.  His  main  interest  in  life 
seemed  to  be  his  dogs,  which  were  the 
finest  huskies  I  have  ever  seen. 
Twelve  dogs  made  his  team  and  this 


year  he  had  collected  fourteen  beau- 
ties. The  finest  of  all  was  a  great 
black  bitch  with  a  magnificent  head. 
Of  her  he  was  inordinately  proud  as 
he  had  had  great  trouble  in  obtaining 
her,  since  the  Company  never  forces 
the  native  to  sell.  All  his  dogs  were 
unusually  tame,  but  would  do  nothing 
for  anyone  but  their  master. 

After  lunch  the  Doctor  and  I  de- 
termined to  put  on  sealskins  and  long 
boots  and  go  hunting  as  planned  in 
spite  of  the  rain.  We  climbed  up  a 
hill  of  about  500  feet  in  height  and 
covered  with  many  bright  coloured 
flowers  including  daisies  and  butter- 
cups. The  others  were  for  the  most 
part  very  delicate,  bright-hued  flowers 
like  small  poppies.  We  then  des- 
cended a  very  steep  slope  to  a  lake. 
In  the  middle  of  this  was  a  small 
island  covered,  we  were  told,  with 
nests.  We  could  see  the  birds  rise  in 
a  flock  as  the  Doctor  shot  at  a  duck 
but  we  could  not  wade  out  to  the 
island  to  get  it.  We  wandered  down 
the  valley  to  the  sea  shore  and  thence 
a  mile  or  so  to  a  point  where  there 
were  generally  plenty  of  birds,  but 
had  no  luck.  As  we  were  then  at  the 
foot  of  a  mountain  we  decided  to 
climb  it  and  have  a  look  around  at 
the  country.  Oh!  that  climb!  It  was 
hot — hotter  than  the  tropics.   I  never 
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perspired  so  much  as  I  did  in  those 
heavy  boots.  However,  we  got  there 
and  were  well  rewarded  by  a  view  for 
miles  around.  The  mountains  were 
wet  with  the  rain  and  this  with  the 
patches  of  snow  shining  in  the  sun 
and  the  long  narrow  bay  winding 
below  gave  them  the  appearance  of 
twice  their  actual  height.  On  coming 
down  I  started  a  landslide  and  would 
have  completed  the  descent  in  much 
quicker  time  than  the  ascent,  if  I  had 
not  stuck  in  a  snow  gully  and  stopped 
in  time  to  look  over  a  miniature  pre- 
cipice. 

When  we  arrived  back  at  the 
Marie's  slip,  it  was  low  tide.  The 
Marie  was  high  and  dry,  but  her  deck 
was  tilted  at  an  angle  of  75°.  I 
groped  along  through  barrels  and 
other  stuff  until  I  got  to  my  bunk. 
Oh  that  bunk!  Everything  was  on 
the  floor  broken  or  wet,  so  I  got  my 
sleeping  kit  and  planted  myself  for 
the  night  with  the  factor.  On  my 
way  back  I  found  water  under  the 
mess  table  and  chairs  and  looking 
into  the  galley,  saw  the  cook  swim- 
ming. 

The  leak  of  the  Marie  was  dis- 
covered to  be  an  old  one  which  the 
ice  had  started;  for  when  she  was 
built  they  had  spiked  her  from  the 
inside  and  split  the  cut-water  near 


the  keel.  It  had  rotted  and  so  the 
men  had  been  busy  all  day,  removing 
three  feet  of  it  and  putting  on  a  piece 
of  soft  wood.  On  the  next  day  they 
would  fix  on  a  stem  plate  and  side 
plates.  Consequently,  the  schooner 
would  not  leak  again  unless  the  hull 
planks  had  been  started  by  the 
weight  of  the  ballast. 

The  next  morning  F — and  I  took 
the  elevations  of  the  peaks.  The 
majority  were  over  a  thousand  feet 
and  the  one  the  Doctor  and  I  climbed, 
eleven  hundred.  In  climbing  how- 
ever, it  had  seemed  twice  that  height. 

After  lunch  I  went  ashore  to  do  a 
little  trading  with  the  Eskimos  as 
our  time  was  drawing  to  a  close.  The 
Doctor  came  with  me  until  a  more 
nefarious  idea  seized  him.  The 
Eskimos  bury  their  dead  under  a  pile 
of  rocks.  As  a  rule  indeed  they  have 
little  feeling  for  their  dead  crying  for 
about  ten  minutes  after  the  burial 
and  then  never  appearing  to  think  of 
it  again.  And  so  the  Doctor, 
perceiving  a  mound  of  stones  would 
go  off  to  look  for  an  Eskimo  skull. 

I  went  off  to  one  of  the  evil  smel- 
ling tents  and  soon  had  half  a  dozen 
Eskimos  around  me.  It  was  great 
sport  this  primitive  form  of  bartering. 
I  would  buy  a  pouch,  for  instance, 
for  a  plug  of  strong  tobacco.  Then 


Eskimo  Group  Going  Trading 


A  LONELY  FUR  FACTOR 


685 


they  would  offer  me  a  key  or  some 
such  article  for  another.  When  I 
saw  something  I  liked  I  would  make 
an  offer.  If  they  refused  I  would  ap- 
pear to  forget  it  and  soon  they  would 
come  to  clinch  the  bargain.  They  main- 
tained a  solemn  face  whilst  they  were 
bargaining,  but  as  it  was  concluded 
they  would  burst  out  laughing.  They 
naturally  tried  to  get  as  much  as 
possible,  but  if  you  showed  signs  of 
going  they  quickly  finished  the  barter. 
One  funny  instance  was  the  way  they 
#  admired  an  old  rubber  pouch  of  mine. 
Consequently  I  made  as  though  I 
would  not  part  with  it.  Just  as  I  was 
leaving,  late  in  the  afternoon,  three 
of  them  came  down  and  by  signs 
made  me  haul  out  the  contents  of  the 
pocket  in  which  the  pouch  was.  They 
offered  me  a  pair  of  seal-skin  mitts  for 
it.  I  pointed  out  that  they  were  not 
lined.  They  then  produced  a  pair  of 
smaller  mitts  made  of  fine  seal-skin. 
Turning  these  inside  out  I  thus  ob- 
tained a  very  good  warm  pair  of 
water  proof  gloves.  They  would  re- 
fuse something  such  as  tobacco,  then 
take  a  handkerchief,  then  trade  that 
back  for  a  tie  and  eventually  take  the 
tobacco.  I  steered  clear  of  one  old 
woman,  however,  who  appeared  wise 
and  I  imagined  she  put  them  wise 
sometimes.  During  the  afternoon  I 
got  for  an  old  tie,  my  pouch  and  six 
plugs  of  tobacco,  no  less  than  seven 
seal  pouches  trimmed  with  beads,  a 
harpoon  head,  a  very,  very  young 
caribou  and  another  fine  one.  I 
could  have  taken  much  more  but  it 
was  either  filthy  or  useless.  Unfor- 
fortunately  once  I  opened  my  coat 
and  they  saw  a  college  coat — sweater 
with  crests  on  it  and  would  have 
nothing  but  that.  They  offered  me 
everything  from  a  small  box  to  the 
best  seal  skin  they  had  for  it  and  I 
had  a  hard  time  to  get  away. 

I  went  up  to  say  farewell  to  the 
factor  and  we  talked  over  my  bar- 
gaining. At  the  same  time  he  gave 
me  an  interesting  account  of  the 


Eskimos'  clothes.  Their  outfit  in 
summer  consists  of  a  fur  cap  and  mitts 
a  cooly-taun  (that  is  Eskimo  shirt 
with  a  hood  made  in  one  piece,)  skin 
trousers  and  seal-skin  boots  or  lar- 
rigans.  In  winter  they  wear  Northern 
hareskin  socks,  bear  skin  trousers 
and  the  cooly-taun  is  much  thicker 
made  out  of  bird  fox  and  deer  skins. 
They  live  all  winter  in  the  one  cos- 
tume and  sleep  under  and  over  a 
musk-ox  skin. 

As  the  Marie  was  already  afloat 
when  we  came  down  to  the  beach,  I 
went  aboard  in  a  Kyak.  This  is  a 
walrus  skin  shell  canoe,  long  and  point- 
ed at  either  end.  There  is  an  opening 
towards  the  stern  which  just  allows 
you  to  sit  with  your  legs  inside.  The 
frame  is  very  well  constructed  and  the 
skins  are  put  on  before  they  dry  and 
shrink.  This  is  done  by  the  squaws 
and  it  is  wonderful  to  see  how  well 
the  seams  are  made.  These  Kyaks 
are  worked  by  a  double  paddle  whose 
blades  are  a  couple  of  inches  wide 
tipped  with  ivory  in  order  to  permit 
of  their  use  as  poles  in  shallow  water. 
The  paddle  is  wielded  by  resting  its 
middle  on  "freeboard"  and  allowing 
your  off  hand  to  move  towards  the 
side  in  the  water  and  at  the  same 
time  tilting  the  Kyak  to  that  side. 
The  speed  attained  is  remarkable. 
One  person  in  a  Kyak  can  easily  beat 
two  in  a  canoe.  If  they  tip,  it  is  al- 
most impossible  to  get  out,  yet  the 
Eskimos  go  out  in  very  rough  wea- 
ther and  are  seldom  lost. 

When  I  arrived  on  board  they  were 
already  weighing  the  anchor  and  the 
Marie  soon  after  began  to  forge  out. 
Behind  lay  Wakeham  Bay  and  its 
solitary  trader,  with  his  Eskimos.  I 
could  not  but  help  thinking  what  a 
number  of  beautiful  women  were 
indebted  to  him  for  his  furs.  His 
lonely  life  is  the  sacrifice  that  beauty 
demands.  They  will  never  know  him. 
And  I,  as  we  cleared  the  harbour,- 
saw  him  for  the  last  time. 
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FRED  fished,  hunted  and  fowled, 
but  with  no  luck.  He  seemed 
doomed  to  continual  disappoint- 
ment, except  for  an  occasional  small 
fish,  and  he  was  chaffed  about  it  until 
his  distress  compelled  pity  for  him.  He 
swore  he  had  hunted  caribou  with 
Selous  in  Newfoundland  and  Labra- 
dor; he  had  hunted  big  game  in  the 
Canadian  Northwest  and  on  the 
Mackenzie  River;  he  had  fished  for 
salmon  in  New  Brunswick;  for  cod 
on  the  banks  of  Newfoundland;  and 
for  other  fish  in  a  great  many  other 
places.  So  he  appointed  himself  pur- 
veyor to  the  camp  and  promised,  by 
his  own  efforts,  to  keep  us  abundantly 
supplied  with  fish,  flesh  and  fowl. 
Though  we  did  not  credit  him  with 
the  skill  and  prowess  he  ascribed  to 
himself,  we  thought  there  might  be 
something  in  him,  and  he  was  given 
carte  blanche  as  far  as  ammunition 
and  fishing  appliances  were  concerned. 

We  were  camped  on  the  coast  of 
Alaska  about  half  way  up  Taku  Inlet, 
and  in  full  view  of  Taku  Glacier.  The 
rain  poured  continuously  all  the 
month  of  August  and  the  temperature 
was  so  low,  we  were  shivering  in  our 
blankets  more  than  half  the  time. 

The  bays  and  channels  in  the  vi- 
cinity of  Taku  Inlet  are  famous  for 
the  abundance  and  size  of  halibut 
found  in  them  and  Fred  laid  himself 
out  to  catch  the  biggest  halibut  in 
all  the  waters  around  there.  He  said 
he  had  assisted  in  the  capture  of  an 
eight  hundred  pounder  on  the  Banks 
of  Newfoundland,  and  he  felt  sure 
he  would  at  least  capture  a  two  hun- 
dred pounder  here. 

He  saw  the  natives  at  work  fishing 
.and  studied  their  methods,  and  ap- 
pliances, and  decided  to  copy  them. 
Now,  an  Indian  halibut  tackle  is  very 
simple,  and  very  good.  The  first 
desideratum  is  a  long  straight  line; 
the  Indian  lines  were  originally  made 
of  the  inner  bark  of  some  of  the  native 
trees,  which  was  spun,  and  plaited 


into  as  long  and  strong  a  line  as  was 
wanted,  but  lines  of  cotton  and  hemp 
are  cheaper  and  better,  so  we  seldom 
saw  the  native  line.  Fred  got  six 
hundred  feet  of  hard  spun  cotton  line, 
about  as  thick  as  an  ordinary  lead 
pencil.  Several  large  hooks  were  pro- 
cured. These  were  large  enough  # 
surely  for  they  were  of  steel,  four 
inches  long,  and  quite  as  thick  as  the 
line.  They  were  attached  to  what 
Fred  called  the  tackle,  which  con- 
sisted of  a  section  of  a  small  tree 
growing  two  limbs  diametrically  op- 
posite. The  tree,  some  three  to  four 
inches  in  diameter,  was  cut  off  a  foot 
and  a  half  above  the  limbs,  and  half 
a  foot  below  them,  the  limbs  an  inch 
in  diameter  were  cut  off  eighteen  in- 
ches from  the  tree.  To  the  long  end 
of  the  trunk  a  weight  of  seven  or  eight 
pounds  of  lead  was  tied,  and  to  the 
end  of  each  limb  the  hooks  attached 
by  a  bit  of  the  fishing  line  at  such 
length  that  when  the  lead  weight  was 
on  the  bottom,  the  hooks  hung  six  or 
eight  inches  above  it.  The  main  line 
was  tied  to  the  short  end  of  the  trunk. 
At  the  fishing  ground  the  tackle  was 
put  overboard,  and  allowed  to  run  till 
the  weight  touched  the  bottom,  which 
was  easily  perceived.  It  was  held  in 
that  position  till  a  fish  was  hooked, 
and  if  the  fish  were  a  big  one  then 
Fred's  fun  would  begin.  When  the 
natives  caught  a  big  fish  they  let  it 
tire  itself  out,  bringing  it  close  to  the 
canoe.  It  was  then  struck  on  the  head 
with  a  heavy  stone  hammer,  and 
stunned  or  killed.  The  occupants  of 
the  boat,  seldom  more  than  two,  pre- 
pared to  embark  it.  If  unable  to  pull 
the  fish  into  the  boat  they  got  out, 
careening  it  as  they  did  so,  till  it  was 
filled  with  water  in  which  condition 
it  was  used  as  a  scoop  to  take  in  the 
fish;  the  water  was  then  bailed  out 
and  the  fishers  got  into  it  from  op- 
posite sides  at  the  same  time,  and 
continued  fishing,  or  went  to^camp 
as  was  most  convenient.  ; 
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Fred  had  the  finest  and  best  tackle 
that  could  be  made,  yet  he  was  dis- 
consolate! 

One  afternoon  when  the  clouds 
lifted  higher  than  the  tops  of  the  lower 
peaks  around,  I  bailed  out  our  largest 
canoe,  in  which  Fred  kept  his  tackle, 
and  called  on  one  of  the  men  to  come 
with  me.  We  paddled  to  near  the 
middle  of  the  Inlet,  took  a  look 
around,  and  as  the  sun  began  to  blink 
through  the  clouds  at  us,  and  the 
warmth  was  very  agreeable,  we  sat 
quietly  while  the  canoe  drifted  with 
the  tide.  It  occurred  to  me  that  as 
our  steamer  would  be  at  camp  in  a  few 
days  it  would  be  well  to  know  what 
depth  of  water  was  under  us,  so  I 
could  tell  the  Captain  where  to  an- 
chor. I  took  up  the  halibut  tackle, 
and  fathoming  it  off  with  my  arms, 
dropped  it  till  the  lead  struck  bottom, 
"Thirteen  fathoms,"  I  exclaimed, 
"not  so  much  as  I  thought,"  and  let 
the  lead  bump  from  ridge  to  ridge  of 
the  bottom  as  we  drifted  along.  Sud- 
denly the  line  caught;  the  canoe  was 
held  up  against  the  tide;  I  pulled  but 
there  was  no  let  go.  I  called  to  my 
man  to  get  up  and  paddle  back,  that 
we  had  got  foul  of  a  rock  or  some- 
thing. He  lazily  responded,  but 
seemed  not  able  to  get  the  boat 
started,  the  line  kept  so  taut.  I 
urged  him  to  pull;  he  replied  he  was 
pulling  all  he  was  able,  and  that  was 
a  good  deal  for  he  was  a  powerful  fel- 
low. After  some  moments  of  struggle 
I  noticed  that  we  were  fast  to  some- 
thing living,  for  the  line  began  to  slip 
through  my  hands,  and  the  speed  in- 
creased so  rapidly  that  the  line  burned 
my  hands.  I  held  it  in  such  a  way 
that  it  got  gradual  headway  on  the 
canoe  till  it  was  fairly  flying  through 
the  water.  There  were  only  two  of  us 
in  it,  so  the  draught  was  not  more 
than  four  or  five  inches.  While  I  was 
holding  for  dear  life,  the  small  cord 
cutting  into  my  hands,  I  was  calling 
to  my  paddler  to  steer  straight,  for  if 
we  had  swerved,  over  we  would  have 
gone.  He  kept  his  head,  and  luckily 
for  us,  the  fish  made  a  bee  line  for  our 
camp,  otherwise  we  would  have  had 
to  cut  the  line  and  let  it  go.  It  must 
have  been  towing  us  at  the  rate  of  ten 


miles  an  hour  for  most  of  that  run,  as 
I  never  saw  the  canoe  rush  through 
the  water  at  the  same  rate  before,  and 
we  had  some  good  paddlers  in  the 
party.  As  we  were  nearly  a  mile  out 
I  did  not  care  how  fast  it  went  as  long 
as  it  kept  toward  camp,  though  I 
could  not  imagine  what  it  was.  v  ly 
comrade  was  anxiously  calling  to 
know  what  we  had,  or  what  had  us.  I 
could  not  tell  him,  for  by  this  time 
nearly  four  hunderd  feet  of  line  was 
out,  and  I  could  not  see  anything  at 
that  distance.  At  the  end  of  half  a 
mile,  the  thing  stopped,  and  we  quiet- 
ly hauled  up  to  it,  yet  when  we  were 
quite  close  to  where  it  was,  I  could 
make  out  nothing.  As  we  got  within 
thirty  or  forty  feet  it  turned  partly 
over,  I  saw  its  white  belly,  and  knew 
then  we  had  a  very  large  halibut,  it 
looked  so  large  in  the  hurried  glance 
that  it  frightened  me,  but  I  had  no 
time  to  think,  for  it  was  off  again,  ex- 
press speed,  as  straight  to  our  camp 
as  it  could  go.    I  called  back,  "It's 
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the  biggest  halibut  in  all  Alaska,  keep 
her  straight. "  The  next  run  was  not 
so  long,  but  it  brought  us  close  to  our 
large  boat,  and  for  a  minute  or  two 
it  seemed  we  would  be  fouled  by  the 
anchor  line  of  the  boat.  However  by 
carefully  slapping  the  water  near  the 
fish  and  directing  its  movements  from 
the  canoe  we  cleared  in  safely.  Well 
nigh  exhausted,  it  made  a  last  spurt 
to  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  shore 
at  camp.  We  shooed  it  gently  shore- 
ward as  it  lay  on  the  surface  of  the 
water,  working  its  gills  furiously.  We 
got  it  into  about  three  feet  of  water, 
and  I  called  to  one  of  the  men  at 
camp  to  throw  me  a  large  fish  spear 
we  had,  the  shank  of  which  was  over 
half  an  inch  of  steel.  I  got  this  by 
the  handle,  pushed  the  canoe  as  close 
to  the  fish  as  I  thought  safe,  and 
struck  with  all  my  might  for  the  back 
of  the  head,  but  my  aim  was  a  little 
faulty  and  caught  him  too  far  back. 
He  gave  a  wriggle,  and  broke  the 
shank  of  the  spear  as  though  it  were 
a  pipe  stem.  The  plunge  he  made, 
took  him  quite  close  to  shore,  and  one 
of  the  men  waded  out  with  a  rock 
fifty  or  sixty  pounds  in  weight,  and 
smote  him  square  on  the  top  of  the 
head.  It  was  all  over.  We  dragged 
him  out,  and  after  all  the  exclamations 
had  been  made,  and  the  story  of  the 
race  had  been  retold  several  times,  I 
measured  him,  and  found  him,  snout 
to  tip  of  tail,  six  feet  eleven  inches, 
width  across  back  at  widest  place 
three  and  a  half  feet,  and  the  thick- 
ness, after  cutting,  proved  to  be  over 
ten  inches.  We  had  no  way  to  weigh 
it,  but  some  time  afterward  we  caught 
a  small  one,  which  I  carefully  meas- 
ured and  weighed,  and  as  the  weight 
varies  as  the  cube  of  the  dimensions, 
I  cubed  them  both  and  found  from 
this  method  that  the  big  one  could 
not  have  weighed  less  than  three 
hundred  pounds. 


We  piled  ice  on  it  and  ate  of  it  as 
long  as  we  remained  at  camp,  more 
than  a  week. 

Poor  Fred!  His  disappointment 
was  great.  Though  he  could  not 
claim  the  credit  of  having  caught  the 
halibut,  he  had  made  the  tackle  and 
the  halibut  had  caught  us. 


Caught  at  Dunnville,  Ont, 


A  36  Lb.  Maskinonge,  Caught  Last  Summer  in  the 
Upper  River  at  Dunnville  by  C  F.  Smith  of  East 
Aurora,  N.  Y.  Martin  Green,  Dunnville's  veteran 
Guide  Had  charge  of  the  Party. 


Miuke's  Claim 

A  Story  of  East  Kootenay,  British  Columbia 

Frank  Houghton 


THE  grass  gleamed  golden  brown 
in  the  blazing  sunlight.  The 
cottonwood  and  alders  along  the 
banks  of  the  Kootenay  River  shone 
brilliantly  in  their  autumn  hues  of 
orange,  russet  and  gold.  Heaven- 
ward the  tall  tamaracks  on  the  up- 
lands shot  their  denuded  branches. 
New  fallen  snow  on  the  rugged  sum- 
mits of  the  Rockies  discounted  the 
summer  splendour  lingering  in  the 
valleys,  while  a  faint  haze  over  the 
Selkirks  intensified  their  deepening 
shadows.  Now  and  again  the  jingle 
of  a  bell  on  a  browsing  pony's  neck 
merged  in  the  whisperingmurmur  of  the 
river.  Beside  the  trail,  where  it  leaves 
the  timber,  ere  it  crosses  Bummer's 
flat  there  stood  a  weather  stained, 
smoke  begrimed  tepee,  and  issuing 
from  it  the  strident  wailing  of  a  concer- 
tina. The  player,  a  slim,  fair  haired  man 
of  about  thirty-five,  lay  prone  upon  his 
back.  From  the  wrapt  expression  on 
his  singularly  handsome  face  it  was 
evident  that  he  derived  much  pleas- 
ure from  his  extraordinarily  bad  per- 
formance. The  sound  of  an  approach- 
ing pony's  tread  distracted  him;  he 
paused,  sighed  and  ceased  the  wailing 
horror. 

"Dan,  I  suppose,"  he  murmured, 
and  sighing  again  sat  up. 

A  moment  later  a  swarthy,  bearded 
individual  entered,  nodded  and  took 
a  seat  upon  a  packed  'par-flesh'. 
Drawing  a  pipe  from  his  pocket  he 
knocked  the  ashes  out  and  proceeded 
leisurely  to  fill  it.  He  was  a  man 
quite  ten  years  older  than  the  musi- 
cian. 

"I  met  Miuke  near  Hansons,"  he 
said.  "He  and  Kootenay  Sam  seem 
great  telecums  these  days.  They  were 
ridin'  together  an'  that  ornary  yellah 
dog  followin'  them." 

The  younger  man  lay  down  again 
and  once  more  turned  his  gaze  slowly 
to  the  blackened  roof,  again  the 
wrapt  expression  softened  his  eyes, 


again  he  raised  the  concertina,  a 
gentle  wail  heralded  another  painful 
overture.  Dan,  in  the  act  of  taking 
some  matches  from  the  pocket  of  his 
shapps,  spoke  in  his  slow,  quiet  voice: 

"Paul  Rochester,"  he  said,  "quit 
it,  for  Heaven's  sake." 

Once  more  the  enthusiast  sighed  as 
he  laid  his  instrument  with  a  loving 
tenderness  beside  him. 

"Now  Dan,  that  little  thing  that  I 
was  practicing  is  a  pearl  beyond  price, 
that  little  wordless  utterance  —  — " 

"It's  sure  a  blessing  there  aint  no 
words  to  it",  said  Dan  with  a  slow 
seriousness. 

"That  little  wordless  utterance,  as 
I  was  saying," 

"I  knoo  a  man  once  as  owned  a 
phonygraph,  talk  about  music,  suf- 
ferin'  cats!" 

"Good  heavens!  a  phonograph." 
The  exclamation  spoke  volumes. 
"To  speak  to  a  barbarian  like  you 
about  music  is  a  waste  of  language 
and  a  waste  of  thought.  Perhaps  this 
may  interest  you,"  he  leaned  over 
and  pulling  a  coat  to  him  took  some- 
thing from  a  pocket  and  handed  it  to 
the  older  man.  It  was  a  piece  of 
quartz  of  the  size  of  a  man's  fist  and 
so  rotten  that  one  could  almost 
crumble  it  in  his  fingers.  When  the 
older  man  looked  at  it  he  caught  his 
breath,  for  the  yellow  gold  was  run- 
ning through  it  in  tiny  threads  and  it 
was  splashed  all  over  with  the  pre- 
cious metal. 

"Man  dear!"  exclaimed  Dan  and 
into  his  voice  a  scared  note  crept 
while  he  raised  it  scarce  above  a 
whisper — "a  pocket?" 

Paul  laughed.  "So  that  interests 
you,  does  it?  You  Vandal.  To 
think  of  it,  the  higher  beauties,  the 
utterances  of  the  soul  fail  to  interest, 
and  when  I  show  you  a  piece  of  rude 
material  rock,  splashed  with  a  yel- 
low " 


690 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


"It  isn't  float,  Paul.  Great  Hea- 
vens! man,  it's  sure  terrible  rich." 

Paul  laughed  again. 

"No,  Dan,  old  roust-about,  it 
isn't  float." 

"Hang  it  all,  man,  tell  me  " 

"What?"  asked  Paul. 

"What!  Great  Scotland,  What! 
Can  you  ask  me  'What?'  with  that 
before  you,  where  did  it  come  from, 
man?" 

"Do  you  mean  where  did  I  find  it, 
or  where  ?" 

"Where  did  Nature  put  it?  Where 
is  the  lead?" 

Paul's  face  grew  grave.  "Where 
did  it  come  from?  Ah,  that  is  the 
real  question.  Where  did  I  get  it  is 
easily  answered" 

"And  where  was  that?"  Dan 
looked  at  him. 

"In  Miuke's  blankets." 

"In  Miuke's  blankets?"  echoed 
Dan  in  bewilderment.  He  stared 
blankly  at  the  quartz  and  turned  in- 
terrogatively to  his  companion. 

"It's  this  way,"  said  Paul,  "that 
buckskin  cayuse  of  mine  strayed 
again  and  I  was  looking  for  him.  It 
was  over  at  Four  Mile  Lake  when  I 
came  suddenly  across  a  white-taiL 
It  trotted  past  without  seeing  me, 
into  some  Jack-pine  before  I  could 
unsling  my  rifle.  Thinking  it  might 
stop  I  dismounted  and  chucking 
down  the  lines,  left  the  pony  and  fol- 
lowed after  the  deer  a  little  to  one 
side.  I  sneaked  along  as  quietly  as 
possible  when  I  saw  a  little  smoke  ris- 
ing from  behind  some  saskatoon 
bushes  and  heard  the  sound  of  voices. 
Dropping  to  my  hands  and  knees  I 
crawled  to  the  bushes  and  peered 
through  and  there,  not  twenty  feet 
away  were  Miuke  and  Kootenay 
Sam.  I  thought  it  a  queer  place  for 
them  to  choose  for  a  jaw,  so  being 
there  I  thought  I  might  as  well  find 
out  what  they  were  talking  about. 
They  were  talking  about  this  lead, 
and  thinks  I  to  myself,  if  it  is  a  quar- 
ter as  rich  as  they  make  out,  it's  a  plum 
and  a  long  sight  too  fine  a  plum  for  a 
brace  of  Siwash  to  tackle  alone.  I 
heard  Miuke  speak  of  some  rock  he 
had  taken  to  his  tepee  and  hidden  in 


his  blankets,  but  neither  mentioned 
where  the  lead  was." 

"But  Paul,"  exckimed  Dan,  "you 
can't  jump  a  claim  even  though  it 
belongs  to  a  Siwash.  It  wouldn't  be 
a  square  deal. " 

"Hold  on,  my  son,  the  claim's  not 
staked,  they  were  discussing  that. 
You  see  if  they  stake  they  must  do 
assessment  work  and  they  don't  want 
to  just  yet.  So  they  are  going  to  leave 
it  till  next  season  and  chance  it  as  the 
winter'll  be  here  soon.  From  what 
they  said  I  learned  that  they  were  on 
their  way  to  Canal  Flat.  You  say 
you  met  them  near  Hanson's?"  The 
older  man  nodded. 

"After  listening  a  bit  longer  I 
sneaked  back  to  my  cayuse  and  rode 
to  Miuke's  as  though  Old  Nick  were 
after  me.  In  the  blankets  I  found  the 
rock,  sure  enough,  a  dozen  pieces  at 
least,  rich  as  this  one  and  big  as  your 
fist.  And  now,  Dan,  my  son,  we've 
got  to  find  that  claim  if  we  have  to 
hunt  the  mountains  from  Tobacco 
Plains  to  Skum-cum-chuck." 

"Humph,"  said  Dan,  "that's  a 
pretty  big  contract.  Isn't  there  a 
shorter  dodge?" 

"Yes,"  replied  Paul,  he  looked  at 
him  with  a  bright  smile,  "there  is  a 
shorter  dodge." 

"And  what  is  it?" 

"We'll  camp  on  the  little  stretch  of 
prairie  beyond  Isidore's  Canyon. 
That's  not  more  than  a  mile  or  so  from 
Miuke's  and  in  the  evening  I'll  cache 
myself  by  his  tepee.  Kootenay  Sam 
is  camping  with  him  and  I'm  bound 
to  hear  something  more  about  the 
claim,  maybe  I'll  find  where  it's  lo- 
cated." 

That's  pretty  risky,  isn't  it?  That 
yellow  cur'll  nose  you  out,  sure  as 
you're  alive.  Then  you'll  have  the 
two  Nitchees  to  tackle.  Either  o' 
them  would  cold  lead  you  on  sight  if 
they  caught  you  prowling  about  at 
night." 

"Right  you  are,  Dan.  But  he  who 
risks  nothing  wins  nothing." 

"There's  that  yellah  dog." 
"It  isn't  bullet  proof  an'  dog  or  no 
dog,  I'm  bound  to  see  that  claim." 


MIUKE'S  CLAIM 


691 


"I'd  most  as  soon  shoot  a  man  as 
shoot  his  dog,"  said  Dan  thought- 
fully. 

"Well  if  you  don't  care  to  tackle  it 
say  so,  Dan." 

The  older  man  turned  to  him.  "0' 
course  I'll  tackle  it,  Paul,  when  did  you 
ever  know  me  to  turn  down  one  o' 
your  wild-cats?"  He  laughed  a  little 
then  added— "Pon  my  soul,  I  don't 
know  which  o'  us  is  the  craziest.  But 
Paul,  blame  me,  if  I'd  like  to  see  any 
telecum  o'  mine  run  bull-headed 
into  a  blind  lead  where  there  aint  no 
turnin'. " 

"Don't  you  fret,  old  stockings, 
we'll  find  a  turning  and,  by  Jove,  Dan, 
we'll  find  that  lead  or  bust. " 

The  following  afternoon  found  them 
camped  on  the  prairie  near  Isidore's 
Canyon.  After  their  supper  Paul  rode 
over  to  Miuke's.  After  an  absence  of 
an  hour  or  so  he  returned  to  report 
that  there  was  no  one  about  the  tepee, 
not  even  the  dog.  Then  remarking, 
"Thank  Heaven,  I  understand  the 
dialect  as  well  as  English,  if  it  wasn't 
for  that  I  wouldn't  know  where  to  be- 
gin," he  stretched  himself  on  his 
blankets  and  rolled  and  lighted  a 
cigarette. 

The  next  evening  Paul  tried  again 
but  returned  very  soon.  He  swung 
from  his  horse  uncinched  the  saddle, 
pulled  it  off  and  banged  it  on  the 
ground. 

"What's  the  matter  now?"  in- 
quired Dan,  who  had  been  watching 
him. 

"That  yellow  dog  spotted  me,  talk 
about  savage  brutes,  by  the  Lord  I  I 
thought  he'd  eat  me." 

"The  Nitchees  found  you,  too,  I 
suppose?" 

"That's  the  funny  part  of  it,  they 
never  showed  up — rvery  likely  they 
were  away."   Dan  merely  grunted. 

A  day  or  two  later  Miuke  and  Sam 
rode  up.  They  talked  to  Paul  for  a  bit, 
then  rode  on.  They  hadn't  been  gone 
more  than  an  hour  when  the  big  yel- 
low dog  came  loping  after  them.  At 
the  tepee  of  the  white  men  he  swerved, 
making  a  detour  through  the  timber  to 
avoid  it. 

Both  Paul  and  Dan  were  sitting  in 
front  smoking.    The  dog,  a  great, 


gaunt,  wolfish  looking  brute,  was 
passing  at  a  slow  run.  Paul  uttering 
an  exclamation  jumped  quickly  to 
his  feet  and  stepped  into  the  tepee,  to 
reappear  on  the  instant  with  his  rifle. 
The  dog  was  passing  at  a  distance  of 
nearly  one  hundred  yards.  An  or- 
dinary shot  would  have  missed  at 
such  a  range,  running  as  it  was  and 
jumping  timber  like  a  white-tail.  But 
that  thin,  blue-eyed,  fair  haired  man 
was  no  ordinary  shot,  but  probably 
the  best  shot,  as  he  was  the  best  hunt- 
er and  roper,  in  the  Kootenay.  Throw- 
ing his  rifle  to  his  shoulder  he  just 
snapped  at  him  as  a  man  might  at  a 
woodcock  in  thick  "covert." 

The  dog  was  in  the  very  act  of 
clearing  a  big  log,  when,  in  mid  air,  a  30 
Winchester  bullet  crashed  through 
his  brain.  He  hardly  kicked.  He 
was  dead  before  he  hit  the  ground. 
Then  Paul  dragged  the  carcass  away 
through  the  timber  and  buried  it 
beneath  the  rocks. 

Several  days  later,  on  an  evening 
when  Paul  was  absent,  Miuke  and 
Kootenay  Sam  paid  Dan  a  visit.  The 
Indians  pulling  the  tepee  door  aside 
entered  and  saying  "How  how," 
squatted  on  their  heels  and  smoked 
for  a  few  moments  by  the  fire  in  si- 
lence. They  were  both  powerful 
looking  men,  about  five  feet  nine  or  so 
in  height.  In  fact  Miuke  was  counted 
the  strongest  in  his  tribe.  Their  black 
hair  was  braided  and  surmounted 
with  light  colored  Stetson  hats.  Breech 
clouts  were  worn  beneath  their  blan- 
kets and  their  leggings  were  embroid- 
ered with  beads.  The  inevitable 
moccasins  completed  their  attire. 

"Where  your  telecum?"  demand- 
ed Miuke. 

Dan  shrugged  his  shoulders  to 
signify  that  he  did  not  know. 

"Go  Steele?"— Steele  was  the 
nearest  store  and  collection  of  shacks, 
grandiloquently  called  "town"  in 
East  Kootenay. 

Another  shrug. 

Miuke  turned  and  held  a  short  par- 
ley with  his  companion,  then  spoke 
again:    "What  you  camp  here  for?" 

"Good  camp  ground,"  Dan  replied, 
adding    "plenty  feed  for  horses." 
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Sam  gave  a  short  laugh  at  the  ans- 
wer. 

"Damn  bad  feed,"  said  Miuke. 
"  Indian  horse  range  here  all  summer. 
Eat  all  grass." 

"Is  that  so?"  replied  Dan  careless- 
ly. Then  he  concluded  to  do  some 
questioning  on  his  own  account. 

"Where  you  go?"  he  asked,  as 
though  deeply  concerned  about  their 
movements. 

"Steele,"  growled  Miuke. 

"What  you  go  Steele  for?" 

Miuke  and  Sam  exchanged  glances 
and  spoke  to  each  other  in  a  low  tone. 

"No  savey, "  finally  ejaculated 
Miuke. 

Dan  looked  at  him  and  laughed. 

After  another  parley  between  the 
Indians,  Miuke  spoke  again: 
[   "You  see  my  dog?" 

"Yes." 

"When?" 

"Two,  three  days  ago." 
"Where?" 

"On  trail,"  said  Dan,  pointing  out- 
side. 

"Which  way  run?" 
Dsn  pointed  towards  Steele. 
"  I  believe  he  dead. " 
"Why?"  asked  Dan.   "You  no  see 
him?" 

Miuke  slowly  shook  his  head,  and 
after  a  few  moments  the  two  Indians 
left  the  tepee.  The  sound  of  their 
horses'  hoofs  had  scarcely  died  away 
when  Paul  returned.  Throwing  his 
saddle  to  the  ground  he  entered  and 
seated  himself  before  the  fire. 

"Dan,"  he  said  with  an  air  of  sup- 
pressed excitement,  "If  I  haven't 
found  the  lead  I've  spotted  the  stream 
it's  on." 

"You  don't  mean  it?"  Dan  eager- 
ly interrupted.  "How  did  you  man- 
age it?" 

"Do  you  remember  when  we  were 
trapping  on  that  stream  running  into 
Moyie  River,  at  the  foot  of  the  lake?" 

Dan  nodded. 

"Did  you  notice  anything  about 
the  formation  of  the  stream  bed?" 

"Nary  a  thing,"  said  Dan. 

"Well,  I  did.  The  bed  is  filled  with 
brown  sandstone  pebbles,  for  the  most 
part  a  flat  oval  in  shape.  Mixed  with 
them  was  a  good  deal  of  quartz  in 


lumps  about'the  size  of  a  marble  and 
many  blue  flint  pebbles  also  in  evi- 
dence. Another  thing  I  noticed  was 
that  many  of  the  pebbles  were  ce- 
mented together,  half  a  dozen  in  a 
cake,  and  these  cakes  take  the  flat 
oval  shape  of  the  sandstone  pebbles." 

"I  mind,"  said  Dan  thoughtfully, 
"I  seen  much  the  same  in  Sand  Crick 
this  side  o'  the  Crows  Nest." 

"That's  right,  Dan,  but  there  they 
are  in  round  lumps  of  gray  limestone 
and  slate.  I  don't  recollect  seeing  any 
slate  in  the  stream  by  Moyie." 

Here  Paul  drew  from  his  pocket 
several  pieces  of  conglomerate  and 
handed  them  to  his  friend,  who  on, 
examining  them,  found  them  to  be 
composed  of  pieces  of  quartz,  sand- 
stone and  blue  flint. 

"Where  did  you  get  these?"  he 
asked. 

"At  the  back  of  Miuke's  tepee, 
where  I  was  on  the  still  hunt  for  in- 
formation. " 

"Upon  my  soul!" 

"Now  I  have  another  little  clew." 

"You  have?  And  what  in  blazes  is 
it?" 

"Simply  this.  Miuke's  buckskin  is 
pigeon-toed  in  the  near  front  hoof. 
Three  weeks  ago  I  was  on  the  Moyie 
trail,  as  you  know,  there  were  two 
riders  on  it  just  ahead  of  me.  I 
didn't  see  them  but  I  spotted  their 
trail  and  that  of  the  smaller  horse  turn- 
ed in  the  near  front  hoof.  The  hind 
hoofs  of  the  larger  horse  are  badly 
sand  cracked.  Sam's  cayuse  has  the 
biggest  sand  cracks  I  ever  saw  on  a 
horse,  not  lame.  This  evening  I  find 
stones  like  those  in  the  bed  of  that 
creek,  at  their  tepee.  Looks  as  though 
the  beggars  had  been  here,  doesn't  it 
old  stockings?" 

"Paul  you're  a  wonder." 

"Then  too,"  he  continued,  "unless 
I'm  mightily  mistaken  the  lead's  in  a 
bluff  on  the  stream." 

"How'd  you  make  that  out?" 

"That  was  dead  easy,  just  heard 
Sam  tell  Miuke  that  he  fell  into  the 
stream  when  he  was  climbing,  said  he 
fell  nearly  fifteen  feet  and  nearly 
broke  his  back.  Miuke  laughed,  so 
did  I. 
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The  two  men  for  a  time  smoked  in 
silence,  then  Dan  spoke: 

"Well  partner  what's  the  next 
move?" 

"To  the  Moyie,  of  course,  quick 
as  we  can." 

Two  days  later  they  were  camped 
on  the  stream  at  the  foot  of  the  lake. 
Early  the  next  morning,  Dan  carry- 
ing his  rifle  and  Paul,  a  pick, 
started  up  the  stream.  Until  nearly 
noon  they  stumbled  along  till  they 
reached  a  spot  where  it  skirted  the 
toe  of  a  mountain,  and  rounding  it 
they  came  upon  a  bluff  of  bare  rock 
rising  some  eighty  or  ninety  feet  al- 
most sheer. 

"That's  the  bluff,  or  I'm  a  Dutch- 
man," exclaimed  Paul  and  seated 
himself  on  a  log.  "We've  followed 
the  right  trail  so  far." 

"Looks  like  it,  Paul." 

Paul  looked  about  him  as  he  rolled 
a  cigarette. 

"  We'll  have  snow  before  morning, " 
he  remarked,  "See  how  the  clouds  are 
banking  up  to  south'ard." 

As  he  was  in  the  act  of  striking  a 
match  he  started  and  looked  behind 
him. 

"Did  you  hear  that?" 
"No,"  replied  Dan,  "What  was 
it?" 

"I  could  have  sworn  I  heard  a 
twig  snap." 

"Maybe  a  deer,"  said  Dan.  "I 
seen  some  terrible  fresh  tracks  as  we 
come  along." 

"Possibly,"  said  Paul  carelessly. 
"But  let's  push  on.  There  ought  to 
be  a  gulch  round  this  bluff,  if  we're 
right,  and  the  claim  should  be  up  it. " 

Sure  enough  when  they  rounded 
the  bluff  they  came  on  a  canyon  or 
gulch  in  the  mountain,  a  dry  stream 
bed  meandered  along  its  bottom. 
They  followed  it  up  nearly  a  mile 
when  they  entered  a  sort  of  basin 
or  amphitheatre  in  the  hills,  with  a, 
circumference  of  nearly  a  third  of  a 
mile.  Its  rough  side  was  a  wall  of 
jagged  rock  terminating  in  a  rock 
slide;  to  the  north  it  sloped  more 
gradually  and  was  thickly  timbered 
with  spruce. 

"The  lead'll  be  in  this  basin,"  said 
Paul. 


"Yes,"  replied  Dan,  "An'  it  might 
take  a  month  to  find  it  unless  it's 
pretty  big,  but  it's  too  rich  for  that." 

Paul  laughed.  "Well,  Dan,  we'll 
spend  a  month  if  it's  necessary.  To 
begin  with  let's  prospect  the  south 
side  first." 

They  had  walked  about  half  the 
afternoon  when  the  snow  began.  At 
four  o'clock  it  was  so  dark  they  start- 
ed back  to  the  tepee.  As  they  neared 
the  entrance  to  the  gulch  Paul  sud- 
denly stooped  down  and  carefully 
examined  something. 

"What  is  it?"  inquired  Dan. 

For  reply  Paul  pointed  to  the  foot 
prints  of  a  man  crossing  their  trail. 
The  two  men  looked  at  each  other 
and  then  into  the  deep  shadows  of  the 
sombre  woods  whither  those  tracks 
led. 

"See,"  said  Paul,  brushing  the 
fresh  snow  from  one  of  the  foot- 
prints, "only  a  few  light  flakes  cover- 
ed the  tracks.  That  man  passed 
within  a  quarter  of  an  hour." 

"An  Indian?"  queried  the  other. 

"Did  you  ever  see  a  white  man 
leave  a  trail  like  that?  Look  at  it, 
man. " 

"But  an  Indian  wouldn't  leave  his 
horse,"  said  Dan. 

"No,  an  Indian  wouldn't  leave  his 
horse,  unless — " 

"Unless  what?" 

"Unless  he  was  very  near  his 
quarry,"  replied  Paul  with  a  bright 
smile. 

"I  wouldn't  waste  no  time  huntin' 
deer  round  here,  when  there's  that  big 
meady  on  the  Moyie." 

"It  may  not  be  deer  he  is  hunting. 
Who  knows?" 

Dan  said  "Oh,"  slowly,  thought- 
fully. He  began  to  think  that  he  too 
might  guess  the  meaning  of  that  trail. 

"There  is  only  one,  at  any  rate," 
he  remarked  presently. 

"Yes,"  replied  Paul  slowly;  "one 
with  three  feet  of  Bull  pine  before  him 
is  better  than  two  in  the  open." 

For  the  next  two  days  they  pros- 
pected industriously,  but  found 
nothing. 

About  the  middle  of  the  third  after- 
noon, suddenly  Paul's  voice  rang  out. 
"Found  at  last!" 
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Dan  hurried  to  the  place  where  his 
partner  stood.  Overhanging  was  a 
great  jutting  piece  of  rock  through 
which  a  vein  of  quartz  ran.  About 
five  feet  from  the  ground  some  pieces 
had  been  taken  out.  It  was  the  same 
rock  as  the  samples  found  in  Miuke's 
blankets.  In  width  the  vein  was  near- 
ly two  feet. 

"This  is  sure  great,  Paul,"  said 
Dan  with  a  broad  grin. 

They  gloated  boisterously  over  it 
for  a  little  time,  till  Paul  exclaimed: 
"We  must  hurry  if  we  want  to  stake 
it  out  before  dark.   Come  Dan." 

They  planted  the  discovery  post 
right  there.  Then  cut  a  No.  1  and 
No.  2  when  Paul  stopped  to  roll  a 
cigarette. 

While  his  companion  was  preparing 
for  his  smoke,  Dan  was  startled  to  see, 
not  more  than  thirty  paces  distant, 
the  figure  of  a  man  step  out  from  be- 
hind a  clump  of  bushes.  The  sinister 
apparition  was  dim  and  indistinct  in 
the  gathering  gloom. 

"Paul!"  he  exclaimed  in  a  tense 
voice.  His  partner  sprang  to  his  feet, 
at  the  same  instant  a  tongue  of  flame 
seemed  to  burst  from  the  dark  figure, 
and  the  sharp  report  of  a  rifle  shat- 
tered the  silence.  For  a  brief  instant 
Dan  thought  the  shot  had  missed,  for 
he  heard  the  bullet  strike  with  a  slap 
on  the  rocks  behind.  But  it  had  done 
its  work  before  it  got  there.  Paul 
with  a  convulsive  movement,  and  a 
little  moaning  cry,  straightened  him- 
self, stretched  his  hands  high  above 
his  head  and.  toppled  forward  on  his 
face  in  the  fresh  snow. 

Dan  had  carried  his  rifle  slung  that 
afternoon  so  that  it  would  be  out  of 
the  way.  The  rage  and  hate  he  felt 
hastened  his  eager  hands.  He  quick- 
ly unslung  his  Winchester,  but  he 
was  not  quick  enough.  There  was 
another  flash  of  lurid  flame,  another 
ominous  report  and  Dan  felt  a  sharp 
agony  in  his  side  and  spun  around. 

His  rifle  flew  a  dozen  feet  away. 
He  staggered,  tried  desperately  to 
hold  his  feet,  tripped  on  a  branch  and 
plunged  herdlong.  But  as  he  fell 
thought,  with  its  undreamed  of  swift- 


ness, tutored  him.  Ere  he  reached 
the  carpet  of  white  snow  he  had  de- 
cided on  a  line  of  action.  An  attempt 
to  cover  that  thirty  paces  to  his  foe 
was  madness,  certain  death.  His  one 
and  only  chance  was  strategy.  He 
did  not  think  his  hurt  a  mortal 
one  though  it  smarted  cruelly;  and 
as  he  lay  he  loosed  a  heavy  sheath 
knife  at  his  belt.  He  saw  the  Indian 
advancing  towards  him  with  a  bold 
confidence.  Paul  he  passed  without 
a  pause,  believing  him  most  surely 
killed.  By  the  side  of  Dan  he  halted 
and  dropped  his  rifle  butt  so  close  to 
him  that  it  grazed  his  shoulder.  He 
muttered  something  and  then  Dan 
heard  him  laugh.  Then  thrusting 
forward  his  foot  he  pushed  the  limp 
figure  as  he  might  have  done  a  dead 
deer.  'Twas  just  the  chance  that 
Dan  was  looking  for.  With  a  swift 
move  he  gripped  the  fellow  by  the 
ankles  and  throwing  his  very  heart 
into  the  effort  he  jerked  his  feet  from 
under  him  and  laid  him  on  his  back. 
Then  in  a  second  with  a  furious  oath 
he  was  upon  him.  He  drew  his 
sheath  knife,  and  cursing  like  a  fury, 
he  drove  at  him  with  all  his  strength. 
Two  and  three  times  he  stabbed  him. 
At  first  the  Indian's  struggles  were 
tremendous,  but  of  a  sudden  they  died 
away  and  in  the  dark  face  under  his 
he  recognized  Miuke. 

Then  he  rose  fearfully  to  his  feet 
thinking  of  his  partner.  He  stooped 
over  him  and  laid  his  hand  above  his 
heart  and,  God  be  praised,  he  felt  it 
beating  bravely. 

As  9  matter  of  fact,  Paul  was  not 
hurt  badly  either.  The  bullet,  a 
small  but  hard  one,  had  only  passed 
through  his  shoulder  leaving  but  a 
tiny  perforation  and  no  break.  Dan 
got  him  back  to  Steele  by  easy  stages, 
where  a  man,  half  doctor  and  half 
gambler,  treated  his  hurt  so  that  in  a 
,couple  of  months  he  was  just  as  well 
as  ever.  As  for  the  wound  in  Dan's 
side,  'twas  but  a  scratch,  a  mere  flesh 
wound. 

But  the  lead?  'Twas  nothing  but  a 
pocket  after  all.  Not  worth  the  trou- 
ble and  the  bloodshed.  Not  even 
worth  the  yellow  dog. 


Author's  foot-note.  A  word  of  explanation  as  to  some  of  the  Western 
terms  used  may  be  interesting,  "Par-flesh"  a  rawhide  case  or  hold-all  for 
packing  goods  on  a  pack-horse;  "N  itches"  a  Western  term  for  Indians; 
"Telecum"  Indian  word  meaning  friend. 


A  Plea  for  the  Moose 


An  Article  on  the  Abuse  of  Moose  Hunting 
by  the  Swampy  Cree  Indians 

Roy  North 


THE  threatened  extermination 
of  the  moose  is  a  subject  that 
cannot  fail  to  interest  all  true 
sportsmen,  though  few  perhaps  are 
aware  of  the  extent  to  which  the 
wholesale  slaughter  of  these  noble 
animals  is  carried  on  in  the  seclusion 
of  the  northern  woods.  City  men  will 
find  it  hard  to  realize  the  statements 
here  set  down  and  vouched  for  as 
facts;  but  those  who  have  followed 
the  trapping  line  and  wandered 
through  the  Northern  muskegs,  those 
who  have  paddled  and  portaged 
through  the  intricacies  of  countless 
lakes  and  un-named  rivers,  will  not 
read  unmoved  of  a  wanton  destruc- 
tion that  is  as  brutal  and  blood- 
thirsty as  it  is  criminal. 

For  some  years  I  was  in  the  employ 
of  a  well-known  fur-trading  company 
whose  principal  operations  were  con- 
ducted with  the  Swampy  Cree  In- 
dians of  Lac  St.  Joseph  and  the  ter- 
ritory to  the  north  of  it.  The  lake, 
a  magnificent  expanse  eighty-five 
miles  in  length,  is  known  to  the  In- 
dians as  The-Big-Water-in-the-Mus- 
keg,  and  is  so  called,  no  doubt,  be- 
cause of  the  great  swamps  which 
stretch  away  on  every  hand  behind 
the  range  of  hills  bounding  its  shores. 
To  the  south  lies  the  wilderness  of 
New  Ontario  and  to  the  north  the 
great  and  almost  unexplored  prov- 
ince of  Keewatin.  Formerly  the  dis- 
trict abounded  in  caribou,  but  these 
deer  are  now  comparatively  scarce 
owing  to  the  encroachment  of  the 
moose  which  have  been  driven  north 
by  the  advance  of  the  railways.  It  is 
but  twelve  years  since  Shekauk,  now 
a  chief  of  the  tribe,  killed  the  first 
moose  at  Lac  St.  Joseph,  but  today 
these  animals  may  be  numbered  in 
thousands  and  form  the  staple  food  of 
the  Swampy  Crees,  who  pursue  them 
relentlessly.  Before  the  advent  of  the 
moose  this  tribe  subsisted  largely  on 


fish  in  the  summer  and  rabbits  in  the 
winter,  but  now  the  art  of  rabbit- 
snaring  devolves  chiefly  on  the  squaws 
and  juveniles,  while  the  men  hunt 
bigger  game. 

Skillful  trackers  and  possessed  of 
wonderful  powers  of  endurance,  these 
wizards  of  the  woods  find  in  the 
moose  an  easy  prey.  Even  in  the 
summer  months,  when  the  men  are 
nearly  all  employed  in  freighting  sup- 
plies from  the  railway,  he  gets  no  rest. 
Driven  into  the  water  by  the  pitiless 
attacks  of  myriads  of  winged  pests, 
he  finds  himself  face  to  face  with  a 
more  dangerous  enemy  in  the  person 
of  the  Swampy,  whose  fleet  canoe 
quickly  overtakes  him  and  whose  un- 
erring rifle  lays  him  low. 

If  these  hunters  would  restrict 
themselves  to  the  number  of  moose 
required  for  food,  things  would  not 
be  so  bad;  but  their  insatiable  ap- 
petite for  killing  never  fails  to  get 
the  better  of  them  whenever  oppor- 
tunity occurs,  quite  regardless  of  the 
shameful  waste  involved.  On  a  re- 
cent trip  I  saw  on  one  stretch  of  the 
river  between  Perch  Ripple  and  Big 
Angling  Lake,  a  distance  of  some 
twelve  miles,  no  fewer  than  eleven 
carcasses  of  moose  lying  bloated  in  the 
reeds  along  the  water's  edge.  Not  one 
of  these  had  been  used  for  food. 

If  the  lot  of  the  moose  is  a  hard  one 
in  summer,  it  is  much  more  so  during 
the  long,  cold  winter  months,  when 
the  snow  frequently  lies  four  feet  deep 
and  the  blizzard  howls  in  fury  out  of 
the  north.  With  his  shaggy  mane 
frost-covered  and  his  great  body 
gaunt  with  semi-starvation,  the  giant 
deer  seeks  the  shelter  of  some  friendly 
hill,  and  there,  belly-deep  in  snow, 
stoically  stands  and  weathers  out  the 
storm.  This  is  the  Indian's  oppor- 
tunity. His  blanket  coat  and  rabbit- 
skin  mittens  keep  him  warm,  his 
snowshoes  enable  him  to  travel  fast 
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and  far,  the  wind  roaring  in  the  trees 
deadens  the  sound  of  his  stealthy 
approach,  and  the  tell-tale  tracks 
guide  him  to  the  poor  brute's  shelter. 
There  stands  the  Moose,  a  pathetic 
figure,  his  shoulders  humped  to  the 
gale,  his  senses  benumbed  with  the 
cold,  his  back  covered  with  driven 
snow,  a  plea  for  pity  if  one  has  pity 
to  give.  Then  the  rifle  cracks  and  the 
mighty  frame  falls  lifeless.  If  far 
from  his  camp,  the  callous  hunter 
leaves  the  meat  to  the  wolves;  if  near, 
he  may  return  some  days  later  with  a 
toboggan  and  he.ul  a  portion  of  it  to 
his  wigwam. 

In  the  year  1909,  Patagwash,  a  Lac 
St.  Joseph  Indian,  proudly  told  me 
that  he  had  killed  forty-one  moose. 
"And  what  did  you  do  with  them 
all?"  I  queried.  "We  eat  some  of 
them",  was  the  careless  reply. 

As  the  winter  season  advances  and 
Spring  draws  near,  the  plight  of  the 
moose  becomes  worse,  if  possible. 
In  the  month  of  March  a  crust  not  in- 
frequently forms  on  the  snow  surface 
over  which  the  hunter  can  travel 
swiftly,  but  through  which  the  heavy 
body  of  the  moose  unfortunately 
breaks,  making  it  impossible  to  travel 
far  for  food.  Under  these  circum- 
stances the  moose  yards  up  in  com- 
pany with  his  fellows  in  order  to  keep 
open  the  food  trails.  The  cows  are 
heavy  with  young  at  this  season,  and 
therefore  particularly  helpless.  Sure- 
ly if  there  is  a  spark  of  chivalry  in  the 
human  breast,  now  is  the  time  to 
spare;  but  the  Swampy  Cree  knows  no 
mercy,  and  the  moose  yard  is  turned 
into  a  butchers'  shambles.  At  such  a 
time  the  Indian  disdains^  the  use  of 


powder  and  ball,  and  falls  upon  his 
victim  axe  in  hand.  Paskahtaung,  a 
middle-aged  member  of  a  neighboring 
tribe,  on  one  occasion  in  the  severe 
winter  of  1909,  ran  down  a  fine  cow 
moose  and  with  his  hunting  knife 
put  out  its  eyes  in  order  to  enjoy  the 
pleasure  of  witnessing  the  animal 
bump  against  the  trees  in  its  frantic 
efforts  to  get  clear  of  its  assailant. 
The  story,  which  was  told  round  the 
camp  fire  in  my  presence,  was  greeted 
with  a  chorus  of  grunts  of  approba- 
tion by  his  admiring  hearers. 

Surely  something  should  be  done 
to  put  a  stop  to  revolting  cruelty  of 
this  kind  and  to  restrict  the  blood- 
thirsty passions  of  such  inhuman 
monsters.  Yet  in  the  face  of  this 
practice  we  are  singularly  helpless, 
for  the  task  of  adequately  policing 
these  remote  regions  is  too  great  to  be 
successfully  undertaken,  and  so  surely 
as  the  Indian  is  out  of  reach  of  the  eye 
of  the  law,  he  will  give  rein  to  his  in- 
herent savagery  and  lust  for  blood. 

I  took  it  upon  myself  personally  to 
report  to  the  Indian  Agent  at  Kenora 
some  of  the  above  facts,  with  the  re- 
sult that  the  tribe  met  with  a  stern 
reprimand  from  that  excellent  officer 
when  he  paid  the  district  his  annual 
visit.  The  backwoods  Indian,  how- 
ever, is  not  very  impressionable  and 
it  is  to  be  feared  that  the  warning  fell 
largely  on  deaf  ears  "and  carried  little 
effect.  To  prohibit  the  sale  of  modern 
fire-arms  to  natives  might,  possibly 
improve  matters  somewhat,  and  help 
to  preserve  to  posterity  at  least  a 
remnant  of  the  magnificent  creatures 
which  still  roam  the  fastnesses  of  our 
northern  ^wilds. 


What  Would  You  Rather  do 
Than  go  Fishing?" 

Trout  Fishing  on  Hep  worth  Stream 

John  M.  Copeland 


DID  you  ever  explore  the  Hepworth  trout 
stream?  Did  you  ever  by  hook  or  crook, 
angle  or  worm  your  unworthy  self  into 
such  prominence  as  to  come  within  fish-line 
range  of  this  distinctive  privilege  at  the  hands 
of  one  or  two  of  the  elect  who  has  scared  up 
five  hundred  dollars  to  be  in  the  swim?  No! 
Well,  hold  your  whisht,  if  your  behaviour  is 
good  and  the  goblins  don't  get  you  first,  your 
turn  may  swing  round  the  orbit  before  the  mud- 
hens  nest  again. 

Wiarton  is  up  in  the  vicinity  of  Lion's 
Head,  though  you  never  hear  the  beast  roar; 
bears  abound  only  in  the  store  windows  and 
hunting  club  photographs,  but  the  people  of 
that  enlightened  and  sociable  burg  live  close 
to  the  hub  of  real  enjoyment  With  mild  and 
fitting  provocation,  their  men  folk  knock  off 
duty  for  a  few  ends  on  the  green  and  a  few 
hours  with  the  rod  and  it  does  not  cause  them 
pain,  neither  do  they  monopolize  the  whole 
melon.  Be  it  remembered  however,  that 
Major  Sandy  Soyle  a  genial,  railroading  free 
lance,  influenced  my  pro  tern  diploma  and  we 
had  both  been  waiting  and  yearning  this 
twelve-month  for  a  whirl  at  that  Hepworth 
preserve. 

Picture  to  yourself  a  real  young  morning 
with  a  fine  sample  of  weather  "To  go  feesh" 
and  the  wind  "Not  in  the  Nort,  Eh  What?" 
Follow  with  dining  car  spread  at  the  "Pacific". 
A  thoroughbred  lives  there.  Include  the  tackle 
and  wraps,  'baccy  and  bait  and  a  bracing 
breeze  for  forty  minutes:  shake  flown  the 
corn  flakes,  stir  well  and  presto!  Eddie  an 
obliging,. fisher  lad  with  a  limousine  spills  you 
right  on  to  the  bridge  of  sighs — thrills  and 
sighs  for  the  gamey  speckled  prize.  A  fish  on 
the  hook  is  worth  two  in  the  brook.  The  first 
move  was  all  hands  to  the  rigging,  then  don 
your  last  year's  breeks,  slip  into  the  waders, 
distribute  the  squirmers  and  we  were  off  to- 
gether to  discover  a  patch  of  North  Bruce. 
m  Our  pleasant  and  kindly  companion,  indust- 
rious German  John,  who  is  some  pumpkins  on 
the  bowling  green,  made  the  first  strike  ten 
yards  from  the  door  to  whet  the  appetite  and 
later  notched  up  three  score  more.  The  major 
was  the  next  offender.  That  serpentine  stream, 
the  keys  to  which  they  gave  us,  is  indeed,  an 
unwilling  jade.  She  surrounds  her  family  with 
many  safe-guards  and  was  loth  to  offer  up  her 
treasure.    As  I  remarked  to  Ed.  Reckine, 


Stanley  in  Darkest  Africa  had  very  little  more 
to  contend  with.  It  was  like  solving  a  Chinese 
puzzle  to  know  where  to  break  in  to  the  pot- 
pie. 

If  one  did  not  sink  up  to  the  belly-band  in 
alluvial  soil  and  water  cress  of  this  year  and 
last,  he  had  the  option  of  taking  a  mud  bath 
in  the  approaches.  We  thought  the  successful 
angler  had  to  be  a  cross  between  a  kingfisher 
and  a  monkey  in  order  to  negotiate  those 
slippery  trees  and  the  great  Blondin,  who 
tight-roped  the  Niagara  Gorge,  would  have 
hesitated. 

However,  getting  into  the  holes  was  a  strug- 
gle: getting  out  from  that  labyrinth  of  sticks, 
stumps  and  brambles  was  impossible,  so  we 
stayed  until  the  bell  rang.  The  major  broke 
so  many  hooks  and  lines  he  nearly  grew  pee- 
vish. Some  days  you  can't  lay  up  a  cent. 
His  companion  fell  over  a  submarine  pine 
trunk,  mussing  his  linen,  By  Jove,  in  that 
nawsty  slime. 

But  the  recompense  was  right  worthy. 
How  those  bronze  beauties  did  flash  by 
with  tantalizing  promise!  Then  again,  how 
they  snapped  the  bait,  and  Bingo!  something 
has  happened  and  "Heraus  mit  ihm"  into  the 
creel.  Note  my  familiarity  with  the  Kaiser's 
tongue. 

That  stalwart,  big-hearted  emperor  of  the 
Germans  found  your  scribe,  the  sporting 
deacon  disobeying  all  the  axioms  of  angling 
and  threshing  the  brook  without  avail.  With 
characteristic  thoughtfulness  he  instructed 
me  in  the  mysteries  and  shewed  his  luck. 
Evidently  the  largest  fish  reserved  themselves 
for  the  largest  man,  as  he  had  them  in  plenty. 

"0  consistency,  thou  art  a  jewel."  When  Old 
Sol  swung  over  the  yard-arm  the  quintette 
unanimously  sprang,  like  the  famous  Irish- 
man, not  away  from  the  lunch  but  at  it. 
Such  fellowship,  such  wit  and  stories.  There 
was  cold  lamb,  bologna  and  eggs;  (what  the 
hen  lays),  potato  salad,  onions  and  slaw; 
biscuit,  beer  and  pie — Oh  me,  Oh  my,  banana 
pie.  We  used  the  plates  right  side  up  and  then 
right  side  down,  a  la  lumber  camp,  and  not  a 
crumb  escaped.  No  suffragettes  were  there — 
Negligee  was  de  rigueur.  Too  soon,  indeed, 
came  Au  revoir,  for 

"All's  fair  weather  when  good  fellows  get 
together." 


— 7  ^ — 

Climbing  Mumm  Peak 

B.  B.  H. 


BY  Wednesday,  July  30th, 
climbing  at  the  Robson  Pass 
Camp  had  begun  in  good  ear- 
nest. That  morning  five  different 
parties  set  out.  One  of  them,  led  by 
Mr.  W.  W.  Foster,  made  a  traverse  of 
Rearguard  (9,000  ft.) ;  another  under 
the  guidance  of  Konrad  Kain  went 
up  Resplendent  (11,173)  although  I 
believe  bad  weather  prevented  them 
from  quite  reaching  the  summit;  a 
party  consisting  of  Miss  DeBeck, 
Miss  Fowler,  Messrs.  Prouty,  Bourne, 
Tyler,  Hart  and  Wilson,  led  by  Wal- 
ter Schauffelberger,  made  a  first 
ascent  of  Lynx  Mt.  (10,471);  a  party 
of  seventeen  conducted  by  Donald 
Phillips,  started  out  on  the  four  day 
trip;  while  still  another  party  made 
the  ascent  of  Mumm  Peak  (9,740). 

The  latter  party  at  the  outset  was 
composed  of  Prof.  Fay,  Mr.  West- 
morland, Mr.  Sampson,  Prof.  C.  B. 
Sissons,  Mrs.  Sissons,  Mrs.  Stone, 
Major  Mitchell,  Mrs.  Mitchell  and 
the  writer.  A  few  minutes'  walk 
brought  us  to  the  base  of  the  moun- 
tain and  we  picked  our  way  leisurely 
up  through  the  open  timber,  stopping 
to  admire  the  beauty  and  variety  of 
the  flowers  that  carpeted  the  way  and 
to  glimpse  though  the  trees  to  our 
right  that  beautiful  little  gem,  Lake 
Adolphus.    When  we  emerged  from 


the  timber  and  reached  a  plateau 
covered  here  and  there  with  a  scrub 
growth,  it  was  proposed  that  we  rest 
a  while  and  engage  in  a  round  table 
talk  on  the  condition  of  the  weather, 
which  was  anything  but  propitious. 
So  far  as  one  could  judge  from  that 
height  the  summit  of  Mumm  was  en- 
veloped in  cloud — an  uncomfortable 
looking  cloud  that  might  mean  either 
rain  or  snow.  Now,  the  majority  of 
us  were  climbing  Mumm  because  we 
had  been  told  that  from  it  was  to  be 
obtained  one  of  the  finest  panoramic 
views  to  be  secured  in  the  near  vici- 
nity of  the  camp;  and  Mumm  was  so 
invitingly  near  the  camp  site  that  to 
scramble  up  to  its  summit,  even  though 
it  did  mean  a  climb  of  some  four 
thousand  feet  or  more,  seemed  only  a 
suitable  little  outing  for  the  third  day 
in  camp.  But  from  our  plateau  the 
prospect  was  not  inviting.  The  skies 
were  leaden  and  the  wise-acres  among 
us,  after  due  deliberation,  predicted 
that  the  summit  of  Mumm  would  be  a 
very  uncomfortable  spot,  even  though 
the  party  succeeded  in  reaching  it, 
and  in  all  probability  we  should  see 
nothing  at  all  but  dense  banks  of  fog, 
should  we  be  able  to  get  to  the  top. 
In  short  there  was  a  subtle,  unexpres- 
sed, but  nevertheless  apparent  con- 
sensus of  opinion  among  the  men  of 
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the  party  that  the  weaker  vessels 
should  not  be  encouraged  in  proceed- 
ing any  farther.  Whereupon  the 
weaker  vessels  disclaimed  any  desire 
to  climb  in  mist,  and  possibly 
rain,  and  announced  their  intention 
of  having  a  picnic  in  a  cosy  nook 
among  some  shrubbery  a  few  feet 
distant.  Prof.  Fay,  however,  had 
only  a  few  days  to  spend  at  the  Rob- 
son  camp  and  he  was  anxious  to  make 
the  most  of  the  time  at  his  disposal. 
Mr.  Westmorland  had  come  to  at- 
tempt any  serious  climbing  that  might 
present  itself  and  he  was  anxious  to 
miss  no  opportunity  for  practice.  Mr. 
Sampson— well,  possibly  Mr.  Samp- 
son had  visions  of  reducing  his 
weight.  At  any  rate  these  three, 
modern  prototypes  of  the  "youth 
that  bore  the  strange  device,"  bade 
us  a  joyous  farewell  and  started  off. 
We  watched  them  until  they  had  dis- 
appeared from  sight,  then  after  a 
miniature  camp-fire  had  been  built 
we  settled  down  to  the  enjoyment  of 
it — and  the  contents  of  our  ruck- 
sacks. Major  Mitchell,  taking  upon 
himself  the  office  of  chef,  prepared 
savoury  meat — boiled  ham  abstracted 
from  our  sandwiches  and  heated  on  a 
flat  stone — which  he  served  on  toast. 
After  this  had  been  disposed  of  and 
we  had  discussed  the  weather,  meta- 
phorically patting  ourselves  on  the 
back  that  we  had  not  persisted  in 
spite  of  the  unfavorable  conditions, 
we  proceeded  to  emulate  the  King  of 
France  with  forty  thousand  men  and 
"marched  down  again." 

Mr.  Westmorland  told  us  the 
story  of  the  continuation  of  the  climb 
the  following  day.  He  and  Prof. 
Fay  and  Mr.  Sampson  reached  the 
summit,  but  the  climb  was  quite  de- 
void of  the  interest  that  attaches  to 
the  ascent  of  a  peak  when  the  day  is 
fine,  and  when  the  views  to  be  ob- 
tained from  the  summit  repay  one  for 
the  effort  of  getting  to  the  top,  quite 
irrespective  of  the  character  of  the 
climbing  encountered. 


"We  went  up  the  nose  on  the  south 
side  of  Mumm, "  said  Mr.  West- 
morland, when  asked  as  to  the 
route  taken,  the  shale  nose  which  runs 
down  from  the  snowfield  below  the 
peak  itself.  From  the  time  we  struck 
the  snow  we  were  enveloped  in  thick 
cloud.  WTe  worked  our  way  upward 
by  the  general  tendency  of  the  snow 
slope  and  the  use  of  the  compass.  At 
one  point  in  travelling  in  this  manner 
we  got  too  far  to  the  right  to  a  place 
where  the  snow-slope  falls  away  very 
steeply,  and  had  to  work  up  again  in 
a  more  westerly  direction  to  the  more 
gradual  slope  of  the  snowfield.  When 
we  had  been  going  about  an  hour  the 
mist  blew  away  sufficiently  to  allow  us 
a  glimpse  of  a  large  crevasse  to  the 
right.  We  had  only  a  glimpse  ,  how- 
ever, and  then  the  mist  dropped  down 
on  us  again.  A  few  minutes  later  it 
cleared  and  gave  us  a  good  view  of  the 
cliffs  above  and  showed  us  the  direc- 
tion to  follow  in  order  to  gain  the  foot 
of  the  snow  couloir  which  we  in- 
tended to  ascend.  We  worked^up  the 
snow  in  the  couloir  by  kicking  steps, 
and  at  the  point  where  the  couloir 
narrowed  took  to  the  rocks  on  the 
right  wall  of  the  gulley,  on  the  top  of 
which  we  again  struck  good  snow, 
A  few  minutes  took  us  across  this 
ridge  of  snow  and  the  line  of  the  rock 
ridge  loomed  up  through  the  mist 
ahead  of  us.  We  climbed  the  easterly 
end  of  the  ridge  by  a  very  awkward 
corner,  then  travelled  in  a  westerly 
direction  along  the  summit  of  this 
ridge  until  we  reached  a  gap  across 
which  we  could  see  the  highest  point 
of  the  mountain  on  the  further  side. 
We  descended  the  rocks  to  the  gap 
and  after  crossing  the  snow  in  the  gap  a 
few  broken  ledges  and  a  steep  and 
long  chimney  of  about  twenty  feet 
took  us  to  the  cairn  on  the  summit 
which  had  been  first  built  by  Mr. 
Mumm  and  later  improved  by  Mr. 
Wheeler.  We  followed  the  same  route 
when  coming  down." 


My  First  Trip  North 

C.  N.  Hayes 


BEING  a  lover  of  nature  and  a 
sportsman,  in  spirit  if  not  in 
fact  of  accomplishment,  I  am  a 
regular  caller  at  Mr.  Wood's  drug 
store  in  Kenora.  Mr.  Wood  always 
has  the  last  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  on 
his  display  rack.  If  for  any  reason 
some  fellow  of  similar  instincts  as  my- 
self, beats  me  to  it  and  appropriates 
the  last  copy  of  the  Rod  and  Gun,  I 
am  very  much  disappointed.  How- 
ever let  me  add,  I  get  my  magazine 
with  few  misses,  although  uncertain 
mails  during  the  winter  cause  numer- 
ous irregularities. 

Let  me  state  my  exact  position  so 
that  you  will  not  imagine  I  am  at- 
tempting to  pose  as  a  short  story 
artist,  much  as  I  should  enjoy  that 
distinction,  I  only  wish  to  add  my 
contribution  to  the  many  interesting 
narratives  with  which  each  number 
of  your  magazine  is  so  well  supplied. 
I  love  hunting  and  fishing,  and  any 
sort  of  camp  life  is  very  attractive  to 
me  and  whenever  my  line  of  work  has 
placed  me  in  a  location  favored  with 
running  streams  and  lakes  my  spare 
time  has  been  utilized  in  acquainting 
myself  with  the  conditions  regarding 
the  fishing  to  be  had  in  the  waters  of 
such  a  district.  Where  good  clear 
streams  well  adapted  to  the  habits  of 
certain  kinds  of  fish  existed,  I  would 
first  make  sure  that  the  sources  of  the 
same  were  never-failing  and  fish  foods 
sufficient  and  then  get  in  touch  with 
the  fish  hatcheries,  making  as  large 
a  requisition  as  I  could  properly  take 
care  of.  Upon  the  arrival  of  the  fry  I 
would  transfer  it  to  the  different 
streams  and  lakes  and  the  result,  with 
one  or  two  exceptions  has  been  en- 
tirely satisfactory.  In  this  way  much 
sport  was  furnished  to  all  in  the  vi- 
cinity as  well  as  to  visiting  strangers 
and  there  are  few  such  who  do  not  en- 
joy a  day's  good  fishing  where  the 
day's  results  are  not  merely  side- 
stepping black  flies  and  those  "joy- 
pronged"  mosquitoes.  Many  a 
stream  has  been  planted  in  this  way 


which  I  have  never,  myself,  been  per- 
mitted to  enjoy,  having  been  trans- 
ferred to  some  distant  territory.  I 
have  kept  track,  however,  of  pro- 
gress through  the  medium  of  my 
friends. 

My  last  move,  which  was  from  the 
United  States  to  Northern  Alberta, 
places  me  where  I  have  the  opportun- 
ity of  indulging  to  the  fullest  extent 
my  fondness  for.  fishing.  My  first 
visit  to  that  country  was  during  the 
winter  of  1912.  The  first  100  miles 
of  the  trip,  from  Edmonton  to  Atha- 
basca Landing,  was  made  by  auto 
and  the  remaining  300  miles  by  dog 
train.  This  trail  leads  one  through  a 
country  that  abounds  in  wild  game 
and  is  dotted  with  lakes  large  and 
small  filled  with  the  finest  of  food  fish. 
This  is  also  true  of  the  many  rivers 
traversing  the  country.  In  my  es- 
timation it  is  as  fine  a  game  country 
as  one  would  care  to  pass  through. 
We  made  the  trip  with  four  dog 
teams,  four  dogs  to  each  team.  These 
were  used  mainly  for  transporting  our 
supplies,  each  team  taking  care  of 
about  200  lbs.  On  down  hill  stretches, 
we  rode  and  ran  alternately.  Eight 
days,  including  some  little  delay 
found  us  at  our  destination:  I,  for 
one  certainly  had  my  eyes  opened  as 
to  just  what  driving  dogs  meant.  It 
meant,  from  thirty-five  to  fifty-five 
miles  per  day,  the  days  being  of  from 
twelve  to  fifteen  hours'  duration,  and 
more,  if  a  particularly  favorable 
camping  place  was  to  be  reached,  es- 
pecially when  a  storm  threatened. 
Morning  as  well  as  evening  found  us 
with  limbs  so  tired  and  stiff  that  the 
cords  seemed  fairly  ready  to  snap  and 
"every  little  movement  caused  a  pain 
all  its  own."  Our  guides  were  fine 
fellows,  always  in  the  best  of  spirits 
and  ready  the  moment  we  halted,  for 
a  spell,  or  for  the  night,  to  jump  in 
and  cheerfully  perform  whatever  they 
saw  was  necessary  to  be  done  to  fur- 
ther the  comforts  of  all,  attacking  the 
spruce  like  a  couple  of  beaver.  Hav- 
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ing  a  system  made  it  easy  for  all  con- 
cerned to  keep  things  right  up  to 
snuff.  Snow  for  tea  was  scooped  up 
with  the  frying  pan  and  packed  into 
pails,  after  being  well  examined, 
(take  my  advice  and  never  grab  a  pail 
of  snow  in  the  Northern  woods  and 
expect  it  to  be  the  undented  "beau- 
tiful"or  anything  approaching  it); 
just  make  sure  it's  all  snow,  that's  all — 
it's  easier  on  the  tea  supply  and 
doesn't  annoy  a  fellow  so  much  when 
it  is  down.  Rabbits  are  as  thick  as 
they  can  well  be  and  not  hinder 
navigation,  but  as  a  source  of  food 
they  cannot  be  well  replaced.  The 
meat  when  properly  cooked  is  fine 
and  they  are  always  handy  to  the 
kitchen.  Several  times  our  stock  of 
fish  for  the  dogs  ran  out  and  we  sup- 
plied that  deficiency  with  the  bun- 
nies. The  dogs  really  appreciated 
them  more  than  they  did  the  frozen 
fish  as  they  got  them  in  first  class 
condition  and  would  rend  and  tear 
them  to  their  liking,  bolting  fur  and 
all.  The  dog  first  through  would 
tackle  his  nearest  neighbor  for  what- 
ever was  in  sight,  the  slow  eaters 
having  to  be  especially  taken  care  of 
as  otherwise  their  allowance  would 
dwindle  considerably.  A  half  grown 
husky  took  a  liking  to  our  outfit  and 
followed  us  for  days.  At  meal  times 
he  made  it  his  business  to  get  a  line 
on  some  dog,  busy  with  his  meal. 
Making  a  rush  he  would  generally 
get  what  he  went  after,  and  thus 
waxed  fat. 

On  the  third  day  after  leaving  Lac 
La  Biche  we  ran  into  ptarmigan 
country.  We  did  not  stop  to  do  any 
hunting,  time  being  precious  with  us, 
for  havirg  made  our  usual  five 
o'clock  start  we  felt  we  could  waste 
no  time  for  hunting  except  when  it 
was  a  matter  of  necessity.  Winter 
mornings  when  I  can  take  my  time 
and  dress  by  the  warm  register,  I 
often  recall  how,  when  about  four 
o'clock  on  the  trail,  DeChambeaux, 
©ur  guide,  would  yell  "roll  out"  and 
we  would  awaken  with  a  start  from 
underneath  our  warm  feather  quilts 
and  stick  our  noses  out  into  the 
below-zero  weather  and  find  our 
headgear  frozen  to  the  edge  of  the 


1.  Dog  Team  Crossing  Willow  Lake,  Ft.  McMurray 

2.  First  Building  on  Author's  Claim 

3.  Ox  Team  Freighting  in 'Peace  River  Country 
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blankets.  I  might  explain  here  that 
we  always  slept  in  the  open.  We 
would  pile  out  in  short  order  then, 
and  each  pair  of  us  would  at  once 
start  to  roll  up  our  bedding  in  a  tight 
bundle,  covering  it  with  canvas  and 
roping  it  securely,  then  packing  it  in 
the  carryall.  Standing  about  the  fire 
with  pitch  darkness  surrounding  us 
or  perhaps  the  stars  twinkling  down 
upon  us,  we  ate  our  fat  bacon  and 
bannock  and  drank  our  tea,  the  latter 
being  of  the  consistency  of  homemade 
lye.  Notwithstanding,  we  would 
stow  away  a  liberal  allowance  of  this 
fare  and  inside  of  a  few  minutes  the 
food  would  be  tied  in  one  sack,  the 
dishes  in  another,  and  we  would  be  on 
our  way.  The  dogs  were  fed  by  one 
of  the  guides  during  our  own  meal, 
then  harnessed  and  made  ready  for 
the  word  to  start.  Away  we  went 
with  a  whoop  down  the  trail  in  the 
darkness,  the  bells  on  the  dogs  sound- 
ing cheerful  and  the  biting  cold  fur- 
nishing an  added  incentive  for  exer- 
cise. The  guides  with  the  heavier 
and  faster  teams  took  the  lead  and  we, 
unencumbered,  ran  behind,  keeping 
as  close  to  the  drivers  as  possible  so  as 
to  escape  getting  our  eyes  poked  out 
by  the  brush  overhanging  the  narrow 
trail  and  to  prevent  taking  a  diverting 
trail  %by  mistake.  The  frequent 
cracking  of  the  30-30  calibre  whips 
which  the  drivers  could  apply  with 
telling  effect,  would  cause  the  dogs 
to  howl  with  pain  or  apprehension. 

The  evening  of  the  fourth  night 
found  us  beyond  the  three  Heart 
Lakes,  well  past  the  half-way  limits 
and  travelling  through  some  very  fine 
country,  a  country  which  will  some 
day  pasture  thousands  of  heads  of 
stock  and  furnish  millions  of  acres  of 
the  best  farm  lands.  The  entire 
country,  in  a  northernly  direction, 
from  Athabasca  Landing  right 
through  to  Fort  McMurray,  will  in 
time  become  the  home  of  thousands 
of  farmers  as  will  also  the  country 
to  the  east,  lying  in  the  Peace  River 
district.  The  native  grasses  here 
grow  head  high  on  the  cleared  spaces, 
the  clearings  having  been  done  by 
forest  fires  which  have  consumed  the 
once  dense  growth  of  timber.  Fol- 
lowing the  fires  the  grass  sprang  up 


so  thickly  that  it  prevented  a  new 
growth  of  trees.  I  believe  this  occurs 
where  the  land  is  very  rich  and  this  is 
a  safe  sign  for  the  land  hunter  to 
guide  himself  by  when  selecting  lo- 
cations. Wild  peas,  vetch,  etc.,  grow 
in  rank  profusion.  This  was  apparent 
even  at  the  time  of  year  we  passed 
through  the  country.  The  tree 
growth,  and  in  fact  everything  grow- 
ing, combined  to  prove  that  Alberta 
is  blessed  with  plenty  of  moisture  and 
warmth.  At  several  of  the  Indian 
villages  at  which  we  stopped,  or 
through  which  we  passed,  we  were 
able  to  get  fine  potatoes,  which  had 
been  grown  the  previous  summer. 
The  Indians,  (Cree)  were  hospitable 
and  in  no  instance  did  they  seem  to 
wish  to  avoid  us  or  decline  to  render 
assistance.  W7e  always  presented 
them  with  some  article  of  food  which 
they  were  out  of,  tea  being  one  of  the 
most  acceptable  stocks  in  trade,  and 
tobacco  being  a  close  second.  We 
started  several  moose  and  deer  along 
the  way  and  rarely  halted  at  night 
when  we  did  not  have  a  dozen  grouse 
•stowed  away  for  our  evening  meal. 
Often-times  we  knocked  them  over 
with  •  our  revolvers.  Nearing  the 
vicinity  of  Ft.  McMurray  we  occasion- 
ally noted  the  numerous  salt  springs, 
pure  brine  proceeding  from  salt  depos- 
its which  we  saw  in  bulk  form  at  the  oil 
well  at  McMurray,  the  oil  drill  having 
passed  through  a  thick  strata  of  salt 
which  required  but  little  purificaton 
to  render  it  of  commercial  value. 

The  last  night  out  from  our  des- 
tination we  heard  the  wolves  start 
their  signals  while  it  was  yet  day- 
light and  we  instinctively  felt  that 
this  was  an  unusual  thing,  but  con- 
cluded it  was  no  doubt  due  to  the  fact 
that  we  had  that  morning  procured 
some  fresh  moose  meat,  the  odor  of 
which  attracted  them.  We  were  of 
the  opinion,  prior  to  this,  that  game 
was  so  plentiful  that  they  would  not 
pay  any  particular  attention  to  us. 
Now,  however,  they  seemed  to  wish 
a  closer  acquaintance  with  us.  As 
the  dogs  were  heavily  loaded  and  the 
weather  quite  mild,  making  the  dogs 
a  little  slow,  we  travelled  more  slowly 
than  usual.  We  decided  to  camp  in  a 
small  grove  with  just  sufficient  ac- 
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commodations  for  our  camp,  leaving 
an  open  space  between  us  and  the 
woods,  entirely  encircling  us,  which 
space  the  wolves  would  have  to  cross 
in  order  to  reach  us.  We  piled  up  a 
good  quantity  of  fire-wood,  unlim- 
bered  the  heavy  artillery,  arranging 
things  so  as  to  be  easy  of  access,  and 
proceeded  to  watch  their  next  move. 
The  evening  did  not  end  as  event- 
fully  as  we  thought  it  might,  for  the 
wolves  kept  well  out  of  range  until 
darkness  covered  their  movements, 
and  then  they  described  their  char- 
acteristic circle  near  the  edge  of  the 
bush,  giving  vent  to  their  feelings 
by  making  the  night  hideous  by  their 
yelling.     Our    dogs,    which  feared 


beat  our  ingoing  time  by  two  days 
and  arrived  at  Edmonton  just  as 
spring  was  beginning  to  put  in  an  ap- 
pearance, bewhiskered  and  hearty  as 
men  could  well  be. 

It  was  quite  evident  to  us  that  with 
railroads  into  this  country  and  Ft. 
McMurray  the  head  of  navigation, 
by  river,  to  the  far  North,  and  with 
the  immense  deposits  of  asphalt, 
natural  gas,  salt,  coal,  lime-rock,  tar 
and  the  petroleum  which  all  the  old 
experienced  oil  experts  of  the  Cali- 
fornia and  Eastern  oil  fields,  affirm 
must  exist  in  great  quantities,  with 
millions  of  feet  of  timber,  the  im- 
mense fur  country,  and  the  develop- 
ment of  the  fish  industry  and  manu- 


Skinning  Moose,  Athabasca  River 


them  greatly,  kept  close  to  us  and 
would  not  be  driven  outside  of  the 
circle  of  sledges.  We  did  not  start 
the  following  morning  until  day- 
break as  there  were  a  couple  of  our 
number  who  were  inclined  to  feel  ap- 
prehensive. We  made  the  fort  that 
same  night  and  spent  a  couple  of 
weeks  picking  out  a  claim  apiece. 
Joining  forces,  we  built  a  claim  shanty 
on  each  of  them,  and  departed  from 
there  as  soon  as  this  work  was  com- 
pleted making  the  return  trip  home 
by  the  same  route.  Our  dogs  and 
ourselves  being  in  first  class  shape,  we 


facture  of  pulp  wood  from  the  limit- 
less areas  of  spruce  and  poplar  for 
pulp  wood,  sandstone  and  fine  glass 
sands,  and  lastly,  and  greater  than  all, 
the  farming  country  all  around,  we 
were  especially  fortunate  in  deciding 
to  take  up  our  permanent  residence 
in  this  favored  country.  We  saw  fine 
vegetables  and  grains,  which  proved 
that  in  this  district  agriculture  might 
be  made  a  success  of,  and  noted  that 
conditions  improved  as  one  moved 
westward  into  the  Peace  River 
country. 


V 


Our  Party  in  Camp 

A  Deer  Hunt  in  British  Columbia 

R.  C.  B. 


IT  was  on  the  ninth  of  November,  1912, 
that  Ellis  T.  and  I  met  at  Grand  Prairie, 
B.  C,  for  the  purpose  of  going  on  a  deer 
hunt.  We  had  planned  this  little  outing  two 
months  before.  I  might  say  here  that  Ellis 
was  only  a  boy  of  seventeen,  but  big  and  mus- 
cular for  his  age.  He  had  not  as  yet  had  the 
pleasure  and  experience  of  shooting  a  deer, 
although  he  had  taken  part  in  two  or  three 
deer  hunts.  We  had  arranged  to  make  our 
camp  just  over  the  summit  of  the  high  moun- 
tains, south  of  the  prairie.  We  intended  to 
take  a  horse  along  to  carry  our  duffle  up  the 
mountain-side  and  then  picket  him  out  as 
there  was  an  abundance  of  grass  in  the  vicin- 
ity of  the  spring  where  we  were  to  pitch  our 
tent.  This  little  plan  of  ours  had  to  be  aban- 
doned, however,  as  we  got  word  that  there  was 
a  foot  of  snow  on  the  top  of  the  mountain,  and 
to  make  matters  worse,  snow  commenced 
falling  that  very  afternoon  and  continued  fal- 
ling all  that  night,  and  in  the  morning  every- 
thing was  covered  to  the  depth  of  four  or  five 
inches  with  a  beautiful  mantle  of  white.  The 
only  thing  for  us  to  do  now  was  to  get  some 
one  to  go  with  us  to  bring  back  our  horse  as 
we  couldn't  possibly  picket  him  out  in  the  deep 
snow.  But  we  could  find  no  one  that  had  the 
time  or  inclination  to  do  so.  At  last  a  young 
lady  friend  of  ours,  Miss  McT.  consented  to 
accompany  us  on  horseback  to  the  top  of  the 
mountain  if  someone  would  go  along  to  ride 
back  with  her.  We  repeated  this  suggestion 
to  Mr.  W.,  an  old  bachelor  friend  of  ours,  who 
always  liked  to  believe  that  he  was  still  young, 
and  consequently  had  a  soft  spot  in  his  heart 
for  the  fair  sex.    He  gladly  fell  in  with  our 


wishes,  and  was  only  too  pleased  to  accompany 
us. 

It  was  abut  ten  a.m.  when  we  got  started 
on  our  little  journey  up  the  mountain.  Our 
camping  ground  was  only  two  miles  up  from 
the  base  of  the  mountain,  but  it  took  us  nearly 
two  hours  to  make  it  as  the  going  was  very 
hard,  the  snow  being  so  soft.  The  horses 
were  continually  slipping,  owing  to  their  feet 
balling  up  with  the  snow.  In  one  instance 
Miss  McT's  horse  fell  flat  on  his  side,  but  did 
not  unseat  his  rider,  who  coolly  stepped  off 
and  allowed  him  to  regain  his  feet.  When  we 
finally  reached  our  camping  ground  our  mus- 
cles were  aching  with  the  strenuous  exertion, 
and  even  the  horses  were  dripping  with  per- 
spiration. We  lost  no  time  in  getting  the 
duffle  off  the  horse's  back,  starting  a  fire  and 
getting  water  up  from  the  spring.  Miss  McT. 
took  upon  herself  the  task  of  making  a  pot  of 
hot  coffee  to  drink  with  our  lunch.  While  the 
coffee  was  brewing,  we  set  to  work  and  pitched 
our  tent.  Say,  boys,  we  were  hungry!  And 
the  way  the  chicken,  bread  and  butter,  pie  and 
cake  disappeared  was  simply  marvellous.  At 
two  o'clock,  we  took  a  few  hurried  snapshots 
but  the  light  was  not  good  and  then  our  es- 
corts started  on  their  return  trip.  1 

Left  to  ourselves,  we  set  to  work  cutting 
spruce  boughs  for  our  bed  and  getting  in  a 
good  supply  of  firewood.  We  went  to  bed 
early  that  night  and  after  a  good  sleep  were 
up  bright  and  early,  had  breakfast  and  were 
away  by  daylight.  The  snow  was  about  a 
foot  deep,  with  no  crust,  which  made  still 
hunting  comparatively  easy.  We  had  been 
out  about  two  hours  when  we  came  upon  the 
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fresh  track  of  a  big  buck.  We  took  it  up  and 
had  not  followed  it  more  than  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  when  I  heard  Ellis,  who  was  a  few  paces 
behind  me,  say  "Stop".  Just  then  I  heard 
him  shoot.  He  had  seen  the  buck  lying  under 
a  tree  about  seventy  yards  away  and  had  fired 
at  him  while  he  was  getting  up.  With  one 
bound  the  buck  was  out  of  sight,  but  on  reach- 
ing the  spot  where  his  bed  was,  we  found  that 
he  had  left  a  well-marked  trail  of  blood.  I 
congratulated  Ellis  on  his  prowess  as  a  hunter. 
I  was  greatly  pleased  with  the  cool  manner  in 
which  he  had  done  the  trick.  We  were  soon 
in  hot  pursuit  expecting  to  come  upon  our 
quarry  at  any  moment,  but  we  were  greatly 
mistaken  on  that  score  as  we  soon  found  out. 
We  would  have  left  the  task  of  trailing  him 
until  the  next  day  but  snow  began  to  fall 
quite  heavily  and  of  course  that  settled  the 
question.  After  we  had  followed  his  track  for 
over  two  hours,  we  came  to  a  little  creek  where 
we  quenched  our  thirst  and  ate  our  lunch. 
After  crossing  the  creek,  the  buck  travelled  up 
a  hill  which  was  covered  with  fallen  timber. 
The  tracks  through  the  fallen  timber  showed 
strong  indications  of  weakness.  Another 
couple  of  hundred  yards  brought  us  to  the 
spot  where  he  had  made  a  sharp  turn  to  the 
right  and  about  fifty  yards  from  the  turn  we 
saw  him  lying  down,  with  his  head  well  up, 
looking  at  us.  Ellis  promptly  dispatched  him 
with  a  bullet  in  the  neck.  We  bled  and  dressed 
him  and  then  sat  down  and  discussed  the  pos- 
sibility of  ever  getting  him  to  camp.  We 
finally  decided  to  leave  him  where  he  was 
until  the  morrow,  and  in  the  meantime  to 
ascertain  how  far  we  were  from  camp,  and 
the  shortest  and  easiest  way  to  it.  We  fol- 
lowed our  track  back  to  where  we  first  saw  the 
buck,  then  we  struck  through  the  bush  in  the 
direction  in  which  we  thought  our  camp  must 
be.  We  had  only  tramped  about  a  mile,  when 
climbing  a  hill  to  get  a  better  lay  of  the  land, 
we  discovered  that  we  were  within  half  a  mile 


of  our  camp.  While  we  were  on  this  ridge,  I 
saw  a  doe  standing  about  seventy-five  yards 
away  looking  at  us.  I  promptly  downed  her 
with  a  bullet  in  the  neck.  As  she  dropped, 
another  one  appeared  almost  in  the  same 
place.  I  served  this  one  in  the  same  manner  as 
I  did  the  first.  We  tied  our  ropes  to  their 
heads  and  toted  them  down  to  camp.  After 
eating  a  hearty  supper  of  bacon,  beans,  liver 
and  onions  and  tea  and  toast  we  went  to  bed 
and  were  soon  lulled  to  sleep  by  the  sighing 
swish  of  the  wind  though  the  pines.  We 
awoke  quite  refreshed  the  next  morning  from 
our  bed  of  spruce  boughs,  and  ready  for 
another  hard  day's  work.  We  got  an  early 
start  as  we  knew  that  we  had  a  hard  task 
before  us  if  we  were  to  bring  that  big  buck  out. 
We  hunted  all  the  way  in  to  our  dead  buck 
but  saw  no  fresh  signs  of  deer.  To  cut  a  long 
story  short,  after  three  hours  of  tugging  and 
pulling,  bumping  into  trees  and  falling  over 
rocks,  we  got  within  half  a  mile  of  camp  when 
we  crossed  a  very  fresh  deer  track.  Leaving 
the  buck  on  the  trail  Ellis  followed  the  track 
while  I  made  a  detour  to  the  left  in  case  the 
deer  would  circle  that  way.  About  fifteen 
minutes  after  we  separated  I  heard  Ellis  fire 
four  shots  in  quick  succession.  After  waiting 
for  a  few  minutes,  and  seeing  no  deer  appear, 
I  struck  out  in  the  direction  from  whence  the 
shots  had  come.  I  met  Ellis  coming  back 
with  the  news  that  he  had  shot  another  big 
buck.  We  congratulated  ourselves  on  our 
good  luck.  We  had  only  seen  four  deer  and 
had  bagged  them  all.  After  dressing  the  buck 
Ellis  had  shot  we  marked  out  a  trail  on  which 
to  bring  him  out  the  next  day.  This  last  buck 
had  been  struck  by  the  four  bullets  that  Ellis 
had  fired  at  him,  but  only  two  would  have 
proved  fatal.  This  was  exceptionally  good 
marksmanship,  nevertheless,  as  they  were  all 
running  shots,  down  a  steep  hill,  thickly 
timbered. 


Results  of  the  Hunt 
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The  next  morning  we  arranged  to  hunt  for 
four  or  five  hours  before  bringing  in  the  buck 
that  we  had  bagged  the  night  before.  We 
were  only  out  about  an  hour  when  we  jumped 
two  big  does.  They  flagged  us  and  were  gone 
before  we  had  time  to  shoot.  Just  then  a  big 
buck,  with  sixteen  points,  made  his  appear- 
ance from  behind  a  ridge  about  a  hundred 
yards  away.  I  drew  a  bead  on  him  and  down 
he  dropped.  He  gave  a  few  kicks  and  then  lay 
quite  still  with  his  head  down  hill.  I  ran  up 
to  within  twenty  yards  of  him  to  give  him  his 
quietus,  but  changed  my  mind  as  I  thought 
that  he  was  dead  already.  I  then  hurried  on 
over  the  next  ridge  where  the  two  does  had 
disappeared,  but  met  Ellis  coming  back  to  see 
what  I  had  shot.  We  retraced  our  steps  to 
where  I  had  left  the  buck.  On  arriving  at  the 
place  where  I  had  left  the  deer,  I  was  non- 
plussed to  find  that  he  had  actually  disap- 
peared. His  tracks  showed  how  he  had  drag- 
ged his  hind  quarters  in  the  snow  down  the 
hill  for  some  distance,  then  his  hind  feet  for  a 


spell,  and  finally  we  could  sec  where  he  had 
regained  strength  enough  to  use  his  feet.  As 
we  trailed  him  we  found  that  he  wras  getting 
stronger  as  he  travelled  along.  We  followed 
him  for  four  hours  and  never  even  got  a 
glimpse  of  him.  Finally  we  gave  him  up  in 
disgust  and  wended  our  way  back  to  ramp, 
picking  up  the  other  buck  on  our  way  out. 
Wre  found  that  we  must  have  "creased"  the 
buck,  thereby  paralyzing  him  for  a  few 
minutes. 

We  had  arranged  with  a  packer  to  bring  us 
up  a  couple  of  horses  the  next  day  to  take  our 
game  out.  As  we  had  four  deer  besides  our 
duffle,  we  concluded  to  get  up  early  the  next 
morning  and  take  two  of  them  down  to  the 
foot  of  the  mountain  by  hand.  We  did  so  and 
met  the  packer  with  the  two  horses  on  his  way 
up.  We  returned  with  him  to  our  camp  and 
finally  reached  the  Grand  Prairie  hotel  in  time 
for  a  good,  hearty  dinner.  Needless  to  say  we 
were  well  pleased  with  our  outing  and  we  hope 
to  try  our  luck  there  again  this  season. 


A  Curious  Find  in  Lake  Utopia:  N.  B. 


Indian  Relic  Discovered  by  Capt.  Jesse  Mi'liken  in  Lake  Utopia,  N.  B 


THE  accompanying  reproduction  shows 
an  Indian  relic  which  was  discovered  in 
Lake  Utopia,  N.  B.  by  Capt.  Jesse 
Milliken  of  St.  George,  N.  B.  Mr.  G.  Johnson 
of  the  same  town,  to  whom  we  are  indebted 
for  the  snap-shot  from  which  the  reproduc- 
tion was  made,  writes  that  Capt.  Milliken  is 
an  old  resident  of  St.  George  and  a  sportsman 
of  the  old  school.  He  spends  part  of  every 
summer  camping  on  the  shore  of  the  lake  and 
"can  cast  a  fly  or  sail  a  boat  with  the  best  of 
them."  He  knows  all  the  good  fishing  holes 
and  is  always  willing,  Mr.  Johnson  asserts,  to 
take  his  friends  for  a  sail  and  as  a  consequence 
numbers  many  friends  among  the  sportsmen 
and  tourists  who  visit  this  "Prettiest  Lake  in 
America"  as  it  has  been  justly  called.  While 
rowing  about  in  Lake  Utopia,  about  three 
miles  from  St.  George,  Capt.  Milliken  struck 
an  object  in  the  water  near  the  shore.  On  in- 
vestigation he  found  it  to  be  a  piece  of  granu- 


lite  stone  carved  out  in  the  shape  of  a  man's 
head,  resembling  in  feature  the  North  Ameri- 
can Indian.  The  carving  was  found  within  a 
few  hundred  feet  of  the  spot  where  an  elliptical 
tablet,  on  which  was  carved  in  relief  a  man's 
head,  was  picked  up  some  fifty  years  ago, 
and  which  is  now  in  the  possession  of  the 
Natural  History  museum.  Both  the  tablet 
and  the  recent  find  are  considered  to  be  the 
work  of  Indians  and  Capt.  Milliken  believes 
they  were  done  by  the  same  hand.  It  has 
also  been  suggested  that  they  are  the  work  of 
French  or  even  of  English  settlers,  but  many 
who  viewed  the  two  relics  gave  it  as  their 
opinion  that  they  had  been  in  existence  for 
many  years  before  the  French  settled  in 
Canada,  and  the  popular  belief  is  that  the  two 
works  of  Indian  art  were  placed  near  where 
they  were  found  to  mark  the  resting  place  of 
some  great  Indian  chief. 


The  Airedale  as  an  All  Round  Dog 


W.  Berwick 


FOR  a  long  time  the  Airedale  has  stood 
out  in  the  front  rank  in  Great  Britain 
as  the  best  all  round  dog  living,  and  in 
the  last  ten  or  twelve  years  has  leaped  to  the 
forefront  in  other  countries,  particularly  in 
the  Northwest  portion  of  Canada  and  the 
United  States.  The  Yorkshire  workingmen, 
who  originated  him,  little  dreamt  that  some 
day  their  Waterside  working  terrier  (  as  he 
was  first  called)  would  be  the  most  sought 
after  and  popular  dog  in  the  world. 

It  is  not  the  intention  of  the  writer  to  dis- 
count any  other  breed,  or  grind  anyone's  axe, 
because  all  breeds  have  their  good  points,  but 
the  Airedale,  when  properly  trained,  can  be 
taught  to  do  anything  any  other  dog  will  do. 
Being  first  bred  as  a  water  dog,  he  will  re- 
trieve on  either  land  or  water,  is  used  to  doing 
the  work  of  the  Pointer  or  Setter,  and  will  run 
by  scent,  giving  tongue  like  a  hound,  when 
after  rabbits,  foxes  and  deer.  You  will  find 
him  in  Muskoka  and  New  Ontario  in  in- 
creasing numbers  every  year  during  the  hunt- 
ing season.  The  one  strong  feature  he  has, 
is  in  refusing  to  work  for  any  other  than  those 
he  knows.  His  affection  is  concentrated  on 
his  master. 

Nearly  every  Kennel  paper  has  published 
at  different  times  stories  relating  to  the 
Airedale's  good  qualities,  and  it  might  be  in 
order  to  mention  one  that  has  recently  come 
to  the  writer's  notice.  Early  last  year,  I  sold 
an  Airedale  bitch  to  a  farmer,  who,  with  his 
wife,  is  deaf  and  dumb,  and  I  was  naturally 
anxious  to  learn  how  she  was  getting  on,  and 
how  she  would  take  her  orders  from  people 


who  could  not  talk.  One  day  a  neighbor  of 
the  man  to  whom  I  sold  the  dog  came  in  and 
told  me  that  the  "Dummy"  had  a  wonderful 
dog.  I  was  so  interested  in  what  I  h  d  heard, 
that  I  went  out  to  see  for  myself,  and  what 
I  witnessed  was  remarkable.  The  woman, 
at  milking  time,  would  come  out  from  the 
house  with  her  pail  and  stamp  her  feet  slowly, 
Thereupon  the  Airedale  would  at  once  go  and 
bring  the  cows  to  her  on  the  walk;  and  as 
soon  as  milking  was  over,  the  woman  would 
stamp  her  feet  quickly,  and  the  dog  would 
drive  them  back  to  pasture,  on  the  run.  The 
man  then  showed  me  how  he  had  her  trained 
to  kill  ground-hogs.  He  would  let  the  Aire- 
dale get  the  scent  of  a  hide  he  had  there,  and 
then  point  to  the  fields.  The  dog  would  go 
and  watch  there  by  the  hour,  and,  if  I  re- 
member correctly,  she  had  killed  and  brought 
home  something  like  nineteen,  up  to  that 
time.  The  animal  also  killed  three  skunks 
and  two  weasels  last  summer.  Needless  to 
say  this  man  is  very  enthusiastic  over  his 
Airedale.  Another  thing  I  noticed  was  the 
way  the  dog  would  avoid  familiarity  with  an- 
one  who  could  talk.  Her  owner  intends 
breeding  her  shortly,  and  he  is  a  great  be- 
liever in  keeping  up  the  quality.  This  bitch 
is  sired  by  the  well  known  Stud  dog,  "Caer- 
philly Marvel,"  owned  by  Mr.  P.  Bawden, 
Ridgetown,  Ont.,  which  gives  more  proof  of 
the  kind  of  stock  this  dog  is  leaving  in  this 
country.  Mr.  Bawden,  in  the  writer's  opinion, 
deserves  the  support  of  all  breeders,  who  wish 
to  keep  the  Airedale  up  to  the  standard." 
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I  have  seen  the  Airedale  run  rabbits,  giving 
tongue  as  well  as  any  hound,  and  retrieving 
the  game  after  shooting. 

Every  year  the  demand  for  the  Airedale  is 
increasing,  not  only  on  account  of  his  sporting 
qualities,  but  because  he  has  proven  of  great 
help  to  the  police,  and  a  great  number  of 
cities  have  installed  the  canine  policeman. 
As  a  companion  for  the  home,  he  is  wonderful. 
He  will  romp  all  day  with  children,  and  in 
winter  can  easily  be  taught  to  draw  a  sleigh. 
As  to  fighting,  he  will  not  fight  unless  he  has 
to,  and  then  he  can  always  hold  his  own.  A 
Scotchman  I  knew  well,  brought  one  over 
from  Edinburgh  recently,  and  shortly  after 


his  arrival,  he  was  asked  by  a  friend,  what 
kind  of  a  dog  that  was  with  him,  to  which  he 
replied,  "An  Airedale,"  "Why?"  The  friend 
said  he  had  never  heard  of  that  breed  before, 
and  asked  what  they  were  good  for?  The 
Scotchman  was  a  trifle  angry  at  such  a  ques- 
tion as  this  and  answered  with  some  asperity. 
"The  Airedale  can  do  anything  any  other  dog 
can  do,  and  after  he  has  done  that  he  can 
turn  around  and  lick  the  other  dog." 

As  has  already  been  said,  the  Airedale  can 
be  trained  for  any  kind  of  work  needed,  and 
all  who  know  him,  agree  that  he  is  one  of  the 
most  useful  dogs  living,  with  an  individuality 
all  his  own. 


A  Day  at  Lake  Utopia,  N.  B. 

"Utopia!  It  Bates  Killarney" 

W.  J.  Lynott 


TWO  hundred  years  ago  adventurers 
seeking  the  source  of  the  Magagua- 
davic,  paddled  their  canoes  through  a 
natural  canal  running  into  that  river  and  found 
themselves  gazing  on  a  lake  of  such  surpassing 
beauty  that  an  Irishman,  charmed  into 
speech,  cried  out:  "Utopia,  it  bates  Killar- 
ney." 


"Kit"  Fishes 


Since  that  day  lovers  of  the  beautiful  to 
whom  nature  speaks  have  ever  been  wont  to 
say,  "Utopia,  the  prettiest  spot  in  all  New 
Brunswick." 

The  lake  lies  cradled  in  the  lap  .of  a  thousand 
hills  whose  well  wooded  heights  often  run  up 
beyond  the  hill  to  the  mountain  stage.  It 
lies  about  two  miles  from  the  town  of  St. 
George,  Charlotte  County,  is  seven  miles 
long  and  three  broad,  possesses  so  many  na- 
tural beauties  that  its  charms  linger  long  in  the 
memory  of  those  who  visit  it.  The  red  gran- 
ite beaches,  of  pebbles  so  fine  they  are  almost 
sand,  are  a  source  of  wonder  to  the  visitor 
until  he  is  told  that  the  mountains  all  about 
are  red  sea  granite  and  that  the  wear  and  tear 
of  time  has  packed  the  shores  of  the  lake  with 
the  particles  worn  from  the  hills,  by  stream 
and  torrent,  ice  and  snow.  The  beaches  are 
all  around  the  lake  separated  by  stretches  of 
rock  and  ledge.  Maple,  birch  and  oak  trees 
deck  the  hills  surrounding,  with  spruce,  fir 
and  pine  enough  to  rest  the  eye  with  an  ever 
changing  tint  of  green.  Islands  wooded  to 
the  water's  edge  are  scattered  from  head  to 
foot  of  the  lake  and  here  and  there  a  brook 
flows  down  the  mountain  side.  Springs  of 
pure  water  are  there  and  bold  bluffs  run  out 
into  the  water  making  ideal  spots  for  fishing. 

The  lake  is  the  home  of  the  gamest  trout 
that  swim,  the  cleanest  and  best  fed  that  are 
to  be  found.  From  April  until  September  a 
string  of  fish  can  be  taken  any  day,  with  hook 
and  bait,  fly  or  troll.  In  the  Spring  big  three, 
four  and  five  pounders  are  the  rule  and  they 
are  taken  at  the  head  of  the  lake.  Here  a 
number  of  brooks  are  the  spawning  grounds 
of  the  smelt,  a  small  three  inch  fishfound  in 
the  lake.  These  smelt  were  taken  from  the 
river  at  St.  George  some  fifty  years  ago.  They 
were  the  regular  salt  water  smelt,  running 
from  six  to  ten  inches.  In  the  lake  as  the 
years  passed  their  young  took  on  the  color  of 
their  surroundings,  became  smaller  and  are 
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no  doubt  responsible  for  the  large  trout 
found  in  the  lake — as  they  form  their  prin- 
cipal diet,  particularly  in  the  Spring.  The 
brooks  in  the  spawning  season  are  a  sight. 
Millions  of  the  little  fish  fill  the  streams  from 
side  to  side,  swimming  up  and  up  until  they 
are  stopped  by  fallen  refuse  that  often  blocks 
the  brooks  and  prevents  further  advance  by 
the  fish.  Schools  of  the  little  fellows,  often 
miles  in  length,  may  be  seen  along  the  shore 
of  the  lake  and  so  thickly  are  they  packed  in 
the  brooks  that  one  can  with  ease  take  them 
in  hundreds  with  the  hands  only.  The  trout 
feed  on  them  and  follow  them  to  the  mouths 
of  the  brooks.  The  season  lasts  generally 
about  three  weeks,  beginning  early  in  May. 
Then  great  catches  are  made  and  many  enjoy 
a  day  or  two  at  the  lake. 

May  24th,  always  a  holiday,  and  generally 
fine,  found  in  1912  a  party  from  St.  George, 
ready  early  in  the  morning  for  an  outing. 
They  were  at  the  lower  landing  with  food 
enough  for  a  week,  with  lines,  hooks  and 
tackle  enough  to  land  a  thousand  trout — 
and  no  gasoline.  The  six  o'clock  whistle 
sounded  over  the  town  as  the  man  with  the 
gasoline  appeared  rubbing  his  eyes  and  giving 
the  same  old  excuse.  A  few  minutes  after- 
wards away  we  went  churning  the  still  waters 
of  the  Magaguadavic  on  our  way  to  Lake 
Utopia  and  a  day  in  the  open.  The  trip  up 
the  river,  in  the  early  morning,  with  the  air 
cold  enough  to  make  the  warm  rays  of  the  sun 
dancing  over  the  water  agreeable  fellows  to 
meet,  ^s  one  of  joy.  The  eye  feasts  upon 
nature's  lavish  handiwork,  the  low  green  in- 
tervale^ stretching  from  the  water  away  to  the 
hills  beyond  the  lofty  mountains,  with  iheir 


clouds  of  mist  rolling  up,  enfolding  in  their 
rising,  the  forests  that  are  bursting  forth  in  the 
glorious  raiments  of  Spring.  Ahead  of  us  is 
the  river,  in  places  its  waves  dancing  and  in 
other  spots  so  calm  that  not  a  ripple  disturbs 
its  placid  surface.  Behind  us  lies  the  town 
with  its  white  towered  church  and  closely 
built  houses.  Every  turn  and  bend  of  the 
river  displays  new  colors  and  varied  foliage. 

In  twenty  minutes  we  are  in  the  canal,  the 
connecting  link  between  river  and  lake, 
whose  currents  are  reversible.  When  the  lake 
is  high  the  water  flows  to  the  river,  when  low 
it  flows  into  the  lake.  We  take  fifteen  minu- 
tes to  run  through  the  canal  and  soon  reach 
our  goal,  a  beautiful  beach  at  the  head  of  the 
lake.  Here  a  launching  is  made,  food  carried 
ashore,  a  fire  soon  started  and  coffee,  broiled 
steak  and  "fixings"  furnished  to  satisfy  the 
inner  man  and  woman.  We  spent  the  day 
on  the  beach,  with  an  old  fashioned  bat  ball 
game  before  dinner,  and  after  dinner  a  run- 
ning race,  jumping  match  and  a  tour  of  ex- 
ploration into  the  woods,  where  we  gather 
sand  roses,  ferns  and  sweet  smelling  flowers. 
Some  of  our  party  motor  across  the  lake 
where  another  group  of  holiday  makers  are 
enjoying  themselves.  The  boys  refuse  to  fish 
so  the  girls  try  their  luck.  We  have  trout  for 
supper  and  one  young  lady  carries  a  dandy  to 
her  home  in  St.  John.  When  the  sun  is  sink- 
ing behind  a  mountain  far  away  we  snap  our 
last  picture.  The  Western  sky  is  gorgeous  in 
hue,  the  sun  is  a  ball  of  red,  the  water  of  the 
lake  is  calm  and  smooth  and  presents  a  vast 
expanse  of  colored  scintillations.  The  day  is 
closing  and  home  we  go  through  the  gloamings 
a  happy,  singing,  tired  holiday  crowd. 


Feather,  Fin  and  Pelt  in  Manitoba 

J.  D.  A.  Evans 

V 


THE  trio  included  in  the  title  of 
this  article  are  representative  of 
prairie,  waterway  and  forest, 
the  retreat  of  sportsmen,  angler  and 
trapper. 

In  years  gone  by  the  buffalo  roamed 
the  plains  of  Manitoba.  To-day  the 
species  is  practically  extinct.  In  dis- 
tricts north  of  the  Province,  for  ex- 
ample in  the  fastnesses  of  Keewatin, 
the  wood  buffalo,  a  diminutive  bison, 
may  occasionally  be  secured,  while  a 
trader  who  arrived  at  Edmonton 
some  little  time  ago  from  the  Slave 
Lake  locality,  asserted  the  existence 
of  possibly  the  only  herd  of  these 
animals  extant  in  the  world  to-day. 
Within  the  civic  limits  of  the  City  of 
Winnipeg  a  small  number  of  wood 


buffalo,  maintained  by  the  govern- 
ment, are  confined  within  a  park. 
Manitoba  is  not  the  habitat  of  the 
antelope,  whose  haunts  are  not  ex- 
tended beyond  the  eastward  confines 
of  Alberta.  In  Provincial  localities, 
the  topographical  conditions  of  which 
comprise  hills  and  valleys  with  tim- 
bered growth,  the  Jumping  Deer  is  to 
be  found  in  considerable  numbers. 
As  the  advances  of  civilization  pene- 
trate the  woodlands  the  larger  species 
of  deer  seek  sanctuary  amidst  the 
forest  depths  into  which  man  seldom 
enters.  In  these  depths  dwell  moose 
and  elk,  which  occasionally  emerge 
from  their  retreat  and  may  be  noticed 
in  the  agricultural  districts.  The 
mountain  sheep  is  unknown  in  Mani- 
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toba,  confining  its  resort  to  the 
scrubby  foothills  of  Alberta  while  the 
wild  goat  skips  amidst  the  precipitous 
slopes  of  the  Canadian  Rockies. 
There  are  many  timbered  localities 
of  Manitoba  through  which  the  Cin- 
namon Bear  wanders.  The  depre- 
dations of  the  coyote,  a  small  variety 
of  wolf,  are  of  frequent  occurrence  in 
the  poultry  yards  of  the  farmers. 
It  cannot  be  remarked  that  the  red 
fox  is  generally  known  in  Manitoba 
and  the  same  is  true  of  the  black  and 
silver  species.  These  are  of  extreme 
rarity.  The  Jack  Rabbit  erroneously 
called  the  English  Hare,  thrives 
abundantly  upon  the  prairie  while 
another  creature  similar  to  the  Jack 
Rabbit,  but  more  diminutive,  namely 
the  Cottontail,  exists  in  great  numbers 
during  certain  years. 

The  badger,  skunk,  weasel,  and  er- 
mine are  plentiful.  An  occasional  loon 
is  to  be  found  while  the  lynx  and  wild- 
cat though  generally  confined  to  the 
dense  timber  will  on  occasion  journey 
from  their  lair  into  settled  localities. 
Within  the  last  few  years  that  per- 
nicious specimen,  the  common  rat, 
has  reached  Manitoba,  presumably 
from  territory  south  of  this  Province, 
but  a  perpetual  warfare  is  being  wag- 
ed against  this  pest  which  it  is  hoped 
may  somewhat  diminish  the  inroads, 
which  its  advent  has  made  into  the 
granaries  of  Manitoba's  farming  popu- 
lation. 

Many  varieties  of  the  piscatorial 
tribe  there  are  which  we  may  not 
enumerate  as  being  native  to  Mani- 
toba. Whitefish  is  confined  to  the 
great  waterways,  Lakes  Winnipeg 
and  Manitoba  from  which  specimens 
exceeding  two  feet  in  length  may  fre- 
quently be  obtained.  The  larger 
streams,  the  Red  River  and  the  As- 
siniboine,  and  a  few  lakes,  also,  con- 
tain sturgeon,  often  of  prodigious 
size.  In  some  waters  of  swift  flowing 
tendency  trout  may  be  captured; 
the  catfish,  with  its  horned  head  and 
body  devoid  of  scales,  inhabits  any 
watercourse  or  lake  in  which  an  ex- 
tremely muddy  surface  prevails.  Few 
streams  contain  perch  though  pike  is 
plentiful.  The  Sunfish,  so  na'med 
from  the  brilliancy  of  its  markings,  is 


confined  to  certain  rivers;  a  species  of 
herring  and  known  as  the  Tullabee, 
occurs  in  the  shallow  reaches  of  the 
vast  waterways,  in  particular  in  Lake 
Winnipeg.  This  fish  has  been  dub- 
bed the  Sucker,  from  the  peculiar 
formation  of  its  mouth.  This  fish 
abounds  and  is  usually  secured  by 
means  of  gill  net  and  spear.  The 
gravelly  bottom  of  the  majority  of 
rivers  furnishes  the  Goldeye,  and  up- 
on the  banks  of  many  streams  the 
snapping  turtle  may  be  noticed  in  its 
quest  for  small  fry. 

The  game  birds  of  Manitoba  com- 
prise the  Prairie  Chicken,  timid  and 
swift  of  flight,  a  bird  observable  in 
every  rural  district.  Within  the  bush, 
especially  among  willow  growth,  the 
partridge,  a  member  of  the  grouse 
family,  occurs.  In  summer  months 
the  watercourses  are  haunted  by 
several  kinds  of  snipe,  a  few  varieties 
of  which  may  also  be  secured  upon  the 
prairies.  Among  other  annual  visi- 
tors of  aquatic  character  there  are 
more  than  thirty  species  of  wild  duck 
which  remain  until  weather  conditions 
make  compulsory  a  migration  to 
warmer  climes.  The  wild  goose 
is  represented  by  a  trio  of  that  numer- 
ous family  and  in  its  flight  to  the  feed- 
ing grounds  within  the  Arctic  Circle 
the  swan  views  Manitoba  from  a  lofty 
height.  Myriads  of  Waveys,  a 
species  of  goose,  may  be  noticed  in 
the  late  Autumn  on  their  journey 
southward.  The  Blue  Crane  occurs 
in  stubble  fields  and  sometimes  the 
turkey  succumbs  to  the  sportsman's 
gun,  also  the  pelican,  the  visits  of 
which  are  generally  confined  to  the 
waterways  of  the  northland. 

Under  the  protection  secured  by 
stringent  penalties  for  infringement 
of  the  law  the  beaver  operates  in  a  few 
of  the  lesser  streams.  The  muskrat 
house  of  rushes  and  the  retreat  of  the 
mink  will  be  found  in  most  marshes 
of  large  area  or  streams  flanked  by 
lofty  banks.  The  fisher,  marten  and 
otter  exist  in  districts  where  man 
does  not  disturb  their  movements. 

Manitoba's  legislation^for  the  pro- 
tection of  its  game  prohibits  the  use  of 
firearms  in  the  period  which  f elapses 
between  one^hour  after  sunset^and  one 
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hour  before  sunrise.  Poison,  snares, 
sunken  punts,  night  lights,  traps, 
swivel,  spring  and  automatic  guns  are 
contrary  to  the  Statutes.  The  eggs 
or  young  of  birds  enumerated  in  the 


Act  must  not  be  taken  or  destroyed 
and  non-residents  of  the  Province 
are  required  to  provide  the  customary 
license  before  participating  in  the 
shooting  which  this  province  affords. 


The  Betraying  Shadow 

A  Tragedy  of  the  Forest 

James  D.  Morrison 


THE  evergreen  forest  stood  at  the  farther 
end  of  the  great  ravine.  On  either  side 
frowned  dark  woods  of  pine  and  fir, 
once  the  happy  haunt  of  moose  and  deer  and 
fierce-eyed  lynx.  But  now  death  seemed  the 
sole  inhabitant  of  this  rugged  wilderness,  and 
a  vast  silence  brooded  everywhere.  Such  was 
the  scene  amid  which  I  found  myself  late  one 
summer  afternoon. 

Strolling  through  the  forest,  I  suddenly 
chanced  upon  a  rabbit's  burrow  cunningly 
hidden  in  the  long,  coarse  grass.  Often  had  I 
tried  to  find  one  of  these  little  homes,  but  had 
hitherto  been  baffled, — Nature  had  always 
concealed  her  children  too  skilfully.  How- 
ever, on  this  occasion  when  I  least  expected  it, 
I  was  successful. 

Kneeling  down  I  peeped  into  this  snug  nest, 
lined  with  fur  which  the  mother  had  pulled 
from  her  own  coat.  Here  were  three  naked 
little  babes,  their  eyes  not  yet  opened  I  lay 
motionless  watching  the  young  bunnies, 
silently  debating  whether  I  should  take  one, 
or  perhaps  two,  of  them  to  my  home  and  raise 
them  as  pets  But  just  then  the  mother  came 
galloping  along.  I  could  see  by  her  throbbing 
breast  that  she  was  very  anxious  about  her 
little  ones.  I  arose  and  slowly  left  the  scene, 
determined  to  visit  it  again  at  daybreak. 

Now,  all  the  while,  a  mother  fox,  urged  by 
the  needs  of  her  four  hungry  cubs,  had  search- 
ed the  woods  through  for  prey,  but  in  vain. 
The  sun  sank  to  rest,  but  still  the  mother  con- 
tinued her  stealthful  hunting.  One  by  one 
the  stars  began  to  appear,  and  the  full  moon 
rose  in  the  east;  but  no  food  could  be  found. 
Vixen,  downcast,  was  stealing  along  when  her 
keen  scent  detected  something.  "Rabbit", 
she  thought,  and  straightened  her  ears. 

The  rabbit  was  sitting  at  the  edge  of  a 
rather  deep  cut  brook,  which,  owing  to. the 
drought  of  that  year,  was  dry.  The  un- 
friendly moon  shot  its  blue-white  rays  through 


the  leaves  and  branches  of  the  low  saplings, 
pouring  a  flood  of  light  upon  all  the  ground 
and  projecting  upon  the  gray  rock-bed  of  the 
brook  the  shadow  of  the  rabbit.  Stealing 
nearer,  the  fox  saw  the  image  thrown  upon 
this  strange  screen.  It  puzzled  the  wary 
creature  for  a  moment,  but  that  was  all. 
Soon  her  keen  nose  detected  the  whereabouts 
of  her  prey. 

Bunches  of  low.thickets  and  shrubbery  lay  be- 
tween them  and  hid  each  from  the  other.  With 
the  wind  in  her  favor  the  fox  crept  up  slowly, 
steadily  and  surely.  How  carefully  she  made 
every  move,  lifting  and  planting  each  foot 
with  instinctive  foresight.  Nearer  and  nearer 
she  drew  to  her  poor  prey  until  finally  there 
was  only  a  small  bunch  of  evergreens  between 
the  two. 

Warned  by  a  crackling  twig,  the  rabbit  rose 
on  her  strong  hind  legs, — but  all  too  late.  A 
faint  cry,  as  of  a  frightened  child,  a  scuffle, 
and  the  grayish  form  was  seen  borne  away  in 
the  mouth  of  the  stronger  animal. 

Before  long  Vixen,  carrying  her  hard  sought 
game,  reached  the  mouth  of  her  den.  She 
gave  a  low  call,  and  in  response,  four  reddish 
forms,  images  of  her  own,  rushed  from  the 
opening.  Then  the  mother  looked  on  with 
silent  pleasure  as  her  young  devoured  the 
warm  and  tender  flesh. 

Meanwhile  three  hairless  creatures  within 
their  well-lined  nest  wondered  why  their 
mother  did  not  return.  Slowly  and  silently 
the  moon  passed  away  behind  the  gloomy 
pines  to  the  west,  the  darkness  deepened,  but 
no  mother  came.  How  they  hungered,  but 
for  them,  the  fates  of  the  forest  provided  no- 
food,  and  gradually  the  damp  chill  of  the 
night  air  penetrated  their  warm  home. 

At  daybreak,  when  I  visited  the  burrow 
again,  three  cold  and  lifeless  forms  told  the 
story  of  another  tragedy  of  the  forest. 


Some  Misfires 


H.  C.  Hadden 


IT  was  bally  annoying,  don't  you  know? 
My  guide,  Tony,  was  getting  supper  ready 
at  our  camp  and  I  was  just  wandering 
round  with  my  rifle  when  suddenly  I  saw  an 
enormous  buck  deer. 

I  am  sure  I  should  have  killed  him  had  not 
three  cartridges,  one  after  the  other,  misfired. 

At  the  last  "click"  the  noble  beast  walked 
away  and  was  lost  to  sight  among  the  tree 
trunks. 

Annoying,  eh  what? 

When  I  got  back  to  camp  I  cursed  those 
cartridges  bitterly  but  Tony  did  not  seem 
very  sympathetic 

When  we  had  finished  supper,  and  were 
sitting  smoking  round  the  camp  fire  (like 
Indian  Jchnnies,  don't  you  know? )  I  told  him 
again  of  my  ill  luck. 

"Listen,"  he  said,  "while  I  tell  you  how  I 
owe  my  life  to  a  misfire." 

I  lit  a  fresh  cigarette  and  Tony  puffed  away 
at  a  filthy  oid  pipe  while  he  told  me  his  yarn. 

"About  six  years  ago,"  he  said,  "my  brother 
and  I  decided  that  we  would  go  trapping  up  in 
the  North  for  a  winter.  W  ell,  we  went  all 
right  and  got  our  lines  fixed  up,  and  our  cab- 
ins built.  We  had  six  of  them,  and  had  them 
in  a  circle,  with  about  a  day's  travel  between 
each  one.  So  you  see  it  took  us  six  days  to  go 
round  each  one.  W7e  had  pretty  fair  luck 
for  a  couple  of  months,  and  made  good  money. 

"Then  suddenly  everything  stopped  run- 
ning about  the  New  Year,  and  nothing  seemed 
moving  at  all  except  the  wolves.  WTolves! 
By  gosh,  they  were  thick.  The  ground  was 
just" covered  with  their  tracks  and  we  could 
often  hear  them  howling  round  the  cabin  at 
night. 

"Then  one  day  my  brother  took  sick.  Not 
seriously,  you  know,  but  just  enough  to  stop 
him  from  travelling  for  a  day  or  two.  I  said 
that  I'd  make  one  trip  round  the  traps  while 
he  stayed  in  camp  and  got  better. 

"W  ell,  I  made  five  cabins  and  only  got  one 
little  white  weasel.  Soon  after  I  left  the  fifth 
cabin  I  heard  a  big  bunch  of  wolves  howling 
quite  nearby.  1  hinks  I  to  myself,  they  sure 
must  be  hungry  to  be  hunting  in  the  day  time. 
By  the  time  I'd  got  about  half  way  to  the 
cabin  where  my  brother  was  the}'  were  mighty 
close,  and  what  scared  me  was  that  they  "had 
found  my  trail  and  were  hunting  me. 

"I  sure  did  get  excited,  and  did  some  pretty 
fast  travelling  for  a  while.  I'd  left  my  rifle 
in  the  cabin  with  my  brother,  but  I  had  a 
loaded  six  shooter  with  me  and  six  square 
shells  in  my  belt.  I  figured  the  wolves  must 
be  about  half  a  mile  behind  me,  and  I  thought 
that  if  I  could  keep  up  my  pace  I  could  maybe 
make  my  brother  all  right. 

"When  I  was  about  a  mile  from  home 
I  came  to  a  pretty  steep  hill.  Instead  of  going 
down  it  slowly  I  went  hell  for  leather,  full 
speed.  About  half  way  down  one  of  my  snow- 
shoe  thongs  broke.   I  got  badly  mixed  up  with 


the  webs,  and  by  the  time  I'd  finished  rolling 
down  the  hill  I  wondered  what  the  pain  was 
in  my  leg.  When  I  tried  to  stand  up  I  found 
out  all  right.  I'd  broken  it — broken  it  just 
below  the  knee.  I  sure  was  in  a  fix.  I  managed 
to  crawl  up  to  a  big  tree  and  got  my  back 
against  it.  Then  my  head  went  all  light  and  I 
seemed  to  see  wolves  everywhere.  When  I 
came  to,  the  wolves  were  there  all  right.  My 
revolver  was  in  a  holster,  and  so  luckily 
didn't  get  jammed  up  with  snow. 

"Weil,  I  took  a  couple  of  shots,  and  got  two 
of  the  wolves.  They  drew  off  a  bit  then,  so  I 
loaded  up  again.  I  was  almost  off  my  head 
with  pain  and  felt  like  fainting  any  time.  I 
couldn't  count  how  many  wolves  there  were, 
as  they  kept  dodging  among  the  trees,  and  my 
head  was  going  round  to  beat  the  band.  What 
I  could  see  though,  was  that  there  were  more 
wolves  than  I  had  cartridges  and  I  sure 
thought  my  number  was  up. 

"I  guess  I  must  have  fainted,  for  the  next 
thing  I  knew  was  that  the  devils  were  on  me. 
I  blazed  away  and  got  two  more.  When  I 
loaded  up  again  I  found  I'd  only  got  four 
cartridges  left.  I  kept  shouting  all  the  time 
in  case  my  brother  might  hear  me.  Then 
they  came  and  sat  in  a  big  circle  round  me, 
just  waiting  for  me  to  faint  again.  They  knew 
I  was  their  meat  all  right. 

"I  don't  know  how  long  they  sat  round  me 
like  that,  maybe  ten  minutes — then  they 
rushed  me  again.  I  blazed  away  three  times 
and  the  shooting  scared  them  off  again.  I 
made  up  my  mind  to  keep  that  last  cartridge 
for  myself.  I  didn't  care  for  the  idea  of  being 
eaten  alive — not  by  those  devils,  anyway. 

"Wrell,  they  came  on  again,  and  I  shouted 
and  yelled,  but  that  didn't  seem  to  scare  them 
away.  I  guessed  my  time  was  up  and  I  started 
to  hand  in  my  checks.  I  put  my  gun  to  my 
head  and  pulled  the  trigger.  I  didn't  feel  any 
pain,  but  there  was  a  tremendous  bang,  and 
that  was  the  last  I  knew. 

"W  hen  I  came  to,  my  brother  was  bending 
over  me. 

"  "I'm  dead,"  says  I. 

"  'No  you  aint,'  says  he,  'your  laig's  busted, 
and  your  chewed  up  some,  but  you  aint  dead 
yet. 

"  'But  I  must  be,'  I  tells  him.  'I've  just 
shot  myself.' 

"I  guess  he  thought  I  was  light-headed,  for 
he  picked  me  up  and  carried  me  to  the  cabin. 
He  sure  was  a  wonderful  chap,  for  he  set  my 
leg  fine  and  dandy,  and  the  bones  knit  togeth- 
er as  if  they'd  never  been  broken.  When  I 
was  nearly  well  I  said  to  him  one  day: 

"  'If  I  hadn't  miscounted  those  cartridges, 
I'd  be  a  dead  man  by  now.' 

"  'You  didn't  miscount  them,'  he  told  me, 
'but  that  last  cartridge  was  a  misfire.  I  came 
up  just  as  you  put  your  gun  to  your  head,  and 
I  sure  thought  — you  were  a  goner.' 
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"So  that,"  Tony  concluded,  "is  why  I 
don't  like  to  hear  fellows  run  down  misfiring 
cart  ridges." 

Now,  I  told  this  yarn  to  old  man  Scott  and 
when  I  had  finished  he  winked  at  me — ■ 
winked  at  me. 

"Quite  a  yarn,"  he  said,  "only  there's  just 
three  points  to  it.  First,  Tony  hasn't  a 
brother.  Second,  he's  never  been  up  in  the 
North  trapping,  and  lastly,  he's  one  of  the 
biggest  darn  liars  in  Canada." 

•Well,  anyway,"  I  said,  "that  was  bad  luck 
about  my  buck  by  Jove." 

"Had  it  a  good  head?"  asked  old  Scott. 


I  told  him  that  it  had  two  short  curved 
horns.  This  seemed  to  surprise  him,  and  he 
enquired  the  color. 

"Red  and  white,"  said  I,  "more  red  than 
white." 

"It  sure  was  a  good  job  you  had  those  mis- 
fires." said  old  Scott,  "it  sure  was.  Why  that 
was  no  buck — it  was  a  cow." 

"A  cow?"  said  I.   "Oh,  a  cow  deer!" 

"Acowdeei!  One  of  my  darned  cows."  The 
old  man  shook  his  head  sadly,  and  muttered 
something  about  "genu-wine  buck  fever,  by 
gosh." 

Now  what  did  the  old  chappie  mean? 


The  Delights  of  Herring  Fishing 

Catching  Fresh  Water  Herring  in  the  Lakes  of  Eastern  Ontario 
Furnishes  Good  Sport  to  the  Fisherman 
Who  is  Fond  of  Boating 

J.  H.  S. 


A3  herring  do  not  flatter  the  devotee  of 
the  rod  and  reel  by  rising  to  his  feather- 
ed lure,  they  have  been  refused  entry  to 
the  list  of  game  fishes.  Therefore  it  is  hard  to 
convince  an  Angler  that  sport  may  be  had  in 
the  taking  of  this  fish. 

Although  one  does  not  experience  the  ex- 
citing thrill  of  actual  battle  that  is  felt  in 
playing  a  game  fish,  yet  skill  in  all  that  ap- 
pertains to  fishing  other  than  this,  and  in 
boating,  is  severely  tested. 

November  and  December  winds  give  one 
all  the  fighting  one  desires;. in  fact  I  have  seen 
them  overcome  the  efforts  of  many  a  strong 
oarsman,  as  he  strove  to  keep  the  boat's 
course  along  the  bar  on  which  the  net  should 
rest. 

To  hoist  sail  after  the  nets  are  set,  and 
manage  it  as  the  boat  leaps  and  plunges 
through  the  choppy  waves,  before  a  squall 
that  lashes  one's  face  with  snow,  and  blinds 
one  with  frozen  spray,  with  freezing  fingers 
that  are  numb  from  contact  with  oar  or  net, 
will  require  all  one's  skill  and  courage 
particularly  if  night  falls  before  the  nets  are  set. 

The  permit  that  each  fisherman  must  have, 
costs  two  dollars,  and  allows  him  to  fish  with 
a  gill  net  of  a  certain  sized  mesh  and  thirty 
yards  in  length.  He  is  allowed  two  helpers 
and  can  catch  herring  only  for  personal  use, 
a  wise  law  prohibiting  any  barter  whatever. 
Thus  you  see  that  no  mercenary  aim  excites 
the  herring  fisherman  though  I  will  admit  that 
I  have  known  exceptions.  These,  however, 
usually  commit  the  mistake  of  boldness  or 
carelessness,  and  get  neatly  caught  by  the 
game  wardens  who  haunt  the  fishing  grounds 
during  the  open  season. 

Experience  has  taught  us  that  herring  run 
in  largest  numbers  between  ten  and  eleven 


p.m.,  and  three  and  four  a.m.  Why  this  is,  I 
shall  not  attempt  to  explain.  It  is  a  fact 
nevertheless.  Nets  are  set  at  the  commence- 
ment of  the  season  in  quite  shallow  water, 
and  then  gradually  farther  out,  as  the  smaller 
fish  cease  running  and  the  larger  ones  begin. 
Some  long,  flat  shoals,  such  as  marl  beds,  will 
be  good  sets  at  six  feet  of  water  in  early  Nov- 
ember, and  again  twenty-five  feet  is  not  too 
great  a  depth  for  December. 

The  best  way  to  handle  them  is  by  the  use  of 
a  reel  slightly  longer  than  the  width  of  a  net, 
and  one  and  a  half  to  two  feet  in  diameter. 
They  should  be  wound  on  this  and  allowed  to 
dry  during  the  day;  as  nets  that  are  kept  wet 
for  days  without  drying,  rot  quickly.  In  set- 
ting them,  a  line  attached  to  a  stake,  bearing 
the  owner's  rfame,  is  made  fast  to  the  corkline 
of  the  net,  a  heavy  sinker  is  tied  to  the  lead  or 
bottom  line,  and  the  boat  is  started  slowly 
along  the  bar.  This  allows  the  net  to  fall  from 
the  reel  as  it  revolves  in  the  stern.  When  the 
outer  end  of  the  net  is  reached  another  sinker 
is  attached  to  the  leadline  and,  after  a  final 
stretch  to  straighten  the  net,  the  set  is  com- 
pleted. 

Just  before  daylight  the  nets  should  be 
lifted,  as  in  such  shallow  water  they  are  easily 
avoided  by  the  fish,  when  seen.  To  find  a 
slender  stake  while  it  is  still  dark,  guided  only 
by  a  lantern,  requires  a  keen  sense  of  direc- 
tion as  well  as  good  eyesight,  or  a  futile  search 
will  result.  One  is  well  repaid  for  the  search 
however.  The  sight  of  a  well  filled  net,  heavy 
and  alive  with  silver  fish  that  shine  white  in 
the  lantern  light,  and  glisten  far  down  ahead 
of  the  prow  like  streaks  of  fire,  that  glimmer 
vividly  and  quickly  disappear  as  the  twisting 
body  turns  in  a  vain  endeavour  to  escape,  is 
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something  to  remember  long  after  memories 
of  the  time  are  dim. 

On  reaching  camp  the  fish  are  cleaned  and 
salted,  then  packed  into  wooden  tubs  for 
winter  use.  Sometimes  an  unlucky  salmon 
blunders  into  the  net,  either  tearing  his  way 
through  or  getting  wound  up  in  the  many 
folds  that  he  makes.  I  have  seen  three  in  one 
net,  beautiful  fellows,  broad  of  back  and  tail, 
and  fit  for  an  Elysian  feast. 

Camp  life  at  this  time  of  the  year  is  any- 
thing but  a  hardship.  Almost  all  game  is  in 
season,  and  fishermen  recoup  their  energies 
with  varied  menus,  concocted  with  more 
imagination  than  skill,  yet  extremely  welcome 
to  the  inner  man. 


JN  IN  CANADA 

During  the  days  one  varies  his  enjoyment  as 
his  taste.  Sailing,  shooting,  trolling,  fox- 
hunting, cooking  or  cards  are  some  of  the 
many  pursuits. 

As  darkness  comes  quickly  and  early,  one 
must  begin  setting  the  nets  at  four  p.m.  at  the 
latest,  if  a  stormy  trip  is  to  be  avoided;,  as  the 
wind  invariably  rises  at  dark  to  blow  itself  out 
in  the  "wee  sma'  hours." 

Then  when  all  outside  is  trim  and  supper  is 
over,  when  we  sit  about  the  roaring  stove, 
watching  the  blue  haze  rise  in  fantastic  spirals 
from  our  pipes,  dreaming  or  lazily  talking, 
enjoying  the  freedom  of  the  woods  as  only 
those  may  who  know  its  opposite;  who  would 
not  nod  a  satisfied  assent  to  my  statement, 
that  herring  fishing  is  a  delightful  sport? 


Duck  Shooting  Good  Sport 
at  Russel,  Manitoba 

R.  D.  McIntosh 


DUCK  shooting  in  Manitoba  is  not  so 
good  in  September  as  later  on  and  the 
ducks  are  not  nearly  as  good  although 
there  is  far  more  shooting  done  during  this 
month  as  the  weather  is  much  more  favorable 
and  the  water  not  so  cold  for  wading. 

Along  in  October  the  mallards  start  to  come 
down  from  the  north  and  the  shooting  begins 
to  get  better.  The  mallards  never  leave  our 
part  of  the  country  until  after  it  freezes  up. 
They  feed  on  the  grain  fields  and  usually 
strike  for  the  barley  if  there  is  any.  The  mal- 
lards are  very  easily  decoyed  and  will  come  to 
the  geese  decoys  every  time.  As  a  rule  we 
hide  in  the  stooks  and  wait  until  they  come 
out  to  feed.  Sometimes  they  will  fly  in  small 
flocks  to  the  feeding  grounds  and  other  times 
they  will  go  in  large  flocks.  It  makes  better 
shooting  when  they  come  in  small  lots. 
Sometimes  one  strikes  ground  which  will  stand 
shooting  quite  a  few  times.  Sometimes  only 
one  shot  can  be  got  in  a  place.  Usually  how- 
ever one  can  get  two,  three  or  four  shots  in 
the  one  place.  As  a  rule  it  is  better  for  three 
or  four  guns  to  be  scattered  around  through 
the  field,  or  fields,  whichever  the  case  may  be, 
and  the  shooting  will  be  better. 

The  day  we  made  our  biggest  count  of 
mallards — four  of  us — we  all  had  fairly  good 
shooting  and  there  were  no  two  of  us  in  the 
same  piace.  We  kept  the  ducks  flying  about 
right.  . 

I  was  on  the  ice  where  the  rushes  were 
fairly  thick.  Just  in  front  of  me  was  a  nice 
little  pond  of  water  which  had  not  frozen  over 
;in(l  the  mallards  were  flying  there  from  the 
stubble.  At  times  they  were  flying  thick 
enough  for  forty  guns  and  nearly  all  of  them 
were  within  range. 


At  times  I  would  keep  low  and  let  a  hundred 
or  more  light  just  to  have  a  good  look  at  their 
green  heads.  Then  I  would  show  myself  and 
at  once  a  cloud  would  rise  off  the  surface  of 
the  water  and  seven  or  eight  ducks  would 
drop  out  of  a  hundred  or  more.  My  gun 
never  needed  to  get  cold,  however,  as  there 
were  always  a  few  flying  around  and  I  could 
have  had  plenty  of  shots  after  I  started  in 
with  my  old  dog  to  gather  them  up.  The  day 
of  which  I  have  spoken  was  the  best  shoot  that 
any  of  us  had  last  year  and  what  made  it  so 
much  better  was  the  fact  that  owing  to  the 
cold  we  were  able  to  keep  the  birds. 

As  a  rule  when  we  find  a  place  where  they 
are  feeding  on  the  stubble  we  can  generally 
bag  twenty  or  thirty  at  different  times.  At 
times  it  requires  quite  a  long  wait  before  they 
start  to  fly  but  they  are  worth  waiting  for  and 
a  box  of  mallards  stowed  away  for  the  winter 
is  quite  a  treat.  They  weigh  between  three 
and  four  pounds  each. 

The  smaller  ducks  always  leave  here  just  as 
soon  as  the  small  lakes  begin  to  freeze  over  but 
the  mallards  and  the  geese  stay  until  every- 
thing is  frozen  up  hard. 

Our  goose  shooting  does  not  amount  to  very 
much.  Sometimes  there  are  quite  a  few 
around  but  it  requires  more  time  to  hunt 
them  and  the  distance  from  town  which  you 
have  to  go  to  get  them  is  too  far.  Good  duck 
shooting,  on  the  other  hand,  may  be  had  any- 
where from  a  mile  beyond  the  town  to  as  many 
miles  as  you  care  to  go. 

Chickens  may  be  got,  plenty  of  them,  at 
any  distance  from  the  town  but  you  usually 
see  more  of  them  after  the  season  ends  and 
when  it  is  not  allowable  to  shoot  them. 


What  A  Trapper  Should  Know 

George  J.  Thiessen 


THERE  are  many  things  which  a  trapper 
must  know  in  order  to  be  successful. 
The  author  will  attempt  to  enumerate  a 
few  of  these  things  although  of  course  it  goes 
without  saying  that  much  can  be  learned  only 
by  experience. 

Never  take  a  dog  .over  the  trap  line.  This 
has  a  tendency  to  frighten  animals. 

Never  be  careless  in  handling  pelts.  Have 
them  in  as  good  condition  as  possible. 

Never  leave  mud  in  a  pelt.  Clean  it  thor- 
oughly before  it  is  placed  on  a  stretcher. 

Do  not  be  misled  by  "wildcat"  fur  com- 
panies. Investigate  your  dealer  before  ship- 
ping to  him. 

Always  have  your  name  both  on  the  inside 
and  on  the  outside  of  a  shipment. 

It  is  not  advisable  for  the  beginner  to  tan 
his  pelts.  This  work  can  be  done  cheaper  and 
better  by  experienced  men. 

Skunk,  civet,  etc.  become  prime  earliest  in 
the  season.    They  are  "springy"  first,  too. 

With  the  exception  of  the  skunk  and  civet 
none  of  the  small  fur  bearers  should  be  shot 
if  found  alive  in  traps. 

Do  not  hurry  in  setting  traps. 
Choose  your  trapping  grounds  early  in  the 
season. 

Do  not  attempt  to  use  too  many  traps. 
Ten  which  are  well  attended  to  are  often  bet- 
ter than  a  hundred  which  are  seldom  looked 
after. 

Do  not  make  the  mistake  of  using  too  many 
traps  in  one  place  as  the  larger  the  number  the 
easier  they  can  be  discovered. 

Wild,  cold  nights  are  best  for  taking  the 
wolf. 


On  a  prairie  dog  mound  dig  down  and  con- 
ceal a  trap.  Under  the  pan  place  a  wad  of 
cotton  or  wool  so  that  the  fine  dirt  will  not 
hinder  it  from  springing.  In  most  cases  a 
piece  of  brown  paper  placed  over  the  trap 
before  the  dirt  is  used  to  conceal  it  will  make 
the  set  more  effective.  The  clog — a  stone  is 
ideal — must  be  buried  also  just  beneath  the 
trap.  Bacon  rinds  should  be  placed  near  this 
kind  of  a  set. 

Natural  places  are  frequently  found  be- 
tween logs,  rails,  trees,  etc.  Traps  placed  in 
these  spots  usually  bring  good  results.  No 
bait  of  any  kind  is  needed.  Success  depends 
upon  the  clever  concealment  of  the  set. 

Haul  out  on  the  prairie  a  load  of  manure 
and  heap  it  into  a  mound.  On  the  top  of  this 
conceal  a  trap.  Strange  as  the  fact  may  seem 
many  pelts  will  be  taken  by  this  set  even 
though  no  bait  be  used.  A  wolf  passing  the 
manure  pile  will  almost  invariably  climb  to  the 
top,  out  of  curiosity. 

The  Camp  Fire  set  is  one  employed  by  many 
professionals  with  good  results.  A  trap  is 
concealed  in  a  likely  locality  for  wolves,  is 
carefully  covered  and  then  straw  or  grass 
burned  over  it.  Meat  is  thrown  into  the  flames 
the  smell  of  which  attracts  the  animals  who 
dig  in  the  ashes  and  are  caught.  Of  all  the 
sets  that  are  used  to  catch  the  wolf  this  latter 
one  is  one  of  the  most  successful. 

Snow  sets  for  both  the  fox  and  wolf  may  be 
made  along  the  lines  already  suggested.  Traps 
made  for  this  purpose  should  be  whitened  by 
dipping  them  into  a  mixture  of  boiling  lime 
and  water. 


Traps  Deadfalls  Baits  and  Scents 


E.  FlTZROY 


THERE  are  a  great  many  steel  traps  in 
North  America  to-day,  perhaps  the 
most  widely  known  being  the  New- 
house,  which  has  been  in  use  for  more  than 
sixty  years.  The  Victor,  the  Hawley  and  the 
Norton  are  built  on  the  same  lines  as  the  New- 
house  but  are  lighter  and  cheaper.  The  Jump 
trap  is  of  a  different  pattern.  In  it  the  spring 
operates  inside  the  jaws.  It  is  very  light  and 
compact.  The  Tree  trap  is  a  great  favorite 
with  marten  trappers.  It  is  not  as  apt  to  be 
snowed  under  as  the  other  kinds.  The  Stop- 
thief  trap  is  made  of  wire  and  is  used  for  set- 
ting at  dens. 

The  Sargent  is  a  very  good  trap  for  trappers 
of  small  animals,  its  main  feature  being  the 
wide  jaws.  It  does  not  break  the  bone.  The 
double  jaw  feature  of  the  Newhouse  and 
Jump  is  to  be  commended.  My  own  favorite 
is  the  Victor,  which  I  consider  a  good  re- 
liable trap. 

DEADFALLS 
r  Following  is  a  description  of  a  few  "dead- 
falls" that  will  come  in  handily  along  the  trap 
line.  They  can'be  built  any  place  where  rocks, 
poles,  boards,  etc.  can  be  obtained,  and  are 
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suitable  for  such  animals  as  mink,  marten, 
'coon,  weasel  and  skunk. 

The  deadfall  illustrated  by  Figure  one  is 
suitable  for  mink,  marten,  etc.  The  fall  log 
is  supported  by  the  stick  and  spindle  ( A  and 
B  ).  The  bait  is  fastened  to  B.  The  stick,  A, 
should  be  about  eight  inches  long.  The  bait 
stick,  B,  slants  obliquely  into  the  pen  which  is 
built  of  sticks,  rocks,  etc. 

The  deadfall  shown  in  Figure  two  is  for  use 
at  dens  but  can  be  baited  by  building  a  pen 
and  putting  bait  in  the  pen.  A  is  a  cord  or 
wire  fastened  around  the  fall  log.  The  cord, 
A,  goes  up  over  D  and  is  fastened  to  the  upper 
end  of  B.  B  rests  behind  C.  EE  are  two 
crotched  stakes  to  hold  D.  When  the  animal 
puts  its  feet  on  the  stick  C,  the  stick  B  flies 
up  and  the  animal  is  crushed  by  the  fall  log. 

When  trapping  mink,  marten  fisher  and 
skunk  the  trap  chain  should  be  fastened  to  a 
balance  pole  which  is  made  as  indicated  in 
Figure  three,  B  being  the  balance  pole,  A  a 
crotched  stake  and  G  the  stake  to  hold  the 
pole  in  place.  When  the  animal  is  caught  in 
the  trap  it  struggles  and  the  pole  is  released 
from  stake  G  and  as  the  other  end  of  the  pole 
is  the  heavier  the  animal  is  lifted  clear  off  the 
ground. 

BAITS 

The  best  baits  for  weasel  and  marten  are 
partridge,  rabbit,  muskrat,  red  squirrel,  fish 
and  all  kinds  of  fowl. 

For  mink  and  'coon  I  recommend  the  use  of 
fish  (fresh  and  salted),  chicken,  red  squirrel, 
all  kinds  of  birds  and  muskrat  meat.  Corn 
and  vegetables  are  good  for  'coon. 

For  fox  use  muskrat,  house-cat,  partridge, 
chicken  and  rabbit. 

For  muskrat,  carrots,  apples,  parsnips  and 
its  own  flesh  are  good. 

Bloody  meat  of  any  kind,  also  fowl,  birds, 
etc.,  make  good  skunk  bait. 

SCENTS 

For  Weasel  and  Marten — fish  oil  and  musk- 
rat  musk. 

For  mink — fish  oil  and  muskrat  musk. 

For  'coon — fish  oil,  oil  of  anise,  oil  of  rhod- 
ium, muskrat  musk. 

For  fox — angle  worm  oil,  fish  oil,  skunk 
musk,  muskrat  musk  and  skunk  oil. 

For  muskrat — muskrat  musk. 

For  skunk — musk  ( skunk )  for  Spring  trap- 
ping, also  fish  oil. 


Hints  to  the  Amateur  Trapper 


John  Hallam 


OVER  one  hundred  thousand  ($100,000. 
00)  dollars  is  paid  to  the  farmer  boys 
of  Canada  each  year  for  raw  furs,  and 
many  of  these  boys  earn  their  first  real  money 
by  setting  out  a  line  of  traps  and  capturing 
the  valuable  fur  bearing  animals. 

Contrary  to  the  popular  impression,  it  is 
not  necessary  to  go  into  the  wilds  in  order  to 
trap,  as  Muskrats,  Mink,  Skunk,  Raccoon, 
Ermine  or  White  Weasel  and  other  valuable 
fur  bearing  animals  abound  throughout  the 
farming  communities  of  the  Dominion,  and  it 
only  remains  for  the  observant,  active  trapper 
to  capture  the  same  and  turn  their  pelts  into 
the  big  money  that  they  bring  on  the  market 
today. 

Not  only  does  the  following  of  the  trap  line 
well  repay  the  boy  for  the  time  and  energy 
expended,  but  it  leads  him  to  enjoy  the 
healthful  life  in  the  open,  and  to  become  a 
lover  of  nature.  It  causes  him  to  become  ob- 
servant and  sharpens  his  wits,  when  he  at- 
tempts to  match  his  skill  against  the  natural 
instinct  and  wariness  of  the  wild  animals,  and 
offers  an  innocent  safety  valve  to  the  natural 
exhuberance  inherent  in  every  boy  having 
good,  red  blood  coursing  through  his  veins. 

It  is  not  advisable  or  necessary  to  wait 
until  the  trapping  season  opens  before  locat- 
ing places  to  set  the  traps,  as  a  great  deal  of 
the  preliminary  work  for  a  successful  trapping 
season  should  be  done  earlier.  Cubbies 
should  be  built,  log  runways  constructed  in 
places  frequented  by  fur-bearing  animals  and 
bait  placed  in  the  same,  so  that  the  animals 
will  become  accustomed  to  their  presence  and 
feed  in  the  same  before  attempts  are  made 
to  trap  them  In  passing  through  the  woods 
and  along  the  creeks  and  sand  bars,  look  for 
tracks  and  signs  of  the  animals,  note  where 
they  pass  in  their  search  for  food,  examine 
holes  in  the  ground,  and  see  if  tracks  do  not 
lead  into  them  with  hair  on  the  side  of  the  hole 
showing  that  you  have  found  the  home  of  the 
skunk,  a  fur  that  shows  increasing  value  and 
popularity  on  account  of  its  black,  glossy  ap- 
pearance and  good  wearing  qualities. 

As  Mink  have  a  natural  aversion  to  crossing 
travelled  roads  and  prefer  to  pass  under  a 
bridge  or  culvert  all  places  of  this  description 
should  be  located  and  an  old  log  or  piece  of 
plank  placed  on  an  angle  against  the  side  of 
the  abutment  under  the  bridge  forming  a 
tunnel  or  passageway,  and  every  mink  that 
passes  that  way  will  go  through  the  tunnel 
you  have  made.  Notice  where  a  log  lies 
across  a  stream,  as  land  and  even  water 
animals  will  use  it  as  a  bridge  in  place  of  going 
through  the  water,  and  a  trap  properly  placed 
there  often  brings  good  results. 

All  these  signs  tell  their  tales  to  the  ex- 
perienced trapper,  and  if  the  boy  is  to  make 
a  success  of  trapping,  he  must  learn  to  read 


these  signs,  which  show  him  where  to  set  his 
traps  to  make  success  assured. 

Good  traps  in  good  working  condition  are 
very  essential  for  a  successful  season's  trap- 
ping, as  it  is  usually  the  best  Mink  that  es- 
capes from  a  defective  trap,  so  that  before  the 
season  opens  you  should  go  over  your  traps 
carefully  to  see  that  the  springs  are  in  good 
condition,  and  that  they  work  properly. 
The  traps  should  then  be  boiled  in  water  with 
pine,  spruce,  hemlock,  balsam  boughs  or  with 
walnut  hulls,  and  hung  up  to  dry,  as  this  will 
give  the  traps  a  dark  coating,  remove  the  oil, 
and  keep  them  from  rusting.  Never  put 
kerosene  on  your  traps  as  the  odor  remains 
for  a  long  time  and  will  warn  the  animal  of 
the  presence  of  the  traps  and  cause  them  to 
avoid  being  caught. 

The  farm  dog  is  a  valuable  animal  in  his 
place,  but  he  should  not  be  taken  along  when 
you  go  over  your  trap  line,  as  Mink  and  some 
other  animals  can  scent  a  dog  for  several  days 
afterward  and  will  avoid  the  locality  where 
their  natural  enemy  has  passed. 

Don't  take  a  crowd  with  you  when  looking 
over  the  ground  to  make  your  sets,  nor  when 
you  are  going  over  your  trap  line.  Trapping  is 
best  done  alone  or  at  most  with  one  companion. 
Don't  tell  others  where  you  have  set  your 
traps,  or  someone  with  a  perverted  sense  of 
honesty  may  remove  your  catch  from  the  trap, 
even  if  he  does  not  take  the  trap  along  with 
him  for  good  measure. 

There  is  a  right  and  wrong  way  of  setting 
traps,  and  you  should  obtain  all  the  informa- 
tion on  the  subject  possible,  and  then  use  your 
good  common  sense  in  determining  just  which 
set  is  the  best  under  all  the  circumstances  of 
the  case,  as  one  boy  will  catch  twice  as  many 
fur  bearing  animals  from  his  traps  when  they 
are  set  properly  as  will  another  who  has  set 
his  traps  carelessly  and  wrong.  This  means 
dollars  and  it  is  advisable  to  think  out  the 
best  sets*  for  the  different  locations,  so  that 
when  the  season  opens  you  know  just  what  to 
do  under  all  the  circumstances  of  the  case. 

These  are  only  a  few  hints  to  the  amateur 
trapper.  Our  firm  (John  Hallam,  Limited, 
Toronto,  Ont. )  have  received  so  many 
thousands  of  letters  each  season  asking  how, 
when  and  where  to  set  traps,  what  bait  to  use, 
what  the  laws  are  concerning  the  time  to  trap 
fur  bearing  animals  and  other  information 
concerning  trapping,  that  for  the  benefit  of  the 
amateur  and  to  give  new  ideas  to  the  pro- 
fessional trapper,  we  have  published  both 
French  and  English  editions  of  "Hallam's 
Trappers'  Guide"  a  book  of  ninety-six  pages 
covering  all  of  these  points  which  we  are  mail- 
ing free  to  all  interested  in  trapping,  or  in  the 
raw  fur  industry,  thus  assisting  in  developing 
the  great  Canadian  fur  industry,  and  giving 
pointers  to  the  farmer  boy  whereby  he  may 
derive  both  pleasure  and  profit  from  a  life  in 
the  open. 


"Adiwiskosh" 

A  Tragedy  of  the  Algoma  Wilds 

A.  E.  Graham 


The  Silent  Woods  were  tremulous  with 
grief, 

Uneasy  thunder  shook  the  lips  of  night, 
As  passed  his  warriors  on  with  their 

dead  Chief, 
"Adiwiskosh"  slain  when  midmost  in 

his  might. 

WELL  do  I  remember  the  little 
Indian  village  in  which  he  lived. 
Nestling  at  the  base  of  a  tower- 
ing cliff,  in  the  LaCloche  mountains 
which  traverse  the  District  of  Algoma, 
and  partially  encircled  by  the  swift- 
flowing  waters  of  Tehkemeek,  is  to  be 
found  an  Indian  village  called  Tehke- 
meek (meaning  Whitefish)  in  the 
native  tongue. 

This  village  is  the  abode  of  a  few 
families  of  the  once  famous  tribe 
known  as  "The  Ottawas"  who  are 
now  scattered  in  small  bands  through- 
out the  remote  parts  of  the  district. 

Adiwiskosh  bore  the  proud  dis- 
tinction of  being  the  Chief  of  the 
above  mentioned  tribe,  being  a  des- 
cendent  of  a  race  of  Chiefs  of  whom 
Indian  legend  speaks  as  being  very 
warlike,  dauntless  in  battle  and  wise 
in  council. 

It  was  in  the  autumn  of  19 — that 
my  friend  Ab.  Godfrey  and  I  decided 
to  visit  the  country  in  the  vicinity  of 
Tehkemeek  where,  we  learned  "Big 
Game"  were  numerous,  and  as  the 
deer  season  was  approaching,  we 
packed  our  camp  supolies,  together 
with  a  good  canoe,  and  started  from 
Gore  Bay,  Tehkemeek  being  our  ob- 
jective point.  Being  informed  that 
Adiwiskosh  was  an  experienced  guide, 
as  well  as  expert  in  a  canoe,  we  de- 
cided to  engage  him  to  pilot  us  to  the 
haunts  of  the  deer,  some  miles  inland, 
among  the  mountains  of  which  we 
have  hitherto  made  mention. 

Arriving  at  the  Reserve  about  ten 
o'clock  next  morning  we  at  once  start- 
ed out  to  locate    "The  Chief"  and 


were  disappointed  to  learn  that  he 
had  gone  in  quest  of  small  game  and 
would  not  return  until  evening,  and 
having  no  alternative  we  decided  to 
spend  the  afteruoon  in  following  his 
example. 

After  faring  sumptuously  upon 
partridge  and  venison,  prepared  by 
the  Chief's  wife  and  snaring  some 
tobacco  with  a  brave  who  offered  his 
services  for  the  afternoon,  we  smoked 
the  pipe  of  peace,  while  the  busy 
little  hostess  moved  silently  about  the 
tidy  house,  attending  to  her  duties, 
in  that  graceful,  easy  manner  pecul- 
iar to  the  Indian  housewife. 

We  spent  a  very  enjoyable  after- 
noon in  search  of  duck  and  partridge, 
the  brave  who  accompanied  us  carry- 
ing an  antiquated  looking  musket, 
which  was  so  long  that  Ab.  remarked 
if  the  Indian  wanted  to  turn  around  he 
would  be  compelled  to  back  out  of  the 
woods  in  order  to  do  so.  I  was  still 
laughing  at  Godfrey's  shine  joke 
when  we  emerged  from  a  thicket  and 
stood  upon  the  shore  of  a  beautiful 
lake,  its  crystal  waters  sparkling  in 
the  autumn  sunshine  like  a  diamond 
setting  in  the  mountains  of  granite 
that  surrounded  it  and  we  stood 
spellbound  at  the  beauty  of  the  scene 
that  lay  before  us. 

We  were  recalled  to  our  present 
surroundings  by  hearing  a  charac- 
teristic "ugh",  and  looking  in  the 
Indian's  direction,  we  beheld  him 
taking  careful  aim  at  a  flock  of  the 
much  coveted  mallards  that  came 
swooping  around  the  corner  of  the 
lake.  The  old  musket,  in  the  In- 
dian's hands  belched  forth  and  two  of 
the  foremost  lurched  from  the  flock 
and  lay  dead  upon  the  beach,  and  in 
less  time  than  it  takes  to  tell,  the  rest 
veered  off  with  the  speed  of  the  wind 
and  were  gone. 

What  the  brave  must  have  thought 
of  us  for  not  obtaining  a  duck  each, 
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we  were  unable  to  tell,  for  he  only 
gave  a  piercing  glance  in  our  direction, 
then  his  countenance  took  on  its 
customary  expression  of  stoicism. 

We  were  just  turning  our  steps 
homeward  when  a  tramping  sound  in 
the  shrubbery  close  at  hand  attracted 
our  attention,  and  looking  in  God- 
frey's direction,  I  saw  he  was  ner- 
vously fingering  the  trigger  of  his 
rifle  as  though  expecting  the  appear- 
ance of  a  wild  animal.  A  light  of  in- 
telligence however,  flashed  from  the 
eyes  of  the  Indian  and  immediately 
the  tall  form  of  another  Indian  strode 
from  among  the  bushes.  He  was  in- 
deed a  handsome  looking  fellow  as  he 
stood  there  scanning  us  with  his  jet- 
black  eyes,  figure  erect  and  well  over 
six  feet  in  height,  and  carrying  several 
partridge  at  his  belt.  Our  surprise 
was  great  when  wre  discovered  he  was 
Adiwiskosh  for  whom  we  had  been 
waiting,  and  upon  our  return  journey 
we  told  him  why  we  had  visited  his 
Reserve.  Whereupon  he  agreed  to 
guide  us  next  day  to  the  hunting 
ground,  stating  he  wrould  help  the 
white  strangers,  who  had  come  from 
the  land  of  the  Manitou  to  kill  Big 
Game. 

Early  next  morning  we  w7ere  on  the 
move.  Making  a  portage  across  a 
ridge  we  launched  our  canoe  upon 
Charlton  Lake  and  were  soon  dancing 
over  the  small  waves  that  played  over 
its  crest. 

The  air  was  crisp  and  cold  but  the 
exertion  at  the  paddles  soon  started 
the  blood  coursing  through  our  veins, 
and  in  an  hour  we  were  lost  to  sight 
among  the  labyrinth  of  hills  and  in- 
tricate windings  that  go  to  make  up 
that  part  of  Algoma. 

Adiwiskosh  entered  into  the  spirit 
of  the  occasion,  his  huge  muscular 
frame  swaying  with  easy  grace  to  the 
motion  of  the  paddle,  and  the  canoe 
went  romping  on  toward  our  destina- 
tion as  ever  and  anon  the  loud  huzza 
of  the  Chief  reverberated  from  the 
crags  which  repeated  in  symphony 
austere. 

An  Indian  summer  morning  sun 
broke  over  the  mountains  and  wal- 
lowed in  a  perfect  halo  of  crimson  and 
gold  and  here  indeed  we  beheld  the 


strong  life  that  never  knows  harness, 
here  skies  that  were  never  stained 
with  village  smoke,  here  the  silence 
that  bludgeons  you  dumb.  Oh,  the  joy 
of  it  all,  the  memory  of  it  comes  back 
to  us  today  and  all  unsuspecting  we 
raced  on  to  our  destination,  knowing 
not  of  the  tragedy  that  was  awaiting 
us  or  of  the  gloom  that  would  fill  our 
minds  as  we  again  returned  across 
these  placid  waters.  Yet  ever  on  we 
went  around  many  a  bend  and  past 
towering  cliff  until  about  mid-day  we 
arrived  at  a  prospector's  cabin  on 
the  banks  of  Howery  Creek,  where 
Adiwiskosh  told  us  we  would  lodge 
during  our  hunt. 

The  next  morning  we  were  early 
astir  and  eager  for  the  fray  and  day- 
light found  us  on  the  shore  of  Lang 
Lake  which  we  reached  after  a  four 
mile  tramp.  This  lake,  our  guide  told 
us,  was  the  home  of  the  moose  and  he 
instructed  us  to  take  up  a  positon 
upon  a  ridge  close  by  while  he  went 
around  the  lake  and  if  the  big  animal 
broke  cover  we  would  be  sure  to  get  a 
shot  at  him. 

We  had  occupied  this  position 
about  two  hours  and  were  wondering 
why  our  guide  had  not  returned  when 
a  couple  of  shots  rang  out  on  the  air. 
Starting  off  in  the  direction  indicated 
we  scrambled  through  shrubbery  and 
brambles  for  some  distance  emerging 
into  an  opening  where  a  sight  met  our 
view  that  froze  the  blood  in  our  veins. 
Stretched  upon  the  earth  lay  Adiwis- 
kosh, with  a  gaping  wound  at  the 
base  of  the  skull  while  close  beside 
him  lay  a  great  moose,  in  the  throes  of 
death.  Both  shots  had  taken  effect, 
but  not  before  the  enraged  animal 
had  charged  and  borne  down  the 
Chief  crushed  and  bleeding  with 
blows  from  its  deadly  front  feet. 

He  was  still  breathing  when  we 
bent  over  him  to  lend  assistance,  but 
all  efforts  on  our  part  to  restore  him 
were  fruitless  and  in  a  few  moments 
the  noble  spirit  had  taken  its  flight. 
The  Great  Manitou  had  beckoned 
and  in  answer  to  the  summons  Adiw- 
iskosh had  gone  to  join  the  silent 
majority  across  the  Great  Divide. 

The  stalwarts  of  his  little  Band 
carried  him  back  to  his  wigwam  while 


720 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


no  sign  betrayed  the  measure  of  their 
stoical  despair. 

His  wife,  mute  with  grief,  shed  no 
tears,  this  balm  to  the  white  woman's 
heart  being  denied  to  the  aborigine. 

Solemnly  and  with  all  the  Indian 
customs  and  rites,  he  was  borne  to  his 
last  resting  place. 

Slowly  and  sadly  we  retraced  our 
steps  down  the  leafy  way  and  across 
the  valley  of  Tehkemeek  where  we 
embarked  for  our  return  journey  to 
Gore  Bay  and  as  we  gazed  back  over 
the  scenic  grandeur  of  the  landscape 
we  were  leaving,  we  thought  of  Adiwis- 
kosh,  when  as  a  boy  he  had  ranged  the 
forest  in  search  of  squirrels  and  birds, 
with  his  tiny  bow  and  arrow,  and 
later  in  life  as  he  strode  into  vigorous 


manhood,  he  had  scaled  the  moun- 
tain side  in  pursuit  of  caribou  or  dash- 
ed through  wild  and  tumultuous  ra- 
pids in  his  bark  canoe.  These  haunts 
that  knew  him  in  life  would  now  know 
him  no  more. 

We  carried  a  magnificent  moose 
head  home,  and  today  it  hangs  on 
the  wall  in  our  den,  with  spreading 
antlers  that  cast  a  shadow  from  wall 
to  wall,  and  after  the  business  worries 
of  the  day  are  over,  Godfrey  and  I  are 
wont  to  fill  our  pipes  and  through  the 
wreaths  of  smoke  gaze  at  the  head  of 
this  Monarch  of  the  northern  woods 
for  the  possession  of  which  as  a  gift 
to  his  "white  brothers,"  the  great 
Adiwiskosh  met  his  sad  and  untimely 
death. 


A  Fine  Maskinonge  Caught  in  Moira  Lake 
Near  Madoc,  Ont. 


This  'lunge  which  was  caught  by  Mrs.  J.  T.  Cockran  of  Toronto  in  Moira  Lake,  near 
Madoc,  Ont.  weighed  19  pounds  and  was  landed  without  any  gaff.  "When  Mrs.  Cockran 
brought  the  maskinonge  close  to  the  boat,"  writes  Mr.  Cockran  ,  "I  managed  to  p  ace  my 
finger  and  thumb  in  the  eyes  of  the  fish  and  just  as  soon  as  I  did  this  the  fish  C(  ased  to  sti  uggle. 
By  so  doing  one  can  raise  a  fish  just  as  easily  as  a  kitten  is  lifted  up  by  the  back  of  the  neck. 
Mrs.  Cockran  got  hold  of  another  very  large  maskinonge.  This  fish  broke  the  line  and  after 
he  got  away  jumped  twice  out  of  the  water  and  tried  to  take  the  spoon  out  of  his  jaw.  Fishing 
in  Moira  Lake  last  summer  was  good,  pickerel  and  black  bass  being  very  plentiful.'* 
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vorince  Albert  f 

\\l  the  international  joy  smoke 
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NIX  on  this  "Indian- 
silence -under- tor- 
ture" bunk.  Believe  us, 
his  brand  of  endurance  is 
counterfeit  compared  to 
that  of  the  boy  s  who  smoke 
live  -  coal  -  on  -  the  -  tongue 
brands  of  pipe  food  and 
let  on  to  be  gleeful.  But 
why  put  your  tongue  to 
the  torture  test,  brother  ? 
P.  A.can'tbite,  can'tsinge 
your  lining.  The  bite's 
removed  by  our  wonder- 
ful patented  process. 

Sold  everywhere 
in  full 2 -ox.  tins. 

R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO 
Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 
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American  Horse 
3bux  Warrior 


OUR    MEDICINE  BAG 


SUBSCRIBERS  TAKE  NOTICE 

THAT  beginning  with  January  1914  the  price  of  ROD  AND 
GUN  IN  CANADA  MAGAZINE  will  be  increased  to  $1.50 
per  annum,  this  rate  to  apply  to  postpaid  subscriptions 
mailed  to  any  part  of  Canada,  the  United  States  or  Great  Britain. 
Old  subscribers  who  are  in  arrears  will  be  charged  at  the  rate  of 
$1.00  per  annum  up  to  December  1913  and  $1.50  per  annum  there- 
after. That  we  have  not  made  this  increase  before — as  has  been 
done  by  practically  every  other  Canadian  and  American  dollar 
magazine — is  proof  of  our  reluctance  to  do  so,  notwithstanding  the 
enormous  increase  during  the  past  few  years  in  the  cost  of  produc- 
tion. We  trust  that  our  subscribers  will  appreciate  the  necessity 
for  this  change  and  that  we  shall  be  able  to  make  the  magazine  of 
sufficient  interest  throughout  the  coming  year  to  more  than  compen- 
sate our  subscribers  for  the  additional  small  increase  in  the  subscrip- 
tion rate. 

THE  PUBLISHERS 


With  a  view  to  minimizing  the  number  of 
shooting  accidents  in  that  province,  the  Game 
Act  of  Saskatchewan  has  an  amendment  as 
follows:  "Every  person  who  while  hunting 
or  apparently  hunting  any  game  shoots  at  or 
wounds  any  other  person  whether  by  accident, 
mistake  or  otherwise  under  circumstances 
which  would  not  constitute  a  crime  under  the 
provisions  of  The  Criminal  Code  of  Can- 
ada shall  be  guilty  of  an  offence  and  liable  to  a 
fine  of  not  less  than  $500  or  more  than  $1,000, 
and  in  default  of  the  payment  of  said  fine  to  a 
term  of  imprisonment  of  not  more  than  six 
months;  and  any  license  under  this  Act  which 
may  be  held  by  the  said  person  shall  be  re- 
voked and  cancelled  and  no  such  license  shall 
for  a  period  of  ten  years  after  such  conviction 
be  issued  to  such  person." 

Under  this  provision,  J.  S.  Fowlie  who  in 
October  shot  and  accidentally  killed  C.  S.  M. 
Turner,  both  of  Prince  Albert,  Sask.,  was 
fined  $500  and  had  his  shooting  license  can- 
celled, being  debarred  from  shooting  for  ten 
years  by  the  Royal  North  West  Mounted 
Police  at  Prince  Albert.  Both  were  real  es- 
tate men  and  the  tragedy  occurred  a  few 
miles  from  Prince  Albert.  Fowlie,  who  was  on 
the  back  seat  of  an  automobile,  shot  at  a 
rabbit  and  Turner,  who  was  on  the  front  seat, 


got  the  full  charge  in  his  neck  and  head, 
causing  instant  death. 

Under  the  title  "Game  Laws  for  1913"  the 
Department  of  Agriculture  at  Washington 
have  issued  a  very  complete  little  bulletin 
containing  a  summary  of  the  provisions  re- 
lating to  seasons,  export,  sale,  limits,  and 
licenses. 

Among  the  provisions  noted  which  have 
particular  reference  to  Canadian  legislation 
enacted  during  the  year  are  the  following: 

In  order  to  minimize  shooting  accidents 
Manitoba  requires  hunters  to  wear  a  white 
coat  or  sweater  and  cap,  and  Saskatchewan 
insists  that  those  who  hunt  big  game  must 
wear  a  complete  outer  suit  and  cap  of  white. 

British  Columbia  requires  license  appli- 
cants under  sixteen  years  of  age  to  furnish 
written  consent  of  parent  or  guardian. 

Four  provincial  game  preserves,  namely, 
Riding  Mountain,  Spruce  Woods,  Turtle 
Mountain  and  Duck  Mountain,  were  created 
in  Manitoba. 

Saskatchewan  provided  a  close  season 
throughout  the  year  for  all  big  game  south  of 
latitude  52  degrees. 

License  measures  received  consideration  in 
four  Canadian  provinces.    In  New  Brunswick 
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The  Double  Track  Way 
Through  Canada 


Fast  Limited  Trains  are  operated  between  Portland,  Me.,  Boston, 
Mass.,  Montreal,  Que.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  and  Toronto  in  the  East  to 
Chicago,  111.  in  the  West  and  through  connecting  lines  all  points  in  the 
Southern  and  Western  States  and  Western  Canada  are  reached. 

FINE  EQUIPMENT 

The  equipment  on  the  trains  of  the  Grand  Trunk  is  of  the  highest 
standard.  Electric  lighted  Pullman  Sleeping  Cars  on  high  trains  and  high 
grade  Parlor-Library,  Dining  and  Parlor-Library-Cafe  Cars  on  day  trains. 

Handsome  Club  Compartment  Cars  are  operated  on  night  trains  be- 
tween Montreal  and  Toronto.  Trains  leave  Montreal  at  10.30  p.m.,  and 
Toronto  at  10.45  P.  M. 

THE  "INTERNATIONAL  LIMITED " 

The  train  de  luxe,  runs  every  day  in  the  year  between  Montreal, 
Toronto,  Hamilton,  London,  Detroit  and  Chicago.'  This  train  is  one  of  the 
finest  and  fastest  long  distance  trains  in  the  world. 


THE  CHATEAU  LAURIER 

The  new  $2,500,000  hotel  situated 
in  the  heart  of  Ottawa,  Ont.,  the 
capital  of  Canada,  is  one  of  the 
finest  hotels  on  the  Continent.  Ac- 
commodation 350  rooms.  Rates 
$2.00  and  upwards.  European 
plan. 


THE  FORT  GARRY 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 

Located  in  Winnipeg  on  the  same 
site  as  old  "Fort  Garry"  of  Indian 
days.  Centrally  located,  300 
rooms.  Cost  $2,000,000.  The 
latest  in  hotel  construction.  Euro- 
pean plan. 


THE  HIGHLAND  INN,  ALGONQUIN  PARK 

Beautifully  situated  in  Algonquin  National  Park.  The  home  of  winter 
sports  in  Ontario.  2,000  feet  above  sea  level.  Winter  attractions,  snow- 
shoeing,  skating,  tobogganing,  skiing.  Rates  $2.50  to  $3.00  per  day.  $16.00 
to  $18.00  per  week. 


For  advertising  matter  and  all  particulars  apply  to  any  Agent  of  the 
System,  including  J.  Quinlan,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  or  C.  E. 
Horning,  Union  Station,  Toronto. 

G.  T.  BELL  H.  G.  ELLIOTT 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager  General  Passenger  Agent 

MONTREAL  MONTREAL 
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and  Saskatchewan  resident  big-game  licenses 
were  increased  from  $2  to  $3.  Alberta  de- 
manded of  residents  of  cities  in  the  southern 
part  of  the  province  a  $1.25  bird  license,  and 
a  resident  big-game  license  throughout  the 
province.  The  fee  to  farmers  and  their  sons 
residing  on  their  own  land,  however,  was  re- 
duced to  $1. 

Formal  notice  from  the  Marine  and  Fish- 
eries Department  has  been  served  on  the 
Gananoque  Power  Co.  to  build  a  fish  way  at 
the  dam  at  the  outlet  of  Charleston  Lake. 
This  is  said  to  be  a  result  of  the  formation  of 
the  Fish  and  Game  Protective  Association, 
mention  of  which  was  made  in  the  August 
issue  of  ROD  AND  GUN. 

An  enjoyable  sportsman's  book  and  one  sure 
to  appeal  to  all  lovers  of  the  out-of-doors,  is 
"Trails  and  Tramps  in  Alaska  and  New- 
foundland" by  William  S.  Thomas,  author  of 
"Hunting  Big  Game  with  Gun  and  with 
Kodak."  The  former  book,  which  is  issued  by 
Messrs.  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons,  New  York,  is  a 
refreshing  account  of  personal  hunting  and 
camp  experiences  in  widely  separated  parts  of 
the  North  American  continent,  including 
chapters  on  the  following:  Cruising  and 
Hunting  in  Southeastern  Alaska,  Observa- 
tions on  Kodiak  Is'and,  Hunting  Big  Game  on 
the  Kenai  Peninsula,  A  Trip  to  Newfoundland, 
Hunting  with  a  Ferret,  A  Night  Hunt,  In  the 
Springtime,  A  Plea  for  Protection.  The  book 
is  a  record  of  the  pursuit  of  big  game  and 
small  game  in  regions  not  readily  accessible  to 
man  and  the  author  has  used  his  camera  to 
record  with  exceptional  fidelity  the  life  of  the 
creatures  of  the  wild.  150  fine  illustrations 
including  birds,  fish,  and  animals  in  their 
natural  habitat,  as  well  as  other  subjects, 
brighten  the  pages  of  this  entertaining  book. 

Port  Nelson  is  to  be  the  terminus  of  a  rail- 
way that  will  bring  the  wheat  fields  of  the  west 
a  long  way  nearer  Liverpool  than  the  route  by 
the  St.  Lawrence.  But  before  vessels  can  be 
loaded  at  Port  Nelson  an  artificial  harbor  and 
sea  wall  will  have  to  be  constructed,  and  this 
will  necessitate  a  vast  amount  of  dredging,  for 
which  the  present  vessel  is  intended. 

With  the  completion  of  the  railway  the  last 
great  hunting  ground  on  the  continent  will  be 
opened  up  to  those  who  can  afford  the  ex- 
pense. Ducks,  geese  and  ptarmigan  are 
found  here  in  countless  thousands,  and  thous- 
ands of  geese  are  salted  every  year  for  con- 
sumption in  the  winter.  Vast  herds  of  bar- 
ren ground  caribou  travel  up  and  down 
through  the  treeless  wastes  to  the  north  and 
west.  The  H.  B.  Co's  factor  at  Churchill  told 
a  correspondent  of  the  Toronto  Globe,  that 
on  the  preceding  year  no  fewer  than  twenty 
thousand  deer  tongues  were  shipped  to  Eng- 
land from  Hudson  Bay.  When  asked  if  such 
a  slaughter  was  not  likely  to  exterminate 
them,  he  said  he  did  not  think  so,  for  after  more 
than  twenty  years  in  the  country  he  had  never 
known  them  to  be  so  numerous  as  during  the 
preceding  season.  The  same,  it  may  be  men- 
tioned, was  said  regarding  the  buffalo  of  the 
prairies,  and  where  are  they  to-day? 


With  the  building  of  the  railway  there  will 
be  an  influx  of  hunters  from  all  over  the  world, 
and  not  all  will  be  sportsmen.  It  will  then  be 
up  to  the  Government  to  see  to  the  rigid  en- 
forcement of  the  game  laws  even  in  that  far- 
away country. 

Michael  Carney,  a  farmer,  residing  near 
Westport,  Ont.,  killed  a  bald-headed  eagle 
recently.  The  big  bird  was  sitting  on  a  fence, 
watching  a  flock  of  hens  and  chickens.  When 
Mr.  Carney  saw  it  he  picked  up  a  broom- 
handle,  and,  throwing  it,  struck  the  eagle  with 
such  force  that  it  was  stunned.  It  was  then 
quickly  despatched.  The  measurement  was 
seven  feet  six  inches  from  the  tips  of  the  wings. 

The  Federal  migratory  bird  law  was  re- 
cently made  effective  by  a  proclamation  by 
President  Wilson.  The  protection  of  the 
United  States  Government  is  now  the  safe- 
guard throughout  the  land  of  the  birds  which 
change  their  habitations  with  the  seasons. 
The  wholesale  slaughter  which  threatened  the 
extinction  of  many  species  has  now  been 
checked  by  the  enactment  of  a  protective 
statute,  nation  wide  in  its  application. 

An  aspect  of  bird  life  so  far  entirely  ne- 
glected is  found  by  W.  P.  Pycraft  in  his  new 
work  on  "The  Infancy  of  Animals,"  in  the 
glimpses  we  get  now  and  then  of  the  appalling 
death  rate  among  nestlings. 

Death  by  violence  seems  to  account  for 
more  victims  than  disease.  For  the  latter  a 
fairly  high  power  of  resistance  seems  to  have 
been  established,  and  internal  parasites  at 
least  can  be  tolerated  to  a  quite  surprising 
extent. 

A  half-fledged  blackbird  disembowled  by  a 
dog  showed  two  or  three  almost  full-grown 
tapeworms,  besides  other  parasites — yet  the 
bird  had  not  completed  its  first  three  weeks  of 
existence. 

Among  species  that  breed  in  large  colonies 
the  mortality  is  painfully  obvious,  an  illus- 
tration being  the  great  breeding  colonies  of 
jackass  penguins  and  cormorants  on  Dassen 
Island,  Cape  Colony.  In  1906  J.  M.  Nicholl 
found  a  "rookery"  of  jackass  penguins  es- 
timated at  9,000,000  birds  with  an  enormous 
horde  of  cormorants  and  thousand  of  gulls 
and  sacred  ibises.  The  penguins,  nesting  in 
holes,  were  fairly  protected.  But  the  eggs  and 
young  of  the  cormorants  seemed  to  give  sub- 
sistence during  the  breeding  season  to  the 
gulls  and  ibises  and  great  dexterity  was  shown 
in  seizing  such  food  in  any  unguarded  mo- 
ment. 

Relative  to  the  possibilities  of  oyster  farm- 
ing, which  is  now  beginning  to  receive  at- 
tention from  the  people  of  the  Maritime  Pro- 
vinces, some  interesting  facts  which  indicate 
the  practical  value  and  the  increasing  ne- 
cessity of  the  development  of  the  oyster  fann- 
ing industry  are  given.  The  price  of  oysters 
by  the  barrel  during  the  past  three  years  has 
been  steadily  maintained  at  from  $7.00  to 
$10.00,  whereas  from  ten  to  fifteen  years  ago 
the  price  was  about  $2.50  per  barrel.  This 
great  increase  in  the  price  of  oysters  has  been 
due  to  the  increased  demand  upon  the  supply 
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from  maritime  Canada.  Nearly  three-fourths 
of  the  entire  supply,  it  is  said,  is  now  marketed 
in  Montreal.  The  remaining  one-fourth  of  the 
supply  marketed  throughout  the  Maritime 
Provinces  is  composed  of  the  P.  E.  Island, 
Buctouche  and  Bay  du  Vin  oysters.  In  qual- 
ity the  P.  E.  Island  stock  is  considered  the 
best,  with  Buctouche  and  Bay  du  Vin  product 
coming  a  close  second.  The  close  season  for 
oysters  is  from  April  1st  to  Sept.  30th,  with  a 
little  alteration  in  the  dates  for  certain  locali- 
ties. During  the  close  season  importation  of 
oysters  from  Boston  is  heavy  and  is  met  with 
a  duty  of  25  per  cent,  on  shell  goods  and  a  10 
per  cent,  duty  on  opened  stock.  The  Ameri- 
can shipments  are  in  some  respects  preferable 
to  the  home  stock,  because  the  Boston  oysters 
are  more  carefully  packed  and  of  a  more  uni- 
form size;  whereas  P.  E.  Island  shippers  are 
decreasing  the  size  of  their  barrels  and  are 
careless  in  the  packing  of  their  goods.  The 
oysters  are  very  prolific  under  cultivation, 
and  the  demand  and  prices  received  render 
their  cultivation  a  very  promising  industry. 
A  company  is  now  being  formed  in  New 
Brunswick  for  the  cultivation  of  oysters,  and 
it  has  secured  for  the  purpose  large  tracts  of 
suitable  land. 

A  few  days  after  the  opening  of  the  season 
for  big  game  in  New  Brunswick,  John  Dalton, 
issuer  of  game  licenses  for  the  Newcastle 
district  had  issued  100  licenses  for  residents 
and  thirty  for  non-residents.  Among  the 
American  sportsmen  who  went  after  big  game 
into  the  woods  of  the  Newcastle  district  were: 
H.  J.  Cummings,  M.  D.,  and  sons,  James  H. 
and  C.  S.  Cummings;  C.  A.  Vossburgh,  A.  R. 
Kebler,  D.  R.  Speer  and  John  Bellinger,  St. 
Louis,  Mo.,  Thomas  Tansey  and  Alfred 
Tansey,  Chas.  S.  Hibbard  and  John  D.  Sel- 
lers, Philadelphia;  L.  Logie,  Detroit;  P.  A. 
Hartman,  R.  Oenslager  and  W.  S.  Ray, 
Harrisburg,  Pa. 

The  first  day  of  the  shooting  season  in 
Albert  Co.,  New  Brunswick,  saw  four  deer 
brought  down  one  being  shot  by  Coonan 
Robinson  of  Chemical  Road,  another  by  Wm. 
Mahar,  of  Riverside.  Mr.  Mahar  got  his  in 
the  morning,  just  after  he  had  bought  his 
license,  the  deer  being  out  in  an  open  field  near 
the  village  of  Hopewell  Hill.  Deer  got  very 
tame  during  the  summer,  coming  out  into 
people's  gardens  and  feeding  around  near  the 
nouses. 

A  despatch  from  Charlottetown  early  in  the 
fall  stated  that  a  large  body  of  mackerel  was 
in  eastern  waters  at  that  time  and  it  appeared 
as  though  the  natural  increase  had  overtaken, 
in  a  measure,  the  destruction  caused  by  the 
American  seine  which  has  been  used  less  and 
less  the  last  few  years  as  no  fish  could  be  found 
to  seine.  On  the  twelth  of  September  good 
catches  were  made  from  South  lake  to  Red 
Point,  in  fact  the  best  for  thirty  years,  it  is 
said.  Record  catches  were  also  made  at 
Basin  Head,  where  Mr.  William  Coffin  and 
Mr.  Seth  McLean  had  the  distinction  of 
hooking  and  landing  over  a  thousand  mackerel. 


The  Secretary  of  the  Canadian  Forestry 
Association,  Canadian  Bldg.,  Ottawa,  an- 
nounces that  the  Report  of  the  Fifteenth  An- 
nual Convention  held  in  Winnipeg,  on  July 
7,  8,  9,  is  now  available.  Copies  may  be  had 
free  upon  application  to  him. 

The  Convention,  was  replete  with  papers 
and  discussion  of  the  highest  order  on  the 
questions  of  fire  protection,  legislation, reserve 
management,  tree  planting  on  the  prairies, 
and  the  educational  and  propagandist  activi- 
ties of  the  forestry  question. 

Charles  Drysdale  of  Greenhead,  N.  S.  was 
wakened  early  one  morning  in  September  by 
the  sound  of  a  horse  racing  up  the  road  to  his 
barn.  Mr.  Drysdale  jumped  out  of  bed, 
hurriedly  donned  his  clothes  and  got  to  the 
door  when  he  saw  his  horse,  which  had  been 
left  in  a  pasture  the  night  before,  coming  full 
tilt,  chased  by  a  fine  big  bull,  which  jumped  the 
fence  and  made  oil  for  the  woods  when  Mr. 
Drysdale  shouted  at  him. 

A  fisherman  at  North  Rustico,  P.  E.  I. 
made  a  great  find — a  monster  lobster,  which 
had  evidently  been  washed  ashore  by  the  gale 
which  had  raged  off  that  portion  of  the  coast. 
It  was  alive  when  he  found  it  and  in  fact 
when  on  the  following  Saturday  he  brought 
it  to  Charlottetown  it  was  still  living.  It 
weighed  between  fourteen  and  fifteen  pounds 
and  from  the  tip  of  its  tail, to  the  end  of  its 
outstretched  claw  it  measured  thirty-one 
inches.  Evidently  it  was  of  considerable  age 
as  sea  moss  was  thick  upon  it  while  there  was 
a  barnacle  of  considerable  growth  on  one 
claw.  That  barnacle  was  inhabited  by  some 
member  of  the  phylae  family.  Such  a  unique 
monster  as  this  could  not  be  suposed  to  meet 
the  fate  of  the  ordinary  fish  of  this  species 
and  has  been  put  into  the  hands  of  a  taxider- 
mist who  will  mount  it  and  thereafter  it  will 
be  used  to  adorn  the  office  wall  of  Mr.  Hornby 
of  Charlottetown  who  has  already  another 
mounted  specimen  of  lobster  weighing  seven- 
teen pounds  and  measuring  thirty-four  in- 
ches. 

Mr.  J.  H.  de  Roche  of  Moncton,  N.  B., 
sends  us  the  following  account  of  an  encounter 
which  Mr.  John  O'Neill,  a  well  known  Monc- 
ton merchant  had  with  an  infuriated  bull 
moose  in  September  last.  Mr.  O'Neill  left  for 
Kent  Junction  one  Sunday  evening  in  Sept- 
ember to  visit  his  old  hunting  grounds  and  try 
his  luck  for  deer  and  other  small  game.  He 
was  armed  with  a  number  12  inch  double 
barrel  shot  gun  and  went  into  the  woods  on 
Tuesday  afternoon,  down  to  the  Kouchibou- 
guac  river,  where  the  deer  go  to  drink.  Think- 
ing that  he  might  be  fortunate  enough  to  see  a 
deer,  he  loaded  his  gun  with  two  bullets,  the 
only  two  he  took  with  him,  from  his  pack.  He 
stayed  at  the  river  till  dusk  but  failed  to  see  a 
deer.  He  then  decided  to  return  so  as  to  get 
out  before  dusk.  On  his  way  out  he  had  to 
cross  a  small  spring  brook,  where  he  refreshed 
himself  with  a  drink  of  good  cold  water.  This 
rivulet  he  knows  well,  having  often  filled  his 
water  bottles  there  when  on  his  many  fishing 
and  hunting  excursions.    Around  this  brook 
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for  a  distance  of  some  yardsthere  is  a  dense 
growth  of  young  alder  trees  and  other  small 
bushes.  Before  coming  to  the  brook  Mr. 
O'Neil  heard  a  tremendous  breaking  of  trees, 
branches  and  rain-pikes,  about  500  yards 
away,  where  stands  a  much  larger  growth  of 
trees.  In  all  his  twenty-five  years'  hunting 
Mr.  O'Neil  declares  he  never  heard  such 
cracking  of  trees  by  moose.  He  was  unable  to 
define  the  cause,  as  he  could  hear  no  call. 
An  old  portage  road  leads  from  the  river  to 
the  railroad  track.  Three  men,  one  of  whom 
was  Mr.  Warman,  the  game  warden  of  Kent 
County,  had  passed  along  the  road  about  five 
minutes  ahead  of  Mr.  O'Neil.  They  saw  a 
big  bull  moose,  and  not  being  armed,  they 
tried  to  frighten  him  off.  The  moose  was  a 
good  distance  away  but  seemed  to  show  fight, 
and  the  men  immediately  left  the  vicinity. 
Mr.  O'Neil  was  hurrying  along  the  road  so  as 
to  get  a  glimpse  of  this  big  denizen  of  the 
forest,  as  by  the  cracking  of  trees,  he  con- 
sidered him  to  be  a  formidable  beast.  When 
going  up  a  slight  incline  in  the  road,  another 
big  bull  stepped  out  of  the  thicket,  onto  the 
path,  about  fifteen  yards  from  Mr.  O'Neil. 
This  was  the  big  bull  seen  by  the  three  men 
above  referred  to.  He  was  greatly  enraged, 
apparently  waiting  to  try  conclusions  with  the 
other  big  fellow  that  wras  rushing  his  way. 
Seeing  Mr.  O'Neil,  he  roared,  as  only  an  en- 
raged bull  can,  tossed  and  poised  his  immense 
antlers,  preparing  to  charge.  It  was  a  battle 
to  the  death.  Mr.  O'Neil  having  no  rifle  to  kill 
big  game,  was  in  a  very  precarious  position, 
being  alone,  and  not  even  a  large  tree  in  sight. 
He  fired  and  luckily  hit  the  moose,  directly 
back  of  the  ear,  which  felled  him  to  the 
ground.  The  bull  soon  regained  his  feet,  still 
roaring,  and  charged  again  when  Mr.  O'Neil 
fired  his  second  and  only  bullet,  which  passed 
through  the  animal's  lungs..  The  monster 
fell  a  second  time  but  regained  his  feet  and 
hobbled  away  into  the  thicket.  Lighting  a 
match  Mr.  O'Neil  looked  among  his  ammuni- 
tion for  a  stray  bullet,  but  could  find  nothing 
but  cartridges.  Undaunted  he  dropped  his 
gun,  and  armed  with  a  small  hunting  knife, 
he  gave  chase.  He  had  only  the  light  of  the 
moon  to  guide  him  and  after  several  minutes' 
search  saw  his  victim  on  the  ground,  in  a  posi- 
tion as  if  to  rise  again.  On  looking  closer  Mr. 
O'Neil  saw  that  one  of  the  front  feet  was 
thrown  back  in  such  a  way  that  the  moose 
could  not  quickly  rise.  Mr.  O'Neil  then 
sprang  on  the  animal's  back,  grasped  the  im- 
mense antlers  and  quickly  dispatched  him 
with  his  hunting  knife. 

The  antlers  have  a  spread  of  fully  fifty- 
three  inches  in  width,  wTith  twenty-three 
points.  The  carcass,  when  dressed  and 
viewed  by  old  moose  hunters,  was  declared  one 
of  the  finest  ever  seen  in  that  section  of  the 
country.  Mr.  O'Neil  having  already  several 
mounted  heads,  only  brought  back  the  antlers 
from  which  he  intends  to  have  made  a  unique 
chair. 

A  Windsor,  Ont.,  girl,  Miss  Lottie  Moir, 
while  in  California,  landed  a  black  sea  bass 
weighing  240  lbs.  which  she  had  hooked  her- 
self"  The  big  fish  was  secured  after  a  struggle 
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of  one  hour  and  a  quarter,  off  the  shores  of 
Catalina  Island  on  the  coast  of  California. 

Mr.  Robert  Winter  of  Seaforth,  had  an  excit- 
ing experience  when  he  discovered  in  his  father's 
garden  a  large  snake,  which  he  proceeded  to 
dispatch.  The  reptile  proved  a  harder  pro- 
position than  he  anticipated,  and  he  was  ob- 
liged to  call  on  his  father  for  assistance  before 
it  was  killed.  The  snake  which  was  of  a 
spotted  variety,  measured  eighteen  feet  in 
length  and  was  supposed  to  have  escaped 
from  a  circus  that  had  exhibited  in  an  ad- 
joining town. 

When  compared  with  the  strength  of  man, 
says  a  writer  in  "Our  Dumb  Animals",  the 
strength  of  an  insect  is  most  remarkable  indee  d. 
For  instance,  the  busy  little  ant  can  carry  a 
load  forty  or  fifty  times  as  heavy  as  himself, 
and  the  ordinary  beetle  can  propel  a  burden 
a  hundred  times  its  own  weight.  The  insig- 
nificant house-fly  gives  a  hundred  strokes  of 
his  wings  in  about  two  seconds,  thus  enabling 
him  to  go  a  distance  of  thirty-five  feet  in  that 
time. 

Perhaps  the  most  wonderful  of  all  insects 
is  the  dragon-fly.  It  goes  through  the  air  at  the 
rate  of  sixty  miles  an  hour,  and  can  stop  in- 
stantly, or  change  its  course  backward  or 
sideways  without  lessening  '  its  speed  or 
changing  the  position  of  its  body. 

One  little  honey-bee  will  hang  suspended 
from  a  limb,  while  from  his  body  a  hundred 
others  will  depend — one  holding  to  another, 
chain-fashion;  and  one  cannot  see  that  the 
first  bee  wavers  or  finds  his  load  heavy. 

The  Canadian  Northwest  Mounted  Police 
are  investigating  the  reported  murder  by 
Eskimos  of  the  well  known  American  Ex- 
plorer, Harry  V.  Radford,  who  has  been  ab- 
sent for  some  considerable  time  in  far  North- 
ern Canada. 

The  canneries  of  northern  British  Colum- 
bia report  a  lean  year  for  the  season  past,  the 
sockeye  salmon  pack  totalling  only  180,000 
cases.  The  average  pack  of  the  last  sixteen 
years  was  750,000  cases.  Puget  Sound  can- 
neries, however,  report  a  big  season.  The 
Fraser  River  pack  amounted  to  500,000  cases 
this  year,  against  a  million  in  1911. 

The  expedition  to  Northern  Manitoba  con- 
ducted by  Herbert  K.  Job,  State  Ornitholo- 
gist of  Connecticut,  in  co-operation  with  the 
United  States  Government,  to  continue  in- 
vestigations in  the  propagation  of  wildfowl, 
returned  successful.  Since  the  latter  part  of 
May  the  party  were  in  camp  on  the  shore  of 
Lake  Winnipegosis,  a  wilderness  of  muskeg 
and  poplar  forest,  abounding  in  moose,  deer, 
wildfowl,  grouse  and  many  other  sorts  of  game 
and  fish.  Under  permit  from  the  Canadian 
Government,  about  200  young  wild  ducks  of 
ten  species,  which  were  mostly  hatched  in  in- 
cubators and  raised  by  Mr.  Job,  were  brought 
out,  and  most  of  them  safely  landed  in  Con- 
necticut. The  species  specially  sought  was 
the  canvasback,  of  which  a  considerable  num- 
ber were  raised,  the  other  kinds  obtained 
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If  all  the  homes  in  your  town  were  heated  by 


CIRCLE 
WATERPAN 


"GOOD  CHEER" 
WARM  AIR  FURNACES 

the  degree  of  winter  comfort,  healtih  and  economy  which  the  community  would 
enjoy  is  incalculable.  Dry,  hot,  dusty  air  is  the  menace  of  the  ordinary  fur- 
nace, and  you  should  know  something  of  the  value  and  necessity  of  humidity 
in  heating.   Ask  your  dealer  for  a  "Good  Cheer"  Furnace  Catalogue,  or  write  to 

The   James    Stewart  Mfg.    Co.,  Limited 

WINNIPEG,  MAN.  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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being  the  redhead,  lesser  scaup  or  broadbill, 
goldeneye  or  whistler,  pintail,  mallard,  gad- 
wall,  shoveler  or  spoonbill,  green-winged  and 
blue-winged  teal,  and  also  the  American  coot 
or  mudhen.  The  hatch  averaged  ninety-two 
per  cent,  exactly  the  same  as  on  the  expedi- 
tion of  last  year.  A  great  amount  of  valuable 
data  and  hundreds  of  interesting  and  novel 
photographs  were  secured,  amid  exciting  and 
dangerous  adventures.  The  expedition  also 
comprised  the  party  of  A.  C.  Bent,  of  the 
Smithsonian  Institution,  Washington,  who 
is  preparing  the  Government  work  on  "Life 
Histories  of  North  American  Birds."  F.  S. 
Hersey,  of  Taunton,  Mass.,  assisted  in  the 
latter  work,  and  George  Curtis  Job,  of  the 
senior  class  in  Yale  University,  in  the  wild- 
fowl research. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  B.  McChesney,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Fred  J.  Arthur  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  McChesney  of  Spokane,  and  Clyde 
Hook  of  Edmonton,  and  a  cook  and  two  pack- 
ers left  Edmonton  the  night  of  September  25 
for  the  north  country  in  search  of  grizzly  bear 
and  other  big  game. 

A  carload  of  provisions  and  equipment  was 
sent  forward  from  Edmonton  to  Thornton, 
Alta.  There  were  three  boats,  each  twenty- 
two  feet  in  length,  also  oil  silk  tents,  such  as 
are  used  by  Arctic  explorers  and  every  other 
convenience  necessary  for  a  trip  through 
practically  a  wild  country.  Two  trained  bear 
dogs  were  taken  on  the  trip,  one  brought  from 
Washington,  having  a  record  of  ninety  bears. 

Leaving  Thornton,  which  is  on  the  main 
line  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  railway,  west 
of  Edson,  the  party  embarked  in  boats  and 
paddled  down  the  McLeod  river  to  the 
Athabasca  river,  thence  to  Athabasca,  Alta. 
The  entire  trip  comprises  a  distance  of  some 
800  miles,  nearly  500  of  which  are  by  water., 
six  weeks  being  required  to  make  it. 

The  Fourth  Annual  Report  of  the  Com- 
mission of  Conservation  has  recently  been  is- 
sued. This  publication  contains  a  report  of 
the  proceedings  of  the  fourth  annual  meeting 
held  in  Ottawa  on  January  21-22,  1913,  in- 
cluding summary  statements  of  the  work 
done  under  the  varous  committees  of  the  Com- 
mission. 

Masquerading  as  sailors  and  carrying  a 
bright  colored  parrot  to  help  establish  their 
identity  as  such,  three  men  who  claimed  to  be 
sailors  from  a  tramp  steamer  plying  between 
Montreal  and  New  York,  were  arrested  on 
Front  street,  Toronto,  as  they  were  selling  a 
number  of  furs  which  they  alleged  were  genu- 
ine black  fox,  but  which  upon  investigation 
proved  to  be  only  dyed  rabbit  skins. 

Very  seldom,  indeed,  is  the  sturgeon,  the 
finny  monster  which  Edward  II  made  a  royal 
fish,  and  which,  when  caught  in  the  Thames, 
becomes  the  property  of  the  Crown,  captured 
in  English  waters  nowadays,  according  to 
London  Tit-Bits. 

For  this  reason  not  a  little  interest  was 
aroused  recently  when  it  was  announced  that 


a  sturgeon  nine  feet  nine  inches  in  length, 
weighing  439  pounds,  had  been  caught  in  the 
River  Delph,  at  Welney  Washes,  near  Little- 
port,  Norfolk. 

This  fish,  which,  according  to  the  estimate 
of  a  salesman  at  Spitalfields,  who  ultimately 
sold  it  for  £6,  would  provide  a  meal  for  nearly 
one  thousand  people,  had  been  noticed  in 
the  river,  and  attempts  had  been  made  to 
shoot  it.  But  the  cartridges  used  were  loaded 
with  shot  too  small  to  have  any  effect  on  the 
sturgeon's  hard  skin.  A  large  net,  therefore, 
was  drawn  across  the  water  top  to  prevent 
the  fish  from  escaping  down  the  river,  after 
which  a  boat  was  rowed  alongside  the  fish, 
when  one  of  the  men  succeeded  in  forcing  a 
large  and  powerful  hook  attached  to  a  strong 
pole  into  his  throat.  This  enabled  him  to  keep 
its  head  out  of  the  water  just  long  enough  for 
the  fish  to  be  killed  with  a  gun. 

Some  idea  of  its  size  and  weight  may  be 
gathered  from  the  fact  that  five  men  were  re- 
quired to  land  it.  This,  however,  is  by  no 
means  the  largest  sturgeon  which  has  been 
caught  in  English  waters.  The  record  was  a 
fish  weighing  460  pounds,  while  in  the  North 
Sea  fish  weighing  as  much  as  562  pounds  and 
735  pounds  have  been  captured  by  trawlers. 

It  is  pointed  out  that  one  of  the  most  re- 
markable facts  about  the  fish  netted  in  the 
North  Sea  is  that  they  are  similar  to  the 
American  species,  whence  it  would  seem  that 
the  specimens  caught  from  time  to  time  in  our 
waters  must  have  made  the  voyage  across  the 
Atlantic,  since  the  fish  appears  to  have  died 
out  as  a  regular  inhabitant  of  British  waters. 

Sturgeons  pass  the  greater  part  of  the  year 
in  the  sea,  but  periodically  ascend  large  rivers 
and  it  was  due  to  this  characteristic  that  the 
specimen  was  caught  recently  in  the  River 
Delph. 

Not  only~do  they  attain  great  size  and 
weight,  but  according  to  the  estimates  of  some 
experts,  they  sometimes  live  as  long  as  200 
years. 

The  partridge  season  in  Newfoundland 
opened  on  September  20th  and  early  that 
morning  sportsmen  all  through  the  land,  ac- 
cording to  a  despatch  from  St.  John's  were 
posting  through  to  the  wilds  in  search  of  these 
aerial  "speckled  beauties."  Partridge  are 
said  to  have  been  somewhat  scarce,  due  pro- 
bably to  the  cold  weather  that  prevailed  dur- 
ing the  period  when  the  young  were  in  the 
nest.  The  cold  June  weather,  it  is  thought, 
killed  many  young  partridge.  The  weather 
too  during  the  early  part  of  the  open  season 
was  so  fine  that  the  spoitsmen  complained 
that  the  birds  took  to  the  covers  making  it 
hard  for  the  dogs  to  locate  them  or  to  get  them 
out. 

Some  of  the  St.  John's  sportsmen  advocate 
a  close  season  in  some  sections  of  the  country 
to  prevent  practical  extermination  of  the 
partridge  and  one  shooting  expert  suggested 
that  every  third  year  for  a  while  be  a  close 
year. 

Notwithstanding  some  apparent  scarcity 
St.  John's  sportsmen,  some  of  them,  secured 
very  fair  bags  during  the  open  season  this  year.  . 
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Stuffed 


la  the  work  of  Wm.  Kohli,  Bluff- 
ton,  Ohio.    It  is  the  First  animal 
that  he    ever   tried    to  mount. 
Many  Professionals  Cannot  Do  As 
Well.    Here  is  the  secret 
of  his  success.    He  learned 
the  easiest  and  best  meth- 
in  the  world  from  our  School 
and  did  a  fine  job  of  mounting  the 
first  time  he  tried  it.    We  have 
thirty  thousand  students,  all  doing 
equally  well. 

We  Can 
Teach 
You  to 


Mount  Birds  —  Animals— Fishes 

and  Game  Heads,-  to  tan  skins  make  rugs  and  robes,  etc.,  By  Mail  in  Your  Home.  We  teach  you  so  that  you  can  do 
the  work  right  and  do  it  quickly.  We  teach  you  the  Standard  Methods,  the  same  that  Mr.  Kohli  learned  from 
us,  by  mail,  and  used  in  mounting'  this  fine  bear. 

Every  Sportsman, ;;; 


BIG  PROFITS 


tery  hunter  trapper,  angier  or  nature  lover  should  be  able  to  preserve  his  own 
fine  trophies  Nothing  is  liner  tor  the  home,  den  or  office.  Anyone  can  learn  the 
art  easily  and  quickly  by  our  Standard  Methods.  We  Guarantee  success  or  refund  tuition.  Our  fine  FREE 
Book  Fully  Explains  Our  School  and  How  to  Learn  the  great  art  of  Taxidermy.  Send  the  Coupon 
Today  for  the  FREE  BOOK. 

You  can  easily  earn  From  $20  to  $40  a  Month  from  your  Spare  Time  by 
mounting  for  others  or  selling  your  mounted  specimens.  If  you  wish  to  enter  taxi- 
dermy as  a  business,  you  can  make  from  $2000  to  $4000  per  year.  Investigate  this 
New  Uncrowded  Field.  Thousands  are  making  fine  profits  from  taxidermy  as  a  side  line,  or  going  into  the 
business  for  a  life'    work.  Taxidermists  are  few,  and  the  Demand  is  Great,  Read  what  a  few  students  say: 

"Within  the  past  two  months  I  have  turned  out  more  than  $500  worth  of  work.  My  specimens  took  first 
premium  at  the  stat-  fair.   That  is  what  your  school  has  done  for  me," — A.  S.  Harmer,  North  Yakama,  Wash, 

"I  have  just  sold  a  collection  of  specimens  for  $216,  which  makes  in  all  $700  I  have  earned  from  my  taxi- 
dermy work,  and  i»  is  all  due  to  your  excellent  course  of  lessons."— J.  T.  Stanton,  Klammath,  Ore. 

"Sincetaking  vour  course  last  year  I  have  made  over  $675  by  selling  my  specimens,  and  doing  work  for 
others.   Your  lessons  are  fine,  and  every  sportsman  should  join  the  school." — H.  C.  Hammond,  Syracuse,  N,Y. 

ve  taught  these  men  Taxidermy  by  Mail.    We  can  teach  you  equally  well,  you  will 
Our  school  teaches  taxidermy  only,  and  we  have  been  in  the 
business  for  many  years.    Our  specimens  took  FIRST  GRAND  PRIZE  and  9  Gold  Medals  at  the  exposition. 


RGIttGltlbGr  bcfdelig 


W.  ELWOOD,  President 


Great  Taxidermy  Book  FREE  »>  >  j 

We  have  prepared  a  splendid  book  on  taxidermy.  It  t  ells  all  about  the  art,  ■ 

explains  how  we  can  teach  you  the  business,  right  in  your  own  home  during  B 

yourspare  time.   This  book  is  NOW  FREE.   Send  the  COUPON  TODAY  - 

and  get  this  valuable  book,  and  a  FREE  COPY  of  THE  TAXIDERMY  J 

MAGAZINE,  also  sample  diploma  and  hundreds  of  letters  from  delighted  ■ 

students-  ■ 

BE  SURE  AND  GET  THIS  BOOK.  Send  the  coupon  TODAY.  2 
right  now,  before  you  forget  it.   You  are  sure  to  be  interested. 

THE  NORTHWESTERN  SCHOOL  OF  TAXIDERMY,  Z 

i    »m  £lwood  Building,  Omaha,  Nebraska.  £ 


THE  N.  W.  SCHOOL  OF  TAXIDERMY, 

10-M  Elwood  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Neb. 

Please  send  me  free  and  without  any  obligations,  your 
FREE  BOOK,  "How  to  Learn  Taxidermy,"  also  copy 
of  Taxidermy  Magazine  and  full  particulars  of  your  system. 
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Every  Airedale  fancier  should  have  a  copy 
of  Mr.  R.  M.  Palmer's  book  "All  About 
Airedales."  This  book  is  brimful  1  of  general 
information  of  value  to  dog  lovers,  and  owners, 
breeders  and  fanciers.  The  illustrations  are 
also  very  interesting,  having  been  selected 
from  photographs  of  noted  dogs  and  rare 
scenes.  While  the  fund  of  information  con- 
cerning the  Airedale  is  most  extensive,  that 
part  of  the  book  which  describes  the  care  of 
this  dog,  etc.  is  just  as  applicable  to  dogs  of 
other  similar  breeds.  Mr.  W.  Berwick,  Shel- 
burne,  Ont.  handles  this  book  in  Canada. 

Benjamin  Lawton,  chief  game  guardian  of 
the  province  of  Alberta,  reports  that  the  lieu- 
tenant-governor-in-council  has  extended  the 
close  season  on  Hungarian  partridge  and 
Hungarian  pheasants  until  December  31, 
1913.  This  order,  he  adds,  covers  all  parts  of 
the  province  where  these  birds  are  to  be  found. 

"From  time  immemorial  canoeing  has  been 
the  favorite  American  aquatic  sport.  The 
Indian  travelled  from  lake  to  lake  and  carried 
his  canoe  in  a  manner  similar  to  the  method 
we  employ  today.  No  writer  of  history  or 
fiction  connected  with  the  Red  Race  has  left 
the  canoe  out  of  his  stories.  The  canvas 
canoe  of  toda}'  is  worthy  of  this  day  and  gener- 
ation. We  find  hundreds  of  them  in  cities  and 
towns  that  are  situated  in  proximity  to  rivers 
and  lakes.  Experienced  canoeists  never  start 
out  without  a  proper  repair  kit.  A  valuable 
factor  in  this  outfit  is  an  emergency  box  of 
Jeffery's  Special  Marine  Canoe  Glue,  manu- 
factured by  L.  W.  Ferdinand  &  Company, 
201  South  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

Argentine,  a  country  with  only  half  the 
population  of  New  York  State  alone,  has  twice 
furnished  the  winners  of  the  Pan-American 
Rifle  Championship  and  only  a  few  weeks  ago 
at  Camp  Perry,  Ohio,  was  the  chief  contender 


against  the  United  States  for  the  long  range 
rifle  championship  of  the  world,  losing  the 
match  by  but  one  point. 

In  such  company  Gregoria  Pereira  received 
the  training  which  enabled  him  to  make  two 
world's  records  at  the  great  international  meet. 
Shooting  for  Argentine,  in  the  Expert  Rifle- 
men's Match,  Senor  Pereira,  using  Remington 
UMC  ammunition  in  any  army  rifle,  scored 
98  out  of  a  possible  100  points  at  300  metres — 
nearly  1,000  feet — from  prone  position.  Again 
in  the  Individual  International  Army  Rifle 
Match,  the  Argentine  marksman,  using  the 
same  ammunition  and  rifle,  made  186  out  of  a 
possible  200.  Both  of  these  scores  are  world's 
records  that  will  undoubtedly  stand  for  a  long 
period. 

Gun  manufacturers  tell  us  that  they  fre- 
quently receive  letters  from  grown  up  boys 
to  the  effect  that  their  parents  will  not  permit 
them  to  obtain  a  rifle  because  they  are  not 
old  enough  to  properly  understand  and  use  a 
rifle.  Even  where  "daddy"  was  brought  up 
in  the  country  and  handled  a  gun,  himself, 
from  his  ninth  or  tenth  year,  he  is  often  very 
timid  about  allowing  his  boy  the  use  of  a  rifle. 
Messrs.  Marlin  Firearms  Co.,  New  Haven, 
Conn.,  however  in  proof  of  their  contention 
that  they  can  furnish  even  a  small  boy  with  a 
suitable  rifle  which  he  may  be  trained  to  use 
with  care  and  efficiency,  give  the  following 
particulars  in  regard  to  Durbin  Bowser,  a 
seven  year  old  rifle  expert  of  Gary,  Ind.  This 
little  chap  possesses  a  .22  calibre  Marlin  Rifle 
and  at  the  age  of  five  years  scored  thirty- 
seven  out  of  a  possible  50  at  moving  targets. 
Recently  he  scored  eighteen  Bulls  Eyes  out  of 
a  possible  twenty  shots.  A  member  of  the 
Gary  Gun  Club  and  the  youngest  holder  of 'a 
hunter's  license  in  the  State  are  two  dis- 
tinctions enjoyed  by  young  Bowser,  whose 
father  is  Mr.  Emerson  Bowser,  chief  of|police 
of  the  Indian  Steel  Co.  of  Gary,  Ind. 
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Clark's  Camp  Delicacies 

VARY  YOUR  DIET 

when  in  camp  or  on  hunting  trips.  There 
is  nothing  easier.  CLARK'S  have  the 
assortment  you  need. 

Beef  Steak  and  Onions,  Irish  Stew, 
Boneless  Chicken,  Pig's  Feet,  Eng- 
lish Brawn,  Jellied  Yeal,  Cambridge 
Sausage,  Tongues  and  Potted 
Meats  in  tins  or  glass,  Soups  in 
all  varieties,  Etc. 

AND  DON'T  FORGET 

Clark's  Pork  and  Beans 


W.  CLARK, 


MONTREAL 


Specially  Appointed  Fishing  Rod  &  Tackle  Makers 


To  His  Majesty 


PRICES    OF  TWO 
USEFUL  TROUT 
OUTFITS 


King  George  V. 


(1)  9  to  12  ft.  cane 
built  Trout  or  Bass  Rod,  3  piece, 
2  tops,  pat.  lockfast  joints,  cork 
handle,  improved  fittings,  agate  butt 
andendrings-£4.19.0or$24.11.  33-8 
contracted  "Perfect"  Reel  with  Agate 
Line  Guard  £2,  or  $9.74.  Double 
Taper  "Corona"  Line  35  yards,  15|- 
or  $3.65.    In  all  $37.50. 

(2)  9  to  12  ft.  cane  built  2  piece  "Perfection"  Trout  or 
Bass  Rod,  suction  joint  agate  butt  end  rings,  cork  handle 
with  pat.  Screw  grip,  £3.2.6  or  $15.22.    3  3-8  "Unique 
Reel  18|6  or  $4.50.   30  yds.  D.  T.  Tournament  line  8] 6  or 
$2.7.   In  all  $21.79. 

SEND  CASH  COVERING  ORDER,  BALANCE  CAN  BE  ADJUSTED. 

CATALOGUE  1912—300  flies  in  color  FREE 

THE  GREATEST  FISHING  ROD  AND  TACKLE  MAKERS  IN  EUROPE 

51  Gold  and  other  medals 

Hardy  Bros.  Ltd.,  Alnwick,  England 


Illustration  shows  handle  of  one  of 
our  celebrated  canebuilt  rods.^The  hand 
cannot  come  against  metal  work.  The 
reel  fitting  is  our  Pat.  "Screw  Grip"  The 
reel   is   one  of  our 
"Perfect"  ball  bearing 
agate  line  guard  regu- 
lating   check  reels, 
3  3-8  Diam. 


OUR    LETTER  BOX 


Co-operation  to  protect  Migratory  Birds 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN; — 

Mr.  William  Hendrie  of  Hamilton,  Canada, 
has  informed  us  that  you  are  very  familiar 
with  game  protective  matters  in  Canada  and 
I  am  venturing  to  write  you  on  this  subject. 

Under  a  resolution  of  the  United  States 
Senate,  passed  early  in  the  summer,  the 
President  was  authorized  to  negotiate  con- 
ventions with  the  various  nations,  including 
Great  Britain,  for  the  protection  and  pre- 
servation of  birds,  and  I  have  been  asked  by 
the  authorities  in  Washington  to  make  sug- 
gestions in  regard  to  the  terms  of  such  a  con- 
vention. 

You  mav  know  that  a  law  was  passed  last 
spring  by*  our  Congress  with  reference  to 
migratory  birds,  placing  them  under  the  con- 
trol and  protection  of  the  Federal  Govern- 
ment, and  the  regulations  to  be  made  in  con- 
nection with  that  law  will  be  put  into  force 
this  fall.  This  association  was  in  the  main  re- 
sponsible for  the  passage  of  the  law,  and  we 
are  desirous  of  having  the  co-operation  of  the 
sportsmen  in  Canada  in  protecting  the  birds 
which  migrate  between  the  two  countries. 

I  would  like  you  to  make  suggestions  to  me 
as  to  the  provisions  which  would  be  agreeable 
to  the  sportsmen  in  Canada  to  be  embodied 
in  such  a  treaty,  and  I  would  like  also  to  have 
the  names  and  addresses  of  the  gentlemen  in 
the  various  provinces  who  could  advise  me  as 
to  the  sentiment  in  their  respective  localities 
in  regard  to  what  would  be  agreeable  to  the 
sportsmen. 

Trusting  that  you  will  be  able  to  be  of  as- 
sistance in  this  very  worthy  matter,  I  am, 
Yours  very  truly, 

Wm.   S.  Haskell, 

Counsel 

American  Game  Protective  and  Propagation 
Association,  Woolworth  Bldg., 

233  Broadway,  New  York. 
Ed.  Note.  We  would  recommend  that  those  of 
our  readers  who  have  suggestions  to  make 
along  the  lines  indicated  write  direct  to  Mr. 
Haskell  at  the  address  given. 

"Keen  on  Trying  Flapjacks" 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 
[  I  have  ordered  through  my  bookseller  a 
camping  book  which  I  am  expecting  and  also 
by  this  same  mail  a  copy  of  the  latest  issue  of 
your  magazine.  I  should  very  much  like  to 
know  how  to  make  "griddle  cakes"  and 
"flapjacks".  I  see  in  your  September  number 
how  one  "Bill"  and  a  certain  "Slim"  regaled 
themselves  on  an  excellent  feast  of  "flap- 
jacks" and  "griddle  cakes"  cooked  by  Mrs 
Bill  and  Mrs.  Slim.  1  am  very  keen  on  trying 
flapjack  s." 


I  receive  a  great  deal  of  interest  from  your 
publication  and  my  only  regret  is  that  I  am 
unable  to  be  in  such  a  beautful  country  as  is 
described  therein. 

Thanking  you  in  anticipation 
Yours  faithfully, 

Henry  Moreland,  Jr. 

Gloucester,  England. 

Ed.  Note.  This  enquiry  might  well  lead  to 
our  having  a  symposium  on  "flapjacks." 

From  Prince  Albert,  Sask.,  to  Natal,    S.  A. 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Please  find  enclosed  one  dollar  for  renewal 
subscription  to  ROD  AND  GUN  for  another 
year.  Here's  wishing  the  magazine  continued 
success.  I  send  my  copy  every  month  to  a 
friend  in  Natal,  South  Africa,"  and  he,  like 
mvself,  looks  forward  with  interest  every 
month  to  the  coming  of  ROD  AND  GUN. 
He  would,  I  am  sure,  if  he  were  here,  unite 
with  me  in  good  wishes  for  the  future  of  your 
publication. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Alex.  F.  Seath. 

Prince  Albert,  Sask. 

Fine  Sport  at  Athabasca,  Alta. 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Enclosed  please  find  the  sum  of  one  dollar 
which  pays  my  subscription  to  your  valued 
magazine  until  July  1914. 

We  have  had  fine  duck  shooting  this  Fall 
and  partridge  and  chicken  are  plentiful  so 
anticipate  fine  sport  on  the  first  of  October. 
The  country  is  full  of  bear  this  year  and 
homesteaders  frequently  meet  them  going 
home  from  town  in  the  evening.  They  are 
however  quite  harmless. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Chas.  E.  Nancekivell. 

Athabasca,  Alta. 

What  Would  you  Sooner  do  than  go  Fishing? 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Under  the  above  caption  I  am  sending  you  a 
few  lines  regarding  a  recent  short  and  pleasur- 
able experience  after  the  trout  on  the  preserve 
in  from  Wiarton  and  Hepworth.  Some  of 
the  members  you  probably  know.  Those  I 
allude  to  are  Dave  Huether— a  man,  in  every 
way  you  take  him,  Jack  Siemon,  manufactur- 
er and  bowler  and  Ed.  Reckine,  with  many 
friends.  Fred  Terry  of  the  Great  Northern 
Railway  was  with  me.  It  may  be  the  recital 
will  appeal  to  you  and  be  printed. 
Yours  truly, 

John  M.  Copeland. 

Toronto,  Ont. 
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HUNTING  IN 

NEW  BRUNSWICK 


A  graphic  description  of  a  true  sportsman's  actual  experiences  in 
the  big  game  forests  of  New  Brunswick  as  depicted  by  the  hunter 
himself,  it  relates  his  wonderful  success  in  securing  the  full  quota 
of  big  game  under  a  New  Brunswick  license.  The  book  is  finely 
printed,  with  a  cover  page  of  unique  design  and  is  artistically  illus- 
trated in  duo-tone. 

Write  for  free  copy 

H.  H.  MELANSON,  General  Passenger  Agent, 
Intercolonial  Railway, 
Moncton,  N.  B. 
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"Cheap  at  the  Price" 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  received  the  book  on  the  Culture  of  Black 
Ant!  Silver  Foxes  and  think  it  cheap  at  the 
price,  and  very  useful  to  fox  men. 

I  have  three  brothers  in  the  fox  business, 
■one  in  New  Brunswick  and  two  in  Prince  Ed- 
ward Island.  I  would  like  you  to  send  them 
each  a  book  if  they  have  not  ordered  one  from 
you  already.  You  may  tell  them  I  recom- 
mended it.  Their  addresses  are:  Mr.  P.  J. 
Cahill,  Moncton,  N.  B.,  Mr.  E.  P.  Cahill, 
1279  Main  St.,  Hartford,  Conn.,  and  Mr. 
Walter  Cahill,  Alberton,  P.  E.  I. 
Yours  trulv, 

F.  Cahill. 

Vancouver,  B.  C. 

Some  Notes  on  Sport  at  Penticton,  B.  C« 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  am  sending  you  along  with  a  short  article, 
"Reminiscent  Shots"  some  notes  on  Sport  at 
Penticton. 

The  season  on  grouse  and  deer  opened  here 
.on  the  first  of  September.  Grouse  were  more 
numerous  than  for  some  years  and  good  bags 
were  made. 

Quite  a  few  deer  were  also  killed,  amongst 
them  being  a  record  buck  shot  by  a  Provin- 
cial constable,  Mr.  R.  McDonald.  The 
dressed  carcass  of  this  buck,  without  hide, 
head,  shanks  or  entrails,  weighed  211  pounds. 
The  hide  weighed  twenty-one  pounds;  the  fat 
on  the  haunch  was  two  inches  thick. 
Yours  truly, 

"Waseecha  Hoska." 

Penticton,  B.  C. 

Uncertain  as  to  his  Rifle 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  would  feel  obliged  if  some  reader  of  ROD 
AND  GUN  would  give  me  some  information 
with  reference  to  the  possibility  of  getting  a 
specimen  of  the  Canadian  lynx  anywhere 


near  the  city  of  Winnipeg,  that  is  to  say, 
within  a  reasonable  train's  journey.  I  desire 
a  lynx  skin  for  my  collection.  I  do  not  want 
to  buy  same  as  I  wish  everything  in  my  col- 
lection to  be  of  my  own  shooting. 

I  have  purchased  a  .401  Winchester  Self 
Loading  rifle  and  should  be  glad  to  have  an 
opinion  on  the  same.  I  purpose  using  this  for 
moose,  elk  and  deer.  Is  it  too  powerful  for 
coyote  and  small  game?  I  can  get  a  .303 
Savage.  Would  this  be  better  for  smaller 
game?  I  would  not  attempt  to  shoot  any- 
thing smaller  than  wolf  with  this,  as  I  use  a 
.22  hollow  nose  bullet  and  a  Savage  .22 
Single  Rifle  for  the  small  birds  and  squirrels. 

I  have  received  your  magazine  since  1909. 
Wrhen  in  England  I  got  it  from  the  Globe 
office  in  Charing  Cross. 

Yours  truly, 

"Winchester  .401." 

Winnipeg,  Man. 

Salmon  or  Grey  Trout? 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

For  the  enclosed  twenty-five  cents  will  you 
please  send  me  ROD  AND  GUN  containing 
the  article  on  how  to  house  and  feed  foxes  in 
captivity?  I  intend  keeping  foxes  at  the 
Shawinigan  Club  and  expect  also  to  procure 
some  reindeer  from  Dr.  Grenfell  of  Labrador. 

Can  your  readers  tell  me  what  is  a  salmon 
trout?  Do  not  forget  that  the  salmon  has  a 
square  tail  and  the  grey  trout  a  forked  tail. 
I  got  one  day  last  year  a  grey  trout  of  eight 
pounds  weight  trolling  and  the  flesh  of  this 
trout  was  as  red  as  that  of  any  salmon  I  ever 
saw.  That  looked  to  me  like  a  salmon  trout, 
but  the  tail  ivas  forked. 

Yours  truly, 

L.  A.  Boyer. 

Westmount,  P.  Q. 

We  invite  all  our  readers  to  contribute  to 
OUR  LETTER  BOX  department. 


Hudson's  Bay  Company  to  Explore 
The  Arctic  Circle 

August  Wolf 


UNEXPLORED  territory  across  the  en- 
tire north  edge  of  Canada,  within  the 
Arctic  Circle,  will  be  penetrated  by  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company,  which,  under  the 
new  policy  of  vigorous  aggression,  has  sanc- 
tioned plans  involving  a  total  expenditure  of 
820,000,000.  This  appropriation,  it  is  offi- 
cially announced  in  advices  received  in  Ed- 
monton, includes  the  cost  of  a  fleet  of  steam- 
ships to  be  placed  in  commission  on  the  delta 
of  the  Mackenzie  river,  the  establishment  of  a 
new  line  of  fur  trading  posts  and  the  develop- 
ment of  the  stores  in  various  parts  of  north- 
western Canada.. 


The  company  recently  placed  in  commission 
its  first  permanent  vessel  to  ply  along  the  west 
coast  of  Hudson  bay.  It  is  an  '  1,800-ton 
auxiliary  steamship,  sent  out  from  England. 
The  company  has  also  called  for  tenders  for 
two  auxiliary  steamers  of  ocean-going  size,  to 
be  ready  for  launching  early  next  spring. 
These  vessels  will  be  used  on  the  Arctic  ocean, 
about  2,100  miles  north  of  Edmonton,  for 
handling  shipments  to  and  from  the  Mac- 
kenzie river  delta. 

Just  what  this  new  order  of  things  means 
hardly  can  be  grasped  by  readers  not  thor- 
oughly familiar  with  the  vast  expanses  of  un- 
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m       Saves  the  cost  of  a 

Remington 
Typewriter 

Several  times  over 

Does  that  heading  interest  you?  Then  read 
what  follows. 

The  Model  10  Visible  Remington  has  a  mechanism  found  only  on  Reming- 
ton-made machines — the  Column  Selector. 

The  Column  Selector  eliminates  all  hand  adjustments  of  the  carriage  except 
line  spacing. 

In  ordinary  letter  writing  the  Column  Selector  saves  IS  to  20  per  cent,  in 
time  and  labor. 

Figured  on  the  value  of  your  time,  or  your  operator's  time,  that  means  a  new 
saving  which,  in  a  few  months,  will  amount  to  more  than  the  total  cost  of  the  machine. 

It  comes  down  to  this: — From  the  standpoint  of  your  own  pocketbook  you  cannot 
afford  to  use  any  typewriter  which  lacks  this  new  time  saving  feature. 

Call  and  See  for  Yourself 

Seeing  is  believing.    You  are  cordially  invited  to  call  at  any 
Remington  office  and  ask  to  see  a  demonstration  of  the  Remington 
Column  Selector.  We  will  be  glad  to  show  you  just  what  the  mechan- 
ism is  and  how  it  works.    We  will  write  a  letter  with  it  and  the 
same  letter  without  it.  We  will  show  you  just  how  much  time  it  s^es 
and  why.    And  your  coming  will  put  you  under  no 
obligation.      We  simply  wish  to  show  you,  and 
every  one  who  is  interested  in  typewriters,  the 
latest  time  and  labor  saving  achievement  in  this  field. 


Remington 
Typewriter 
Company 
Limited 

144  Bay  Street 
Toronto,  Ont. 
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occupied  territory,  north  of  the  capital  of 
Alberta,  the  most  northerly  city  of  the  70,000 
class  on  the  American  continent. 

Conrad  Siems  of  New  York,  who  was 
managing  owner  of  a  series  of  trading  posts 
in  Alaska  in  the  early  '90s,  has  prepared  a 
monograph  at  the  request  of  Rt.  Hon.  Robert 
L.  Borden,  premier  of  Canada,  in  which  he 
deals  with  several  phases  of  development,  in- 
cluding the  raising  of  reindeer  on  a  commercial 
scale.  He  says  the  dominion  government 
could  afford  to  go  into  the  matter  thoroughly. 

The  question  raised  is:  "Will  the  great 
stretches  of  Arctic  territory  which  Canada 
owns  ever  be  of  real  benefit  to  mankind? 
Alaska  has  its  minerals,  but  if  there  be  no 
minerals  in  the  country  east  of  the  mountains 
belonging  to  Canada,  what  is  there  to  support 
a  population?  As  far  east  as  Labrador,  where 
the  Eskimos  and  a  few  missionaries  reign 
supreme,  there  are  immense  areas  which  ought 
to  be  turned  to  some  account  for  the  good  of 
Canada  and  humanity  in  general.  It  seems  to 
be  possible  to  grow  high  class  grain  and  veget- 
ables up  as  far  as  the  Arctic  circle. 

The  Canadian  government  inspector  of  In- 
dian posts,  who  was  recently  in  Ottawa,  ex- 
hibited vegetables  grown  at  Fort  McPherson, 
2,100  miles  north  of  Edmonton,  by  water 
course  and  portages,  that  would  have  done 
credit  to  a  well  kept  farm  south  of  the  49th 
parallel  of  latitude.  Territory  capable  of  pro- 
ducing foodstuffs  has  an  assured  future,  but  it 
is  the  great  Arctic  wastes,  where  now  the 
trappers  and  hunter  and  nomad  Eskimo  alone 
disturb  the  solitude,  that  will  in  future  years 
be  the  subject  of  statesmanlike  concern. 

The  most  obvious  of  all  uses  is  the  propaga- 
tion of  domesticated  reindeer,  to  furnish 
nourishing  meat  to  a  population  that  must 
have  meat  to  exist.  In  fact,  the  reindeer  is 
said  by  some  experts  to  be  the  coming  rival 
of  the  beef  animals  of  our  civilization.  It  may 
yet  furnish  the  meat  our  exhausting  commer- 
cial processes  would  deprive  us  of  by  the  de- 
pletion of  the  cattle  supplies  of  the  world. 

Discussing  the  subject  of  reindeer  pro- 
pagation and  its  possibilities  Mr.  Seim  says  in 
his  monograph  that  while  in  Alaska  he  was 
attracted  by  the  proposition  that  the  domes- 
ticated reindeer  of  Siberia  should  be  im- 
ported in  sufficient  numbers  into  Alaska  to 
form  a  good  reserve  of  incalculable  value  to 
the  mining  population. 

Mr.  Seims  undertook  to  carry  out  a  scheme 
of  bartering  for  reindeer  with  the  Siberian 
nomads,  and  enlisted  the  support  of  a  high 
church  official  who  had  been  superintending 
mission  work  in  Alaska.  This  churchman  ap- 
propriated the  idea  and  campaigned  in  the 
United  States  on  behalf  of  the  reindeer  pro- 
pagation movement,  finally  inducing  the 
United  States  government  to  get  Russia's 
consent  to  the  exportation  of  domesticated 
reindeer  from  the  Siberian  nomads'  herds. 
These  nomads,  the  Tschukschees,  were 
averse  to  selling  reindeer  for  export,  because 
it  would  lesson  their  trade  in  reindeer  hides 
for  the  Eskimos  of  the  North  American  con- 
tinent, but  finally  an  American  government 
purchasing  station  was  established;  Mr. 
Siems  was  placed  in  charge. 


After  much  trouble  and  some  risk,  he  had 
collected  several  hundred  deer,  conditions 
began  to  look  promising.  But,  through  mis- 
hap, the  transports  which  were  to  have  come 
for  the  deer  did  not  arrive  until  very  late. 
The  Spanish-American  war  had  diverted  at- 
tention. Then,  after  being  transported,  the 
deer  were  driven  a  thousand  miles  in  Alaska 
to  Port  Barrow,  where  whaling  crews  were  re- 
ported to  be  starving,  but  of  course  this  was 
a  failure. 

Stories  of  starving  miners  in  Dawson 
stirred  the  United  States  Congress  to  appro- 
priate $500,000  to  buy  more  deer  in  Lapland. 
These  animals  starved  to  death  on  the  sterile 
Alaskan  coast.  Then  it  transpired  that  the 
Treasury  Department  had  not  obtained 
Russian  permission  for  the  exportation  of  the 
deer,  after  all,  and  the  United  States  had  to 
replace  them.  The  mix-up  was  so  complete 
and  gave  the  deer  importation  idea  such  a 
black  eye,  that  it  was  dropped  with  a  thud. 
The  result  of  the  mismanagement  of  the  whole 
scheme  was  the  closing  of  the  Siberian  outlet 
for  the  deer  and  the  formation  of  an  un- 
sympathetic public  opinion  on  the  scheme. 

Mr.  Seims  points  out  in  his  monograph  that 
the  fiasco  does  not  alter  the  merits  of  the  rein- 
deer as  food  animals,  or  their  values  in  coun- 
tries whose  conditions  are  the  counterpart  of 
Siberian  conditions.  The  difficulties  that 
would  have  to  be  faced  by  any  Government 
seeking  to  transplant  the  domesticated  rein- 
deer to  new  territory  would  be  to  obtain 
efficient  herders.  The  Eskimos  are  too  much 
given  to  hunting  and  trading  to  keep  herds. 
He  thinks  that  French  Canadian  habitants 
would  be  the  most  suitable  of  any  class  of 
pioneers  for  such  work. 

When  the  first  Siberian  herds  were  trans- 
planted to  Alaska,  Tschukschee  herdmen  were 
brought  to  teach  the  Eskimos  to  take  care  of 
the  deer.  Then  it  was  determined  to  try  Lap- 
landers as  teachers.  Most  of  these  broke  away 
when  the  discoveries  of  gold  were  heralded 
abroad,  and  became  rich  owners  of  mining 
properties.  One  of  the  richest  men  in  Alaska 
to-day  is  a  former  herder.  It  was  soon  evi- 
dent that  it  would  require  years  and  years 
to  metamorphose  the  Eskimo  into  a  patient, 
careful  keeper  of  herds.  So  the  industry  has 
not  progressed  in  any  particular.  Yet  the 
stretches  of  the  North  are  capable  of  sustain- 
ing 10,000,000  reindeer.  The  pastures  are 
rich,  though  buried  under  snow  most  of  the 
time 

The  reindeer  is  one  of  the  most  easily 
herded  of  animals.  A  few  herders  and  several 
dogs  can  look  after  thousands  of  them.  They 
are  able  to  locate  the  moss  pastures  under 
three  or  four  feet  of  snow.  They  never 
stampede  in  a  blizzard,  but  keep  on  feeding. 
The  meat  is  nourishing  and  palatable.  Every 
essential  condition  for  a  successful  trans- 
plantation is  on  hand.  What  is  necessary  is 
practical  and  businesslike  handling  of  the 
infant  industry. 

A  small  herd  of  reindeer  was  brought  to 
Edmonton  several  years  ago  and  sent  to  Fort 
Smith,  where,  it  is  reported  by  recent  arrivals 
from  the  north,  the  animals  are  thriving. 
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WILSONS 

INVALIDS'  PORT 

a  laQuina  du  Perou 
A  BIG  BRACING  TONIC 


is  a  rational  preparation  that  has 
the  hearty  support  of  the  mod- 
ern physician.  It  is  a  superb 
brain  and  nerve  tonic  that  suc- 
cessfully combats  the  depressing 
effects  of  sudden  and  unseasonal 
changes  in  temperature  which 
exhaust  the  most  robust  unaided 
organism.    Doctors  know! 

Prepared  from  the  rich  juice 
of  selected  Oporto  grapes  and  ex- 
tract of  the  Peruvian  Cinchona 
Bark — absolutely  no  alcohol  or 
other  harmful  ingredients  are 
added. 


ASK  YOUR  DOCTOR 

BIG  BOTTLE  ALL  DRUGGMSTS 


SKUNK,  MINK, 
OPPOSSUM 

and  all  other  kinds 
of  Raw  Furs  wanted 


I  am  prepared  to  pay  ex- 
treme prices.  Send  a 
postal  for  my  price  list. 

No  fake  quotation.  I  al- 
ways pay  what  I  quote. 

Thirty-one  years  in  the 
business.    Personal  Grading. 


LEMUEL  BLACK 

Lock  Box  338 
HIGHTSTOWIM,  N.J. 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 


This  young  salesman  knows  people  buy 
fishing  rods  "in  bunches"  for  Christmas 
— so  that's  the  way  he  shows  them. 
Tear  this  ad  out.  Slip  it  offhand  to 
some  friend  of  yours — someone  in  the 
family — who  doesn't  know  what  to  give 
you  for  Christmas.  Remark  its  clever- 
ness. They'll  get  the  idea. 
Fly  casting,  bait  casting,  trolling — the 
dealer  has  your  kind  of  "BRISTOL." 
All  guaranteed  three  years.  Write  for 
the  new 

"BRISTOL"  Catalog  FREE 

The  1914  "BRISTOL"  Calendar  is  a 
full-color  reproduction  of  an  oil  painting, 
"The  Last  Struggle,  "  by  Philip  R.  Good- 
win, the  noted  outdoor-sports  artist.  Size 
JblAx30  in.  A  handsome  decoration  for 
home,  den  or  camp.  Sent  prepaid, 
only  on  receipt  of  15  cents. 
THE  HORTON  MFG.  CO. 
32  Horton  St.,       Bristol,  Conn. 


Send  yourRaw 

FURS  to 

John  Hal  lam 


Sixty  Thousand  trappers  now  send  us  their 
Raw  Furs.  Why  not  you  ?  We  pay  highest 
prices  and  express  charges,  charge  no  com- 
mission and  send  money  same  day  goods  are 
received.  Millions  of  dollars  are  paid  trap- 
pers each  year.  Deal  with  a  reliable  house. 
We  are  the  largest  in  our  line  in  Canada. 


HALLAM'S  TRAPPERS  GUIDE 

French  and  English. 

A  book  of  96  pages,  fully  illustrated.  Game 
Laws  revised  to  date — tells  you  how,  when 
and  where  to  trap,  bait  and  traps  to  use,  and 
many  other  valuable  facts  concerning  the 
Raw  Fur  Industry,  also  our  "  Up-to-the- 
minute  "  fur  quotations,  sent  ABSOLUTE- 
LY FREE  for  the  asking.  Write  to-day- 
address  JOHN  H  ALLAM,  Limited 

Ki^tSt  st!  East,  TORONTO 


George  Simpson,  Explorer  and  Governor  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company 


TRAILS  used  by  George  Simpson,  ex- 
plorer and  governor  of  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company,  in  crossing  the  Canadian 
Rockies  on  his  tour  of  the  world  in  1841-2, 
were  located  recently  by  the  discovery  of  a 
fallen  tree,  bearing  these  letters  and  figures — 
G.  S.,  L  R.,  1841 — carved  deep  in  the  wood, 
in  the  Simpson  pass  on  the  great  divide  be- 
tween the  Pacific  and  the  Atlantic  oceans. 

James  Brewster  of  Banff,  Alta.,  who  found 
the  tree  while  searching  for  traces  of  the  ex- 
plorer's historic  passage  through  the  Rocky 
mountains,  and  others,  who  have  examined 
the  relic,  believe  that  the  initials  are  those  of 
Sir  George  Simpson  and  his  guide,  James 
Roland.  This  opinion  is  concurred  in  by 
John  M.  Gibson,  who  is  gathering  data  to 
complete  the  records  of  David  Thompson, 
geographer  in  the  early  days  of  the  Northwest 
Trading  Company,  at  this  time  a  rival  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company. 

The  life  of  Sir  George  Simpson,  in  whose 
honor  Fort  Simpson,  north  of  Edmonton  and 
the  pass  were  named,  is  one  of  the  most 
picturesque  chapters  in  Canadian  history. 
It  deals  with  a  man  of  definite  convictions,  of 
vigor  and  vim,  of  loyalty  and  stern  justice  in 
all  things  concerning  the  government  of  all 
under  his  jurisdiction.  He  came  to  the  north- 
west from  England  to  take  charge  of  the  af- 
fairs of  the  Hudson's  Bay  company  in  1820, 
when  the  trading  post  in  Edmonton,  erected 
in  1795,  was  known  as  "the  last  house  in  the 
world." 

Showing  his  ability  to  assume  control  of  the 
big  enterprise,  by  the  time  of  the  Papineau 
rebellion,  1837-8,  he  took  up  his  headquarters 
at  Lachine,  Quebec  near  Montreal,  and  visi- 
ted Fort  Garry,  now  Winnipeg,  once  a  year. 
He  was  a  staunch  loyalist  and  bent  every 
effort  to  crushing  the  rebellions,  and  as  a  re- 
ward for  his  services  in  the  Papineau  and 
Mackenzie  outbreaks  he  was  honored  in  1839 
with  a  knighthood. 

Two  years  afterward  Sir  George  took  up  his 
tour  of  the  world,  leaving  London  on  March 
3,  1841.  He  was  the  first  man  to  undertake 
a  trip  around  the  world  by  way  of  Canada 
and  Siberia.    With  canoe  and  pack  horse  he 


crossed  the  North  American  continent,  took 
ship  from  Fort  Vancouver  for  Siberia,  and 
reached  London  on  his  return  journey  in 
nineteen  months,  twenty-six  days  from  the 
time  of  starting.  He  retired  from  active 
government  of  the  colony  in  1849,  leaving  a 
local  governor  in  charge. 

There  was  considerable  feeling  in  Canada 
after  1838  that  the  lands  in  the  North  West, 
not  actually  owned  by  the  Hudson's  Bay 
company,  but  held  under  a  crown  license  for 
trading,  should  be  thrown  open  for  settlement. 
This  reached  its  height  shortly  before  the  date 
when  the  license  would  come  up  for  its  second 
renewal.  A  committee  was  appointed  by  the 
British  government  to  investigate. 

Sir  George  Simpson  fought  the  application 
to  permit  settlement  of  the  lands,  with  all  his 
old  time  vigor.  He  was  the  principal  wit- 
ness before  the  committee,  and  assured  that 
body  that  nothing  could  be  grown  in  the  west. 
He  described  how,  even  in  the  summer,  the 
earth  was  frozen  only  a  foot  beneath  the  sur- 
face. However  his  testimony  was  refuted  by 
passages  quoted  from  his  book  describing  his 
trip  around  the  world  which  told  of  the  fer- 
tility of  the  land  bordering  the  Red  River, 
describing  in  flowery  language  the  wealth  of 
vegetation  that  covered  the  earth,  and  pro- 
phesying the  day  when  steamers  should  ply 
to  and  fro  on  the  river  between  large  and 
flourishing  cities. 

The  Hudson's  Bay  company  lost  the  case, 
but  before  its  trading  license  expired  the 
chieftain  of  the  fur  company  passed  away  at 
headquarters  in  Lachine  in  1860. 

Millions  of  dollars'  worth  of  furs,  from  the 
costly  black  fox  to  the  lowly  rabbit,  have  been 
taken  out  of  the  northern  parts  of  the  pro- 
vinces of  British  Columbia,  Alberta,  Sas- 
katchewan and  Manitoba  since  that  famous 
controversy,  which  resulted  in  opening  a 
veritable  empire  in  the  North  West.  The  land , 
between  the  Great  Lakes  and  the  Pacific 
ocean  has  given  up  enormous  wealth  in  grains, 
grasses,  roots,  timber  and  minerals  and  be- 
come the  homes  of  several  millions  of  pro- 
sperous and  contented  men,  women  and 
children  from  all  parts  of  the  civilized  world. 
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Because  the  Body-Building  Power  of  Bovril  has  been 
proved  to  be  from  10  to  20    imes  the  amount  taken. 


Vickerman's  Cloths 

Are   For  Particular  People 

In  days  gone  by,  Vickerman's  Goods  were 
unknown  in  Canada  except  to  the  very  select 
Tailors  as  they  were  considered  too  exclusive 
and  expensive.  Through  the  instrumentality 
of  Messrs.  Nisbet  &  Auld,  Ltd.,  Toronto,  who 
were  in  Nineteen  Hundred  and  Three  ap- 
pointed their  selling  agents  in  Canada,  this 
mistaken  idea  has  been  entirely  changed  and 
today  there  is  not  a  town  in  Canada  from 
Prince  Edward  Island  to  Vancouver  where 
Vickerman's  Cloths  are  not  sold  and  appre- 
ciated. 

Blue  Serges,  Black  Vicunas,  Dress  Coatings 
The    Best    British    Cloth    Coming    into  Canada 


Your  name  and  address  mailed  to  us  will   insure  your  getting  our 
RAW  FUR  Price-lists  and  information,  FREE  to  Trappers  and  Collectors. 
We  want  to  show  you  why  your  Raw  Fur  shipments  should  come  to 

Wagner,  Brasier  &  Co., 
RAW  FUR  DEALERS  &  DIRECT  EXPORTERS 

Dept.  R,  86  Front  St.  East,  Toronto,  Ontario. 


Our  reliability 
this  for  reference. 


is  known  from  East  to  West.    Write  us  today.  Keep 


Half-bred  Karakule  Lamb  and  Mother 


The  first  step  towards  raising  animals  for 
their  fur,  says  Mr.  Walter  Jones,  was  taken 
years  ago  when  karakule  sheep — a  domestic 
animal  from  which  the  Persian  lamb  and 
broadtail  are  obtained — began  to  be  bred  for 
its  pelt.  Up  to  recent  years  this  animal  was 
the  only  example  of  a  valuable  fur-bearer  in 
captivity.  It  is  a  domestic  animal  merely, 
but  because  of  the  difficulties  in  travelling, 
in  language,  in  knowledge  of  good  stock,  in 
quarantine  laws  and  in  remoteness  of  the  dis- 
trict in  which  they  flourish,  it  would  be  very 
difficult  to  secure  specimens  for  breeding  pur- 
poses. Latterly,  exceedingly  optimistic  re- 
ports of  successes  in  karakule  'crosses'  in  Ger- 
many and  the  United  States  have  been  re- 


ported. If  the  Persian  lamb  can  be  produced 
in  America  millions  of  dollars  will  be  saved 
annually,  as  the  use  of  this  lasting  and  hand- 
some fur  is  increasing  steadily.  That  the 
business  is  regarded  in  Russia  as  an  important 
one,  is  indicated  by  the  calling  of  a  convention 
of  breeders  at  Moscow  ( October  1912 ),  at  the 
Czar's  special  request.  As  a  possible  source 
of  future  fur  supply,  the  karakule  crossed  with 
lustrous  woolled  sheep  like  Lincolns  and 
Cotswolds  appears  to  be  one  of  the  most 
promising.  Experiments  made  recently  have 
produced  lamb  skins  of  magnificent  gloss  and 
curl.  It  is  now  proposed  to  domesticate  this 
animal  in  Prince  Edward  Island. 


An  Ontario  Pioneer  Lady's  Story 

Jas.  E.  Orr 


IN  a  beautiful  farm  in  the  county  of 
Middlesex  live  an  interesting,  old  couple, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  A.  Glen.  Mr. 
Glen  has  been  a  successful  fruit  farmer  but 
of  late  years  has  been  giving  his  attention  to 
the  care  of  bees  and  the  production  of  honey. 
The  couple  are  pioneers,  having  come  this  way 
in  the  days  of  the  early  settlement  of  the 
county.  Mrs.  Glen  was  born  not  very  far 
distant  from  her  present  home,  seventy-five 
years  ago.  She  was  nearly  thirty  years  old, 
she  says  before  she  saw  a  stove.   All  the  cook- 


ing in  those  far  off  days  was  done  over  the  fire 
in  the  old  hearth. 

Those  open  fire-places  were  comfortable 
and  very  easily  managed  when  one  became 
accustomed  to  them.  One  could  bake,  boil 
and  do  other  things  necessary  to  the  art  of 
cooking  with  great  satisfaction  upon  their 
blazing  fires.  Daily  a  big  back  log  was 
placed  in  position  and  this  would  sometimes 
last  longer  than  one  day  if  well  buried  in  the 
ashes.  After  the  back  log  had  been  placed  in 
position  plenty  of  smaller  wood  was  put  on 
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The  "BAYARD"  Semi-Automatic  Rifle 


BAYARD"  AUTO-COCKING  AND  EJECTING  SEMI-AUTOMATIC  RIFLE,  r22  CAL. 
YOU  PULL  THE  TRIGGER,  THE  BAYARD  DOES  THE  REST 


THE 


Weight        lbs.    Price  $8.00  Each. 
50  Cartridges  Free 

The  Bayard  is  positively  the  best  22  calibre  rifle  for  your  home  :  safe,  bure  and  accurate.  When  you  shoot  the  cartridge  the  recoil  cocks 
the  gun  and  throws  out  the  empty  shell,  leaving  it  ready  for  the  next  shot.  The  rifle  can  be  taken  apart  in  less  than  two  minutes  for 
cleaning,  oiling,  etc.  All  parts  are  interchangeable.  An  easily  adjusted  Safety  Catch  permits  the  rifle  to  be  locked  when  loaded.  The 
Barrel  is  fitted  with  an  adjustable  target  rear  sight.  Owing  to  its  long  range  and  its  great  accuracy,  the  Bayard  Rifle  recommends  itself 
for  target  practice  and  small  game  shooting.  Length  over  all  Hsi  inches.  Length  of  Barrel,  10  inches.  Weight,  H  lbs.  Write  for  descrip- 
tive booklet.  Sent,  express  charges  paid,  to  your  nearest  express  office  on  receipt  of  price:  including  fifty  Cartridges  with  each  Rifle. 

McGILL  CUTLERY  CO.,  Reg'd.,      P.O.  Box  580,     Montreal,  Can. 


RAW 


ESTABLISHED  1865 

E.  T.  Carter  Co. 

75  Front  St.  East 

TORONTO        ::  CANADA 


OUR  PRACTICE: 
Fair  Assortment.    Highest  Prices.  Ship- 
ments Held  on  Request.  Express  and  Post- 
age Charges  Paid  in  Addition  to  Quotations. 

PROMPT  RETURNS. 
Ship  us  your  Furs  and  get  best  results. 


FURS 


Jaeger  Goods  For  Christmas  Gifts 


Year  after  year  people  become  more  practical  in  their  Christ- 
mas buying — fewer  useless  showy  gifts,  more  comfort  giving 
practical  ones. 

Of  all  the  gifts  to  be  thought  of  none  are  better,  more  lasting, 
more  enjoyable  than  Jaeger  Dressing  Gowns  and  Jackets — 
Jaeger  Travelling  Rugs,  pure  woo'  or  camel  hair — Jaeger 
Sweaters  —  Jaeger  Fancy  Vests  —  Jaeger  Shawls  —  Jaeger 
Scarves — Etc. 

A  week  or  two  before  Christmas — before  the  rush  begins,  visit 
a  Jaeger  Store  or  Agency  and  select  attractive,  practical 
pleasure  giving  gifts  from  the  Jaeger  lines. 

DrJAEGERlilCz 


TORONTO  MONTREAL 
32  King  St.  West        316  St.  Catherine 
784  Yonge  St.  Cor.  Bloor       St.  W. 


WINNIPEG 
352  Portage  Ave., 
Carlton  Block. 
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and  soon  a  rousing  fire  was  roaring  up  the 
chimney. 

The  mantlepiece  was  usually  very  large 
and  was,  perhaps,  the  most  useful,  as  well  as 
the  most  ornamental  part  of  the  little  log 
house.  Upon  it  were  placed  many  articles  of 
interest  and  what  we  would  now  consider  old 
curios,  such  as  the  well  polished  brass  candle- 
sticks, the  snuffers  and  tray,  also  the  lighters. 
The  latter  were  made  by  deft  fingers  rolling 
long  strips  of  paper  together,  and  were  after- 
wards used  to  light  a  candle  or  pipe,  just  as  we 
now  use  a  match  for  the  same  purpose. 

The  flour  in  those  days  was  of  excellent 
quality,  for  the  wheat  was  as  plump  as  peas 
and  no  such  bread  do  we  see  now-a-days  as 
was  baked  in  the  bake-kettles  of  long  ago  that 
were  buried  in  a  heap  of  live  coals. 

The  gatherings  of  the 'family  and  friends 
about  the  hearth-stone  were  indeed  very  en- 
joyable." 

Bears  were  continually  doing  mischief  as 
they  loitered  around  the  clearings  and  the 
small  homes  of  the  settlers.  One  of  my  re- 
latives, continued  Mrs.  Glen,  who  was  named 
Campbell,  lived  some  distance  away.  One 
night  he  was  called  out  and  ran  across  a  bear 
who  gave  chase.  Campbell's  good  dog  was 
with  him  but  the  bear  proved  too  much  for 
them  both  and  as  the  man  ran  for  his  life  over 
the  uneven  surface  of  the  rough,  new  land  he 
found  his  strength  beginning  to  wane.  His 
only  hope  of  safety  was  a  small  tree  which  he 
at  length  reached  but  not  in  time  to  entirely 
escape  the  bear  who  grabbed  a  great,  angry 
mouthful  from  the  calLof  one  of  Campbell's 
legs.  The  poor  fellow  suffered  intensely  but 
for  a  time  was  glad  to  be  safe  from  any  further 
molestation.  After  a  rest  and  a  rude  binding 
of  the  injured  leg  it  became  apparent  that  he 
must  get  the  flow  of  blood  staunched  and  some 
better  treatment  for  his  wound.  He  coaxed 
the  dog  to  fight  the  bear  and  thus  draw  him 
away  from  the  tree.  The  dog,  encouraged  in 
this  way,  did  his  best  to  attract  the  bear  from 
the  tree  and  once  when  the  dog  and  the  bear 
were  spatting  a  few  rods  away,  Campbell  un- 
observed, escaped  from  his  prison  and  made  a 
desperate  attempt  to  reach  his  home,  which 
was  about  a  mile  away.  He  had  obtained  a 
lead  of  about  eighty  rods  before  his  absence 
was  discovered  and  although  handicapped 
through  loss  of  blood  and  severe  pain,  with  the 
dog's  kind  assistance,  he  won  out  and  reached 
home  in  safety.  As  was  to  be  expected,  the 
wound  given  him  by  the  bear  caused  him  much 
pain  and  as  a  result  of  it  he  was  lame  for  the 
remainder  of  his  life.  No  doubt  he  owed  his 
life  to  the  brave  fight  put  up  by  his  faithful 
dog,  as  owing  to  his  unflinching  attack  the 
bear  was  kept  somewhat  at  bay.  For  many 
years  afterwards  man  and  dog  were  daily 
•companions  and  the  best  of  friends. 

It  was  a  common  occurrence  to  hear  of  a 
bear  in  a  farmer's  pig  pen.  On  one  of  these 
occasions  a  stalwart  farmer's  wife  found  a  half 
grown  bear  attacking  her  pigs.  She  came  after 
the  young  gentleman  bear  with  a  butcher  knife 
and  did  not  waver  until  she  had  driven  bruin 
from  the  pen.  The  young  bear  bore  away  with 
him  several  jabs  from  the  knife  blade  which 
the  woman  had  thrust  at  him. 


Around  my  father's  home  in  the  early  times 
the  wolves  used  to  come  in  great  droves  and 
many  times  we  would  hear  them  killing  the 
deer.  The  poor  deer  would  bleat  piteously 
but  none  of  our  men  dared  venture  out  to 
their  aid.  In  fact  we  had  to  put  bars  across 
our  one  little  window  to  prevent  the  wolves 
from  jumping  through  at  us.  They  were  very 
cunning  and  awfully  treacherous  and  would 
molest  either  man  or  beast  whenever  there 
was  an  opportunity. 

A  Scotch  neighbor  in  coming  from  a  dance 
late  one  night  or  early  in  the  morning  was 
waylaid  by  a  pack  of  wolves  and  had  the  run 
of  his  life  to  outwit  them.  As  soon  as  he 
heard  them  coming,  about  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  he  hastened  along  the  newly  made 
road.  His  experience  told  him  that  they 
meant  business  for  he  could  hear  the  wolf 
leader  calling  his  band  together  with  that  pe- 
culiar long  drawn,  slow  whine,  and  the  answer 
from  the  other  wolves  back  in  the  woods  to 
their  leader  again.  This  Scotchman  had  his 
bag  pipes  with  him  and  as  he  was  running  for 
his  life  he  came  to  a  newly  erected  log  house. 
As  yet  the  house  had  no  roof  on  it  and  its 
only  opening  was  a  rude  door.  Through  this 
door  the  Scotchman  ran  with  the  wolves  in 
hot  pursuit.  In  a  moment  the  man  had  gained 
the  topmost  log  while  the  wolves  surged  in  at 
the  open  door.  They  could  not  climb  so  their 
victim  was  safe  as  long  as  he  clung  to  his 
perch.  Before  morning  dawned  the  Scotch- 
man gave  the  wolves  several  selections  on  the 
bagpipes,  playing  several  old  Scotch  airs  as 
only  a  true  Scot  can  play.  The  wolves,  how- 
ever, were  distinctly  lacking  in  appreciation, 
evidently  preferring  to  have  a  taste  of  the 
man's  blood.  After  working  himself  gradually 
around  to  the  door,  by  a  dexterous  movement 
the  man  managed  to  close  it  securely,  thus 
making  prisoners  of  the  wolves  who  were 
penned  securely  in  the  enclosure.  A  few 
hours  after  daylight  some  old  and  true 
Flintlocks  were  poked  through  the  apertures 
in  the  logs  of  the  unfinished  house.  There 
was  many  a  flash  and  bang  and  hostilities  did 
not  cease  until  every  wolf  had  been  given  his 
quietus. 

A  little  south  of  our  house,  on  our  own 
farm,  a  big  panther  was  shot.  Mr.  John 
McPherson  in  going  through  the  woods  dis- 
covered this  savage  monster  lying  asleep  be- 
side a  fallen  tree.  Cautiously  he  slipped  past 
it  and  then  ran  for  help  and  firearms.  Soon 
several  men  came  and  before  it  awoke  they  had 
shot  it.  We  were  all  very  glad  for  these  ani- 
mals were  in  the  early  days  a  great  source  of 
danger  and  mischief  while  their  midnight 
cries  did  not  by  any  means  add  to  the  pleasure 
of  the  early  settlers.  Bears,  wolves,  panthers, 
etc.,  have  all  disappeared  from  this  part  of  the 
country  to  be  seen  never  again. 

In  those  early  days  porcupines,  too  gave  us 
considerable  trouble.  They  would  thrust 
their  quills  smack  into  a  dog's  skin  and  as  the 
point  of  the  quill  is  shaped  similar  to  a  fish- 
hook the  quills  would  remain  in  the  unfortun- 
ate dog  until  cut  out.  The  quills  would  also 
enter  the  clothing  of  a  man  or  woman  and  if 
they  struck  the  bare  hands  the  result  was  very 
disastrous. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


745 


"Here's  the  Dandiest  Christmas 
Box  I  could  find  for  you,  Daddy" 


f     "You're  a  good 
guesser,  Son!  A 
Gillette  Safety  Razor 
is  exactly  what  I  wanted  " 

It  works  so  well !  The  velvet-smooth 
Gillette  shave  wins  instant  approval  the 
first  time  a  man  tries  it.  No  other  is  so 
quick,  so  safe,  so  comfortable,  so  satisfac- 
tory. If  your  gift  be  a  Gillette,  it  will 
pleasantly  recall  the  giver  365  times  a 
year. 

Nearly  40  styles  from  which  to  select. 
Standard  Sets  at  $5.00— Pocket  Editions 
at  $5.00,  $5.50  and  $6.00— Combination 
and  Travellers'  Sets  at  $6.50  up. 

Ask  your  Druggist,  Jeweler  or  Hardware  Dealer  to  show  you  an  assort- 
ment.   If  he  cannot,  write  us  and  we  will  see  that  you  are  supplied. 

Gillette  Safety  Razor  Co.  of  Canada,  Limited 

OFFICE     AND     FACTORY  — THE     NEW     GILLETTE     BLDG . ,  MONTREAL 


The  Gillette  has  played  the  star  part 
in  thousands  of  happy  Christmas  scenes, 
and  will  be  more  in  evidence  than  ever 
during  the  coming  Yule-tide  celebrations. 

It  looks  so  good!  From  the  case  of 
rich  grained  leather  or  shimmering  gold  or 
silver  plate,  to  the  trim,  business-like  razor 
and  the  handy  plated  blade  boxes,  it  looks 
worthy  of  its  reputation  as  the  world's 
best  razor. 


Notes  on  Foxes  and  Other  Fur  Bearers 


For  the  promotion  of  fox  culture  in  the 
London,  Ont.  district  the  Water  Commission- 
er of  that  city  advocated  a  special  water  com- 
mission cup  to  be  presented  to  fox  breeders 
exhibiting  at  the  Western  Fair.  There  are 
said  to  be  over  twenty  fox  farms  in  this  dis- 
trict and  the  Water  Commissioner  was  of  the 
opinion  that  some  action  should  be  taken  to 
promote  the  industry,  which  is  only  in  its  in- 
fancy, as  much  as  possible.  "Fox  farming  is 
in  about  the  same  stage  now  as  chicken  farm- 
ing was  forty  years  ago"  said  the  Commission- 
er in  making  his  suggestion.  "The  chicken 
industry  has  been  fostered  and  developed 
through  exhibitions  and  prizes  and  the  same 
methods  should  be  adopted  to  help  along  the 
fox  raising  industry." 

Fox  farming,  which  has  created  the  rush  of 
1913,  is  a  continuation  of  the  ancient  custom 
of  domesticating  wild  animls.  The  sheep,  the 
goat,  camel  and  other  animals  are  utilized  for 
the  prime  necessities  of  clothing,  meat  and 
transportation,  but  the  newest  animal  in  the 
domesticated  class — the  black  fox — is  useful 
only  for  ornamental  clothing,  and  is  in  the 
class  with  the  ostrich,  bird  of  paradise  and  sea 
otter,  though  the  two  latter  are  not  domesti- 
cated. 

Neither  can  it  be  claimed  that  the  fox  is 
fully  domesticated.  So  ingenious  are  the 
methods  of  housing,  fencing  and  coraling  these 
animals  that  they  are  kept  in  environments  not 
far  removed  from  the  wild  state,  but  are  fed, 
improved  and  cultured  similarly  to  other 
domesticated  animals 

Although  the  black  phase  of  the  fox  is  ex- 
ceedingly rare,  an  occasional  one  is  captured. 
This  fact  adds  zest  to  the  business  of  hunting 
but  it  really  increases  the  practical  difficulties 
of  the  fox  rancher.  Any  fox  captured  while 
running  at  large  is  the  property  of  the  one  who 
captured  it.  It  would  probably  be  impossible 
to  win  a  suit  for  ownership  under  the  present 
laws  even  if  it  could  be  proven  that  a  fox  es- 
caped from  the  ranch  of  the  plaintiff. 

A  new  feature  of  the  work  to  be  done  at  the 
Ontario  Veterinary  College  this  session  will 
be  a  course  for  the  study  of  the  complaints 
of  wild  animals  in  captivity.  The  gentleman 
who  took  that  course  at  Bronx  Park,  New 
York,  will  superintend  this  part  of  the  Col- 
lege's work.  Study  along  this  line  is  important 
because  of  the  wild  fox  industry  where  a 
veterinary  is  employed  the  year  round  in  some 
cases. 

The  magnitude  of  the  profits  made  in  the 
fox-raising  industry  is  indicated  by  the  fact 
that  Prince  Edward  Island  companies  en- 
gaged in  the  industry  paid  dividends  for  this 
year  amounting  to  $1,500,000,  after  the 
September  delivery. 

Mr.  J.  E.  B.  McCready,  of  Charlottetown, 
has  prepared  a  return  showing  that  companies 
having  a  total  capitalization  of  $8,405,900 
have  been  incorporated,  by  special  Acts  of  the 


Prince  Edward  Island  Legislature  or  by  letters 
patent,  to  breed  foxes  in  captivity.  Two  other 
companies,  the  Silver  Fox  Ranching  Company, 
of  Alberton,  and  the  Tuplin  Company,secured 
their  charters  in  Massachusetts  and  in  Nova 
Scotia,  respectivelv.  Their  capital  amounts 
to  $600,000  bringing  the  total  capitalization  of 
incorporated  companies  engaged  in  the  in- 
dustry up  to  $9,000,000  on  August  12th  last. 
There  are,  moreover,  more  than  120  ranches 
not  owned  by  chartered  corporations. 
2,381  Captive  Foxes. 
Statistics  being  compiled  by  the  Govern- 
ment of  the  Province  indicate  that  there  are 
232  fox  ranches  on  the  Island  and  2,381  foxes 
in  captivity  on  them.    The  animals  are  clas- 


sified as  follows : — 

Old  silver  blacks    612 

Young  silver  blacks    683 

Old  patches    220 

Young  patches    223 

Old  reds   337 

Young  reds    244 

Old  cross    14 

Young  cross   18 


The  sworn  valuation  of  the  young  foxes  this 
year  is  $3,635,787,  and  the  complete  figures 
will  probably  show  it  to  be  $3,700,000.  The 
following  estimate  has  been  made  of  the  value 
of  foxes  in  captivity: — 
642  old  silver  blacks  at  $7,500  each 

  $4,715,000 

683  young  silver  blacks  at  $8,000 

each    5,464,000 

1,056  other  grades  at  $1,000  each 
  1,056,000 


Total    $11,235,000 

Add  to  this  total  the  value  of  the  ranches, 
and  the  result  would  seem  to  justify  the  as- 
sertion of  Mr.  J.  Walter  Jones,  the  Canadian 
Government  expert,  who  has  been  studying 
the  possibilities  of  the  fur  farming  industry, 
that  practically  all  the  available  capital  of 
Prince  Edward  Island  had  been  invested  in  fox 
farms.  Fur  farming  is  still  an  infant  industry, 
but  it  has  grown  rapidly,  and  ranches  on  which 
foxes,  mink,  skunk  and  other  fur  bearing  ani- 
mals are  raised  have  been  established  in  Ont- 
ario and  other  provinces,  as  well  as  in  Prince 
Edwrard  Island. 

More  Foxes  Trapped 
For  a  time  ranchers  made  large  sums  from 
the  sale  of  live  foxes  for  breeding  purposes  to 
other  persons  taking  up  the  industry.  Of  late, 
however,  the  increasing  supply  of  animals  of 
the  rare  breeds  from  the  northern  latitudes 
has  caused  the  price  of  the  animals  to  fall  from 
fifty  to  twenty-five  per  cent.  A  single  ship- 
ment of  126  cub  foxes,  valued  at  $100,000,  was 
received  not  long  ago  at  Vancouver  from 
Skagway,  Alaska.  It  included  red,  black  and 
silver  foxes  which  had  been  purchased  from 
Indian  and  white  trappers  in  Alaska  and  the 
Yukon  territory,  and  were  consigned  to  fox 
farms  in  Prince  Edward  Island,  New  Bruns- 
wick and  the  Eastern  States. 
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AT  THE  TOP! 

The  Supremacy  of  British  Tailoring. 

All  over  the  world  the  phrase  "  It's  British  "  signifies  beyond  dispute  that  the 
goods  so  categorised  are  good  g^ods,  and  certainly  in  respect  of  no  commodity 
is  this  truer  than  when  applied  to  Tailoring. 

You  know  the  superiority  of  English  Cloth — know  that  British  Textiles  surpass 
those  of  any  other  manufacture  throughout  the  world.  Don't  your  best  tailors 
charge  twice  as  much  for  English  goods  as  they  charge  for  a  Suit  made  from 
local  made  cloth  ? 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED  OR  MONEY  REFUNDED. 

Link  yourself  up  with  London's  largest  tailoring  house.    The  house 
of  Cukzon  is  the  tailoring  house  with 

FOU*    GOLD  MEDALS. 

SEND   FOR    FREE  PATTERNS 

which  we  will  mail  you  absolutely  free  of  cost  together  with  cur  tailoring 
booklet,  fashion  plates,  self-measurement  form  and  tape  measure.  Wc 
have  built  our  enormous  business  by  performing  what  we  promise,  and  thei 
size  of  our  world-wide  connection  is  eloquent  testimony  to  the  excellent 
value  and  entire,  constant  satisfaction  we  give.  Every  garment  is  made 
by  highly  skilled  tailors  under  expert  supervision,  and  dispatched  within 
seven  days  of  receipt  of  order.  Wc  send  out  every  garment  on  its  own 
merits  and  guarantee  complete  uatLraction  or  refund  your  money. 


Curzon's  Range  of  Prices  for  Suits  or  Overcoats  to  Measure 
(Delivered  Free  to  your  Door), 

$8.60,  $10,  $11.50,  $13,  $14.50,  $17.10. 

Every  quality  has  been  valued  by  our  Canadian  friends 
at  double  our  prices. 


iJtSSL,  CURZON  BROS.  (Dept.  94) 

449.  SPADINA  AVENUE.  TORONTO. 


CURZON  BROS., 


The  World's  Measure 
Tailors, 

CITY   ROAD,  LONDON,  ENGLAND. 


West  End  Depot:   112,  Nav  O  cfori  Street,  London,  W.C. 

Please  mention  this  paper. 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable 

Indispensable  to  every  lover 
of  outdoor  sport,  and  especially 
to  ihofe  vho  love  WALKING. 
Instructive  because  of  value  in 
determining  distances  ;  a  neces- 
sary adjunct  to  compass  and  as 
useful    to    SPORTSMEN.  It 
furnishes  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  various 
points     Best  of  all  it 
is  a  wonderful  health 
promotor  because  its 
interesting  notations 
afford  real  incentive 
for  WALKING 
Whether   you  walk 
for  health,  business 
or  pleasure  —  any- 
where, everywhere, 
he  AMERICAN 
Pedometer  tells  the 
whole  story  of  just 
how   far   you  have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One    Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer,  $150. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 
902  CHAPEL  ST.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
E.  &  A.  CUNTHER  CO.        -        -        Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


™V0CK 


A -Patent  Flap 

B— Perfect  Pouch 

C — Small    amount  of 
material  between  thighs 

Absolute  comfort  while  exercising. 

Finest  quality  extra  heavy  welt-bound 
elastic  webbing-. 

Can  be  cleansed  by  boiling  without  injury 
to  rubber. 

Ask  your  dealer  or  send  75c.  (stamps  ac- 
cepted) and  your  waist  measure  to 


3 


The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co. 

p.. " 


DEPT.  C. 
Philadelphia 
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SUBSCRIBERS  TAKE  NOTICE 

THAT  beginning  with  January  1914  the  price  of  ROD  AND 
GUN  IN  CANADA  MAGAZINE  will  be  increased  to  $1.50 
per  annum,  this  rate  to  apply  to  postpaid  subscriptions 
mailed  to  any  part  of  Canada,  the  United  States  or  Great  Britain. 
Old  subscribers  who  are  in  arrears  will  be  charged  at  the  rate  of 
$1.00  per  annum  up  to  December  1913  and  $1.50  per  annum  there- 
after. That  we  have  not  made  this  increase  before — as  has  been 
done  by  practically  every  other  Canadian  and  American  dollar 
magazine — is  proof  of  our  reluctance  to  do  so,  notwithstanding  the 
enormous  increase  during  the  past  few  years  in  the  cost  of  produc- 
tion. We  trust  that  our  subscribers  will  appreciate  the  necessity 
for  this  change  and  that  we  shall  be  able  to  make  the  magazine  of 
sufficient  interest  throughout  the  coming  year  to  more  than  compen- 
sate our  subscribers  for  the  additional  small  increase  in  the  subscrip- 
tion rate. 

THE  PUBLISHERS 


The  Trap  Shooting  Game 
in  Canada 

("It  is  One  of  the  Most  Wholesome  Recreations— Clean  and 
Honest  and  Playing  No  Favorites") 

S.  E.  Sangster  (Canuck) 


SOMEWHERE  around  ninety  per  cent, 
of  men  have  an  inherent  love  for  the 
open — either  with  rifle  or  gun — and 
naturally  any  scheme  that  permits  of  prac- 
tical use  of  either  during  the  close  seasons 
on  live  game  is  one  that  to  a  large  degree  must 
find  favor,  especially  with  those  sportsmen  of 
the  city  or  town  to  whom  any  valid  excuse  for 
getting  outdoors  is  eagerly  sought. 

Consequently,  to  the  scattergun  enthusiast, 
the  game  of  slamming  seven  and  a  half  chilled 
shot  after  the  elusive  aerosaucers  is  one  that 
has  readily  found  hearty  support.  The  idea 
had  its  birth  in  the  United  States,  where  it 
has  been  mothered  and  fostered  by  the  arms 
and  ammunition  manufacturers  and  put  on  a 
systematic  basis  in  all  its  departments.  It  is 
only  within  the  past  ten  years  that  it  has  shown 
any  material  and  steady  growth  in  CANADA, 
due  partly  to  the  youth  of  the  country  and 
partly  to  other  causes,  several  of  which  still 
deter  many  from  following  the  game  up. 

The  game  as  a  recreation  is  wholesome, 
clean,  and  honest  playing  no  favorites.  'Tis 
true  a  man  may  at  times  draw  a  string  of  hard 
angle  birds  while  the  other  fellow  is  getting  the 


easier  straightaways,  but  that  is  pure  luck. 
As  a  recreation  it  proves  to  be  the  most  fascina- 
ting game  the  writer  has  ever  experienced  and 
this  is  heard  everywhere.  It  is  always  a  case 
of  the  next  time,  even  from  the  start.  Today 
you  climb  to  a  big  score  and  feel  fine  over  it, 
determining  to  run  just  a  few  birds  higher 
next  time;  next  time  you  probably  take  a  drop 
and  find  yourself  away  down,  when  you  grit 
your  teeth  and  say  "next  time  I'll  get  going 
right."  And  so  it  is  constantly  a  game  of  'next 
time'  week  in  and  week  out — Club  shoots  and 
big  Tournaments. 

The  essential  requirements  to  make  a 
reasonable  success  of  this  sport  are  a  natural 
liking  for  the  shotgun  game;  a  gun  that  fits 
its  owner  ( and  this  is  a  vastly  important  fac- 
tor to  ultimate  success),  a  careful  study  of 
one's  personal  weaknesses—generally  some 
angle  proves  the  hard  one — and  the  ability  to 
learn  by  experience  and  when  one  mistake  is 
discovered  to  right  that  fault  and  always  re- 
member what  lesson  each  day  at  the  traps 
teaches. 

One  has  not  to  be  of  large  stature  to  take 
up  trap-shooting  as  a   recreation,  in  fact  some 
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DOMINION  KNOWLEDGE 


To"|knowj  your  "ammunition  is  to  be  sure  of 
game.    To  use 

Dominion  Metallic 
Cartridges 

is  to  know  that  each  calibre  functions  per- 
fectly in  the  gun  for  which  it  is  made.  Per- 
fect ignition  sends  the  bullet  with  a  hard-hit- 
ting velocity  and  an  accuracy  which  is  de- 
pendable. 

DOMINION  CARTRIDGES  are  strictly 
CANADIAN  CARTRIDGES.  They  are 
particularly  adapted  to  the  exacting  condi- 
tions of  this  climate.  The  endorsement  of 
guides  and  sportsmen  throughout  Canada  is 
a  warrant  of  the  superiority  of 

Dominion  Big  Game  Cartridges 


If  you» would  like  to  have  sixteen  attractive 
colored  pictures  of  Canadian  game — size 
8x16  inches — for  your  den  or  camp,  send  us 
ten  cent  stamps  or  coin.  Every  lover  of 
outdoors  should  have  this  set. 


If  you  use  DOMINION,  we  both  win. 
Your  dealer  has  a  stock. 

You  will  know  it  by  the  brand,  it's  on  every 
box. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Company 


LIMITED 


MONTREAL 


CANADA 


750 
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of  the  cleverest  shots  of  the  world  are  small 
men.  Even  the  ladies  are  beginning  to  take  it 
up  and  are  making  good  at  it.  Of  course  a 
hard  three  day  grind  at  two  hundred  targets 
per  diem  is  gruelling  and  requires  a  stamina  to 
stay  with  it  around  the  last  day,  but  light 
loads  and  well-balanced  guns  are  today  mak- 
ing things  easier  for  the  lighter  shooters.  It  is 
the  best  antidote  I  know  of  for  nerve  and 
brain  fatigue,  and  is  a  sport  for  red-blooded 
men  and  women,  serving  as  an  excellent  sub- 
stitute for  the  live  bird  game  when  that  is 
impossible. 

Over  the  line  it  has  developed  rapidly  dur- 
ing the  past  few  years  and  has  been  put  on  a 
basis  whereby  the  man  of  average  means  can 
follow  it  up;  instead  of  the  former  system 
when  the  afternoon  at  the  traps  means  using 
anywhere  from  one  hundred  to  one  hundred 
and  fifty  shells,  and  a  sweepstake  system  pre- 
vailed— to  the  benefit  of  the  better  shots  at 
the  expense  of  the  young  beginners — we  now 
find  the  afternoon's  program  kept  down  (so 
far  as  the  regular  events  go )  to  fifty  birds  and 
no  sweepstake  entry  save  among  those  who 
so  desire. 

"What  does  the  game  of  trap-shooting  do 
for  a  man?"  is  a  question  easily  answered — 
look  at  any  follower  of  the  game  and  see  it  for 
yourself.  It  makes  a  fellow  into  a  clear-eyed 
chap  with  nerves  of  steel,  unfaltering  action 
and  decisive  judgment — and  he  carries  these 
valuable  assets  into  his  business  life.  Few  re- 
creations, if  any,  are  as  scientific  as  trap- 
shooting — for  it  demands  consistent  and 
rapid  calculation  of  angles,  lead,  speed  and 
wind  effect — and  this  must  be  done  like  a 
flash.  It  serves  as  no  other  sport  does  as  a 
brain-fag  sweeper,  demanding,  as  it  assuredly 
does,  keen  concentration  of  thought.  The 
aerosaucers  (made  of  river  silt  and  tar)  with 
their  swift  flight — greater  than  that  of  even  a 
teal — demand  quick  attention  when  they  flit 
out  and  up  from  the  traphouse  and  long  runs 
require  all  the  factors  above  enumerated. 

That  trapshooting  appeals  to  the  real 
sportsman — he  who  in  season  tramps  the  up- 
lands or  grouse  thickets  or  hies  after  the  mal- 
lard or  redhead  and  bluebill — is  amply  il- 
lustrated by  a  glance  over  the  entry  at  any  of 
the  big  Canadian  Tournaments  and  the  names 
on  the  register  of  any  of  the  Gun  Clubs.  Fully 
ninety-five  per  cent,  are  practical  sportsmen 
who  shoot  afield  in  the  open — and  conse- 
quently there  seems  no  stronger  move  in  the 
direction  of  proper  game  protection  than  to  in- 
crease the  trap-shooting  membership.  "Does 
trapshooting  help  in  field  shooting?"  It  most 
assuredly  makes  the  experienced  wing  shot  a 
great  deal  faster  and  helps  the  beginner  to 
become  a  practical  field  shot  in  half  the  time 
he  would  without  such  practical  instruction 
in  handling  a  scattergun.  It  will  not,  however, 
make  a  perfectly  green  shooter  into  a  wing 
shot — he  must  learn  that  game  by  practical 
experience — but  it  will  materially  help  him  in 
accurate  and  rapid  handling  of  his  gun,  judg- 
ing the  angles  of  the  birds  and  where  to  hold. 

That  the  ladies  will  take  up  this  sport  as  a 
recreation  suited  to  them  is  certain.  It  is  fully 
as  suitable  a  game  for  the  fair  sex  as  is  golf 
and  already  there  are  a  number  of  women  in 


the  States  who  are  regular  attendants  at  the 
Club  shoots,  while  in  Canada  a  number  are 
beginning  to  turn  out. 

The  game  is  one  that  recognizes  no  caste 
and  stamps  a  man  as  a  man  on  his  merits — 
his  success  or  failure  at  the  game  rests  en- 
tirely in  his  own  hands  and,  further,  it  is  the 
only  game  where  both  sexes  meet  on  the  same 
footing.  Essentially  it  is  a  recreation  for  the 
red-blooded  man  and  woman — hence  the 
reason  why  it  attracts  a  following  who  as  a 
body  are  unsurpassed;  as  humane,  "white" 
and  congenial  a  gathering  of  men  and  women 
as  we  can  find  anywhere  on  this  planet.  If 
you  have  not  yet  tried  this  fascinating  sport, 
seek  out  the  Secretary  or  one  of  the  Committee 
of  your  local  Gun  Club,  go  out  to  their  next 
practice  and  learn  what  pleasure  and  benefit 
can  be  derived  by  you  from  an  afternoon  back 
of  the  traps;  it  won't,  I  venture  to  state,  be 
your  last  trip  out. 

A  few  hints  to  beginners  may  not  be  amiss 
as  a  wind-up  to  this  little  essay  on  the  game. 
Some  of  them  may  be  found  of  practical  use 
to  someone— and  if  so,  then  the  writer  is 
satisfied. 

SHOOT  WITH  BOTH  EYES  OPEN— 
This  is  a  factor  of  considerable  import  to  the 
beginner.  Do  not  learn  to  shoot  with  but  one 
eye.  Use  both  eyes — you  need  both,  and  often 
will  wish  you  had  a  third.  The  little  clay 
targets  will  steal  out  on  you  sometimes,  es- 
pecially when  the  background  is  dull.  Adhere 
to  this  rule — if  you  now  use  but  one  eye,  start 
in  with  both  and  keep  at  it  until  you  master 
the  situation.  If  you  need  one  eye  for  base- 
ball, billiards,  pool,  tennis,  or  golf,  yo'u  most 
assuredly  require  both  to  connect  with  a  little 
target  travelling  some  ninety  miles  an  hour. 

AIMING:  Do  not  aim  at  the  target — look 
at  it  with  both  eyes.  Your  hands  will  swing 
the  gun  barrel  instinctively  to  where  your 
eyes  are  focussed — disregard  the  sights  on  the 
gun;  if  you  start  hunting  for  the  little  bead 
you  will  never  catch  up  to  the  target.  Look 
where  you  want  to  put  your  load  of  shot — re- 
member that  it  is  a  true  axiom  that  the  hand 
follows  the  eye — and  it  will  result  in  consistent 
execution.  Remember  that  you  do  not,  for 
instance,  look  at  the  racquet  but  at  the  ball  in 
tennis — at  the  ball  not  the  cue  in  billiards — 
at  the  ball  not  the  bat  in  baseball.  "  Keep 
your  eye  on  the  clay  target" 

LEADING:  This  is  a  vital  question- 
where  to  hold;  on  a  quartering  target — i.  e. 
a  target  that  angles  from  the  trap  across  your 
front — a  lead  is  necessary  sufficient  to  put 
your  load  where  the  target  is  when  the  shot 
travels  from  your  gun  to  the  meeting  point. 
The  main  thing  is  to  find  just  how  much  you 
find  it  necessary  to  hold  ahead  and  then  keep 
on  following  after  you  pull  the  trigger  until  you 
see  the  bird  smashed.  Straightaways  look 
easy  and  are  easier  in  many  ways  than  the 
angles.  But  don't  get  careless  on  these — 
for  they  require  care.  A  "pop-up- 
straightaway"  looks  a  "cinch";  the  reason  it 
is  often  registered  in  the  score  as  a  lost  bird 
is  because  it  looks  so  simple  the  shooter  is 
careless  and  edges  it — or  often  the  target  is 
angling  slightly  and  not  noticed.  They  are 
going  out  fast, "too,  and  as  a  general  statement 
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1[  We  furnish  light  weight  guns. 

If  Here  is  a  little  "peach" — a  16  bore  as  light  as 
other  factories  make  20's. 

f  If  you  have  "shyed"  at  a  20  because  it  did  not 
carry  a  big  enough  load— here  is  a  gun  that  will 
carry  a  larger  load,  yet  it's  light. 

1  There  is  no  use  carrying  around  extra  weight 
when  a  featherweight  will  do  the  business. 

T  You  can  travel  farther,  finish  fresher,  get  into  ac- 
tion quicker,  kill  your  game  nearer  to  you  and  come 
home  feeling  as  frisky  as  a  kitten. 

H  We  can  furnish  the  20  gauge  from  b\i  to  5M 
pounds— the  28  gauge  from  4%  to  5^  pounds. 

•  Send  for  beautiful  catalog  FREE — describes  18 
grades  guns  $17.75  net  to  $400  list. 


ITHACA  GUN  COMPANY,  BOX     13   ITHACA,  N.Y. 


THE  PARKER  GUN 


u 


We  make  it  reliable.  Its  friends  have  made  it  famous 

Send  for  Catalogue. 

PARKER  BROS.,  Meriden,  Conn.  n.y.  salerooms,  32  warreiTsZ 
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one  might  say  use  as  much  care  as  with  the 
angles,  but  shoot  quicker,  thus  getting  the  full 
benefit  of  the  gun's  pattern. 

TEMPERAMENT:  The  temperament  of 
a  shooter  is  a  very  vital  factor  in  ultimate 
success.  Naturally  a  high-strung,  quick- 
tempered shooter  will  find  his  work  cut  out — 
as  he  must  at  all  times  learn  to  keep  cool  and 
not  worry  over  trifles.  Once  let  such  a  shooter 
learn  to  school  himself  and  take  things  quietly 
when  little  things  happen — as  they  will  fre- 
quently— and  he  will  be  in  line  to  become  one 
of  the  best  experts  in  the  game.  The  big 
axiom  to  always  keep  in  mind  is  don't  worry — 
don't  let  it  bother  you  if  there  is  a  member  of 
your  squad  who  is  a  slow  shooter — who  is 
deliberate  in  his  movements  and  who  has  his 
own  ideas  of  how  to  do  it — don't  mind  if  you 
drop  a  target  through  carelessness — "forget 
it" — get  that  next  one;  don't  worry  if  the  Pul- 
ler balks  you  (refuse  the  target) — or  if  the 
target  breaks  as  it  leaves  the  trap,  you  have 
another  coming  to  you.  Don't  worry  if  the 
scorer  mixes  up  your  score — mistakes  will 
happen  and  it  wasn't  intentional — don't 
worry  if  the  chap  next  you  tells  exactly  how  he 
missed  that  bird;  pay  no  attention  to  him  but 
keep  your  own  work  in  mind.  

THINK  OF  ONE  THING  ONLY:  |  Never 
let  your  mind  wander  to  something  else — but 
concentrate  on  your  target — not  the  one  you 
just  shot  at  and,  perhaps,  missed,  but  the  one 
now.  Many  a  long  straight  has  been  broken 
by  this.  The  writer  was  once  guilty  of  think- 
ing about  the  shell  in  his  gun  on  his  sixty- 
eighth  bird  when  he  had  sixty-seven  straight — 
it  was  one  of  those  slightly  angling  straight- 
aways and  it's  "going  yet" — mind  wasn't  all 
on  the  job  of  locating  the  target  and  getting 
to  it.  Key  yourself  up  and  stay  keyed  each 
and  every  time  you  call  "pull." 

STUDY  LOCAL  CONDITIONS:  Watch 
the  squad  before  you — note  the  wind  and  how 
it  affects  the  angles;  it  will  probably  drive  one 
up  and  drop  the  other  down.  If  the  wind  is 
high  and  consequently  making  the  birds 
"tricky",  quicken  up  on  them — you  may  miss 
a  few  but  when  you  get  going  right  it  will  help 
make  your  scores  far  better.  Once  a  target 
gets  into  the  grasp  of  a  gust  of  wind  you  will 
only  break  it  by  luck. 


REMEMBER  THAT  WINDS  DRIFT 
SHOT:  No.  seven  and  a  half  shot  has  a  far 
bigger  drift  in  thirty-five  to  forty  yards  than 
you  might  believe  possible.  If  you  swing  on 
an  angle  going  with  the  wind  (down  wind) 
your  lead  need  not  be  increased  as  the  drift 
will  equalize  things — but  on  a  target  going  into 
the  wind  more  lead  is  required  to  allow  for 
drift.  A  straightaway  with  a  driving  wind  will 
usually  drop  quickly,  necessitating  holding 
low  on  it. 

DO  NOT  TALK  in  your  squad  to  other 
members— it  is  one  of  the  things  never  to  do 
and  do  not  move  from  your  position  to  the  next 
until  the  man  below  you  has  shot  at  his  target. 

There  are  a  hundred  other  "do's"  and 
"don'ts",  but  these  will  all  in  turn  be  learned 
by  experience.  The  above  are  just  a  few  of 
the  main  items — get  out  and  when  each  lesson 
is  learned  remember  it.  You'll  become  a 
scattergun  enthusiast  once  you  get  the  hand 
of  things  and  the  microbe  gets  into  your  blood- 
and  it'll  get  there  just  as  sure  as  the  fisherman 
gets  the  fever  to  hike  to  some  stream  or  lake 
every  spring  when  the  snow  goes.  The  future 
of  the  game  is  bright  and  the  cleaness  and  de- 
velopment of  trapshooting  as  a  wholesome  re- 
creation is  in  splendid  hands  in  the  present 
followers. 


"The  result  of  the  individual  Palma — a 
long  range  match  of  fifteen  shots  at  800,  900, 
and  1,000  yards,  which  was  recently  decided 
at  Camp  Perry,  Ohio,  should  prove  a  good  ad- 
vertisement for  the  Ross  Rifle  Company" 
says  the  Army  and  Navy  Gazette  of  Oct.  4th. 
"Of  the  first  ten  competitors,  six,  including  the 
first,  second  and  third,  were  Canadians,  who 
used  their  service  Ross  rifles  with  special. 303 
ammunition  made  up  for  them  by  the  Ross 
people.  This  particular  combination  of  rifle 
and  215  grain-pointed  bullet  has  been  found 
to  be  a  great  success.  It  is  a  low  velocity 
cartridge  but  there  is  no  fouling,  and  up  to, 
1,000  yards,  at  any  rate,  it  is  extraordinarily 
accurate." 


TOURNAMENT  DATES 

December  1,  2,  3,  4,  5. — Grand  International  Regis- 
tered Shoot  at  St.  Thomas.  Three  days  Blue  Rocks, 
Two  days  Live  Birds.  Manager,  W.  J.  McCance, 
St.  Thomas,  Ont. 
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r^OR  your  boy's  Christmas,  Mr. 
*  Sportsman,  a  .22  Repeater  and 
let  it  be  a  Remington-UMC. 

Now,  at  the  start  of  his  rifle  shoot- 
ing, is  the  time  to  establish  his  standards  in  arms  and  ammunition. 

It  is  the  time  to  teach  him  respect  for  a  fine  rifle — to  show 
him  that  the  signs  of  thoroughbred  character  in  a  rifle  are 
accuracy,  balance  and  "feel",  workmanship,  the  Remington-UMC 
dependability  for  the  work  the  rifle  is  designed  to  do. 

The  Remington-UMC  .22  Repeater  is  slide  action  and  hammerless 
— solid  breech — safe.  It  shoots  .22  short,  .22  long  and  .22  long 
rifle  cartridges. 

For  heavier  service,  there  is  a  new  Remington-UMC  .22  Repeater 
— the  "Special"  model.  It  shoots  a  special  cartridge,  with  great  penetra- 
tion and  an  effective  range  up  to  200  yards. 

And  in  single-shot  rifles,  there  are  two  Remington-UMC  models, 
differing  only  in  finish  and  price. 

Look  for  the  dealer  in  your  community  who  displays  the  Red  Ball  mark  of 
Remington-UMC,  the  sign  of  Sportsmen's  Headquarters.  He  specializes 
in  Remington-UMC  Rifles  and  Metallic  Cartridges — the  sure-fire  metallica 
with  the  Red  Ball  Mark  on  every  box. 

Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Company 

Windsor  Ontario 


Protection  of  Migratory  Game 


1913  Legislation  of  United  States  Congress— Ontario    Law — 
Need  of  Action  by  Dominion — Feather  Proviso 


Migratory  game  birds  have,  particularly 
during  the  last  half  century,  been  .slaughtered 
in  great  numbers  in  both  'Canada  and  the 
United  States.  To  such  an  extent  has  this 
gone  on  that  some  species,  notably  wild 
pigeons  and  some  of  the  cranes,  have  been  ex- 
terminated. The  countless  thousands  of 
pigeons,  which  even  fifty  years  ago  darkened 
the  sky  while  making  their  migratory  flights 
have  entirely  disappeared.  The  great  railway 
lines  across  the  prairies  have  opened  up  for 
settlement  the  finest  duck-breeding  grounds 
on  the  continent,  and  the  result  has  been  their 
practical  extermination  in  certain  sections. 

Aside  from  their  value  for  sport,  a  large 
number  of  species  of  migratory  birds  prey 
upon  injurious  insects  and  are,  therefore,  of 
great  economic  importance.  That  this  con- 
stitutes sufficient  reason  for  their  preservation 
goes  without  saying. 

Last  March,  the  Department  of  Agricul- 
ture at  Washington  was  given  authority  by 
the  Senate  and  House  of  Representatives  of 
the  United  States,  to  formulate  regulalons 
prescribing  and  fixing  closed  seasons  for  game 
birds  which  do  not  remain  permanently  in 
any  of  the  States.  These  regulations  were 
prepared  and  became  law  on  October  1st. 
By  this  law  the  protection  of  migratory  game 
birds  in  the  United  States  is  made  a  federal 
question,  and  specific  provision  is  made,  for 
co-operation  with  any  of  the  States  that  may 
enact  legislation  along  similar  lines.  The  re- 
gulations provide  for  a  division  of  the  country 
into  zones  with  special  restrictions  applied  to 
each.  Provision  is  made  for  a  general  five- 
year  closed  season  for  certain  species  such  as 
the  sandhill  and  whooping  cranes,  curlew,  and 
a  number  of  shore  birds,  and,  in  general,  the 
closed  seasons  have  been  carefully  defined. 

However,  it  is  recognized  that  the  problem 
is  an  international  one,  and  the  American 


Game  Protective  and  Propagation  Associa- 
tion is  actively  engaged  in  an  effort  to  interest 
Canadian  authorities  in  this  very  important 
matter.  Protective  legislation  in  either  coun- 
try is  of  little  use  unless  corresponding  pro- 
tection is  provided  in  the  other.  The  willing- 
ness of  Ontario  to  co-operate  with  the  United 
States  in  this  matter  is  shown  by  the  fact  that, 
for  years,  it  has  had  on  its  statute  books  a  law 
giving  the  Lieutenant  Governor  in  Council 
power  to  forbid  the  "hunting,  shooting  or  sale 
of  any  migratory  game  which  may  at  any  time 
be  in  danger  of  extinction,  for  the  same  period 
and  in  the  same  manner  as  the  same  is  at  any 
time  forbidden  in  any  two  or  more  of  the  United 
States  of  America,  one  of  such  States  being 
New  York,  Pennsylvania  or  Michigan." 

Each  province  provides  for  the  protection 
of  game  wihin  its  own  borders,  but,  in  the  case 
of  migratory  game,  involving  as  it  does  in- 
ternational questions,  legislation  by  the  Dom- 
inion Government  is  also  required  if  efficient 
protection  is  to  be  extended  to  this  important 
national  resource. 

On  September  2nd  the  Democratic  Caucus 
of  the  Senate  voted  to  restore  to  the  Tariff 
Bill  the  House  provision  which  was  passed  at 
the  earnest  solicitation  of  the  Audobon  So- 
cieties and  the  New  York  Zoological  Society 
which  provision  provided  for  the  prohibition 
of  the  importation  of  wild  birds'  feathers  into 
the  United  States.  On  September  3rd,  the 
Senate  passed  the  proviso  without  opposition. 
The  clause  absolutely  prohibits  the  importa- 
tion of  the  plumage  of  wild  birds  into  the 
United  States  except  for  scientific  and  educa- 
tional purposes.  On  October  27th  under  the 
new  tariff  six  hundred  dollars  worth  of  plumes 
were  taken  from  Miss  Edna  McLaughlin  of 
New  York.  Miss  McLaughlin  was  returning 
from  Europe  and  the  aigrettes  were  seized  by 
the  customs  inspectors  at  New  York. 


Reminiscent  Shots 

Waseegha  Hoska 


E^VERY  man  whose  favorite  sport  is 
I  shooting,  can  recall  successful  shots 
*  which  in  connection  with  the  accompany- 
ing incidents,  remain  imprinted  upon  his  mem- 
ory; so,  with  the  editor's  kind  permission,  I 
propose  to  relate  one  such  reminiscence. 

In  the  Fall  of  '81  the  writer  was  one  of  the 
Mounted  Police  Escort  who  took  the  Marquis 
of  Lome,  then  Governor  General  of  Canada, 
on  his  trip  through  "The  Great  Lone  Land." 

I  can  assure  your  readers  that  the  trip 
(from  Manitoba  across  what  are  now  the 
Provinces  of  Saskatchewan  and  Alberta  and 


down  the  eastern  side  of  the  Rockies  to  Fort 
Shaw,  Montana)  was  no  picnic  to  the  fifty 
odd  "Riders  of  the  Plains"  who  took  part  in  it, 
whatever  it  may  have  been  to  His  Excellency 
and  his  staff;  Reveille  at  4  a.m.,  to  bed  at 
10.30  p.m.,  every  third  night  on  picquet, 
covering  forty-four  miles  daily  in  the  saddle, 
striking  and  pitching  some  twenty  tents  every 
morning  and  night,  with  lots  of  other  little 
jobs  to  do,  did  not  leave  us  much  time  for 
sleep  or  recreation;  add  to  this  a  menu  which 
rung  the  changes  on  hard  tack,  sow  belly  and 
tea,  with  occasionally  as  a  treat,  a  few  pota- 
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If  You  Buy  Printing  To  Advertise, 
The  Rod  and  Gun  Service  Department 
Can  Save  You  Money,    Here's  The  Idea: — 


TOO  MANY  CATALOGUES   are  mere 
books  of  reference,  filled  with  pictures, 
descriptions,  and  uninforming  prices.  They 
utterly  lack  real  selling-power. 

Yet  these  catalogues,  considered  average  good, 
cost  as  much  as  the  forceful  catalogue  which 
will  fan  the  spark  of  interest  into  the  flame 
of  preference. 

The  difference  between  the  catalogue  which 
baldly  lists  goods,  and  that  which  sells  goods, 
is  no  mystery.  The  one  needs,  and  the  other 
has,  the  professional  touch  which  only  a 
catalogue  specialist  can  give. 

Usually,  it  is  difficult  and  costly  to  add  this 
touch  or  find  this  specialised  experience.  This 
Service  Department!  of  the  Rod  and  Gun 
Press  puts  the  services  of  such  a  specialist 
at  your  command,  if  you  would  use  them. 


The  foregoing  is  an  extract  from  a  circular  that  tells  the  whole  story  fully. 
You  should  have  a  copy,  if  you  can  use  such  a  service  in  any  of  your  ad- 
vertising.   One  will  be  sent  you  on  request,  if  you  will  address : 

Service  Dept.,  Rod  and  Gun  Press,  Woodstock,  Ont.  Canada 
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toes,  and  you  can  understand  how  we  han- 
kered for  fresh  meat. 

As  we  were  in  light  marching  order,  it  was 
not  without  some'  difficulty  that  I  managed 
to  pack  my  gun  along  concealed  in  my  bed- 
ding. 

We  were  crossing  the  great  plain  between 
Battleford  and  Calgary  in  September,  making 
our  own  trail,  our  guides  being  a  halfbreed, 
and  the  Indian,  Chief  Poundmaker,  who 
afterwards  made  things  happen  in  the  vicinity 
of  Battleford  in  '85. 

The  sloughs  and  lakes  along  the  line  of 
march  swarmed  with  the  migrating  waterfowl, 
and  as  I  rode  along,  I  cast  envious  eyes  at 
them;  at  the  noon  halt  I  sometimes  had  a  few 
minutes  of  leisure,  but  as  two  members  of  the 
Staff  named  Col.  de  Winton  and  Capt.  Per- 
cival  always  went  ahead  and  selected  thje 
halting  places,  and,  as  they  were  keen  wild- 
fowlers,  they  had  the  slough  or  lake  as  bare  as 
Mother  Hubbard's  cupboard,  by  the  time  I 
was  ready  to  go  into  action. 

However  just  before  arriving  at  the  Red 
Deer  River,  someone  dreamt  that  there  were 
buffalo  in  the  neighborhood,  and  at  the  noon 
camp  on  a  nice  little  lake,  the  ducks  were  left- 
undisturbed  for  fear  the  suppositious  buffalo 
would  hear  the  shooting. 

I  took  in  the  landscape  as  soon  as  I  arrived, 
it  was  a  tempting  sight,  flocks  of  ducks  of 
different  varieties  were  sitting  on  the  banks 
preening  their  feathers  or  floating  on  the  wat- 
er. On  a  little  sandy  point  in  the  foreground,  a 


large  bunch  of  American  Widgeon  were  sun- 
ning themselves  and  the  musical  "whee-wiw" 
of  the  drakes  filled  the  air. 

I  got  through  my  duties  in  record  time, 
got  my  gun,  shoved  the  stock  inside  my  serge 
jacket  and  the  barrels  inside  my  breeches, 
hung  a  towel  over  my  shoulder  and  with  three 
cartridges  in  my  pockets,  sauntered  down  to 
the  sandy  point  ostensibly  to  have  a  wash, 
and,  when  within  easy  range,  assembled  the 
gun,  loaded  and  gave  them  one  barrel  on  the 
water  and  one  as  they  rose,  jammed  in  the 
other  shell  and  killed  a  couple  of  cripples  to 
the  accompaniment  of  a  chorus  of  shouts 
which  arose  in  the  camp.  On  looking  around  I 
saw  several  figures  rushing  towards  me,  but 
I  went  on  picking  up  my  birds  and  had 
gathered  nine  when  Col.  de  Winton  accom- 
panied by  several  flunkies  arrived  on  the 
scene.  The  Colonel  was  almost  in  a  fit  of 
apoplexy  as  he  demanded  in  lurid  language 
what  I  meant  by  disobeying  the  order  not  to 
shoot  for  fear  of  disturbing  the  buffalo?  I  put 
on  an  innocent  air,  and,  as  he  had  no  authority 
over  the  Police,  asked  when  the  order  had  been 
published.  This  cooled  him  off  and  I  retired 
in  good  order  to  my  tent,  passing  Superin- 
tendent "Billy"  Herchmer,  our  CO.,  on  the 
way.  There  was  an  amused  smile  on  his  face 
(may  the  sods  rest  lightly  on  him)  and  I 
knew  I  was  safe. 

That  night  our  mess  had  fried  duck  on  the 
bill  of  fare,  though,  by  the  way,  we  did  run 
into  buffalo  the  day  after. 


Count  de  Lesseps  and  Party  in  the  Yellowhead  Pass 

August  Wolf 


Count  de  Lesseps,  who  made  his  mark  as  an 
aviator  in  France,  and  his  wife,  who  was  for- 
merly Miss  Mackenzie,  daughter  of  Sir  Wil- 
liam" Mackenzie,  president  of  the  Canadian 
Northern  Railway  company,  accompanied  by 
Frank  McCarthy"  and  the  Misses  Bertha  and 
Ethel  Mackenzie  and  Joseph  and  William 
Herrington,  guides,  returned  to  Edmonton 
on  November  1,  from  a  hunting  trip  of  three 
weeks  in  the  Yellowhead  Pass  of  the  Canadian 
Rockies.  They  brought  with  them  a  grizzly 
bear  and  other  big  game,  including  mountain 
goats  and  sheep. 

Every  member  of  the  party  was  elated  over 
the  expedition  into  the  mountain  wilds;  all 
could  have  told  of  a  thousand  and  one  ex- 
periences which  they  encountered  during 
those  three  weeks  of  real  "roughing"  among 
the  crags  of  the  monarchs  west  of  Edmonton. 

"The  Rocky  mountains  are  beautiful  and 
the  game  is  almost  beyond  expectations," 
said  Count  de  Lesseps,  who  is  an  ardent 
sportsman.  "The  ladies  were  fascinated  with 
the.  exquisite  beauty  of  the  mountains,  and  all 
admired  the  rugged  scenery,  which  probably 
has  no  counterpart  in  Continental  Europe. 
We  are  now  waiting  for  another  similar  ex- 


cursion and  hope  it  proves  as  successful  as  the 
one  just  concluded." 

"For  myself  I  might  say  that  I  am  more 
than  favorably  impressed  with  western  Can- 
ada," Count  de  Lesseps  said.  "Its  progress 
and  the  development  and  settlement  of  the 
country  has  been  truly  remarkable,  while  the 
growth  of  the  cities,  especially  Edmonton, 
with  its  population  of  70,000,  is  truly  mar- 
vellous— all  the  more  so  when  we  recall  there 
were  less  than  fifty  souls  here  twenty-eight 
years  ago.  I  shall  be  greatly  disappointed  if 
you  do  not  have  500,000  people  in  the  next 
twenty-five  or  thirty  years." 

Count  de  Lesseps  and  his  wife  were  the 
central  figures  in  an  interesting  romance  which 
began  in  Toronto  two  years  ago  and  culmin- 
ated in  their  marriage.  It  was  at  the  time  of  the 
airship  meet  which  took  place  there  in  the 
autumn  of  1911  when  the  Count  made  a 
number  of  sensational  circles  around  the  spire 
of  the  city  hall.  Among  the  eager  crowd  which 
watched  his  progress  was  Miss  Mackenzie 
who  became  an  ardent  admirer  of  his  bravery. 

The  evening  of  that  day  Miss  Mackenzie 
was  one  of  the  guests  at  a  little  dinner  given 
in  honor  of  Count  de  Lesseps.    Miss  Mac- 
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ROSS  RIFLE  LUCK 

We  are  receiving  many  letters  from  users  of  Ross  Rifles  concerning 
their  successful  hunting  trips. 

For  instance,  Mr.  E.  Higginbottom  of  Fort  William,  Ont.,  writes  that 
he  secured  in  the  same  week  a  fine  bull  moose  and  a  black  bear  which 
measured  eight  feet  long  and  weighed  six  hundred  pounds,  and  "  one 
shot  did  the  trick  in  both  cases". 

The  Ross  .280  shoots  dead-on  at  500  yards  and  the  Ross  .280  sporting 
cartridge  with  its  patented  copper  tube  expanding  bullet,  anchors  any 
game  it  fairly  hits. 

Ross  Rifles  sell  at  from  $25  00  and  upwards. 

Catalogue  sent  free  on  application  to  Ross  Rifle  Co.,  Quebec. 


-  280  (Balibre 
High  Velocity 
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kenzie  sat  beside  the  guest  of  honor.  It  was 
not  long  before  Dan  Cupid  busied  himself  as 
never  before  and  in  a  short  time  the  rumor 
was  abroad  that  an  ardent  attachment  was 
formed,  culminating  in  their  marriage;  but 
before  she  would  consent  to  the  wooing  of  the 
count  he  was  persuaded  to  promise  to  re- 
nounce his  favorite  sport. 

Speaking  of  aviation,  Count  de  Lesseps 
said  the  time  is  fast  approaching  when  an 
aviator  would  cross  the  Atlantic  ^ocean  in  a 


heavier  than  air  machine.  He  could  not  con- 
jecture how  far  distant  that  day  would  be 
but  he  felt  that  the  crowing  would  be  made  in 
this  generation.  He  spoke  of  the  wonderful 
feats  being  carried  out  at  the  present  time,  of 
the  crossing  of  the  Alps  and  the  St.  Peters- 
burg to  Paris  flight  of  about  2,000  miles,  the 
flights  over  the  English  channel  and  of  the 
performances  of  the  upside-down  aviators. 
All  of  these,  he  said,  are  wonderful. 


Man  Can't  Exhaust  the  Fisheries 


Man  cannot  possibly  exhaust  his  supplies 
of  fish  no  matter  how  prodigally  or  wastefully 
he  treats  this  great  natural  resource  is  the 
opinion  of  Dr.  Edward  Prince,  Dominion 
Fishery  Commissioner  who  discussed  many 
problems  affecting  this  industry  before  the 
Canadian  Club  in  Halifax  recently.  Much  re- 
mains to  be  done,  particularly  in  Canada,  to 
improve  the  methods  of  catching,  handling, 
preparing,  transporting  and  marketing  fish, 
and  wider  markets  can  be  secured  for  this  pro- 
duct, Dr.  Prince  demonstrated,  but  as  re- 
gards the  important  question  of  supply,  he 
clearly  showed  there  was  no  reason  for  alarm. 
For  a  time  he  said,  certain  localities  might  be 
fished  out,  but  there  was  no  possibility  of  de- 
nuding the  great  breeding  grounds  of  the 
ocean  depths.  Here  secure  from  man's  as- 
saults, the  fish  could  always  retreat  and  from 
these  reserves,  they  would  gradually  replenish 
districts  which  had  been  fished  out. 

In  beginning  his  lecture,  Dr.  Prince  re- 
ferred to  the  numerous  occasions  he  had 
spoken  in  Halifax  on  fishery  topics  in  the  past 
twenty  years.  In  that  period  there  had  been 
changes  in  this  industry,  but  some  of  the  old 
problems  still  existed,  while  new  phases  of 
others  had  cropped  up.  Some  of  the  most  im- 
portant problems  before  the  scientific  fish  ob- 
server today  bore  relation  to  the  lobster  in- 
dustry in  which  Canada  leads  the  world. 
Was  there  any  danger  of  this  fish  being  ex- 
tinguished? Could  larger  markets  be  secured 
for  it?  This  latter  question  the  lecturer  said 
could  also  be  asked  in  reference  to  practically 
all  our  fisheries.  If  the  demand  for  them  can 
be  increased,  can  the  increase  be  supplied? 
Are  all  the  resources  of  the  sea  being  utilized 
or  are  many  still  being  wasted?  Can  the  var- 
ious processes  intervening  between  the  catch- 
ing of  the  fish  and  its  delivery  on  the  consum- 
er's table  be  improved  to  give  a  better  article? 
These  are  only  a  few  of  the  questions  to  be 
solved.  Dr.  Prince  then  went  exhaustively 
into  the  question  of  the  supply  of  fish  and 
showed  how  depleted  fishing  districts  recuper- 
ated by  the  gradual  accession  of  fish  from  other 


districts,  and  then  demonstrated  how  the 
greatest  fishing  resources  of  all,  the  oceans, 
depths  were  practically  immune  from  man's 
depredations. 

He  quoted  many  authorities  as  to  the  ex- 
traordinary reproductiveness  of  fish,  and 
showed  how  scientific  observers  in  Norway 
had  reported  shoals  after  shoals  of  cod,  be- 
tween one  and  two  hundred  feet  in  depth,  any 
one  of  which  would  contain  more  than  the  total 
annual  Norwegian  catch.  He  also  showed 
how  the  amount  of  fish  caught  by  man  was 
far  less  than  that  destroyed  by  fish  themselves 
as  food. 


Messrs.  J.  Stevens  Arms  &  Tool  Co., 
Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.,  will  send  free  to  any 
ROD  AND  GUN  reader  a  copy  of  their  new 
general  firearm  catalogue  No.  53.  This  em- 
bodies detailed  descriptions  and  furnishes  a 
most  complete  number  of  Christmas  sug- 
gestions in  the  firearm  line.  A  Stevens  rifle 
or  shotgun  makes  an  appropriate  Christmas 
gift  for  a  boy.  Particular  attention  is  called 
to  Stevens  Little  Scout,  Favorite  and  Visible 
Loading  Repeating  Rifles. 

He  is  a  fortunate  man  who  has  not  at  some 
time  punched  a  hole  in  his  boat  or  canoe. 
Usually  the  hole  is  under  water  and  there  is  no 
boat  builder  within  fift;,  miles.  If  the  boat 
isn't  the  man's  own  property  his  heart  comes 
up  in  his  mouth.  If  the  boat  is  hired  he  gets 
a  sharp  pain  in  his  pocket  book,  besides  a 
"gone  feeling"  in  regard  to  the  way  he  is  to  get 
home.  All  this  is  very  common,  but  needless, 
like  many  other  sorrows.  A  box  of  marine 
glue  such  as  is  put  up  for  just  such  occasions 
makes  a  man  independent  of  such  accidents 
if  the  boat  is  his  own,  and  enables  him  to 
"argufy"  with  the  owner  in  a  very  satisfactory 
manner.  -m 

Jeffrey's  Marine  Glue  is  made  in  ten  to  twelve 
different  varieties  to  suit  all  sorts  of  special 
requirements.  L.  W.  Ferdinand  &  Co.,  201 
South  St.,  Boston,  Mass.,  are  the  manufac- 
turers. 
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This  Adder 
For  $45 


Make  Proof  Of  It 
Ten  Days  On  Test 

Let  the  American  Adder,  at  only  $45 
show  you  in  ten  days'  trial  that  it 
equals  any  $150  machine  in  speed, 
accuracy  and  all-round  worth.  Let 
this  test,  at  our  risk,  prove  that  it  will 
pay  in  a  small  office  as  well  as  in  a  big 
plant.  The  test  is  offered  you  with- 
out any  obligation  on  your  part. 


Saves  Its  Cost  Soon 
Even  In  Small  Offices 

Even  if  your  bookkeeper  could  al- 
ways add;  multiply,  subtract,  with- 
out a  chance  of  an  error, — and  no 
human  can — it  costs  your  business 
ten  times  as  much  to  do  such  work 
by  brain  power  as  by  machine. 
Thus  the  American  Adder  quickly 
earns  its  price  in  even  a  small  bus- 
iness. 

This  handiest,  most  portable  com- 
puting machine  does  all  any  $150 
machine  can  do.  Equals  any  in 
speed.  Equals  any  in  precision. 
Excels  all  compactness  and  simpli- 
city— it  cannot  get  out  of  order, 
and  it  needs  no  expert  to  run  it. 
Yet  it  is  yours  for  only  $45. 

12,000  Sold  Since  June 
Prove  The  American  Adder 

Introduced  only  a  few  months 
since,  already  12,000  offices  have 
discovered  the  matchless  value  of 
this  compact  computer.  And  now 
150  a  day  are  leaving  the  factory 
behind  its  orders.  You  need  to 
move  quickly  if  you  would  test  this 
American  Adder  before  the  ten-day 
trial  is  withdrawn.  As  the  risk  is 
all  ours,  and  the  gain  all  yours,  sup- 
pose you  invite  the  test  today  by 
writing  to 


JOHN  S.  DOWLING  &  CO.  LTD. 

54  Market  Street 
BRANTFORD  ::  ::  ONTARIO 


Incubator  Hatches  His  Diamond  Back  Terrapins 

Dr  Leonard  Keene  Hirshberg,  A.  B.,  M.  A.,  M.  D.  (Johns' Hopkins) 


AT  the  Isle  of  Hope,  a  suburb  of  Savan- 
nah, is  the  only  terrapin  farm  in  the 
world  where  diamond  backs  are  hatched 
and  reared  by  artificial  means  for  commercial 
purposes.  A.  M.  Barbee,  the  proprietor  of  this 
unique  industry,  has  solved  the  problem  of 
terrapin  propagation.  He  claims  to  be  able 
to  hatch  and  rear  more  young  terrapins  than 
can  the  females  themselves  because  of  the 
protection  he  affords  the  eggs  and  young  from 
their  natural  predatory  enemies.  Mr.  Barbee 
hit  upon  his  method  of  incubation  accidentally 
but  it  probably  means  the  prevention  of  the 
extinction  of  the  diamond  back. 

The  terrapin  farm  is  one  of  the  show  places 
of  Savannah.  Thousands  of  people  visit  it 
annually.  Five  hundred  baby  terrapin  were 
sold  to  tourists  as  souvenirs  last  winter. 
There  are  now  more  than  five  thousand  ter- 
rapin on  the  farm,  not  including  a  similar 
number  that  have  not  yet  reached  a  market- 
able age.  New  eggs  are  hatching  out  every 
day.  The  terrapin  know  Mr.  Barbee's  voice 
and  step.  They  will  come  at  his  call  and  eat 
out  of  his  hand. 

The  pens  are  all  classified.  The  bulls,  the 
cows  and  the  heifers  are  all  carefully  separated 
except  when  they  are  mated  for  breeding 
purposes.  The  terrapin  intended  for  the  mar- 
ket are  kept  segregated  from  the  others,  and 
there  is  a  special  hospital  pen,  where  sick 
terrapin  are  isolated  from  the  well  ones. 

Artificial  incubation  of  terrapin  eggs  has 
heretofore  been  considered  an  impossibility. 
There  are  now  five  thousand  eggs  in  the  in- 
cubators and  the  little  terrapin  are  coming  out 
every  day.  There  are  fifty  incubators  on  the 
farm.  Incubation  in  the  hatcheries  requires 
approximately  twelve  weeks'  time,  which  is 
about  twice  as  long  as  would  be  necesasry 
under  normal  conditions.  Out  of  the  five 
thousand  eggs  now  in  the  incubators  Mr. 
Barbee  expects  that  he  should  be  successful 
in  raising  four  thousand  five  hundred  terra- 
pin. 

Barbee  has  been  in  the  terrapin  business  for 
twenty-three  years.  Starting  with  one  craw  1 
and  a  few  terrapin  he  has  built  up  the  indus- 
try until  he  is  now  recognized  as  the  most  ex- 
pert terrapin  man  in  the  country.  The  terra- 
pin are  divided  into  three  sizes.  The  largest 
are  known  as  the  count,  and  measure  about 


six  and  one  half  inches.  The  next  are  known 
as  the  halves,  and  measure  about  five  and  a 
half  inches.  These  are  the  fine  marketable 
terrapin  and  can  always  be  counted  upon  to 
bring  fancy  prices.  There  is  also  a  smaller 
size  known  as  the  quarter. 

The  farm  on  which  the  terrapin  are  kept  is 
one  hundred  and  fifty  feet  long  by  sixty  feet 
wide.  It  is  securely  inclosed  and  roofed,  but  is 
well  ventilated.  The  entire  place  can  be 
flooded  with  water  at  will.  The  pens  are 
always  flooded  when  the  terrapins  are  fed, 
which  is  usually  about  three  times  a  week  in 
the  spring  and  summer,  and  not  at  all  in  the 
winter,  when  they  bury  themselves  deep  in  the 
sand  for  their  annual  hibernation. 

The  pens  are  sunk  several  feet  beneath  the 
surface  of  the  earth,  and  timbers  are  sunk 
several  feet  below  this  surface  to  prevent  the 
escape  of  the  animals  by  digging.  A  founda- 
tion of  brick  was  found  to  be  impractical  be- 
cause the  terrapin  will  scratch  at  the  brick 
until  they  wear  their  claws  away.  Mr. 
Barbee  has  had  to  dig  as  deep  as  three  feet 
to  unearth  terrapin  for  the  winter  trade. 

The  trouble  in  raising  terrapin  heretofore 
has  always  been  that  the  animals,  when  in  con- 
finement" will  invariably  eat  their  own  eggs. 
It  was  many  years  before  Mr.  Barbee  was  able 
to  overcome  this  trouble.  Even  after  he  had 
perfected  his  incubator  he  could  not  fill  it 
because  the  eggs  were  either  destroyed  or  were 
scattered  all  over  the  pens,  buried  out  of  sight, 
sometimes  at  some  little  depth,  which  neces- 
sitated spading  up  the  entire  farm  each  day 
to  secure  them.  This  process  was  so  disturb- 
ing to  the  terrapin  that  it  was  abandoned. 

One  day,  after  feeding,  a  hillock  of  sand  was 
left  in  one  of  the  pens,  by  the  receding  water. 
The  following  morning  Mr.  Barbee  found  this 
hillock  literally  sown  with  fresh  eggs.  He  has 
since  learned  that  terrapin  always  seek  eleva- 
tions in  which  to  deposit  their  eggs,  and  has 
only  to  turn  the  sand  over  with  his  hands  to 
uncover  the  eggs. 

It  is  hard  to  believe  that  these  ungainly 
creatures  would  exhibit  any  intelligence. 
They  know  Mr.  Barbee,  however.  He  has  a 
peculiar  clucking  sound  with  which  he  calls 
to  them.  The  terrapin  will  crawl  over  Mr 
Barbee's  feet  and  almost  up  his  leg  to  reach 
their  food. 


Rare  Fish  That  Cannot  Survive  in  Ordinary  Water 


IN  certain  parts  of  Jamaica  and  Cuba 
there  are  hot  springs  so  torrid  that  the 
hottest  noondays  of  a  midsummer  sun 
in  New  York  is  lower  in  temperature  than 
these  same  ponds.  An  eminent  Harvard 
scientist  who  recently  visited  these  springs 
on  an  expedition  of  exploration  and  discovery, 
has  just  reported  the  results  of  some  interest- 
ing experiments. 

He  finds  that  dozens  of  varieties  of  strange 
fish  inhabit  these  hot  baths  and  when  these 


same  fish  are  placed  in  ordinary  river  water 
they  very  soon  die.  None  of  these  fish  can 
survive  in  tepid  water,  let  alone  the  modera- 
tely cool  waters  of  the  ocean,  rivers,  and 
brooks.  The  fish  are  closely  related  to  trout, 
sun-fish,  perch,  bass,  and  the  common  prey 
of  the  American  angler. 

When  the  investigator  took  the  well  known 
piscion  inhabitants  of  the  nearby  waters  and 
put  them  in  these  west  Indian  hot  springs 
they  were  all  killed  and  looked  as  if  they  were 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


761 


A  REAL  GUN 


L.  C.  Smith  New  Designs 
With  Hunter  One  Trigger 


Above  Illustration  is  Field  Grade. 
Price  with  Two  Triggers     -    $32.50  Net. 
With  Antomatic  Ejector    -    $46.00  Net. 
With  Automatic  Ejector  and  Hunter  One 
Trigger       -      -      -      $72.00  Net. 


HUNTER    ARMS  COMPANY 

MAKERS 

874  Hubbard  Street,  FULTON,  N.Y. 


Write  for  new  catalogue  cf  new  designs.    Prices  $32.50  to  $1,300  Net. 
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''partially  cooked."  Yet  the  fish  native  to 
these  thermal  waters  were  disporting  them- 
selves most  happily. 

More  or  less  analogous  to  this  behaviour  of 
the  hot  water  fish,  are  the  actions  of  creatures 
such  as  fish  and  spiders  that  inhabit  caves. 
The  Indian  cave  on  the  Potomac,  the  Luray 
Caverns  of  Virginia,  and  the  Mammoth  Cave 
of  Kentucky  all  have  fish  in  them  that  are 


commonly  considered  blind.  They  have  well 
developed  eyes  and  should  as  far  as  their 
anatomy  is  concerned  be  able  to  see  as  well  as 
other  fish. 

When,  however,  they  are  caught  and  taken 
to  ponds,  museums,  aquaria,  and  other  places 
for  study  and  observation,  these  fish  make  at 
once  for  the  dingy,  dim,  and  unlighted  crevi- 
ces. If  they  are  placed  in  a  brilliantly  lighted 
lake  or  aquarium,  their  lives  are  soon  cut  "hor*. 


Unique  Pow-wow 
Manitoba  Indians  Pass  Resolution  to  Guard  Against  Fire 


Probably  nowhere  else  in  Canada  is  there 
a  stronger  co-operative  spirit  in  forest  fire 
protection  than  has  been  developed  by  the 
Chief  Fire  Ranger  of  the  Dominion  Govern- 
ment among  the  rangers,  Indians,  trappers 
and  packers  of  the  Northern  Manitoba  Fire 
District.  The  work  among  the  Indians  has 
been  especially  beneficial,  for  in  the  past 
they  were  notoriously  careless,  especially  in 
leaving  camp-fires  burning.  But,  largely 
owing  to  the  energy  and  initiative  of  the 
Chief  Ranger,  the  attitude  of'  the  Indians 
has  been  changed  from  one  of  indifference  to 
one  of  keen  interest,  so  much  so,  that  that 
official  writes:  'The  conservation  of  the 
forests  has  become  as  red-hot  a  topic  out 
here  as  real  estate  in  the  West.' 

Recently,  when  treaty-money  was  being 
paid  to  the  Indians  at  Cross  Lake,  a  special 
council  meeting  of  seventy-five  to  eighty 
Indians  was  called,  at  which  an  animated 
discussion  of  forest  fire  protection  took 
place.  The  Chief  Ranger  writes: — 'While 
the  meeting  was  in  progress,  the  Indian 
Agent  and  party  came,  but  to  the  surprise  of 
many  the  meeting  held  interest  till,  by  a 
standing  vote,  all  asserted  their  willingness 
to  help  in  the  protection  of  the  forests  from 
fire.  The  chief  and  councillors  wished  me 
to  convey  to  the  Director  of  Forestry  at 
Ottawa  this,  their  resolution.' 

Whenever  possible  such  councils  are  at- 
tended by  the  Chief  Ranger  and  all  Indians 
promising  to  co-operate  with  the  Dominion 
ranges  are  presented  with  a  metal  badge  of 
office.  The  most  intelligent  of  the  Indians 
are  engaged  as  regular  fire-rangers  by  the 
Dominion  Government  and  do  very  con- 
scientious work.  Although  the  patrol  is 
difficult,  being  done  wholly  by  canoe,  and 
the  weather  is  often  inclement,  the  eighteen 
fire-rangers  in  this  district  average  about 
eighteen  miles  a  day,  including  Sundays 
throughout  the  summer. 

During  the  whole  season,  no  serious  damage 
was  done  by  fire  although  many  incipient 
forest  fires  were  extinguished,  a  fact  that 
speaks  well  for  the  efficiency  of  the  patrol  and 
the  value  of  the  co-operative  spirit  inculcated 
in  the  Indians. 


Blown  Against  a  Door 
and  Killed 

The  accompanying  reproduction  shows  a 
diver  that  was  blown  in  a  furious  wind  again- 
st a  door  in  the  Niagara  Falls  Park.  The 
impact  was  so  great,  not  only  was  it  instantly 
killed,  but  its  beak  penetrated  and  actually 
split  the  timber,  and  the  bird  hung  there  dead,, 
when  it  was  found  and  photographed. 


Ontario  Northland  An  Attractive  Hunting  Ground 


W.  W.  Fox 


THE  season  opened  for  the  hunt- 
ing of  moose  and  red  deer 
throughout  Northern  Ontario 
in  all  places  north  of  the  C  P.  R. 
main  line  on  October  15.  The  first 
arrivals  put  in  an  appearance  three  or 
four  days  before  the  opening  day,  so 
as  to  have  their  camps  prepared  and 
the  ground  looked  over  preparatory 
to  beginning  the  hunt.  Every  north- 
hound  train  on  the  T.  &  N.  0.  Rail- 
way carried  its  quota  of  men,  dogs 
and  guns,  and  in  several  instances 
women  dressed  in  leggings  and  short 
skirts  ready  for  the  bush  accompanied 
their  husbands.  At  many  of  the  sta- 
tions there  was  an  unusual  bustle  as 
hunters  and  hounds  disembarked,  and 
the  station  platforms  were  strewn 
with  dunnage  bags,  pack  sacks,  tents, 
canoes,  and  cooking  outfits.  Every- 
one wanted  his  outfit  at  once,  and  the 
baggagemen  had  their  hands  full 
trying  to  please  the  crowd. 

Timagami  is  a  favorite  jumping  off 
nlace,  as  from  there  the  hunters  can 
go  h  almost  any  direction  by  water, 
Engletiart  is  another  railway  terminal, 
some  sportsmen  going  by  waggon  to- 
wards Abitibi,  while  others  take  the 
branch  line  to  Charlton,  and  there  go 
for  twenty-five  miles  or  more  up  the 
river  and  lake  to  what  is  known  as 
the  Montreal  Portage.  This  has  al- 
ways been  a  favorite  resort  for  moose 
and  it  is  moose  of  course  that  the 
hunters  are  after  who  go  this  far 
north.  Of  late  years  a  few  red  deer 
have  been  seen  there,  but  they  are 
very  scarce.  Those  who  are  looking 
for  deer  never  think  of  going  far  north 
from  the  line  of  the  CP.  R.  The  red 
or  Virginia  deer  is  usually  hunted  with 
dogs,  the  hunters  placing  themselves 
on  the  runways  and  taking  their 
chance  of  the  hounds  driving  the 
animals  past  their  post. 

Still-hunting  or  stalking  is  prac- 
tised by  a  few  of  the  old-timers,  but 
with  the  army  that  now  invades  the 
forest  it  is  a  risky  piece  of  business 
to  hunt  in  this,  the  most  sportsman- 


like way.  So  many  novices  blaze 
away  when  they  see  the  bushes  move 
that  it  gives  one  a  creepy  feeling  to 
do  any  still-hunting  where  there  are 
hounders  in  the  neighborhood. 

In  moose  hunting  dogs  are  of  no 
use  and  one  must  stalk  or  "call"  the 
game.  It  is  arduous  work,  and  many 
weary  miles  often  have  to  be  tramped 
over  rocks,  streams,  fallen  trees  and 
brushwood  in  pursuit  of  the  monarch 
of  the  forest.  Unlike  the  red  deer, 
the  moose  shuns  the  habitations  of 
man,  and  year  by  year  is  retiring  far- 
ther into  the  great  forest  solitudes. 
Moose  hunting  is  no  child's  play,  and 
the  man  who  can  only  sit  on  a  runway 
and  wait  for  the  dogs  to  drive  the 
game  to  him  may  consider  himself  a 
sportsman,  but  he  is  not  in  the  same 
class  with  the  sturdy  fellows  who  go 
after  moose.  According  to  the  game 
laws,  only  one  moose,  and  a  bull 
at  that,  can  be  taken  by  the  hunter, 
and  to  do  so  he  is  taxed  five  dollars 
for  a  license.  To  kill  an  animal  as 
large  as  a  horse  and  drag  it  through 
two  or  three  miles  of  bush  to  the 
water  is  good,  hard  work,  and  then 
to  take  it  perhaps  twenty  or  thirty 
miles  out  to  the  railway  is  a  little 
more  added  to  the  haul  through  the 
bush.  In  such  a  case  the  animal  has 
to  be  cut  up  for  convenience  in  hand- 
ling, but  after  the  work  is  all  finished 
the  true  sportsman  feels  fully  repaid 
when  he  attaches  his  coupon  to  a 
good  head  and  sends  it  to  a  taxider- 
mist to  be  set  up.  Later  on  it  will 
decorate  his  hall  or  his  den,  and 
prove  a  never-ending  source  of  plea- 
sure when  he  tells  his  friends  how  he 
came  by  it. 

It  may  be  just  as  well  to  remind 
some  thoughtless  ones  that  it  is  not 
alone  necessary  to  buy  a  license,  but 
the  hunter  must  have  it  on  his  person 
when  in  the  woods,  otherwise  he  is 
liable  to  a  fine  for  his  negligence. 
The  carrying  of  firearms  in  the  woods 
where  game  abounds  is  prima  facie 
evidence  of  hunting  if  the  man  so 
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Have  You  Seen  The 
LEFEVER  20  Gauge 
in  action  ?  You  never 
could  believe  any  gun 
could  beat  your  "old 
favorite "  until  you 
try  this  little  beauty. 
It  handles  easier  and 
quicker.  Holds  better 
and  has  great  dis- 
tance, pattern  and 
penetration. 


LEFEVER 

IDEAL 

CLEANER 


If  you  do  not  find  it 
at  your  dealers,  we 
will  send  post-paid 
for  75  c. 


You  Can  Stop  Balking  I 
LEFEVER 

SINGLE  TRIGGER 

Kill  your  doubles  oftener. 
Don't  keep  missing  because  you  have  an 
action  that  can  be  balked  or  doubled. 
With  the  LEFEVER  you  can  hurry  all 
you  like  without  danger  of  firing  both  bar- 
rels at  once. 

You  can  fire  left  first  or  right  first. 
No  lost  motion  when  finger  touches  the 
trigger. 

The  movement  of  the  trigger  after  release 
from  first  pull  is  only  1-32  of  an  inch,  and 
it  never  balks — the  second  barrel  always 
fires  when  the  trigger  is  pulled  the  second 
time. 

You  need  that  fraction  of 
a  second  advantage  and 
you  can  always  count  on 
having  a  second  shot. 

LEFEVER  Single  Trig- 
ger can  be  Fitted  to  any 
LEFEVER  Gun  Old  or 
New.    Ask  Your  Dealer. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  COMPANY 
20  Maltbie  Street        Syracuse,  N.Y. 


On  Your  Doubles 
f  you  will  shoot  the 


Write  for  Art 
Catalog  today 


75 
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OF  THE  AMATUER 
CONTESTANTS 
IN  THE  1913  INTER- 
STATE  ASSOCIA 
TION  HANDICAPS 
USED 


SMOKELESS 
POWDERS 


IF 


YOU   DON'T  SHOOT 


POWDERS 
WE    BOTH  LOSE 


w 


HY  experiment  further  when  prevalence 
and  performance  demonstrate  their  sup- 
erior shooting  qualities  ?????? 


91 


PER 
CENT. 


OF  THE  PRIZES 
WERE  WON  BY 
SHOOTERS  WHO 
USED  ONE  OF  THE 
"  OLD  RELIABLE  " 
BRANDS  OF 


SMOKELESS 
POWDERS 


ASK  YOUR  DEALER  FOR  SHELLS  LOADED 

WITH  DU  PONT  POWDERS 


B 


OOKLETS  giving  particulars  relating  to  game  loads,  suggestions  for  hand- 
loading    and   other   information    useful  to   shooters   mailed   on  request. 
ADDRESS  DEPARTMENT  59 


DU  PONT  POWDER  CO.  Wilmington,  Del. 

ESTABLISHED  1802  PIONEER  POWDER  MAKERS  OF  AMERICA 
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12  Christmas  Gifts 

FOR  $1.50 

1  For  Every  Month 
of  the  Year 


What  more  appropriate  gift  for 
your  sportsman  friend  than  a  year's 
subscription  to 

Rod  and  Gun 

In  Canada 

with  its  up-to-date  stories  of 
Canadian  Outdoor  Life,  Hunt- 
ing, Fishing,  Camping,  Canoe- 
ing, Mountaineering,  Trap- 
ping, Trap-Shooting,  Fur 
Farming,  Etc. 


SPECIAL  OFFER 


On  receipt  of  $1.50  we 
will  send  the  magazine  for 
one  year  to  ONE  of  your 
friends;  on  receipt  of 
$2.50  to  TWO  of  your 
friends;  on  receipt  of 
$3.00  to  THREE  of  your 
friends;  and  we  will  not- 
ify your  friends  by  letter 
that  the  magazine  is  sent 
with  your  compliments. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  PUBLISHER 

Woodstock,  Ontario 


fflarlin 

Splendid   Hammerless  , 
Repeating  Shotguns 

THE  handsomest  and  best  de- 
signed pump  gun  in  the  world! 
Hammerless  —  Solid  Steel  Breech 
( inside  as  well  as  out).  Solid  Top — 
a  thick  steel  wall  of  protection  be- 
tweenyourhead  and  the  cartridge; 
keeps  out  rain,  snow,  dirt,  leaves, 
twigs  and  sand.    Side  Ejection 
(away  from  your  face  and  eyes.) 
Matted  Barrel — A  great  con- 
venience in  quick  sighting. 
Press-Button  Cartridge  Release 
—  to  remove  loaded  cartridges 
quickly  from   magazine  with- 
out working  through  action. 
6  Quick  snots  . 


12  Gauge 

$22.60 


Double  Extractors  — they  pull  any 
shell.    Take- Down  Feature  — for 

convenient  carrying  and  cleaning. 
Trigger  and  Hammer  Safety — a 
double  guard  against  accidental  fir- 
ing. The  Solid  Steel  Breech  (not 
a  shell  of  wood)  shows  the  superior 
design.  The  receiver  is  absolutely 
id  steel  at  the  rear  as  well  as  on  top. 

The  TTZar/itn  is  the  safest 
breech-loading  shotgun  ever  built. 

Ask  your  dealer— or  send  v  s  three  stamps 
postage  for  new  big  catalog  of  all 
Martin  repeating  rifles  and  shotguns 


The  Marlin  Firearms  Co. 

67  Willow  Street 

New  Haven,  Conn. 
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found  is  without  a  license.  A  game 
warden  has  no  other  course  than  to 
summon  him  before  the  nearest  jus- 
tice of  the  peace.  Sunday  hunting  is 
also  illegal,  as  well  as  shooting  after 
sunset  or  before  sunrise.  No  com- 
mon carrier,  such  as  railway  or  ex- 
press company,  can  accept  for  ship- 
ment any  game  without  the  neces- 
sary coupon  being  attached  to  it. 

Even  away  up  in  Northern  Ontario 
the  game  laws  are  well  enforced,  and 
it  will  save  trouble  to  the  hunters  to 
make  themselves  familiar  with  their 
provisions.  In  the  old  days  of  thirty 
years  ago  there  was  no  limit  to  the 
number  of  deer  a  man  might  take. 
I  have  known  one  party  take  fifteen 
in  three  days,  and  another  party  near 
Renfrew  got  eighty  one  fall  and  sold 
them.  Such  wholesale  slaughter, 
however,  has  passed  never  to  return. 

The  weather  in  the  North  is  simply 
delightful  at  this  season.  Warm 
bright  days  with  cool  nights  prevail. 
Old  country  people  tell  of  the  delight- 
ful weather  at  this  season  in  Scotland. 


With  miles  upon  miles  of  purple 
heather,  and  the  variegated  colors 
of  the  autumn  foliage,  with  here  and 
there  a  glimpse  perhaps  of  blue  sea 
and  azure  sky,  grouse  hunting  will  no 
doubt  attract  many.  Up  in  Norway 
and  Northern  Russia,  where  game  has 
been  preserved  for  generations,  the 
forest  is  at  its  best  in  October,  but 
only  the  rich  can  enjoy  the  hunting. 
But  of  all  the  northern  lands  Northern 
Ontario  and  New  Brunswick  lead  in 
the  magnificence  of  autumn  coloring. 
Some  day  the  big  outside  world  wil 
realize  this,  and  when  it  does  we  shall 
have  sportsmen  coming  in  not  only 
from  the  British  Isles  and  the  United 
States,  but  from  Germany,  France 
and  Russia.  Switzerland  has  been  so 
systematically  advertised  for  years 
that  thousands  visit  that  land  every 
season.  But  Canada  can  go  old 
Europe  one  better  in  the  magnificence 
of  her  scenery,  and  in  the  attractive- 
ness of  the  northland  as  a  hunters' 
paradise. 


Beaver  Ranching  in  Ontario 


A  writer  in  the  Toronto  Globe 
suggests  that  beaver-ranching  in  Ont- 
ario might  with  careful  development 
become  as  profitable  as  fox-ranching 
in  Prince  Edward  Island.  He  points 
out  that  the  northern  part  of  the  pro- 
vince has  been  for  ages  the  ideal  home 
of  the  beaver,  the  fox  the  mink  and, 
other  fur-bearing  animals.  The 
strict  protection  accorded  in  Algon- 
quin Park  has  increased  the  beaver 
colonies  there  to  such  an  extent  that 
a  thousand  a  year  can  be  taken  with- 
out depleting  the  colonies.  From 
this  the  writer  deduces  that  the  es- 
tablishment of  beaver  ponds,  ef- 
fectively fenced,  properly  guarded, 
and  carefully  managed  would  open 
up  a  new  and  important  source  of 
wealth  in  this  province. 

Birch  and  poplar,  the  chief  food  of 
this  largest  of  surviving  rodents,  are 
abundant    in    the   northern  woods. 


They  seed  readily  and  profusely,  and 
the  soft-barked  shrubbery  is  soon  re- 
produced. The  difficulty  of  fencing 
a  beaver  pond  would  be  greater  than 
is  encountered  in  fencing  a  fox  ranch. 
The  beaver  is  a  builder  rather  than  a 
burrower,  but  his  strength,  ingenuity 
and  gnawing  power  would  have  to  be 
considered  in  designing  enclosures. 
It  would  be  necessary  also  to  consider 
the  danger  of  loss'  through  spring 
freshets,  for  he  must  be  allowed  to 
spend  his  winters  in  compact  houses 
of  his  own  construction,  with  exits 
below  the  ice  and  free  access  to  his 
store  of  green  branches  fastened  in 
the  bottom. 

Fur-farming  might  be  made  an 
attendant  enterprise  of  reforestation 
by  the  Department  of  Agriculture 
and  one  which  would  yield  large  and 
continuous  returns. 


Alaskan  White  Sheep 


These  heads  of  Alaskan  white  sheep  were 
shot  by  Mr.  M.  W.  Pope  of  the  Alaska 
Boundary  Survey  on  the  International  Boun- 
dary Line  between  Canada  and  Alaska.  This 
boundary  line  has  now  been  completed  to  the 
Arctic  ocean.    Mr.  Pope  was  in  a  position 


FREE 

A 

Thermos  Bottle 


Keeps  Hot  24  Hours. 


Keeps  Cold  7  2  Hours. 


my 


Thermos  make  hunters, 
fishermen  and  campers  inde- 
pendent of  stated  meal  hours. 
Hot  coffee,  tea  or  soup,  or  iced 
drinks  can  be  prepared  when 
convenient  and  kept  hot  or 
cold  for  the  morning  start,  the 
all  day  tramp  or  long  hours 
with  the  rod  and  gun.  Thermos 
give  heat  without  fire  and  cold 
without  ice.  Thermos  keeps 
liquid  steaming  hot  for  24 
hours  or  ice  cold  for  three 
days. 

FOR  SIX  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

We  will  send  a  Thermos  Bottle  all  charges  paid. 
PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  AND  GUN,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


where  he  had  to  get  meat  for  upwards  of  sixty 
men  who  were  working  on  the  Alaska  Boun- 
dary Survey,  and  in  this  connectionjrelied  upon 
his  Stevens  .35  calibre  High  Power  Rifle,  with 
which  weapon  he  killed  the  sheep  in  the  ac- 
companying picture. 


BASEBALL  MAGAZINE 


15c  At  All 
News  Dealers 


December  Issue  No- 


Sale 
Nov.  10 


Annual  Football  Number 

Read  how  The  Athletics  Won 

By  F.  C,  Lane 


Why    The    Giants  Lost 

By  Wm.  Phelon 


The  Baseball  Magazine 
is  published  the  year 
round.  Its  winter  issues 
will  contain  articles  on 
all  Winter  Sports— Hunt- 
ing stories  by  "big  league 
stars,"  etc. — You  don't 
know  how  much  Baseball 
is  in  the  air  in  winter  un- 
less you  read  the  Base- 
ball  Magazine. 
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Now  is  the  time  for  Duck  and  Partridge  shooting,  In  December,  sportsmen 
will  find  partridge  and  deer  shooting  in  abundance  north  of  Ste.  Agathe,  along 
the  line  of  the  C.P.R. 

Never  have  partridge  been  found  to  be  so  plentiful  in  the  Laurentian  moun- 
tains as  this  season. 

The  District  of  Point  au  Chene  on  the  Ottawa  line  of  the  C.P.R.,  and  Point 
Au  Baril  in  the  Muskoka  Lakes  District  are  also  thick  with  wild  duck  and 
partridge. 

Write  for  pamphlet  "Open  Seasons  for  Game  and  Fish"  to  any  C.P.R. 
Agent,  or 

C.  E.  E,  USSHER,  Passenger  Traffic  Manager, 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  Montreal,  Que. 


For  Every  Camper — Fisherman— Hunter 

The  Way  of  the  Woods 

A  Manual  for  Sportsmen  in 
North-Eastern  United  States 
and  Canada  

By  EDWARD  BRECK 

A  PRACTICAL  Field  Manual  intended  to  form  a  part  of  the  kit  of  every  Camper, 
Fisherman  and  Hunter.    It  contains  concise,  thorough  and  authoritative  information  on 
every  subject  connected  with  life  in  the  Woods,  such  as  Outfitting,  Fishing,  Shooting, 
Canoeing,  Tenting,  Trapping,  Photography,  Cooking,  Hygiene,  Etc. 

"Excellent  practical  directions  and  advice." — N.  Y.  Sun. 
436  Pages.        Pocket  Size.        80  Illustrations.        Price  $1.75  Post  Paid. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher 


Woodstock,  Ont, 
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Home  Billiards — 

Play  on  "Made  in  Canada"  Tables! 

Play  the  royal  game  of  billiards  on  tables  made  in  Canada. 

The  makers  of  the  celebrated  Brunswick  Billiard  Tables  offer  you  a  splendid  oppor- 
tunity to  secure  any  size  or  style  of  table  at  low  cost  and  on  easy  terms. 

These  masterpiece  tables  have  held  undisputed  supremacy  for  more  than  sixty  years. 
The  name  BRUNSWICK  on  a  billiard  table  is  the  svmbol  of  highest  excellence. 

BRUNSWICK 

Billiard  Tables — Ideal  Xmas  Gifts 

As  a  Christmas  or  birthday  gift  for  man  or  boy,  a  Brunswick  Billiard  Table  heads 
the  list.    It  will  provide  a  lifetime  of  finest  entertainment. 
There  is  still  time  to  order  for  Christmas  delivery. 

Our  Famous  "Baby  Grand"  and  "Convertible"  Styles 

In  addition  to  our  many  splendid  styles  of  regulation-size  tables,  we  offer  a  variety 
of  beautiful  styles  in  special  home  sizes. 

Brunswick  "Baby  Grand"  Styles  of  Billiard  or  Pocket-Billiard  Tables  are  made  of  Mahogany,  with 
classic  inlaid  design.  Richly  finished.  Unexcelled  playing  qualities.  Sizes  3x6,  33^x7,4x8.  The  illustra- 
tion at  bottom  of  page  shows  one  of  the  "Baby  Grands." 

Brunswick  "Convertible  Styles  of  Billiard  or  Pocket  Billiard  Tables  can  be  used  in  any  room.  They 
serve  as  handsome  Dining  Tables,  Library  Tables  or  Davenports  when  not  in  use  for  billiard  playing. 
Sizes  3x6  and  3^x7.    Equal  in  playing  qualities  to  "Baby  Grand." 

A  Year  to  Pay 

Complete  Playing  Outfit  Free 

Any  size  or  style  of  table  can  be  purchased  on 
easy  terms.  We  spread  the  payments  over  an  en- 
tire year.  The  price  of  each  table  includes  complete 
high-grade  playing  Outfit,  Cues,  Balls,  Bridge, 
Rack,  Chalk,  Assorted  Tips,  Lightning  Cue  Clamps, 
Markers,  Cover,  Billiard  Brush,  Rules,  Book  on 
"How  to  Play,"  etc. 

The  Brunswick  Book  Free 

Send  for  our  richly  iilustrated  book  "Billiards— The  Home 
Magnet,''  containing  pictures,  descriptions,  Factory  Prices  and 
details  of  Easy-Purchase  Plan,  or  call  and  see  tables  on  ex- 
hibition, at  any  of  branch  offices  named  below. 

THE  BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER 
COMPANY  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 

The  "Made  in  Canada''  Billiard  Table  Firm 
Dept.  N.S.  67-69-71  Adelaide  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

BRANCHES— Edmonton,  Alberta,  647  Fourth  Street 

Montreal,  P.Q.,  11  Notre  Dame  Street,  West 
Vancouver,  B.C.,  552  Beatty  Street 
Winnipeg,  Man.,  9  Princess  Street 


Made  in  Canada 

Used  Throughout  the  World 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables  are  MADE  IN  CANADA 
and  used  exclusively  by  the  world's  cue  experts.  Each 
is  a  fine  example  of  expert  cabinet  work.  Fitted  with 
Slate  Bed,  the  celebrated  Monarch  Quick-Acting  Cush- 
ions. Accurate  angles,  perfect  playing  qualities,  scien- 
tific construction  in  detail.  Furnished  in  Mahogany, 
Oak,  Circassian  Walnut  and  various  other  woods. 
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The  Camper's  Own  Book 

1913— SECOND  SUCCESSFUL  YEAR— 1913 

This  is  that  BIG  little  book  of  the  open — America's  new 
outdooi  manual.  It  comes  to  you  bound  as  ycu  cee  here.  It  is 
"woodsy"  from  cover  to  cover — stirred  by  lake  breezes  and 
redolent  of  pine.    It  is  endorsed  by  outdoor  men  everywhere. 

Authors  of  country-wide  repute  have,  with  their  enthusiasm 
and  familiar  knowledge,  aided  its  making.  Dan  Beard,  Emlyn 
M.Gill,  Captain  Kenealy,  Oliver  Kemp,  Dr.  E.  H.  Fr  rbrush — 
these  and  others  join  this  camp-fire  council.    They  ^ay  their 
say  about  a  hundred  little  practical  details  that  hold  close  interest  for  you;  and  they 
spin  a  yarn  or  two  by  the  way. 

"The  Camper's  Own  Book"  measures  8x5%  inches  over  all.  It  is  a  goodly  gener- 
ous volume  with  over  200  pages  and  21  of  the  finest  illustrations  you've  ever  seen. 
Everybody  should  have  a  copy  who  believes  that  a  day  under  the  free  sky  makes  the 
pomp  of  emperors  ridiculous.    And  you're  one — you  know  you  are. 


PRICES  PER  VOLUME 

In  the  appropriate  gr^en  T-cloth 
In  the  paper  (as  shown  in  cut) 

Post-paid 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED 


$1.00 
.50 


WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


CANADIAN  WILDS 

Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company,  Northern  Indians  and  their 
modes  of  Hunting,  Trapping,  etc. 

This  book  contains  277  pages,  size  5x7  inches,  is  printed  on  good 
quality  heavy  paper,  and  contains  thirty-seven  chapters. 

The  book  is  from  the  pen  of  a  Hudson's  Bay  Officer  (Martin  Hunter), 
who  has  had  40  years'  experience  with  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company — 
from  1863  to  1903.  During  that  time  he  was  stationed  at  different  trading 
posts  in  Canada.    Price,  cloth  bound,  60c.    Postpaid,  70c,  or 

SENT  FREE 

To  anyone  sending  Two  Subscriptions  to  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher, 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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Black  Foxes 


Have  you  heard  of  the  wonderful 
industry  of  raising  black  foxes  in 
Prince  Edward  Island,  Canada? 
Fortunes  have  been  made  and  are 
now  being  made,  breeding  black 
foxes  in  captivity.  If  any- 
one would  like  authentic  inform- 
ation about  this  very  interesting 
subject  write  me,  A  company  is 
now  being  formed  to  purchase  3 
pairs  of  P.  E.  Island  registered 
foxes,  and  to  ranch  them  with  the 
most  successful  fox  breeder  in  the 
world,  on  a  percentage  basis.  A 
free  booklet  and  prospectus  will 
be  sent  upon  application  to 


Dr.  E.  A.  Randall 

TRURO,  NOVA  SCOTIA 


The  .32-40  High  Power  factory  cartridges  sell  for 
$34.20  net  per  thousand.  By  reloading  the  same 
shells  with  factory  primers,  factory  bullets  and  the 
same  powder  charge,  your  expense  is  $13.46; 

You  save  $20.74  on  1000  cartridges. 

The  .32-40  low  power  smokeless  factory  cartridges 
cost  $28. SO  per  thousand;  when  you  reload,  your 
expense  is  only  $11.31,  making  a  savins  of  $17.49. 
Factory  .32-40  smokeless  short  range  cartridges  cost 
$25.20  per  thousand;  by  reloading  your  shells,  they 
cost  you  only  $7.65  per  thousand.  Make  your  own 
bullets  and  you  have  1000  short  range  cartridges 
for  $3.80. 

You  wouldn't  throw  away  your  pipe  after  smoking 
it  once;  you  waste  money  if  you  throw  away  your 
expensive  high-grade  shells  without  reloading. 

FREE— The  Ideal  Hand  Book  tells  all  about  the 
t^cls  and  methods  for  reloading  all  standard  rifle, 
pistol  and  shotgun  ammunition;  140  pages  of  prac- 
tical information  for  shooters.  Mailed  free  to  any 
shooter  interested  enough  to  send  three  stamps 
postage  to 

7%e  27?ar/i7z  firearms  Co. 

67  Willow  Street  New  Haven,  Conn. 


Game  Laws  in  Brief  and 
Handbook    For  Sportsmen 

Edited  by  William  George  Beecroft 


Containing  Game  and  Fish  Laws 
of  United  States  and  Canada,  ar- 
ranged so  comprehensively  as  to 
enable  even  the  novice  to  know  at 
a  glance  just  where  he  is  at. 

Indispensible  information  for  sportsmen, 
such  as  care  of  shooting  dogs,  backwoods 
surgery,  camp  equipment,  camp  cookery, 
notes  for  fishermen,  hints  for  sportsmen 


and  innumerable  other  things  concerning 
rod  and  gun,  together  with  the  best  places 
for  shooting  and  fishing  with  guides  in  each 
section.  As  the  first  edition  is  only  10,000 
copies,  order  now,  direct  or  from  your 
sporting  goods  dealer  or  bookman. 


PRICE,   TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

Bound  in  waterproof,  durable  cover 
A    Book   for   Every   Sport  man's  Library 


FOREST  and  STREAM  PUBLISHING  CO. 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York  City 
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THE  CULTURE  UF  BLACK  AND  SILVER  FUXES 


By  R.  B.  and  L.  V.  CROFT,  B.A.,  M.D 


Dr.  Croft  on  his  Fox  Ranch 


The  new  and  growing  industry  of 
Fox  Raising  is  rapidly  becoming  popular 
and  its  money  making  possibilities  are 
becoming  recognized. 

Canada's  leading  sportsman's  maga- 
zine, "ROD  AND  GUN,"  is  being  be- 
sieged by  requests  for  information,  the 
result  of  the  interest  created  by  the 
splendid  articles  that  have  appeared  in 
recent  issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the 
Publishers  are  issuing  the  articles 
in  booklet  form,  in  which  enthusiasts 
are  given  valuable  and  hitherto  un- 
known information  about  foxes,  under 
the  following  heads: — 

Introduction,  Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding:, 
Mating;  and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens, 
Food  and  Feeding:,  Food  and  Care,  Value 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated 
with  pictures  taken  from  life,  and  will 
doubtless  be  eagerly  received  by  every- 
one interested  in  the  profitable  raising 
of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt 
of  price, 

60c.  Postpaid 

W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd,  Publishers 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


'Premier"  Mallard,  Reg.  U.S.  Patent  Office 


Largest  Manufacturers  of  Decoys  in  the 

World  High-Grade    Cedar    Decoys  a  Specialty 

Our  goods  are  used  by  all  the  leading  clubs  and  sportsmen  of  the 
United  States  and  Canada.  Ask  your  dealer  for  them.  Write  for 
new  illustrated  catalogue. 

MASON'S   DECOY  FACTORY 

455-465  Brooklyn  Avenue  DETROIT,  MICH. 


F.  L.  WELLMAN  CUIPE  -Jro°"™™« 

Hunting:,   Fishing:  and  Exploring-  Parties 
STONY  INDIAN  HUNTERS 

Morley,  Alta. 


iJHf'Vf*  ^xfjjffltkfjjM 

Joe  Jennings  broke  296  x  300 
also  long  run  129  straight,  at 
Niagara-on-the-Lake.  Sever- 
al runs  of  over  100  straight. 

Do  You  Use  Black  Birds 

Manufactured  By 
NELSON  LONG,  Hamilton,  Ont. 
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Modern  Sporting  Gunnery 

A  Manual  of  practical  information 
for  Sportsmen  of  today 

Bp  Hemp  Sharp 

Author  of  "The  Gun  Afield  and  Afloat,'"  "Practical  Wildfowling,"  Ete. 
With  Over  250  Illustrations 


PREFACE    Page  V. 

CHAP.  I. — A  RETROSPECT    1 

CHAP.   II. — MODERN  SHOTGUNS.  .  22 
Barrrels,  Actions,  Fore-end  Fasten- 
ing.   Locks — fixed  and     hand  de- 
tachable. 

CHAP.     III. — MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)    43 

Safety-bolts,  Ejector,  One-Trigger. . 

CHAP.     IV. — MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)    65 

The  Processes  of  Manufacture  and 
The  Gun  Complete. 

CHAP.     V. — MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)    92 

Sizes,  Lengths,  Weights  and  Char- 
ges, Boring,  Shooting-Power  and 
Performances,  Pattern,  Penetration 
and  Recoil. 

CHAP.  VI. —  SHOTGUN  AMMUNI- 
TION  121 

Cartridges    and  Cartridge-Loading, 
Primers,        Gunpowder,  Powder 
Pressures,  and  Barrel  Bursts.  Shot 
Velocity  and  Sizes. 
Double  Rifles. 

CHAP.N  VII. — MODERN  SPORTING 
RIFLES   162 

CHAP.  VIII. — MODERN  SPORTING 

RIFLES  (Continued)   191 

Single-loading,      Magazine,  and 

CHAP.  IX. — THE  NEW  ACCELER- 
ATED EXPRESS  RIFLES  AND 
AXITE  POWDER   215 


CHAP.  X. — BALL  AND  SHOT  GUNS 
AND  THEIR  DEVELOPMENT.    .  .  231 

CHAP.     XI.— THE     SIGHTING  OF 

RIFLES   256 

Trajectory. 

CHAP.   XII.^SPORTING   BULLETS.  295 

CHAP.  XIII.— MINIATURE  RIFLES 
FOR  MATCH,  TARGET  AND 
SPORTING  PURPOSES   322 

CHAP.   XIV. — GUN-FITTING   354 

The  Try-Gun  and  its  Uses,  Stock 
Form  and  Measurements.  Second- 
hand Gun-Buying. 

CHAP.  XV. — GAME  SHOOTING  IN 
GREAT  BRITAIN  373 

CHAP.  XVI. — WILD  FOWL  SHOOT- 
ING IN  GREAT  BRITAIN   410 

The  Various    Species,     Guns  and 
Loads. 

CHAP.  XVII.  —  THE  SPORTS- 
WOMAN; HER  RATIONALE  IN 
THE  FIELD  AND  HER  EQUIP- 
MENT  430 

CHAP.     XVIII. — LADIES     IN  THE 

FIELD   441 

(By  the  Duchess  of  Bedford). 

CHAP.  XIX. — SHOOTING  ABROAD  446 
The  Necessary  Armament;  The 
Import  Duties  on  Guns,  Rifles  and 
Cartridges;  The  Sport  to  be  Ob- 
tained; Arms  Suitable  for  Killing 
Big  Game. 


Will  be  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price,  $2.00,  or  FREE  in  return  for  5  new  yearly 

subsciptions  to  Rod  and  Gun. 


Address  Book  Department,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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EXPERT  GUN  REPAIRS 

40  Years'  Experience 

MR.  Walter  F.  Kinnear,  whose  experience  began  with 
his  apprenticeship  in  Scotland  and  afterwards  for 
many  years  in  the  United  States,  will  take  full  charge 
of  this  department  of  our  business. 

There  are  few  men  who  have  the  thorough  knowledge 
of  English  and  American  guns  that  he  has — 

Re-boring,  fine  stock  work,  re-finishing — 

are  among  special  features. 

For  DECEMBER  and  JANUARY  we  will  make 
special  prices  on  this  work. 

Send  your  gun  now  and  have  it  ready  when  wanted. 
All  repair  work  must  be  sent  express  prepaid. 

Tobin   Arms   Manufacturing   Co.,  Limited 

WOODSTOCK        :-:         ONTARIO         :-:  CANADA 


Save  Your  Face 
Oil  Your  Razor 


Fust  causes  razor  dullness. 
3-in-One  absolutely  prevents 
rust  on  the  minute  "teeth"  of 
every  razor  blade.  Always  do 
this  before  and  after  shaving: 
Draw  blade  between  thumb  and 
forefinger  moistened-  with  a  little  3-in-One. 
If  an  '  ordinary"  razor,  oil  strop,  too.  Then 
—strop  and  have  the  most  luxurious  shave  of 
all  your  life.  Oil  blade  again  before  putting 
away. 

3-in-One  is  sold  everywhere  jn  3  size  bottles: 
Trial  size,  lCc;  3-oz.,  25c;  8-oz.,  (half  pint)  SOc. 
Also  in  Handy  Oil  Cans,  25c. 
CPCC      Generous   sample  and  scientific 
riVEiEt      "Razor  Saver"  circular. 

3-IN-ONE  OIL  COMPANY 
55  New  St.     New  York  City 


SNOW  SHOES 

For  Trapping  and 
Hard  Service 

CATALOGUE  FREE 

W.  F.  &  E.  B.  TUBBS,  Norway,  Maine,  U.S.A. 

For  two  new  subscriptions  to  Rod 
and  Gun  we  will  furnish  an  Ever-Reddy 
Ink  Pencil.  Address  Premium  Dept., 
Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock;  Ontario. 


"Tfce  Harder  it  Blows — the  Brighter  it  Glows" 

THE 

MATCHLESS 
CIGAR  LIGHTER 

(Practically  indestructible) 

Lights  cigar,  cigarette  and  pipe  any- 
where, at  any  time — in  wind,  rain  or  snow 
— oe  land  or  sea. 

Fits  your  vest  pocket  like  a  match  box, 
is  always  ready,  and  never  fails  to  work. 

Is  a  necessity  to  th  smoker,  especially 
the  Automobilist,  Yachtsman,  Golfer  or 
Sportsman. 

Will  be  sent  FREE  in  return  for  ONE 
NEW  SUBSCRIPTION  to 
Rod  and  Gun. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher, 

Woodstook  Ontario 
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Learo  Mounts  —  True  To  Nature 

HAVE  A  WORLD-WIDE  REPUTATION 


Artistic  Taxidermy 


in  all  branches — speci- 
mens you  will  be  proud 
to  display  in  your  home 
will  be  yours  when  you 
entrust  vour  work  to  the 


House  of  Learo 


Moose  Head 
Mounted  by 
The  House  of  Learo 


Birds,  Animals  and  Deer 
Heads,  Mounted  from 
Fresh  Specimens  or  Dry 
Skins. 


High-Grade  Work  at  Reasonable  Prices 

Le.aro's  Mounts  are  all  natural  and  life-like  with  latest  styles  and  maintain- 
ing their  original  size  and  appearance.  SKINS  TANNED  AND  MADE  UP 
INTO  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY.  Send  for  price  list  of  mounts  and  >yes.  It's 
free.    Shipping  Tags  supplied  on  request. 

Taxidermist  to  Royalty — Emperor  of  Germany,  Czar  of  Russia,  Etc 

W.  A.  LEARO,  181  Bleury  St.,  Montreal,  Que!  Virginian  Deer  Head 


Phone  Main  2406 


Res.  Tel.  St.  Louis  8516 


Mounted  by 
The  House  of  Learo 
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EVERY  SPORTSMAN 

SHOULD  HAVE  A  COPY  OF  THE 

COMPLETE 
SPORTSMAN'S 


CAMPINC  AND  CAMPINC  OUTFITS 

OUTDOOR  LIFE  PROVISIONS 
OUTFITS     RECEIPTS  CLOTHING 
MEDICINE      FISHERMEN'S  AND 
ANGLERS'  MANUAL  HUNTERS' 

AND  SPORTSMEN'S  GUIDE 
SHOTCUN  SHOOTERS'  MANUAL 
CAMPERS'  MANUAL  WOODCRAFT 
BIC  CAME  HUNTERS'  MANUAL 
RIFLEMEN'S  CUIDE 
TRAPPERS'  GUIDE 
SECRETS  OF  ALL  ARTS  BOATS 
CANOES     DOC  TRAINERS'  CUIDE 
CAME  REGIONS  '  CAME  AND 
FISH  LAWS.  ETC  BLINDS 
WINC  AND  FOWL  SHOOTING 
AND  1.000  OTHER  SUBJECTS 

AFPHOVED  AND  ADOPTED  »T  THI 


GUIDE 


YOU  CAN  GET  IT 


FREE 


IT  is  unquestionably  the  best,  most  complete 
and  most  authoritative  book  ever  written  for 
sportsmen.  Contains  544  pages,  with  1,000  illus- 
trations; weight  20  ounces.  Is  the  only  com- 
plete  sportsmen's  library  in  one  volume. 


EX-PRESIDENT    ROOSEVELT  SAYS: 

"Its  chapters  on  camping  and  olg  game  hunting  are  excep- 
tionally good.  Theodore  Roosevelt,  Jr.,  also  thanks  you  for  the 
note  and  book  which  you  kindly  sent  him." 

EX-PRESIDENT     CLEVELAND  SAYS: 

"Yo'ur  books  are  so  very  practical  in  their  treatment  of  mat- 
ters connected  with  the  sport  you  and  I  so  greatly  love,  that  they 
cannot  .flail  to  be  useful  to  every  sportsman.'' 

GENERAL     NELSON    A.     MILES  SAYS: 

"Your  book  is  certainly  one  of  the  most  practical,  instructive 
and  interesting  volumes  I  have  ever  had  the  pleasure  of  reading. 
I  congratulate  -you  on  the  success  it  deserves." 


SPECIAL  OFFERS 


By  a  special  arrangement  with  the  publishers  of  this  great  book  we  are  en- 
abled to  make  the  following  exceptional  offers.  These  offers  are  made  for  a  limit- 
ed time  and  we  advise  everyone  who  wishes  the  book  to  take  advantage  of  them  at 
once. 


OFFER 
A 

OFFER 
B 

OFFER 

C 


The  complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia, Full  Gilt  Library  Edition,  sent  to  any  address  in  Canada, 
the  United  States  or  Great  Britain,  postpaid,  for  $1.12. 

The  Complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia, together  with  an  annual  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun,  eith- 
er new  or  renewal,  postpaid,  $2.00. 

The  Complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia will  be  sent  free  to  anyone  sending  two  new  annual  subscrip- 
tions to  Rod  and  Gun,  at  the  regular  subscription  price,  $1.00  per 
annum.  Your  own  subscription  and  that  of  one  oif  your  friends 
will  be  accepted. 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Publisher,  \A  oodstock,  Ontario 
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For  an  earlier  breakfast 


FOR  an  earlier  break- 
fast— two  Big  Bens, 
one  for  the  cook  and  one 
for  yourselfo 

Hers  set  for  an  hour  earlier, 
yours  for  a  slow  cup  of  coffee, 
the  cream  off  the  news  and — 
another  cup  if  you  please. 

Each  presenting  two  ways  of 
getting  up  early:  on  the  install- 
ment plan  by  coaxing  you  at 
half  minute  intervals  for  all  of 


ten  minutes — on  the  let's  have 
it  over  plan  by  settling  it  for 
good  with  one  straight  five 
minute  ring. 

Each  prepared  to  do  it  as 
you  choose  and  ready  to  ring 
off  in  the  middle  of  his  call 
whenever  you  please. — Each  7 
inches  tall,  pleasing  to  wind, 
pleasing  to  read  and  pleasing 
to  hear. 

Each  $3.00  anywhere  in  Canada. 
Each  attractively  boxed  and  made  in 
La  Salle,  Illinois  by  Westclox. 
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have  been  on  the  market  for  over  fift) 
years  and  are  known  from  Atlantic  to 
Pacific  for  their  uniform  excellent 
quality. 

If  your  grocer  does  not  keep  these 
in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

LIMITED 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


FREE 

In  Return  for  2  New  Subscriptions  to 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

Any  ONE  of  the  following 
Desirable  Articles 

An  Ever-Reddy  Ink  Pencil 

A  Fountain  Pen 

"Ever-Ready"  Safety  Razor] 

A  Copy  of  "Radford's  Gar- 
ages and  How  To  Build  Them" 

PREMIUM  DEPT. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher, 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 


The  British  Miniature  Rifle 

101  pp.,  fully  illustrated,  deals  with  short  range  rifle  shooting.  By 
W.  W.  Greener. 

Sharp  Shooting  for  Sport  and  War 

180  pp.,  illustrated,  treats  of  long  range  target  shooting.  By  W.  W. 
Greener. 

W.  W.  Greener's  Books  contain  all  the  information  required  by  the 
Tyro,  and  are  of  value  as  works  of  reference  to  the  expert  Rifle  Shot. 

The  above  books  will  be  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  45c.  each. 
BOOK  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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BOYS !     BOYS !     BOYS ! 

HERE'S    YOUR    CHANCE    TO    OWN  THIS 


This  splendid  rifle  is  for  22  calibre,  short.  long,  or  long  rifle  cartridges.  Barrel  22  in. 
'ong,  weight  ?>%  pounds.  Guaranteed  for  either  black  or  smokeless  powder.  Hammer, 
breech  block,  trigger,  extractor  and  three  springs  of  tempered  steel,  are  all  the  working  parts. 
Barrel  and  action  detachable  from  stock  for  convenience  in  packing  or  carrying.  Stock  of 
genuine  black  walnut  polished  and  fine  finish  throughout— accurately  sighted  for  target 
shooting. 

All  you  have  to  do  is  send  us 

FIVE    NEW    YEARLY    SUBSCRIPTIONS    TO    "ROD    AND  GUN" 

At  $1.00  per  year  ($1.50  per  year  in  United  States)  and  we  will  ship  the  rifle,  charges 
prepaid,  to  any  address. 

A  little  of  your  spare  time  is  all  the  outlay  that  you  require.    Begin  at  once. 

SAMPLE    COPIES,    SUBSCRIPTION     BLANKS,    ETC.,   ON  APPLICATION 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHERS,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


This  Reliable  Nickel 

W  A  TC  U  Stem  Set  and 

If  A  1  L II     Stem  Winder 

FREE  To  Any  Boy  For 

2  Subscriptions  to 

ROD  and  GUN  in  Canada 

Address  Premium  Dept. 

W.   J.   Taylor,   Ltd.,  Publisher 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Folding:  Canvas  Boats  and  Canoes 

LIGHT,  EASY  TO  HANDLE,  NO  BOATHOUSE,  leaks  or  repairB.  SAFE  ANYWHERE,  always  ready 
check  as  baggage,  carry  by  hand.  SAFE  FOR  FAMILY,  or  bait  casting  standing,  all  sizes.  Ribbed  long- 
itudinally and  diagonally.  NON-SINKABLE.  Stronger  than  wood  or  steel.  Used  in  the  U.S.  Navy  and 
Army,  and  Canadian  and  Foreign  governments.  AWARDED  FIRST  PRIZE  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis 
World's  Fairs.    Catalog.  We  fit  any  of  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors 

KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.  465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich 


TAXIDERMIST 

First-class  Heads — Birds,  Fish,  and  Rugs  mounted 
to  order  at  reasonable  prices. 

O.  L.  WINGEREI  &  CO. 

844  Seymour  Street,  Vancouver,  B  C. 


YOUR  CORRV  FUR 
LIST  IS  READY 

This  is  the  6eason  you  shouldhave  Oorry's  fur  list. 
Furs  are  high.  All  sorts  of  unreliablebuyers  are  after 
them.  You  should  be  posted.  Send  for  Corry's  prices. 
With  them  Oorry  sends  letters  from  shippers  in  every 
State  (maybe  your  own  neighbor)  who  will  tell  you 
how  Corry  paid  them  more  than  any  other  house. 
Write  today  before*  you  forget.  A  postal  will  do  it.  No 
matter  whose  prices  you  have  now  GET  CORRY'S 
BEFORE  YOU  SELL.  It  means  more  $  S  $  for  you. 
CORRY  HIDE  &  FUR  CO.,  Box  2772,  Corry,  Pa. 


W\MO\l  OUTFIT 


JUST  THE  THING 

The  handiest  oiling  and  sharpening  outfit  ever  for 
sportsmen's  use.  A  dandy  Oil  Stone  that  puts 
an  edge  on  a  knife  in  a  jiffy;  an  oil  can  that 
ill   gets  at  every  par u of  a  gun;  a  big  bottle  of 
HOME  OIL— the  finest  gun  oil  in  the 
world— keeps  a  gun  in  perfect  condi- 
tion. Never  chills,  gums  up  or  grows 
rancid.  Itbeatsthem  all  by  the  Stand- 1 
ard  friction,  heat  and  cold  tests. 

Complete  outfit— stone,  can,  bottle  I 
of  HOME  OIL-at  your  dealer's  or 
by  mail  postpaid  only  25c. 

Buffalo  Specialty  Company 

The  VMtOSSI 

Buffalo,  .N.  Y. 


,Mink,  Skunk,  "Coon,"Rabbits,etc. 

with 
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A  DIME  brings  Illustrated  Trappers' 
Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving  the  first 
time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of  the 
wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 

Trapper's  Supply  Co. 

BOX  C.  OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


Best  BOOKS  Published  for 

Automobilists  and  Motorcyclists 

Eight  Complete  and  Distinct  Works 

Irrespective  of  price,  the  following  publications  are  the  greatest  values  of 
their  kind  on  the  market. 

Works  are  almost  indispensable  to;— OWNERS,  STUDENTS,  OPERA- 
TORS, BUILDERS,  SALESMEN,  OR  REPAIRMEN. 

Buy  one  or  all: — In  the  complete  series  there  are  350  pages  of  Text,  1000  Illustrations  and 
24  full  page  charts. 

While  technical,  are  written  in  simple  language.  Practical  and  convenient  works  of  reference.  Used  as  part 
of  Standard  Courses  at  leading  Automobile  Schools  in  the  United  States. 


of  the  leading  American  motor  car  makers  and  their  agents, 
educational  value  of  these  works.   


Approved  and  recommended  by  many 
This  recommendation  is  a  guarantee  of  the 


THE  A. B.C.  OF  MOTOR  CAR  OPERATION  50c 

THE  A. B.C.  OF  INTERNAL  C OMBUSTION , 

ENGINE,  MAINTENANCE  AND  REPAIRS  25c 
THE  A. B.C.  OF  MAGNETO  IGNITION 

SYSTEMS   15c 

THE  A.B.C  OF  CARBURETOR  CONSTRUCTION, 

MAINTENANCE  AND  REPAIR  20c 

THE  A.B.C.  OF  BATTERY  IGNITION 

SYSTEMS  25c 


THE  A.B.C.  OF  MOTOR  CAR  CHASSIS, 

MAINTENANCE  AND  REPAIR  25c 

MAINTENANCE  AND  REPAIR  OF  MOTOR 

CAR  TIRES  25c 

LIGHTING  THE  MOTOR  CAR  BY  ELECTRI- 
CITY. .  .   25c 

THE  A.B.C.  OF  AERIAL  NAVIGATION, 

A  WORK  THAT  IS  UP-TO-  DATE  50c 


(In  This  Book  the  Engineering  Science  as  applied  to  Construction  of  Aerial  Craft  and 
the  Essential  Principals  Governing  Aviators  are  Summarized.) 

address  all  orders.to:  \y  j  TAYLOR,  Ltd,  Zoo*  Dept.  Woodstock,  Ontarie,  Canada 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted    in   this  Depart- 

m  Ant  at    A.f     a    tttcivA        Cari  J 

iiiciii  ai  sc.  a  woru.  oenQ 
Remittance    with  order. 
Copy  should  not  be  later 
than  the  16th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

ACCESSORIES 


FOR  SALE — One  piece  four  feet  steel  shafting,  % 
inches  diameter,  with  two  blade  propellor;  also  one  piece 
3  ft.  4  inches  bronze  shafting  7-8"  diameter.  Also  several 
Bryant  &  Berry  propeller  blades.  Would  sell  cheap  for 
cash.    Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.  F 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  and  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.  F 

Boat  fittings  and  marine  hardware  of  all  kinds  for  sale 
cheap  including  reverse  gears,  propellers,  deck  hardware, 
carburetors,  bilge  pumps,  etc.,  etc.  Send  for  list.  Wilson 
Motor  Co.,  Walkerville,  Ont.   Box  453. 

AUTOMOBILE  or  LAUNCH  TOPS— Built  and  fitted 
according  to  specifications  at  a  considerable  discount  off 
regular  prices.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
 Lf. 

WANTED — Live,  patch  .  silver  and  black  foxes.  Dr. 
Croft,  Middleville.  Ont.  J-12T 

WANTED — Live  mink,  marten,  cross,  patch,  silver 
•nd  black  foxes.    Mention  whether  male  or  female,  also 
give  other  description  and  state  price    wanted  in  first 
letter.    Address  W.  D.  Bates,  Box  J.,  Ridgetown,  Ont. 
 12T 

.  FOR  SALE— Pair  of  White  Swans,  fully  mounted  and 
in  first  class  condition.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD, 
and  Gun,  Woodstock.  Ontario. 

Foxes.  Beaver,  Raccoons,  Mink,  Martin,  Skunk,  Elk, 
Deer,  Buffalo,  Antelope,  Pheasants,  Quail,  Parrots,  Ferroti, 
and  all  other  animals  and  birds  for  sale.  Illustrated 
catalogue,  and  prices  10  cents  silver  or  stamps.  Home's 
Zoological  Arena,  Kansas  City.  Mo.,  Desk  6. 

_  FOR  SALE — Quantity  of  supplies  consisting  of  Dash 
Coils,  Spark  Plugs,  Switches,  Battery  Connectors,  Oil  and 
Grease  Guns,  etc.,  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  L, 
ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ontario.  t.  f 

FOR  SALE— "Vulcan'"  Sparkinq  Battery,  6  volts,  70 
Amp.  Hrs.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 


BIRD?  AND  ANIVf  VLS. 


Ferrets  trained  to  hunt  skunks,  mink,  rat,  rabbit  for  sale, 
buy  large  and  small  lots.  H.  H.  Lewis,  Warren,  O.  3T 


FOR  SALE — Trained  live  wild  duck  decoys.  Apply 
J.  Murray,  Sougeg-  Game  Preserve,  Port  Perry,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE— Canada  Wild-geese.  WANTED— Uninjur- 
ed mink,  martin,  fisher  and  otter.  Nelson  Waldron. 
Tyne  Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island.  4t 

FOR  SALE — Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  fingerlings, 
etc.,  at  tbe  private  hatchery  of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Silver 
Crook,  Caledon.    Address,  A.  R.  Robinson.  Claude,  Ont. 

SILVER  FOXES  FOR  SALE— Black,  Silver,  Patch, 
Cross,  Blue  and  Red  Foxes,  Mink,  Martin,  Otter,  Beaver, 
Skunks,  Raccoons,  Elk,  Deer,  Buffalo,  Cranes,  Bob  White 
Huai1,  Peasants,  Grouse,  Swans,  Squirrels,  Rabbits,  and  all 
other  kinds  of  animals  and  birds.  Send  10c  for  illustrated 
catalog  Home's  Zoological  Arena,.  Desk  6,  Kansas  City 
Missouri 


SILVER  FOXES  WANTED— Will  pay  highest  prices 
known  for  good  Silver,  Black,  Cross  and  Patch  Foxes. 
Also  want  Reds  and  Grays.  Don't  sell  elsewhere  till  you 
write  us,  otherwise  you  .1  loose  money.  Silver  Fox 
Company,  Keith  &  Perry  Building,  Kansas  City,  Mo., 
Dept.  E. 

WANTED — Pair  or  two  of  black  squirrels — traoped 
animals  satisfactory.  Box  10,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE — Live  mink,  cross  and  red  foxes,  also  some 
marten  and  fisher.    J.  B.  Booth,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont 

2T 

FOR  SALE — Live  Lynx  and  Fisher.  Write  P.  B. 
Austin,  Larder  Lake,  Ont.  1  T 

FOR  SALE — Pair  red  foxes,  will  trade  tame  Raccoon  for 
foxhound  pup.    Roy  M.  Gerrie,  Fergus,  Ont.  IT 

Silver  black,  patched  and  red  foxes  for  sale.  Mink, 
Marten,  Fisher  and  Foxes  bought  and  sold.  John  Down- 
ham,  Strathrov,  Ontario.  3T 


Do  not  fail  to  communicate  with  me  before  disposing  of 
any  Black.  Silver,  Cross,  Red  or  Arctic  foxes,  Marten, 
Fisher,  Mink,  etc.  Highest  prices  for  all  fur-bearers  for 
breeding  purposes.  Bear-cubs  and  albinos  wanted.  I 
would  like  to  communicate  with  interested  parties.  Blake 
Vannatter,  Fur-Farm,  R.  R.  No.  1.,  Georgetown,  Ont. 

IT 

"Tame  foxes  of  all  kinds,  Marten,  Mink,  Raccoon  and  all 
other  fur-bearers  for  sale  for  breeding  purposes.  Prices  and 
terms  reasonable.  Please  state  definitely  what  you  want.. 
Box  15,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  2T. 

F'emale  Foxes  for  sale.  For  particulars,  apply  to  R.  P. 
Scott,  Teeswater,  Ont.  IT 


WANTED— Live  Mink.  Will  pay  from  $6— 10- 
Prices.   A.  W.  Allen,  49  Porter  St.,  Lynn,  Mass. 


-17 
IT 


FOR  SALE — One  high  grade  northern  Black  Male  Fox, 
extra  large.    Mrs.  A.  Ryan,  Spooner,  Box  244,  Minn  U.^Jv. 

WANTED — Live  cross  patch,  silver  and  black  foxes 
Mink,  Marten  and  Fisher.  State  price,  sex,  and  describe 
Alex.  Lawrence,  Thamesville,  Ont.  IT 

WANTED— Live  fur  bearers— Mink  $12.,  Martin  $38., 
Fisher  $60.,  Otter  $50.,Beaver  $20., — paid  for  healthy  dark 
animals.  Give  full  particulars  with  name  oi  nearest  express 
office.   G.  Forbes,  144  Adams  St.,  Milton,  Mass.  D-3T 

CAMERAS. 

Cameras,  for  either  plates  or  films.  Also  with  a  quantity 
ef  supplies.  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  C,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Woodstock.  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Several  Cameras  suitable  for  beginners, 
takes  pictures  3}4  x  3}4.  Price  $3.00  each.  Box  L., 
Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

DOGS. 

AIREDALE  TERRIERS.  Some  fine  puppies  from 
best  full  Pedigreed  Registered  Stock,  the  kind  that  will 
hunt  anything.  Apply  to  W.  R.  Cunningham,  Annapolis 
Royal,  N.  S.  S-3T 

AIREDALES — Am  now  booking  orders  for  Airedale 
puppies — bred  from  the  best  stock  in  America — I  have 
them  from  four  different  strains.  If  you  want  a  show  dog 
or  as  a  companion  or  hunter,  address  Bawden,  Caerphilly 
Kennels,  Ridgetown,  Ontario.  3.  t. 


782 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


DOG  DISEASES 


BOOKS  ON 

AMD 

HOW  TO  FEED 


Mailed  free  on  application  to 
H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  W.  31st  St.      New  York,  U.S.A. 


FOR  SALE — Eight  H.  P.  double  cylinder,  twin  screw,  "Van 
Auken"  engine,  manufactured  by  the  Van  Auken  Motor 
and  Machine  Works,  Bridgeport,  Conn.  Weight,  375  pounds. 
Good  as  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  F,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock.  TF 


WILSON  MARINE  MOTORS— 3  H.  P.  $59.00:— 6  H 
P.  two  cylinder  $114.00.    These  prices  include  full  boat 
equipment  ready  to  install  and  run.   Send  for  list. 
Wilson  Motor  Co.,  Walkerville,  Ont.,  Box  453, 


FISHING 


FOR  SALE — Frog  and  Minnow  Bait,  Weedless  Hooks. 
Line  Drying  Reels,  Landing  Nets,  etc  ,  etc.  Write  for  free 
list.    Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


FAMOUS  JAPANESE  FISH  DECOYER— Fishermen, 
Anglers  catch  fish  by  the  dozens  without  nets,  hooks, 
spears  or  lines.  Particulars  free.  C.  Reasbeck,  Vankleek 
Hill.  Ontario.  T.F 


GUNS. 


FOR  SALE — Fox  Hound  pups  and  rabbit  dogs  from  the 
truest  stock  that  is  all  sure  hunter.  Also  have  ferrets  for  sale 
now.    L.  Walters,  Norwich,  Ont.  0-3T 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa.  L  f. 

FOR  SALE — Arkansas  Coon,  Fox,  Deer,  and  Rabbit 
Hounds,  Reference  in  vour  state.  W.  B.  Caraway,  Alma, 
Ark.  2T 


AIREDALE  TERRIERS — I  have  some  splendid  pro- 
spects in  dog  and  bitch  puppies.  If  you  want  an  Airedale  for 
hunting,  as  a  companion  or  show  dog,  I  have  the  best  in  the 
country.    State  your  wants  and  I  will  see  that  you  gel  the 

goods.  Bawden,  Caerphilly  Airedale  Kennels,  Ridgetown 
Int.  0-3-T 

FOR  SALE — Two  Chesapeake  Bay  bitches,  four  months 
old,  color  light  sedge,  bred  from  best  Chesapeakes  in  the 
States.  Chesapeakes  are  the  best  duck  retrievers  in  the 
world.  Registered  stock.  Twenty  dollars  each.  Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed.    G.  F.  Smith,  North  Battleford,  Sask. 

AIREDALES — Pedigreed  stock  for  sale,  best  of  quality, 
from  $15  to  $50  each.  Also  agent  for  Palmers  book  "All 
about  Airedales".  Price  $1.00.  See  pages  707  and  732. 
W.  Berwick,  Shelburne,  Ontario. 

Wanted — Fox  Hound,  iemale,  one  that  will  not  drive 
rabbits.   M.  McGrath,  10  Brussels  St.,  St..  John,  N.  B. 

IT 

WANTED — A  cocker  spaniel  dog.  Must  be  at  least 
three  months  old.  Brown  color  preferred.  Address  giving 
particulars  as  to  price  etc  to  Box  12,  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE — One  good  fox-hound  trained  on  coon. 
Fifteen  dollars.    L.  Shipley,  Forest,  Ont.  IT 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES 


Kerosene  engines  cost  less  to  run  than  gasoline.   Send  for 

Particulars  and  catalogue.  Guarantee  Motor  Co..  366 
*y  St.  North,  Hamilton,  Ont.  tf 

"~ FOR  SALE— DINGHY.  Eighteen  foot  dinghy,  complete, 
almost  new,  in  first  class  condition,  SIXTY  DOLLARS  f.  o. 
b.  Bathurst,  Ont.  This  is  less  than  cost  of  material  alone. 
Full  particulars  and  photo  from  E.  G.  Ritchie,  50  Queen  St 
S.,  Berlin,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Semi  speed  launch,  length  23  ft.  beam  3  ft- 
9  in.  Hull  ready  for  engine,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell  cheap 
Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

Rebuilt  engines,  about  20  of  various  makes  and  sizes 
many  bargains,  write  for  list,  also  14  sizes  new  ones  built, 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  367  Bay  St.  North,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

t 


FOR  SALE— Swiss  Army  Rifle  Bayonets.  First  $3.00 
gets  the  lot — 14.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN  in  Canada. 
Woodstock,  Ont.  t: 


"FOR  SALE — New  twelve  gauge  Remington  automatic 
Shot  gun.  Traded  for  same  and  have  no  need  for  it.  Price 
twenty  dollars.   M.  E.  LeSourd,  Rcllefontaine,  Ohio." 

Wanted — Second  hand  Parker  double  barrel,  hammer- 
less.  Give  full  particulars  and  price.  P.  C.  Banghart, 
Dorchester,  Ont.  IT 


FOR  SALE — Ithaca  20  ga.  double  hammerless  No.  2 
Krupp  fluid  26  in,  barrels  full  and  half  choke.  Stock,  14  in 
— 2^in.— l^in.  $50.00. 

Stevens  No.  710  rifle  telescope,  5  power,  adjustable 
crosshairs,  detachable  mounts — new.  $15.00 

Marlin  special  target  model  '97  .22  repeater  takedown. 
Checkered  fore-end  and  pistol  grip.  Bead  front,  combina- 
tion peep  and  open  rear,  (above  telescope  now  used  on 
rifle,)  $15.00. 

Extra  Lyman  No.  8  combination  wind  gage  front  sight 
$3.00  additional  if  wanted. 

Maxim  Silencer  and  attachment  for  .22  rifle,  new. 

Rifle  and  shotgun  as  accurate  as  new,  in  new  condition. 
Address,  J.  H.  O.,  care  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

IT 


FOR  SALE 

Brand  new,  twelve  Gauge,  double  hammerless  Greener 
Gun  used  three  weeks.  Automatic  Ejector.  Grade  F.  H. 
45.  Cost  $300,  will  sell  for  $200.  Stiff  leather  case  included 
Apply,  Box  11,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE — 12  Bore  "Cashmore"  Lammerless  Ejector 
one  of  the  finest  English  guns,  as  good  as  new.  Cost  $150» 
Sell  for  half  price.  Write,  box  14,  ROD  AND  GUN- 
Woodstock,  Ont.  IT. 

"BARGAIN  GUNS — New  and  nearly  new  second  hand 
guns,  hammerless  and  hammer.  Several  good  makes  ex- 
changed and  put  in  first  class  condition.  For  sale  at  half 
price  and  less.  State  about  what  you  want,  we  may  have  it. 
Tobin  Arms  Mfg.  Co.  Ltd.,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

EXCHANGE — If  your  shot  gun  is  too  heavy  or  too  light 
or  does  not  fit  you  or  does  not  shoot  well,  write  us  full  dis- 
cription,  we  can  supply  what  you  want.  Tobin  Arms  Mfg. 
Co.  Ltd.,  Woodstock  Ont. 


OLD  COINS 


We  pay  Cash  premiums  on  hundreds  of  U.  S.,  Canadian 
and  other  Coins.  Canadian  Bank  Tokens  of  certain  dates 
command  large  premiums.  It  will  pay  you  to  keep  all 
your  Old  Money,  Tokens,  etc  ,  and  send  Ten  cents  at 
once  for  our  New  Illustrated  Coin  Value  Book,  size  4x7. 
Showing  prices  we  Guarantee  to  pay  for  Coins.  It  may 
mean  your  Fortune.  C.  F.  Clarke  &  Co.,  Coin  Dealers, 
Box  38.  Le  Roy,  N.  Y. 


SPECIALS. 


ARTIFICIAL  EYES— Send  for  price  list  of  glass  eyes, 
largest  stock  in  Canada.  Headquarters  for  Taxidermists' 
Supplies.   Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  St.,  Toronto.  4t 
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FOR  SALE — Webster's  New  International  Dictionary, 
400,000  words,  2,700  pages,  6,000  illustrations.  Latest 
edition.  Box  17,  ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  tf 

WILD  ANIMAL  POST  CARDS:  Send  10  cents  for 
beautiful  assortment.  McKee  Specialty  Co.,  Allegan, 
Mich.  1T- 

FOR  SALE — Several  Beers,  Thermostats.  This  is  an  auto- 
matic apparatus  for  opening  and  closing  the  dampers  of  your 
furnace,  hot  water  heater,  or  steam]boiler,  at  exactly  the 
moment  when  they  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus  keeping 
the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through  every  hour 
of  the  day  and  night.  Saves  coal.  Saves  worry  These 
Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  can  handle  a 
hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  further  par- 
ticulars to  Box  L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


FOR  SALE — Several  tent  cots.  For  7out-door  sleeping, 
it  is  just  what  has  so  long  been  desired.  The  cot,  when 
ready  for  use,  is  raised  well  above  the  ground  and  may  be 
entirely  closed  in  when  the  occupant  so  wishes.  To  in- 
valids, convalescents,  campers,  fishers,  hunters,  miners, 
prospectors,  and  all  who  spend  days  and  nights  out  of 
doors,  it  will  be  found  of  the  greatest  utility  and  comfort. 
Weight  only  30  lbs.  For  further  particulars  address  Box 
L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


PHEASANT  FARMING  for  profit  and  sport,  full  in- 
structions, how  to  rear  successfully,  from  man  with  twenty 
years  experience,  $1.00.  A.  P.  Cummins,  Sardis  P.  O.,  B.  C. 

3T 

BROTHER  accidentally  discovered  root  will  cure  both 
tobacco  hab't  and  indigestion.  Gladly  send  particulars. 
J.  K.  Stokes,  Mohawk,  Florida. 

After  fifteen  years  of  drugs,  two  minutes  exercise  daily 
for  six  weeks  cured  me  of  chronic  constipation.  Complete 
information  25  cents,  Eugene  Eaton,  803  Main  St.,  Bandon, 
Oregon.  3.  t. 

Songs,  poems  and  melodies  wanted  for  publication 
Murfin  Music  Co.,  Box  222,  Guelph.  Ontario.  3.t. 

FOR  SALE — Two  especially  fine  mounted  Elk  Heads, 
one,  seven  and  eight  points,  one  seven  and  six  points;  at  a 
bargain.  Also  Moose,  Deer,  Sheep,  Walrus,  Fish,  Birds, 
Etc.  We  have  what  you  want.  Write  for  prices  and 
photos.  Send  us  your  trophies  to  mount.  F.  Fose,  Studio 
of  Taxidermy,  179  Fort  Street,  Winnipeg,  Manitoba. 

tf 

FOR  SALE — All  kinds  of  artificial  rug  heads.  Write  for 
prices.    A.  Mittler,  taxidermist,  728  flelmcken  St.  Van- 


SAFETY  RAZOR— Send  Money  Older  for  85  cents,  and 
I  will  send  you  by  return  an  "  Ever  Ready "  safety  razor 
(regular  $1.00),  prepaid.  Box  L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  tf 

FOR  SALE — Artz  Folding  Tonneau,  to  fit  any  size  and 
shape  of  car,  upholstered  and  painted  to  match.  Send  for 
further  particulars  to  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  T.  F. 

FOR  SALE — Pair  white  swans,  fully  mounted.  Will 
sell  cheap  for  eash.  Box  L.,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 
Ont.  t, 

FOR  SALE — Buffalo  skin,  said  to  be  finest  and  largest  in 
country,  11  feet  from  nose  to  tail  of  rug;  seven  feet  wide, 
Indian  tanned  on  Pine  Ridge  reservation;  Indian  painted  on 
inside,  hair  long,  close  and  fine.  Guaranteed  free  of  moths. 
A  beautiful  robe.  Also  buffalo  skin  overcoat,  moth-free,  and 
good  as  new.  Both  robe  and  coat  for  sale  for  $200.  E.  A 
Brininstool,  1815  3d  Ave.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  3T. 

FOR  SALE- 


Brass  2  side  and  1  tad,  also 
2  side  and  1  tail  lamp, 
nickel:plated.    Also  several  pairs  of  Tire  chars.  New. 
WiU  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont, 


•1  Set  Lamps, 
1  complete  set  consisting  of  2  head, 


'  FOR  SALE — Several  Thermos  Bottles,  pint  or  quart 
sizes,  with  or  without  carrying  case,  also  several  Thermos 
Lunch  Kits,  all  new.  Will  sell  cheap  for  cash.  Box  L., 
ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


TAXIDERMY 


FOR  SALE — Two  of  the  largest  and  best  mounted  Moose 
heads  in  America,  winter  killed,  fresh  mounted  by  best 
methods,  highest  possible  grade,  perfect  in  every  way.  Write 
me  today  for  description  and  prices.  Results  will  please  you. 
Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  Unionville, 
Ontario.  ,  l, 


couver,  B.  C. 


IT, 


FOR  SALE — Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  winter 
killed  bull  Elk  heads.  Write  for  measurements,  description 
and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads.  A  passing  chance 
Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  Unionville, 
Ontario. 


SPORTSMAN'S  CHANCE— I  have  left  here  to  dispose  of 
quickly  large  woodland  caribou  and  deer  heads.  Large 
perfect  heads  that  will  go  at  cost  prices.  You  will  profit  by 
writing  now.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist, 
Unionville,  Ontario. 


AUTOMOBILE  MOTORS  AND  MECHANISM 

Pocket  size,  265  pp.,  blue  flexible  leather,  fully  illustrated. 

CONTENTS — The  internal  combustion  engine.  Principles  and  construction,  A 
typical  modern  motor,  The  centrifugal  governor,  The  hit-or-miss  governor,  Car- 
buretors, The  float  feed  principle,  The  float  chamber  and  jet,  Various  types  of  modern 
construction,  Quality  of  mixture,  Flooding  the  carburetor,  Carburetor  troubles  and 
adjustments,  etc.,  Gear  or  Gearing,  Belt  and  Chain  Gearing,  Friction  gear,  Spur  or 
tooth  gearing,  Differential  or  balance  gear,  Shafts  and  their  functions,  The  crank- 
shaft, half  speed  shaft,  countershaft,  etc.,  Lubrication  and  Lubricators,  Pumps  and 
their  purposes,  Motor  misfiring,  causes  and  remedies,  Noises  in  the  Motor,  causes 
and  remedies,  Motor  overheating,  causes  and  remedies,  Electric  motors,  principles 
and  operation,  Steam  cars,  The  engine,  generator,  reverse  gear,  etc. 

Prices  ^Flexible  Leather  $1.50  Cloth  Binding  $1.00 


ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  TO 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 


Woodstock,  Ontario 


FREE 


In  Return  for  2  New  Subscriptions  to 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


Any  ONE  of  the  Following  Desirable  Articles     7^5  2  3 

An  Ever-Reddy  Ink  Pencil  A  Fountain  Pen  "Ever-Ready"  Safety 
Razor  A  Copy  of  "Radford's  Garages!and  How  To  Build  Them" 


W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publisher, 


Woodstock,  Ont. 
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BEFORE  AFTER 

TOUPEES  FOR  MEN 


Many  bald  men  find  themselves  in  health,  just  a 
little  below  par,  they  have  not  the  energy  or  good 
health  they  used  to  have. 

One  of  our  patent  Toupees  may  remedy  this 
condition. 

Nature  intended  the  scalp  to  be  covered  with 
hair,  and  it  is  a  violation  of  the  laws  of  nature  for  it 
not  to  be  covered.  Colds  and  throat  troubles  often 
find  their  causes  in  baldness. 

Our  Toupees  are  the  finest  in  the  world.  They 
are  strongly  constructed  of  the  very  finest  hair,  and  we 
fit  them  so  perfectly  that  it  cannot  be  detected. 

All  information  cheerfully  furnished. 

THE  PEMBER  STORE 

127  Yonge  St.,  TORONTO 


Honest  Injun  Motors 

AT  SPECIAL  PRICES 


Some  real  bargains  in  Honest  Injuns.  All  th 
latest  designs.  3,  6.  7,  10,  16  and  28  H.P.,  al^ 
some  good  Second  Hand  Engines. 

Write  today  for  catalogue  and  special  price. 

THE  BYERS  LIMITED 

5  Grand  Opera  Lane,  Toronto,  Or 


GARAGES 

AND    HOW    TO    BUILD  THEM 

A  Brand  New  Book,  Elaborately  Illustrated 
Artistically  Bound,  Price  $1.00,  Postpaid. 

■pVERY  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his  machine.  The  most 
-Lj  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private  garage,  the  architecture  of  which  is  in  keep- 
ing with  your  house. 

This  large  158  page  book  the  si  only  one  of  its  kind  and  shows  a  standard  collection  of 
New,  Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Private  and  Public  Garages  adapted  to  Frame,  Brick, 
Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Construction,  together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 

55  DESIGNS  OF  GARAGES  55 

are  shown  by  perspective  views  and  floor  plans  giving  dimensions,  etc.  Also  remarks  on  GAR  \GE 
CONSTRUCTION,  explaining  the  advantages  of  each  form  of  construction  and  giving  details  about 
the  manner  of  erection,  selection  of  materials,  hints  on  supervision,  etc.,  etc. 

There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  GARAGE  EQUIPMENT  and  ACCESSORIES  in  which  is 
described  the  construction  ard  operation  of  turn  tables;  gasoline  storage  and  pumping:  oil  cabinets: 
constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabinets:  lockers:  rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water  in  cylinders, 
radiators,  etc.:  washing  apparatus:  lighting  apparatus;  etc.,  etc. 

It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points  and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to  build  a  garage.  Its 
nformation  will  save  you  money. 

ADDRESS  : 

W.J.  TAYLOR,  Limited 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


Christmas  Is  Coming ! 


Boys  of  every  land  and  climate 
the  world  over  want 

STEVENS  FOR  CHRISTMAS 

The  Largest  Line  of  Rifles — 
Shotguns — Pistols  in  the  World. 

Fine  for  man  or  boy  or  woman 
shooter. 

H  Order  through  your  Dealer. 

Our  Catalog  features  the  greatest  var- 
iety of  , 

Firearms  For  Christmas  Gifts 

Send  for  it. 

I.  Stevens  Arms  &  Tool  Company 

365  Main  St. 

Chicooee  Falls.  Mass. 


This  Illustration  Represents 


Price  $45.00  Net.  delivered  anywhere  in  Canada,  except  Yukon 

You  cannot  buy  a  gun  of  this  quality  made 
anywhere  outside  of  Canada  for  nearly  twice 
this  price. 

You  can  also  buy  a  Tobin  Hammerless  Gun 
for  $26.25,  delivered. 

What  you  get  in  any  Tobin  Gun  is  a  pattern 
and  killing  power,  that  you  cannot  buy  in 
any  other  gun  made. 

Write  today  for  price  list. 


YOU  WANT  THE  GUN  THAT  GIVES  YOU  VALUE  AND  RESULTS 


Simplex  Guns 


Tobin  Arms  Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited 

WOODSTOCK      :-:      ONTARIO       :-:  CANADA 


JANUARY,  1914       FIFTEEN  CENTS 


Williams 


avin^  Soaps 

Hiatus  Shaving  Soaps  and  you  will  b 


Time 


Savin 


Worry 


Savin^Temper 


Money 


because  they  give  a  quick 
and  copious  lather  that 
speedily  softens  the  beard 
and  remains  cool  and  moist 
as  long  as  you  need  it. 

because  they  prepare  the 
beard  perfectly  for  the  razor 
and  make  shaving  a  relax- 
ation. 


because  you  will  anticipate 
your  shave  with  a  smile  of 
satisfaction  and  not  with  a 
frown  of  annoyance. 


because  they  will  make  your 
razor  and  yourself  the  best  of 
friends  and  leave  a  happy  face 
soft  and  velvety  as  a  boy's. 


because  so  little  soap  is  re- 
quired to  make  a  big,  thick, 
creamlike,  lasting  lather. 

THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO., 
Dept.  A,  Glastonbury,  Conn. 

After  Shaving  use  Williams'  Talc  Powder 


Special 
Offer 

Suit  Case  Sets  I  N'ck*j 

In  order  that  those  I 
who  are  not  familiar 
with  our  new  toilet 
requisites  may  have  an  opportu- 
nity to  try  some  of  them,  we  have 
prepared  very  attractive  sets  of 
samples  which  we  call  '  'Men's 
Suit  Case  Sets"  and  * 'Women's 
Suit  Case  Sets. "  These  are  hand- 
somely decorated  boxes,  each 
containing  five  trial  size  reproduc- 
tions of  our  regular  packages. 
Either  set  will  be  sent  for  24 
cents  in  stamps  if  your  dealer 
does  not  supply  you. 
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4   40-50  H.P.  "Buffalo' 
ine  Engine. 


Auto  Mar- 


Concerning  his  40-50  H.P. 
"Buffalo"  Auto  Marine  en- 
gine Mr.  John  A.  Trebil- 
cock  of  Toronto  says : 

"The  smooth-running  qualities, 
and  quietness  of  the  engine  when 
running  .at  full  speed  was  a  sur- 
prise to  almost  everyone  who  had 
the  pleasure  of  sitting  in  the  boat. 
In  fact  there  is  so  little  vibration 

at  a  speed  of  18  or  20  miles  per  hour  that  I  was  going  to  write  this  letter  on 
the  deck  of  the  boat  to  show  you  what  I  state  is  a  fact. 

"Outside  of  a  few  adjustments  of  the  oiler  I  did  not  have  to  use  a  single  tool 
on  the  engine  during  the  whole  season." 

"Buffalo"  engines  are  built  in  20  models — 3  to  150H.P. — in  high  speed, 
medium  speed  and  slow  speed  designs,  suitable  to  boats  of  all  kinds. 

Shall  we  send  ijou  the  "Buffalo  Book"? 

Buffalo  Gasolene  Motor  Co.  "™\&. 


THE  PARKER  GUN 


We  make  it  reliable.  Its  friends  have  made  it  famo 

Send  for  Catalogue. 

PARKER  BROS.,  Meriden,  Conn.  n.y.  salesrooms,  32  warren  s~ 
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Anita — Partu  Fishing  boat,  12  H.  P.  Standard, 
John  Vogel  (owner)  Sheepshead  Bay,  L.I. 

Value 

in  a  marine  engine  is  simply  the  ratio  of  what  you 
get  to  what  you  pay. 

We  cannot  today  give  you  greater  returns  for  less 
money  in  the 

STANDARD  ENGINE 

You  cannot  get  as  great  returns  for  the  same  money  in  an- 
other engine. 

The  STANDARD  principle  is  to  have  the  first  cost  make  possi- 
ble the  building  of  an  engine  of  such  quality  that  will  bring  the 
STANDARD  owner  the  greatest  return,  in  dollars  interest,  on 
his  investment.  Pure,  common  sense  business. 
The  vast  majority  recognize  this— an  ever  increasing  majority, 
increasing  with  the  development  of  the  engine  which  makes 
its  greater  value  more  and  more  apparent.  STANDARD  work- 
boat  installations  increased  the  past  year  over  38j%  of  what 
they  were  the  previous  year. 

It  is  this  principle  in  the  STANDARD  which  saves  you  money. 
Let  us  figure  on  the  engine  and  the  propeller  to  most  econom- 
ically drive  your  boat. 

Send  for  catolog  and  prices. 
Back  of  the  STANDARD  Guarantee  is  the 

STANDARD  MOTOR  CONSTRUCTION 
Company,  190  Whiton  St.  Jersey  City,  N.J. 
Canadian  Representatives — British  Columbia,  The 
Vancouver  Machinery  Depot,  Ltd.,  Vancouver. 
Quebec,  Shea  Sales  Co.,  Montreal. 


AMERICA'S  STANDARD  12-H.R  HARIrtE  I10T0R 


MARINE  MOTORS 

4-Cycle,    4-Cylinder,     3H-'nchBore,   4-inch  Stroke 

(trtrtR  Oft   With  Dual  Magneto 
^>  A^SJ"  W       12  Horse  Power 

There  is  not  a  better  motor  made  in  the  world  today  in  this 
size  and  type,  absolutely  regardless  of  price.  The  quality  has 
not  been  slighted  even  in  the  most  minute  detail,  and  quan- 
tity production  with  concentration  of  our  entire  effort  on  this 
one  size  makes  the  low  price  possible  on  such  a  high  grade 
motor.  This  is  a  rich  man's  engine  at  the  average  man's  price 
and  combines  those  excellent  features  of  perfect  control  from 
100  to  1000  r.p.m.  and  the  quiet  and  smooth  operation  found 
only  in  the  highest  priced  motors.  Catalogue  on  reguest. 


Kermat  h 
Mfg.  Co. 

Detroit,  Mich. 
U.S.A. 

Dept.  C. 


FOR  1914 


Are  just  as  good  as  they  were 
in  1913. 


We  offer  a  few  attachments  for  your 
convenience. 

A  KEROSENE  ATTACHMENT 

Using  two  carbureters,  one  for  each 
fuel,  and  fitted  with  a  thermometer 
to  assist  in  regulation. 

An  Electric  Self  Starter 

which  entirely  eliminates  cranking 
and  will  start  our  largest  motors  every 
time.  This  device  furnishes  sufficient 
current  to  light  a  good  sized  cabin 
cruiser. 

FOR  FAST  HYDROPLANES 

We  offer  a  full  equipment  including 
our  aeroplane  motor,  step-up  gear,  etc. 

We  take  orders  for  complete  hydroplane 
racers  with  speed  guaranteed,  or  no  sale. 

Let  us  tell  you  more  about  these  good  things 
by  letter.    Write  us  today. 

THE  ROBERTS  MOTOR  CO. 

1470  Columbus  Ave. 
Sandusky,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 
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HONEST  INJUN 


1914  Season  is  Here 

To  induce  you  to  place  your  order  early 
we  will  offer  the  following  engines  at  a 
great  saving  in  price  to  you.  For  orders 
received  in  Januarv  all  the  latest  model. 


H.P.  Cyl. 

List  Price       To  You 

Saving 

3 

$  80 

$  60 

$  20 

5  1 

120 

95 

25 

7  1 

150 

120 

30 

10  2 

225 

185 

40 

16  3 

340 

265 

75 

28  3 

450 

350 

100 

A  few"  good 

second 

hand  cheap. 

Write 

today  for  catalogue. 

THE  BVERS  LIMITED,  5  Grand  Opera  Lane,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Marine  Glue  and  how  to  use  it.  Free  booklet  of  directions  in  regard  to 

JEFFERY'S  MARINE  GLUE 

L,  W.  FERDINAND  &  CO.,  201  South  St.,  Boston,  Mass.  U.S.A. 


The  "BAYARD"  Semi-Automatic  Rifle 

THE  "BAYARD"  AUTO-COCKING  AND  EJECTING  SEMI-AUTOMATIC  RIFLE,  22  CAL. 
YOU  PULL  THE  TRIGGER,  THE  BAYARD  DOES  THE  REST 


Weight  3^  lbs.    Price  $8.00  Each. 
50  Cartridges  Free 

The  Bayard  is  positively  the  best  22  calibre  rifle  for  your  home  ;  safe,  sure  and  accurate.  When  you  shoot  the  cartridge  the  recoil  cocks 
the  gun  and  throws  out  the  empty  shell,  leaving  it  ready  for  the  next  shot.  The  rifle  can  be  taken  apart  in  less  than  two  minutes  for 
cleaning,  oiling,  etc.  All  parts  are  interchangeable.  An  easily  adjusted  Safety  Catch  permits  the  rifle  to  be  locked  when  loaded.  The 
Barrel  is  fitted  with  an  adjustable  target  rear  sight.  Owing  to  its  long  range  and  its  great  accuracy,  the  Bayard  Rifle  recommends  itself 
for  target  practice  and  small  game  shooting.  Length  over  all  3f-i  inches.  Length  of  Barrel,  19  inches.  Weight,  8l  lbs.  Write  for  descrip- 
tive booklet.   Sent,  express  charges  paid,  to  your  nearest  express  office  on  receipt  of  price,  including  fifty  Cartridges  with  each  Ilifle. 

McGILL  CUTLERY  CO.,  RegU,     P.O.  Box  580,     Montreal,  Can. 
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MESSRS.  CATESBY8  LTD.  (of  London) 

Dept.  "Y,  '  119  West  Wellington  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Please  send  me  your  new  season's  Style  Book 
and  72  pattern  pieces  of  cloth.  I  am  thinking  of 
buying  a  suit — overcoat.* 

Full  Name   

Full  Address  

*  If  you  only  want  overcoat  patterns,  cross  out 
the  word  "suit."  If  you  only  want  suitings,  cross 
out  "overcoat." 

Kod  and  Gun.    Coupon  No.  4. 


Hotel  Directory.. 


LOOK  HERE,  SIR! 


S 


If  you  can  get  a  suit  valued 
at  $25.00  in  Canada  for  ■ 
$12.50  from  Catesbys  in  ■ 
London— will   you    buy  it? 

We  undertake  to  prove 
to  you  that  you  can — 
if  you  buy  from  us. 

You've  heard  that  cloth- 
ing is  cheaper  and  better 
in  London.  You  know, 
also,  that  you  can't  beat 
the  quality  of  the  genu- 
ine English  fabrics. 

When,  therefore,  we 
guarantee  to  sell  you  a 
suit  made  of  fine  English 
cloth,  cut  in  the  best 
Canadian,  New  York  or 
London  style  (as  you 
prefer),  laid  down  at 
your  door,  all  duty  and 
carriage  charges  prepaid, 
for  a  price  about  one- 
half  of  what  you  would 
have  to  pay  in  Canada, 
isn't  that  worth  looking 
into?    Of  course  it  is. 

Then  sit  down  right  now,  fill 
out  the  coupon,  mail  it  to  our 
Toronto  office,  and  get  our 
latestStyleBook  and  patterns. 
With  this  book  is  a  letter  ex- 
plaining our  system  of  doing 
business  and  a  self  measure- 
ment form  which  is  so  simple 
that  you  can't  go  wrong  in 
using  it.  We'll  also  send  test- 
imonials from  a  hundred  sat- 
isfied Canadians  who  regular- 
ly buy  from  us. 

Mail  the  Coupon,  get  the 
patterns  and  be  convinced. 

If  you  don't  want  to  cut  this 
paper,  write  a  postal  or  letter, 
and  we  will  send  the  patterns 
anyway,  but  to  get  them  you 
must  mention  Rod&  Gun, 

9CATESBYS,  lto  ' 

S   (Of  Tottenham  Court  Road,  London,   Eng.)  Q 

-  119  West  Wellington  Street,  Toronto  . 


THE  "BURLINGTON" 

This  shows  the  most  pop- 
ular style  of  suit  worn  by 
well-dressed  men  in  Can- 
ada. The  materials  used 
are  specially  selected 
for  this  shape  of  suit. 

$12.50 

Duty  Free  and  Carriage 
Paid. 


PRINCE  GEORGE 

TORONTO,  CANADA 

Magnificently  Furnished.  Liberally  Conducted. 

Cuisine  Unexcelled.      Courteous  and  Prompt  Service. 
European  Plan  American  Plan. 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor. 


BETTER  THAN  EVER 


LA  CORONA  HOTEL  -  MONTREAL 

European  Plan 

$1.50  per  day  and  up.      John  Healy,  Manager 


HOTEL  LENOX 

North  St.,  at  Delaware  Ave. 
BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


BUFFALO'S  LEADING  TOURIST  HOTEL 
Hotel  Lenox  is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  locat- 
ed. It  is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  its  fair  rates, 
courteous  treatment  and  complete  equipment.  The 
cuisine  and  service  are  the  best  obtainable. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN 
$1.50  per  day  and  up. 
SPECIAL  WEEKLY  AND  MONTHLY  RATES 
Write  for  complimentary  "Guide  of  Buffalo  and  Ni- 
agara Palls."  Also  Special  Taxicab  Arrangement. 
C.  A.  MINER,  Manager. 


For  Two^Subscriptions  of  Rod  and  Gun  we  will 
give  an  Ever-Reddy  Ink  Pencil — Address,  Pre- 
mium Department,  W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Pub- 
lisher, Woodstock,  Ontario. 
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Partridges  and  Pheasants 

The  Celebrated  Hungarian  and  English 

Capercailzies,  Black  Game,  Wild  Turkey,  Quails, 
Rabbits,  Deer,  Etc.,  for  stocking  purposes.  Fancy 
Pheasants,  Peafowl.  Swans,  Cranes,  Storks,  Orna- 
mental Geese  and  Ducks,  Foxes,  Squirrels,  Ferrets, 
Etc.  All  kinds  of  birds  and  animals  bought  and  sold . 

WM.  J.  MACKENSEN 

Naturalist 

Dept.  K.  YARDLEY,  PA. 


Planning  a  Fishing  Trip? 

I  know  where  there  is  good 

Brook  Trout,  Muskellonge,  Bass  and  Pick- 
erel Fishing  in  Northern  Ontario 

Write  me  for  details.        My  charges  are  moderate. 
If  you  are  contemplating  a 

HUNTING  TRIP  FOR  1914 

Moose,  Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge 

drop  me  a  line.  Will  have  permanent  camps. 

Moose  and  Deer  Pictures  for  sale 

NEWTON  CRYDERMAN,  Box  450,  Sudbury 
ONTARIO,  CANADA  References  given. 


Why  Stay  on  Shore 


when  others  enjoy  the  exquisite  plea- 
sures of  a  jaunt  on  the  water  ? 

Get  out  your  rowboat — no  matter  what  kind — 
and  apply  a  "Spencer"  High  Speed  Detachable 
Boat  Motor.  Fits  any  boat  and  takes  only  a  mom- 
ent to  apply  or  detach.  Gives  a  speed  of  8  to  10  miles 
an  hour,  or  as  slow  as  Costs  about  15c  for 

every  30  to  40  miles  travelled. 

Invaluable  for  Fishermen,  Campers,  Boat  Liv- 
eries, and  all  lovers  of  our  Inland  Lakes  and  Bays, 

The  only  Single  Cylinder  4  Cycle  Detachable 
Boat  Motor  in  the  world.  Built  like  an  automobile 
engine — runs  better  than  the  best  engine  you've 
ever  seen.  Cylinder  is  vertical — ask  any  authority 
which  is  best,  a  vertical  or  horizontal  engine.  Sold 
on  honor,  and  with  a  five  years'  guarantee  which 
means  dollars  to  you. 

The  "Spencer"  can  be  carried  from  place  to 
place,  operated  by  any  member  of  your  family  over 
five  years  of  age,  and  is  started,  stopped,  and  steered 
from  any  place  in  boat.  This  feature  insures  your 
safety.  Made  in  Canada,  by  Canadians,  for  Can- 
adian conditions — therefore  practical.  Further  in- 
formation- on  request.  If  YOU  don't  require  a 
Detachable — get  one  for  HER. 

Dept.  B. 

H.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

Manufacturers 

204  St.  Nicholas  Bldg.  459  Yonge  Street 

MONTREAL,      QUE.  TORONTO,  ONT. 


We  Mount 

BIRDS 
ANIMALS 
FISH 

All  Kinds  of 

GAME  HEADS 


Rugs   Made  Up 

Lined  and  Bordered.  Half 
or  Full  Heads. 


Artificial  Eyes  and  Supplies 
SEND  FOR  PRICE  LIST 


Mounted  By  Oliver  Spanner 


OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO.,  26  Elm  Street,  Toronto  ^ErssT"" 
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Spray  Hoods 

raised  or  lowered  in  10  seconds; 


Frames  of  brass  or  best  quality  ash,  complete 
with    all    necessary    fittings;    cloth  covering, 
light,  durable,  absolutely  water  proof;  can  be 
furls  compactly. 

L;r_  C_  n~  -  °f  aU  kinds:  Acme  Fibre  Cushions,  Perfection 

lie  Javing  lyeviceb  Pneumatic  Mattresses,  Folding  Canvas  Boats, 
Life  Preservers,  Swimming  Collars,  etc.  Our  special  catalog  R.  fully  describing 
these  and  other  sporting  accessories  should  be  in  your  hands.    Send  for  it  today 

The  Pneumatic  Mfg.  Co.,  526  Seventeenth  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 


CANADA 
FIRST 


EVAPORATED  CREAM 

Inland  Revenue  Depart- 
ment, Ottawa,  Bulletin  No. 
208  shows  Canada  First  Evap- 
orated Cream  to  be  the  rich- 
est on  the  market.  Manu- 
factured and  guaranteed  by 
British  subjects. 

Aylmer  Condensed 
Milk  Company,  Ltd. 


AYLMER,  ONT. 


The  Most  Remarkable 
Book  for  Sportsmen 
Ever  Published 

Covers  completely  the 
arts  of  hunting,  camping, 
tracking,  guiding  and 
trapping.  A  book  that 
solves  completely  the 
mysteries  of  the  wild.  Al- 
so covers  the  subject  of 
Ginseng  and  other  Medicin- 
al Plants.  Instructive. 

Read  what  Ex -Pres. 
Roosevelt,  typical  repre- 
sentative of  America's 
foremost  sportsmen,  has 
to  say  about  Mr.  Buzza- 
cott's  other  great  works: 

"Unquestionably  one  of 
the  best  books  written  on 
the  subject,  its  chapters 
on  camping  and  big  game  hunting  being  exceptionally 

good." 

Here  is  your  opportunity  to  secure 

"  BUZZACOTT'S  MASTERPIECE  " 

Ten  thousand  crystallized  facts  about  the  American 
forests  and  their  inhabitants.    Every  sportsman  needs 
it.   No  trapper  can  afford  to  be  without  it. 
544  Pages,  400  beautiful  illustrations,  size  5x7  inches, 
cloth  bound    Sent  prepaid  for  $1.25.    Trade  supplied. 

McMAINS  &  MEYER,  Publishers 
645  Jac'-son  Street  Milwaukee,  Wis 


BlX/ACOTT- 


SNOW  SHOES 

For  Trapping  and 
Hard  Service 

CATALOGUE  FREE 

W.F.&E.B  TUBBS  Norway,  Maine,  U.S.A. 


When  arranging  for  your  Spring 

BEAR  HUNTING  TRIP 

WRITE  TO 

H.  G.  LOW,  Guide,  Galena  via  Golden, 
B.  C. 


THE  CULTURE  OF  BLACK  AND  SILVER  iFOXES 


 By  

R.  B.  an  d  L.V.  Croft.  B.A.,  M.D 


Canada's  leading  sportman's  magazine,  "ROD 
AND  GUN,"  is  being  besieged  by  requests  for  in- 
formation, the  result  of  the  interest  created  by  the 
splendid  articles  that  have  appeared  in  rceent  is- 
sues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the  publishers  are  issuing 
the  articles  in  book  form,  in  which  enthusiasts  are 
given  valuable  and  hitherto  unknown  information 
about  foxes,  under  the  following  heads: 

W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd.,  Publishers, 


Introduction,  Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding,  Mating 
and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and  Feeding, 
Food  and  Care,  Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pictures 
taken  from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be  eagerly  re- 
ceived by  everyone  interested  in  the  profitable 
raising  of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price. 

60c.  POSTPAID 


Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Game  Laws  in  Brief  and 
Handbook    For  Sportsmen 

Edited  by  William  George  Beecroft 


Containing  Game  and  Fish  Laws 
of  United  States  and  Canada,  ar- 
ranged so  comprehensively  as  to 
enable  even  the  novice  to  know  at 
a  glance  just  where  he  is  at. 

Indispensible  information  for  sportsmen, 
such  as  care  of  shooting  dogs,  backwoods 
surgery,  camp  equipment,  camp  cookery, 
notes  for  fishermen,  hints  for  sportsmen 


and  innumerable  other  things  concerning 
rod  and  gun,  together  with  the  best  places 
for  shooting  and  fishing  with  guides  in  each 
section.  As  the  first  edition  is  only  10,000 
copies,  order  now,  direct  or  from  your 
sporting  goods  dealer  or  bookman. 

PRICE,   TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

Bound  in  waterproof,  durable  cover 
A    Book   for   Every   Sportsman's  Library 


FOREST  and  STREAM  PUBLISHING  CO. 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York  City 


For  Two  Subscriptions  to 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

We  Will  Send  FREE 

An  "Everreddy"  Ink  Pencil 

This  pencil  is  superior  to  all  other  ink 
pencils  and  writes  more  smoothly  and  is 
more  convenient  than  a  fountain  pen. 

Address,  Premium  Dept. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  -  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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EVERY  SPORTSMAN 

SHOULD  HAVE  A  COPY  OF  THE 

COMPLETE 
SPORTSMAN'S 


CAMPINC  AND  CAMPINC  OUTFITS 

OUTDOOR  LIFE  PROVISIONS 
OUTFITS     RECEIPTS  CLOTHINC 
MEDICINE      FISHERMEN'S  AND 
ANGLERS  MANUAL  HUNTERS' 

AND  SPORTSMENS  CUIDE 
SHOTCUN  SHOOTERS'  MANUAL 
CAMPERS' MANUAL  WOODCRAFT 
BIG  CAME  HUNTERS'  MANUAL 
RIFLEMEN'S  CUIDE 
TRAPPERS'  CUIDE 
SECRETS  OF  ALL  ARTS  BOATS 
CANOES     DOC  TRAINERS'  CUIDE 
CAME  RECIONS    CAME  AND 
FISH  LAWS.  ETC  BLINDS 
WINC  AND  FOWL  SHOOTING 
AND  1.000  OTHER  SUBJECT* 


WQPTIMANi  At** 


GUIDE 


YOU  CAN  GET  IT 


FREE 


IT  is  unquestionably  the  best,  most  complete 
and  most  authoritative  book  ever  written  for 
sportsmen.  Contains  544  pages,  with  1,000  illus- 
trations; weight  20  ounces.  Is  the  only  com- 
plete  sportsmen's  library  in  one  volume. 


EX-PRESIDENT    ROOSEVELT  SAYS: 

"Its  chapters  on  camping  and  Ibtig  game  hunting  are  excep- 
tionally good.  Theodore  Roosevelt,  Jr.,  also  thanks  you  for  the 
note  and  book  which  you  kindly  sent  him." 

EX-PRESIDENT     CLEVELAND  SAYS: 

"Your  books  are  so  very  practical  in  their  treatment  of  mat- 
ters connecteid  with  the  sport  you  and  I  so  greatly  love,  that  they 
cannot  fail  to  be  useful  to  every  sportsman.'' 

GENERAL     NELSON    A.     MILES  SAYS: 

"Your  book  is  certainly  one  of  the  most  practical,  instructive 
and  interesting  volumes  I  have  ever  had  the  pleasure  of  reading. 
I  congratulate  you  on  the  success  it  deserves." 


SPECIAL  OFFERS 


By  a  special  arrangement  with  the  publishers  of  this  great  book  we  are  en- 
abled to  make  the  following  exceptional  offers.  These  offers  are  made  for  a  limit- 
ed time  and  we  advise  everyone  who  wishes  the  book  to  take  advantage  of  them  at 
once. 


OFFER 
A 

OFFER 
B 

OFFER 

C 


The  complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia, Pull  Gilt  Library  Edition,  sent  to  any  address  in  Canada, 
the  United  States  or  Great  Britain,  postpaid,  for  $1.12. 

The  Complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia, together  with  an  annual  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun,  eith- 
er new  or  renewal,  postpaid,  $2.50. 

The  Complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia will  be  sent  free  to  anyone  sending  two  new  annual  subscrip- 
tions to  Rod  and  Gun,  at  the  regular  subscription  price,  $1.50  per 
annum.  Your  own  subscription  and  that  of  one  oif  your  friends 
will  be  accepted. 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Publisher,  Woodstock,  Ontario 
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Best  Books  Published 

FOR 

AUTOMOBILISTS  AND  MOTORCYCLISTS 

Eight  Complete  and  Distinct  Works 

Irrespective  of  price,  the  following  publications  are 
the  greatest    values  of    their    kind    on    the  market 

Works  are  almost  (  OWNERS,  STUDENTS,  OPERATORS,  BUILDERS,  SALES- 
Indispensible  to —       |  MEN  OR  REPAIRMEN. 

|  IN   THE  COMPLETE  SERIES  THERE  ARE  350  PAGES  OF 
Buy  one  or  all  ^TEXT,  1,000  ILLUSTRATIONS  and  24  FULL  PAGE  CHARTS. 

While  technical,  are  Written  in  Simple  Language.  Practical  and  convenient  works 
of  reference.  Used  as  part  of  Standard  Courses  at  leadin  Automobile  Schools  in 
the  United  States.  Approved  and  recommended  by  many  o  the  leading  American 
motor  oar  makers  and  their  agents.  This  recommendation  is  a  guarantee  of  the 
educational  value  of  these  works. 

The  A.  B.  C.  of  Motor  Car  Operation  50c 

The  A.  B.  C.  of  Internal  Combustion  Engine,  Main- 
tenance and  Repairs    25c 

The  A.  B.  C.  of  Magneto  Ignition  Systems  15c 

The  A.  B.  C.  of  Carburetor  Construction,  Mainten- 
ance and  Repair    20c 

The  A.  B.  C.  of  Battery  Ignition  Systems  25c 

The  A.  B.  C.  of  Motor  Car  Chassis,  Maintenance  and 

Repair  25c 

Maintenance  and  Repair  of  Meter  Car  Tires  25c 

Lighting  the  Motor  Car  by  Electricity  25c 

The  A.  B.  C.  of  Aerial  Navigation,  a  Work  That  Is 

Up-To-Date  50c 

(In  this  Book  the  Engineering  Science  as  applied  to 
Construction  of  Aerial  Craft  and  the  Essential  Princi- 
ples Governing  Aviators  are  Summarized). 

ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  TO 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher,  Woodstock,  Ontario 
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This  is  the  Canoe  that  ROSS  built 

He  is  still  building  them.  Don't  wait  for  "the  good  old  summer  time"  to  come 
but  buy  now  and  save  money.  A  complete  stock  of  both  varnished  and  painted 
canoes  in  stock.  Colors  to  suit  you.  If  you  have  a  livery  and  require  new  stock 
write  us  for  special  price  on  canoes,  oars,  paddles  either  double  or  single.  We 
can  furnish  you  with  the  best. 

One  of  our  23  ft.  family  launches  finished  in  mahogany,  and  powered  with  a  2  Cyl 
8  H.P.  engine,  capacity  10  people,  should  also  appeal  to  you,  whether  required  for 
business  or  pleasure.    Write  us  for  prices. 

The  J.  H.  Ross  Boat  &  Canoe  Company  Limited 

ORILLIA,  ONT. 


CANADIAN  WILDS  | 

Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company,  Northern  Indians  and  their  j 

modes  of  Hunting,  Trapping,  etc.  ! 

This  book  contains  277  pages,  size  5x7  inches,  is  printed  on  good  \ 

quality  heavy  paper,  and  contains  thirty-seven  chapters.  \ 

The  book  is  from  the  pen  of  a  Hudson's  Bay  Officer  (Martin  Hunter),  I 

who  has  had  40  years'  experience  with  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company —  I 

from  1863  to  1903.    During  that  time  he  was  stationed  at  different  trading  j 

posts  in  Canada.    Price,  cloth  bound,  60c.    Postpaid,  70c,  or  j 

SENT   FREE  j 

To  anyone  sending  One  Subscriptions  to  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  J 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher, 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT.  | 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted    in   this  Depart- 
ment at  4c.  a  word.  Send 
Remittance    with  order. 
Copy  should  not  be  later 
than  the  15th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

ACCESSORIES 


FOR  SALE — One  piece  four  feet  steel  shafting,  % 
inches  diameter,  with  two  blade  propellor;  also  one  piece 
3  ft.  4  inches  bronze  shafting  7-8"  diameter.  Would  sell 
cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  T.  F 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  and  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.  F 

Boat  fittings  and  marine  hardware  of  all  kinds  for  sale 
cheap  including  reverse  gears,  propellers,  deck  hardware, 
carburetors,  bilge  pumps,  etc.,  etc.  Send  for  list.  Wilson 
Motor  Co.,  Walkerville,  Ont.   Box  453. 

AUTOMOBILE  or  LAUNCH  TOPS— Built  and  fitted 
according  to  specifications  at  a  considerable  discount  oft 
regular  prices.    Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Quantity  of  supplies  consisting  of  Dash 
Coils,  Spark  Plugs,  Switches,  Battery  Connectors,  Oil  and 
Grease  Guns,  etc..  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  L, 
ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ontario.  t.  f 

FOR  SALE— "Vulcan"  Sparking  Battery,  6  volts,  70 
Amp.  Hrs.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 

BIRD?  \SD  \SIU  VLS. 

WANTED — Live,  patch .  silver  and  black  foxes.  Dr. 
Croft,  Middleville.  Ont.  J-12T 

WANTED — Live  mink,  marten,  cross,  patch,  silver 
tnd  black  foxes.    Mention  whether  male  or  female,  also 

Eve  other  description  and  state  price  wanted  in  first 
tter.    Address  W.  D.  Bates,  Box  J.,  Ridgetown,  Ont. 

12T 

Ferrets  trained  to  hunt  skunks,  mink,  rat,  rabbit  for  sale. 
I  buy  large  and  small  lots.  H.  H.  Lewis,  Warren,  O.  3T 


FOR  SALE — Trained  live  wild  duok  decoys.  Apply 
J.  Murray,  Sougeff  Came  Preserve,  Port  Perry,  Ont. 


Foxes,"  Beaver,  Raccoons,  Mink,  Martin,  Skunk,  Elk, 
Deer,  Buffalo,  Antelope.  Pheasants,  Quail,  Parrots,  Ferrots, 
and  all  other  animals  and  birds  for  sale.  Illustrated 
catalogue,  and  prices  10  cents  silver  or  stamps.  Home's 
Zoological  Arena.  Kansas  City.  Mo.,  Desk  6. 

FOR  SALE— Canada  Wild-geese.  WANTED— Uninjur- 
ed mink,  martin,  fisher  and  otter.  Nelson  Waldron, 
Tyne  Valley.  Prince  Edward  Island.  4t 

FOR  SALE — Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  fingerlings, 
etc.,  at  tke  private  hatchery  of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Silver 
Creek,  Calsdon.    Address.  A.  R.  Robinson.  Claude,  Ont. 

SILVER  FOXES  FOR  SALE— Black,  Silver,  Patch* 
Cross,  Blue  and  Red  Foxes,  Mink,  Martin,  Otter,  Beaver, 
Skunks,  Raccoons,  Elk,  Deer,  Buffalo,  Cranes,  Bob  White 
Quail,  Pheasants,  Grouse,  Swans,  Squirrels,  Rabbits,  and  all 
other  kinds  of  animals  and  birds.  Send  10c  for  illustrated 
catalog  Home's  Zoological  Arena,.  Desk  6,  Kansas  City 
Missouri 

WANTED— Live  fur  bearers— Mink  $12.,  Martin  $38., 
Fisher  $60.,  Otter  $50.,  Beaver  $20.,— paid  for  heal  thy  dark 
animals.  Give  full  particulars  with  name  of  nearest  express 
office.   G.  Forbes,  144  Adams  St.,  Milton,  Mass  D-3T 


SILVER  FOXES  WANTED— Will  pay  highest  prices 
known  for  good  Silver.  Black,  Cross  and  Patch  Foxes. 
Also  want  Reds  and  Gravs.  Don't  sell  elsewhere  till  you 
write  us,  otherwise  you loose  money.  Silver  Fox 
Company,  Keith  &  Perry  Building,  Kansas  City,  Mo., 
Dept.  E. 

FOR  SALE — Live  mink,  cross  and  red  foxes,  also  some 
marten  and  fisher.    J.  B.  Booth,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont 

2T 


Silver  black,  patched  and  red  foxes  for  sale.  Mink, 
Marten,  Fisher  and  Foxes  bought  and  sold.  John  Down- 
ham,  Strathrov,  Ontario.  3T 


Tame  foxes  of  all  kinds,  Marten,  Mink,  Raccoon  and  all 
other  fur-bearers  for  sale  for  breeding  purposes.  Prices  and 
terms  reasonable.  Please  state  definitely  what  you  want.. 
Box  15,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  2T. 

CAMERAS. 

Cameras,  for  either  plates  or  films.  Also  with  a  quantity 
of  supplies.  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  C,  Rod  ana 
dun,  Woodstock.  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Several  Cameras  suitable  for  beginners, 
takes  pictures  3V$  x  334-  Price  $3.00  each.  Box  L., 
Rod  and  Gun.  Woodstock.  Ont.   TF 

DOGS. 

AIREDALE  TERRIERS.  Some  fine  puppies  from 
best  full  Pedigreed  Registered  Stock,  the  kind  that  will 
hunt  anything.  Apply  to  W.  R.  Cunningham,  Annapolis 
Royal,  N.  S.  S-3T 

AIREDALES — Am  now  booking  orders  for  Airedale 
puppies — bred  from  the  best  stock  in  America — I  have 
them  from  four  different  strains.  If  you  want  a  show  dog 
or  as  a  companion  or  hunter,  address  Bawden,  Caerphilly 
Kennels.  Ridgetown,  Ontario.  3.  t. 

FOR  SALE — Pedigreed  airedales,  finest  stock.  Hunters 
and  companions.    F.  Hubbs,  Hastings,  Ont.  IT 

LOST. — Black  and  white  hound  marked  K  on  one  side, 
first  week  in  November,  from  Charter  Lake  Hunt  Camp 
on  North  Road  Parry  Sound  District.  Kindly  send  in- 
formation to  Charter  Lake  Hunt  Club,  care  Kalbfleisch 
Bros.,  Stratford,  Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE. — Ritch.  Will  run  either  fox  or  rabbit.  For 
particulars  write  M.  Rowland,  Moorefield,  Ont.  IT 

LOST. — South  of  Kearney,  extra  large  black  and  white 
fox  hound,  answers  to  "Joe";  also  one  small  black  and 
white  hound  answers  "Gyp."  Reward.  Advise  L.  B. 
Gartshore,  52  Glenwood  Ave.,  Toronto.  IT 

LOST. — Two  Fox  hounds,  one  white  with  small  brown 
spots,  the  other  black  and  white,  straight  mark  across 
right  shoulder.  Lost  at  Picerl  River,  Parry  Sound  district. 
Reward.    John  Pirie,  Drumquin,  Ont.  IT 

LOST. — Two  deer  hounds  in  district  of  Magnetawan 
River,  both  branded  on  left  shoulder  with  letters  J.  F. 
Finder  please  advise  John  Frazer,  Ahmic  Lake,  Ont. 
or  G.  C.  Brown,  Welland,  Ont.    Reward.  IT 

FOR  SALE — Fox  Hound  pups  and  rabbit  dogs  from  the 
truest  stock  that  is  all  sure  hunter.  Also  have  ferrets  for  sale 
now.    L.  Walters,  Norwich,  Ont.  0-3T 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa.  t.  f 
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DOG  DISEASES 


BOOKS  ON 


AMD 


HOW  TO  FEED 

Mailed  free  on  application  to 
H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  W.  31st  St.      New  York,  U.S.A. 


GUNS. 


FOR  SALE — Arkansas  Coon,  Fox,  Deer,  and  Rabbit 
Hounds,  Reference  in  vour  state.  W.  B.  Caraway,  Alma, 
Ark.  2T 


AIREDALE  TERRIERS — I  have  some  splendid  pro- 
spects in  dog  and  bitch  puppies.  If  you  want  an  Airedale  for 
hunting,  as  a  companion  or  show  dog,  I  have  the  best  in  the 
country.  State  your  wants  and  I  will  see  that  you  get  the 
goods.  Bawden,  Caerphilly  Airedale  Kennels,  Ridgetown 
Onl.  0-3-T 

FOR  SALE — Two  Chesapeake  Bay  bitches,  four  months 
old,  color  light  sedge,  bred  from  best  Chesapeakes  in  the 
States.  Chesapeakes  are  the  best  duck  retrievers  in  the 
world.  Registered  stock.  Twenty  dollars  each.  Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed.    G.  F.  Smith,  North  Battleford,  Sask. 

AIREDALES — Pedigreed  stock  for  sale,  best  of  quality, 
from  $15  to  $50  each.  Also  agent  for  Palmers  book  "All 
about  Airedales".  Price  $1.00.  See  pages  707  and  732. 
W.  Berwick,  Shelburne,  Ontario. 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES 


Kerosene  engines  cost  less  to  run  than  gasoline.  Send  for 
particulars  and  catalogue.  Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  366 
Bav  St.  North,  Hamilton,  Ont.  tf 


FOR  SALE— DINGHY.  Eighteen  foot  dinghy,  complete, 
almost  new,  in  first  class  condition,  SIXTY  DOLLARS  f.  o. 
b.  Bathurst,  Ont.  This  is  less  than  cost  of  material  alone. 
Full  particulars  and  photo  from  E.  G.  Ritchie,  50  Queen  St 
S.,  Berlin,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE— Semi  speed  launch,  length  23  ft.  beam  3  ft. 
9  in.  Hull  ready  for  engine,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell  cheap 
Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

Rebuilt  engines,  about  20  of  various  makes  and  sizes 
many  bargains,  write  for  list,  also  14  sizes  new  ones  built. 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  367  Bay  St.  North,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

FT 

Launches,  canoes,  row  boats,  secondhand.    Clearing  out 
at  ridiculously  low  prices  a  lot  of  stock  taken  in  trade 
on  new  boats.     H.  Ditchburn  Boat  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd., 
Gravenhurst,  Ont.  4t 


WILSON  MARINE  MOTORS— 3  H.  P.  $59.00:— 6  H 
P.  two  cylinder  $114.00.    These  prices  include  full  boat 
equipment  ready  to  install  and  run.   Send  for  list. 
Wilson  Motor  Co.,  Walkerville,  Ont.,  Box  453, 


FISHING 

FOR  SALE — Frog  and  Minnow  Bait,  Weedless  Hooks. 
Line  Drying  Reels,  Landing  Nets,  etc.,  etc.  Write  for  free 
list.    Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN.  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FAMOUS  JAPANESE  FISH  DECOYER— Fishermen. 
Anglers  catch  fish  by  the  dozens  without  nets,  hooks, 
spears  or  lines.  Particulars  free.  C.  Reasbeck,  Vankleek 
Hill.  Ontario.  T.F 


For  first  offer,  a  Tobin  Hammerless  Gun, 
12  gauge,  30  in.  guaranteed  in  first-class 
condition,  new,  slightly  shop  worn,  regu- 
lar list  price  $35.00,  for  sale  at  once, 
$18.50.     W.  H.  Martin,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE.— 7.65  Mauser  rifle.  25  36  Marlin,  factory 
and  target  sights,  reloading  tools.  Box  18,  ROD  AND 
GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  IT 


new,  pup  sight,  50  cartridges, 


FOR  SALE.— 280  Ross, 
$45.00. 

Parker  Hammerless  Gun,  12  Gauge,  Silvers  Recoil  Pad, 
100  cartridges,  new,  $45.00. 

Address,  W.  W.  Guthrie,  Lock  Box  81,  Cowansville, 
Que. 


"FOR  SALE— New 
Shot  gun.   Traded  for  same  an 
twenty  dollars.   M.  E.  LeSourd,  Bellefontaine,  Ohio 


twelve  gauge  Remington  automatic 
d  have  no  need  for  it.  Price 


FOR  SALE 

Brand  new,  twelve  Gauge,  double  hammerless  Greener 
Gun  used  three  weeks.  Automatic  Ejector.  Grade  F.  H. 
45.  Cost  $300,  will  sell  for  $200.  Stiff  leather  case  included 
Apply,  Box  11,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  IT 

BARGAIN  GUNS — New  and  nearly  new  second  hand 
guns,  hammerless  and  hammer.  Several  good  makes  ex- 
changed and  put  in  first  class  condition.  For  sale  at  half 
price  and  less.  State  about  what  you  want,  we  may  have  it. 
Tobin  Arms  Mfg.  Co.  Ltd.,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

EXCHANGE — If  your  shot  gun  is  too  heavy  or  too  light 
or  does  not  fit  you  or  does  not  shoot  well,  write  us  fulldis- 
cription,  we  can  supply  what  you  want.  Tobin  Arms  Mfg. 
Co.  Ltd.,  Woodstock  Ont. 

OLD  COINS 

We  pay  Cash  premiums  on  hundreds  of  U.  S.,  Canadian 
and  othei  Coins.  Canadian  Bank  Tokens  of  certain  dates 
command  large  premiums.  It  will  pay  you  to  keep  all 
your  Old  Money,  Tokens,  etc  .  and  send  Ten  cents  at 
once  for  our  New  Illustrated  Coin  Value  Book,  size  4x7. 
Showing  prices  we  Guarantee  to  pay  for  Coins.  It  may 
mean  your  Fortune.  C.  F.  Clarke  &  Co.,  Coin  Dealers, 
Box  38,  Le  Roy,  N.  Y. 

SPECIALS. 

ARTIFICIAL  EYES— Send  for  price  list  of  glass  eyes, 
largest  stock  in  Canada.  Headquarters  for  Taxidermists' 
Supplies.   Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  St..  Toronto.  4t 

FOR  SALE. — Several  marine  batteries  17  in.  x  6ft.  x 
9  in.,  weight  45  lbs.    Will  sell  cheap.    Box.  L  ROD  AND 

GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

I  will  guarantee  you  a  grizzly  if  you  will  have  me  as  a 
guide  next  spring.  Non-residence  license  for  British 
Columbia  $25.00  for  bears.  Also  guide  for  moose,  caribou, 
and  goat  in  fall.  Write  now.  Joe  LaSalle,  care  G.  B. 
Watson,  Ess.  Engine.      G.  T.  P.  Ry.    McBride,  B.  C. 


WILD  ANIMAL  POST  CARDS,  in  colors.  Send  10c 
for  assortment.    A.  McKee,  Allegan,  Mich.  lT 

FOR  SALE. — A  genuine  well  furred  untrimmed,  Buffalo 
Skin.  Could  be  easily  mounted.  Worth  easily  $200.00. 
Address  F.  Hammill,  No.  56  Pollock,  Gait,  Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE — Several  Beers,  Thermostats.  This  is  an  auto- 
matic apparatus  for  opening  and  closing  the  dampers  of  your 
furnace,  hot  water  heater,  or  steamjboiler,  at  exactly  the 
moment  when  they  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus  keeping 
the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through  every  hour 
of  the  day  and  night.  Saves  coal.  Saves  worry.  These 
Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  can  handle  a 
hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  further  par- 
ticulars to  Box  L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 
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FOR  SALE — Several  tent  cots.  For  out-door  sleeping, 
it  is  just  what  has  so  long  been  desired.  The  cot,  when 
ready  for  use,  is  raised  well  above  the  ground  and  may  be 
entirely  closed  in  when  the  occupant  so  wishes.  To  in- 
valids, convalescents,  campers,  fishers,  hunters,  miners, 
prospectors,  and  all  who  spend  days  and  nights  out  of 
doors,  it  will  be  found  of  the  greatest  utility  and  comfort. 
Weight  only  30  lbs.  For  further  particulars  address  Box 
L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


PHEASANT  FARMING  for  profit  and  sport,  full  in- 
structions, how  to  rear  successfully,  from  man  with  twenty 
vears  experience,  $1.00.  A.  P.  Cummins,  Sardis  P.  O.,  B.  C. 

3T 

BROTHER  accidentally  discovered  root  w  *11  cure  both 
tobacco  habit  and  indigestion.  G.adly  send  particulars. 
J.  K.  Stokes,  Mohawk,  Florida. 

After  fifteen  years  of  drugs,  two  minutes  exercise  daily 
for  six  weeks  cured  me  of  chronic  constipation.  Complete 
information  25  cents,  Eugene  Eaton,  803  Main  St.,  Bandon, 
Oregon.  3.  t. 

Songs,  poems  and  melodies  wanted  for  publication 
Murfin  Music  Co..  Box  222,  Guelph.  Ontario.  3.t. 

FOR  SALE — Buffalo  skin,  said  to  be  finest  and  largest  in 
country,  11  feet  from  nose  to  tail  of  rug;  seven  feet  wide, 
Indian  tanned  on  Pine  Ridge  reservation;  Indian  painted  on 
inside,  hair  long,  close  and  fine.  Guaranteed  free  of  moths. 
A  beautiful  robe.  Also  buffalo  skin  overcoat,  moth-free,  and 
good  as  new.  Both  robe  and  coat  for  sale  for  $200.  E.  A 
Brininstool,  1815  3d  Ave.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  3T. 

SAFETY  RAZOR— Send  Money  Older  for  85  cents,  and 
I  will  send  you  by  return  an  "  Ever  Ready  "  safety  razor 
(regular  $1.00),  prepaid.  Box  L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  tl 

FOR  SALE — Artz  Folding  Tonneau,  to  fit  any  size  and 
shape  of  car,  upholstered  and  painted  to  match.  Send  for 
further  particulars  to  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  T.  F. 


FOR  SALE — Pair  white  swans,  fully  mounted.  Will 
sell  cheap  for  eash.  Box  L.,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 
Ont.  t, 

FOR  SALE— 1  Set  Lamps,  Brass  2  side  and  1  tad,  also 
1  complete  set  consisting  of  2  head,  2  side  and  1  tail  lamp , 
nickel-plated.  Also  several  pairs  of  Tire  cha  rs.  New. 
Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont, 


TAXIDERMY 


FOR  SALE — Two  especially  fine  mounted  Elk  Heads, 
one,  seven  and  eight  points,  one  seven  and  six  points:  at  a 
bargain.  Also  Moose,  Deer,  Sheep,  Walrus,  Fish,  Birds, 
Etc.  We  have  what  you  want.  Write  for  prices  and 
photos.  Send  us  your  trophies  to  mount.  F.  Fose,  Studio 
of  Taxidermy,  179  Fort  Street,  Winnipeg,  Manitoba. 

tf 

FOR  SALE — Two  of  the  largest  and  best  mounted  Moose 
heads  in  America,  winter  killed,  fresh  mounted  by  best 
methods,  highest  possible  grade,  perfect  in  every  way.  Write 
me  today  for  description  and  prices.  Results  will  please  you. 
Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  Unionville, 
Ontario. 


FOR  SALE — Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  winter 
killed  bull  Elk  heads.  Write  for  measurements,  description 
and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads.  A  passing  chance 
Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  Unionville, 
Ontario. 


SPORTSMAN'S  CHANCE— I  have  left  here  to  dispose  of 
quickly  large  woodland  caribou  and  deer  heads.  Large 
perfect  heads  that  will  go  at  cost  prices.  You  will  profit  by 
writing  now.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist, 
Unionville,  Ontario. 


AUTOMOBILE  MOTORS  AND  MECHANISM 

Pocket  size,  265  pp.,  blue  flexible  leather,  fully  illustrated. 

CONTENTS — The  internal  combustion  engine.  Principles  and  construction,  A 
typical  modern  motor,  The  centrifugal  governor,  The  hit-or-miss  governor,  Car- 
buretors, The  float  feed  principle,  The  float  chamber  and  jet,  Various  types  of  modern 
construction,  Quality  of  mixture,  Flooding  the  carburetor.  Carburetor  troubles  and 
adjustments,  etc.,  Gear  or  Gearing,  Belt  and  Chain  Gearing,  Friction  gear.  Spur  or 
tooth  gearing,  Differential  or  balance  gear,  Shafts  and  their  functions,  The  crank- 
shaft, half  speed  shaft,  countershaft,  etc.,  Lubrication  and  Lubricators,  Pumps  and 
their  purposes,  Motor  misfiring,  causes  and  remedies,  Noises  in  the  Motor,  causes 
and  remedies,  Motor  overheating,  causes  and  remedies,  Electric  motors,  principles 
and  operation,  Steam  cars,  The  engine,  generator,  reverse  gear,  etc. 
Prices:    Flexible  Leather  $1.50        ^  Cloth  Binding. 


$1.00 


ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  TO 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 


Woodstock,  Ontario 


"TA  T)  In  Return  for  2  New  Subscriptions  to 

r  KE'E'   Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

Any  ONE  of  the  Following:  Desirable  Articles 

An  Ever-Reddy  Ink  Pencil  A  Fountain  Pen  "Ever-Ready"  Safety 
Razor  A  Copy  of  "Radford's  Garages  and  How  To  Build  Them" 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publisher,       -      Woodstock,  Ont. 
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GRAY 

MOTORS 

are  famous  throughout  the  Dominion  of  Canada  and 
are  selected  by  hundreds  of  Canadian  motor  boat  en- 
thusiats  because  of  their  big  power,  simplicity  and  un- 
failing reliability. 

^  Made  in  sizes^from  3  to  36  H.P.,  1,2  and  3  cylinders, 
for  boats  of  all  types  and  sizes. 

3 ft  p  — A  motor  guar- 
**  •  anteed  to  devel- 
op 4  H.  P.  A  good  ex- 
ai  pie  of  {  Gray  values. 
Comp  cte  equipment  ready  to 
install  in  your  baat. 

$55 

Every  reader  of  "Rod 
and  Gun"  should  write 
for  our  three  valuable 

books  about  Marine  Motors  and  complete 
Motor  Boats. 

GRAY  MOTOR  COMPANY 

1 102  Gray  Motor  Bldg.  Detrc  it,  Mich. 


"Tbe  Harder  it  Blows— the  Brighter  it  Glows" 

THE 

MATCHLESS 
CIGAR  LIGHTER 

(Practically  indestructible) 

Lights  cigar,  cigarette  and  pipe  any- 
where, at  any  time — in  wind,  rain  or  snow 
— oe  land  or  sea. 

Fits  your  Vest  pocket  like  a  match  box, 
is  always  ready,  and  never  fails  to  work. 

Is  a  necessity  to  th^  smoker,  especially 
the  Automobilist,  Yachtsman,  Golfer  or 
Sportsman. 

Will  be  sent  FREE  in  return  for  ONE 
NEW  SUBSCRIPTION  to 
Rod  and  Gun. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher, 

Woodstook  Ontario 


EXPERT  GUN  REPAIRS 

40  Years'  Experience 

MR.  Walter  F.  Kinnear,  whose  experience  began  with 
his  apprenticeship  in  Scotland  and  afterwards  for 
many  years  in  the  United  States,  will  take  full  charge 
of  this  department  of  our  business. 

There  are  few  men  who  have  the  thorough  knowledge 
of  English  and  American  guns  that  he  has — 

Re-boring,  fine  stock  work,  re-finishing — 

are  among  special  features. 

For  DECEMBER  and  JANUARY  we  will  make 
'Special  prices  on  this  work. 

Send  your  gun  now  and  have  it  ready  when  wanted. 
All  repair  work  must  be  sent  express  prepaid. 

Tobin   Arms   Manufacturing   Co.,  Limited 

WOODSTOCK        :-:         ONTARIO         :-:  CANADA 
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SUBSCRIBERS  TAKE  NOTICE 

THAT  beginning  with  January  1914  the  price  of  ROD  AND 
GUN  IN  CANADA  MAGAZINE  will  be  increased  to  $1.50 
per  annum,  this  rate  to  apply  to  postpaid  subscriptions 
mailed  to  any  part  of  Canada,  the  United  States  or  Great  Britain. 
Old  subscribers  who  are  in  arrears  will  be  charged  at  the  rate  of 
$1.00  per  annum  up  to  December  1913  and  $1.50  per  annum  there- 
after. That  we  have  not  made  this  increase  before — as  has  been 
done  by  practically  every  other  Canadian  and  American  dollar 
magazine — is  proof  of  our  reluctance  to  do  so,  notwithstanding  the 
enormous  increase  during  the  past  few  years  in  the  cost  of  produc- 
tion. We  trust  that  our  subscribers  will  appreciate  the  necessity 
for  this  change  and  that  we  shall  be  able  to  make  the  magazine  of 
sufficient  interest  throughout  the  coming  year  to  more  than  compen- 
sate our  subscribers  for  the  additional  small  increase  in  the  subscrip- 
tion rate. 
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AN  EXDEDITION 
INTO  THE  ARCTIC  REGIONS 

The  Story  of  An  Adventurous  Trip  from  St.  John's  Nfld. 

to  Baffin's  Bay 

G.  B.  G. 

be  a  handsome  profit  for  "Northern 
Ventures,  Ltd".,  as  the  company  in- 
terested is  called. 

Incidently  the  members  of  the  ex- 
pedition did  missionary  work  of  a 
certain  kind  while  in  the  northern 
latitudes.  They  taught  the  Arctic 
belles  the  American  turkey  trot,  to 
the  accompaniment  of  ragtime  tunes 
from  phonographs,  and  it  is  antici- 
pated that  this  winter  many  an  ig- 
loo will  lose  its  somnolent  character- 
istics, and  echo  with  Eskimo  en- 
deavors to  perpetrate  the  "poultry  of 
motion"  as  some  one  has  termed  the 
dance,  admitting,  of  course,  that  an 
igloo  can  echo. 

Of  course,  Mr.  Scott  is  not  "Lucky' 
by  name.  He  is  A.  W.  Scott  of  Tor- 
onto. "Lucky"  is  a  characteristic 
that  has  been  his  in  mining  and  other 
ventures.  His  companions — and 
most  of  them,  it  is  understood,  were 
shareholders  in  the  company — were 
Americans  and  Canadians.  They 
included  S.  Osgood  Pell,  Alexander 
Gillis,  George  Monteith,  Dr.  J.  G. 
Knowlton,  Frank  Vassar,  Arthur 
Langan,  Ernest  Howland  and  Harry 
Howland.  At  a  reunion  in  the  Social 
Hall,  at  the  west  end  of  the  Waldorf 
Astoria,  held  shortly  after  the  return 
of  the  party,  Mr.  Scott,  with  an  oc- 
casional consultation  of  the  diary  he 
carried  in  his  vest  pocket,  when  it 


(  The  lure  of  the  wild  has  a  fascination  for  A.  W.  Scott, 
born  in  Owen  Sound,  known  in  many  parts  of  the  world  as 
"Lucky"  Scott.  The  title  was  partly  gained  by  the  fortun- 
ate ending  of  many  thrilling  experiences,  and  partly  be- 
cause of  good  fortune  in  experiences  in  numerous  mining 
districts.  His  early  life  in  the  house  of  his  father,  a 
Methodist  minister,  gave  little  indication  of  his  restless 
disposition.  His  blood,  however,  inoculated  with  the 
adventure  microbe,  life  in  ordinary  civilization  becomes 
irksome  to  him  after  a  short  stay.  He  is  the  typical  pion- 
eer, one  of  the  class  of  men  who  have  wrested  from  the 
wilds  the  wealth  of  the  civilized  world.  Their  reward  is 
chiefly  in  the  zest  of  so  doing;  the  feeling  of  power  which 
men  gain,  whose  lives  are  spent  in  a  never-ending  battle 
with  nature,  and  the  dangers  that  attend  it. 

"Lucky"  Scotfs  adventurous  spirit  has  taken  him  into 
many  parts  of  the  world,  and  his  experiences  have  been 
jilled  with  that  danger  which  merely  adds  a  zest  to  the  ex- 
ploits of  the  true  wanderer. ) 


UT  UCKY"  Scott  and  some  of 
\  j  the  argonauts  that  went  with 
"^■^  him  early  in  the  summer  of  1912, 
in  quest  of  a  golden  fleece  that  was 
supposed  to  be  hidden  up  in  Arctic 
regions  drifted  back  to  New  York, 
and  reported  that  no  gold  was  found, 
at  least  of  the  sort  that  could  be 
taken  away  with  profit,  but  there 
were  whole  heaps  of  adventure,  in- 
cluding the  rescue  of  a  ship's  crew 
from  the  ice  and  a  few  narrow  es- 
capes of  the  sort  that  Mr.  Scott  has 
grown  accustomed  to;  and  such  a 
store  of  furs,  ivory,  whalebone,  and 
other  valuable  commodities  were 
brought  back,  that  the  leader  of  the 
expedition  figured  out  there  ought  to 
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came  to  giving  a  date,  told  the  story 
of  the  trip. 

"We  chartered  the  Neptune,  an 
old  sealer  two  hundred  and  five  feet 
long,  at  St.  John's",  said  Mr.  Scott. 
"She  was  the  boat  that  had  been  en- 
gaged by  the  Dominion  Government 
many  times  for  Arctic  expeditions, 
and  was  used  in  the  Greeley  Relief 
Expedition.  She  carried,  besides"  our 
party,  a  crew  of  twenty-four  men. 
Of  course,  our  main  object  was  to 
look  for  gold. 

There  was  another  expedition, 
commanded  by  a  Capt.  Munn,  an 
Englishman,  that  left  St  John's 
twenty  days  ahead  of  us.  They  had 
an  old  British  gunboat,  called  the 
Algerine,  which  had  been  reconstruc- 
ted into  a  sealer.  We  both  started 
for  supposed  goldfields  on  the  Salmon 
River,  a  tributary  of  Pond's  Inlet, 
on  Baffin's  Bay,  in  latitude  seventy 
two  degrees,  twenty  minutes  north. 
Their  ship  was  crushed  by  ice  in  a 
gale  on  the  sixteenth  of  July  and  sank. 
The  crew  took  to  the  ice  with  pro- 


visions of  only  three  barrels  of  bis- 
cuit. We  picked  them  up  at  Button's 
Point  on  August  first. 

"We  left  St.  John's,  July  fifteenth, 
and  struck  ice  just  as  we  were  enter- 
ing Davis  Strait.  According  to  the 
old  sealers  we  had  on  board,  the 
Neptune  was  the  first  ship  that  ever 
went  north  through  the  Middle  Baf- 
fin's Pack.  We  bucked  the  ice  for 
six  hundred  miles,  and  several  times 
it  looked  as  if  we  might  be  stuck  in  a 
pack  for  eighteen  months.  The  only 
diversion  in  this  time  was  afforded  by 
polar  bears,  of  which  we  killed  many. 
It  was  on  this  part  of  the  journey  that 
we  got  a  young  polar  bear  that  Os- 
good Pell  brought  home  for  the 
Bronx  Zoo.  We  had  killed  its  mother 
and  I  lassoed  the  cub  while  it  was 
swimming. 

"We  were  nineteen  days  in  this  ice, 
clearing  it  at  Pond's  Inlet.  There 
Vassar  and  myself  left  the  ship  and 
went  ashore  to  prospect  for  gold.  We 
took  no  provisions,  intending  to  de- 
pend upon  our  rifles.    We  made  the 


"Lucky"  Scott  Preparing  to  Leave  with  Dog  Teams  and  Exploration  Parties  for  Salmon  River  in  Search 

of  Gold 


Ivory  Traders 


journey  with  a  small  dory,  a  sledge, 
and  dogs.  It  was  twenty  days  before 
we  could  get  back  to  the  ship,  and 
those  on  board  thought  we  were  lost, 
and  spent  the  time  in  trying  to  reach 
us,  but  the  ice  kept  them  away.  We 
had  expected  to  get  back  to  the  ship 
in  three  or  four  days.  The  journey 
ashore  had  to  be  made  over  ice 
through  open  spaces  of  water.  It 
was  twenty-six  miles  to  the  shore, 
and  it  took  us  from  early  in  the  morn- 
ing to  nightfall.  We  had  taken  Es- 
kimos on  board,  and  with  us  on  the 
journey  to  the  shore  wTere  four  of 
them,  two  men  and  two  women. 

"We  found  the  country  thereabout 
was  inhabited  by  Eskimos,  and  we 
traded  a  good  deal  with  them,  getting 
many  furs  and  much  ivory,  and  some 
valuable  whalebone.  The  biggest 
animal  in  the  region  is  the  polar  bear, 
and  there  are  lots  of  duck  on  which 
we  practically  had  to  live. 


"We  spent  the  whole  time  ashore 
in  prospecting  along  the  banks  of  the 
Salmon  River.  The  country  proved 
to  be  of  a  gneiss  and  granite  formation 
which  gives  a  slim  prospect  for  gold. 
In  fact,  there  is  no  gold  in  the  region. 
We  did  find  copper,  and  immense  de- 
posits of  bituminous  coal. 

"While  we  were  on  shore,  the  men 
on  the  ship  became  alarmed  for  us, 
as  they  knew  we  had  taken  nothing  to 
eat,  and  outfitted  two  expeditions  in 
the  attempt  to  reach  us.  They  kept 
trying  to  drive  the  Neptune  in  our 
direction,  but  the  pressure  of  the  ice 
was  too  much.  Then  one  day  Vassar 
and  I  and  one  of  the  Eskimos  made 
an  attempt  to  get  back  to  the  ship. 
It  was  a  terrible  journey.  One  of  us 
or  another  was  overboard  most  of  the 
time.  Night  came  on  and  we  had  left 
the  dogs  ashore  and  carried  the  boat 
over  the  ice  and  paddled  it  between 
the  floes.  Every  few  minutes  it  filled 
with  water  and  we  had    nothing  to 
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bail  it  out  with  but  our  'hats.  A 
heavy  storm  came  up  when  we  had 
got  within  a  mile  of  the  ship,  and  we 
could  get  no  further,  but  we  had  to 
make  our  way  back  to  the  shore.  I 
have  had  many  narrow  escapes,  but 
that  night  I  guess  I  was  closer  to  the 
last  day  than  ever  before  in  my  life. 

"The  next  day  the  ship  managed 
to  get  into  a  harbor  but  she  could  not 
make  the  place  where  we  were.  She 
was  cornered  by  the  pressure  of  the 
ice  to  Eclipse  Sound,  about  twenty 
miles  away  from  us,  and  some  of  the 
company  and  some  of  the  Eskimos 
made  their  way  over  the  ice  to  us. 
Then  the  Neptune  managed  to  get 
out  again,  and  took  us  aboard,  to- 
gether with  several  Eskimo  families, 
and  fifty  dogs.  We  attempted  to 
reach  Arctic  Bay,  to  the  north,  as  we 
wanted  to  take  a  look  at  the  reported 
copper  strike,  but  we  encountered  such 
heavy  ice  in  Admiralty  Inlet  that  wre 
were  forced  back,  and  had  to  run 
south  for  shelter. 


"At  Admiralty  Sound  we  met  the 
most  northerly  Eskimos.  They  came 
on  board,  and  proved  to  have  a  good 
deal  of  fur  and  ivory.  We  traded 
liberally  with  them,  giving  them  every 
thing  they  wanted,  such  as  tobacco, 
flour,  biscuit,  hard  wood,  iron  and  fox 
traps.  Also  we  let  them  have  guns, 
ammunition,  and  phonographs. 
These  people  are  very  fond  of  music, 
and  have  much  talent  in  a  musical 
way.  If  you  hum  over  a  tune  once 
an  Eskimo  can  immediately  play  it 
on  a  concertina.  The  women  are 
good  waltzers,  too,  and  immediately 
learned  the  turkey  trot,  wrhich  some 
of  the  younger  members  of  our  party 
taught  them,  and  dancing  helped  us 
to  while  away  some  of  the  evenings. 
We  took  the  Eskimos  on  board  to 
scrape  the  animal  skins  and  make  us 
fur  clothes. 

"We  encountered  a  great  many 
icebergs  on  the  way  back  to  Pond's 
Inlet,  some  of  them  further  south 
than  we  had  seen  bergs  on  the  pre- 
vious trip.  We  had  once  to  tie  to  a 
pack  and  wait  for  the  weather  to  clear 


S.  S.  Neptune  in  Heavy  Ice 


An  Eskimo  Group 


but  the  ice  forced  itself  around  us  to 
such  an  extent  that  it  looked  as  if  we 
should  get  jammed.  We  made  an  at- 
tempt to  reach  the  musk  ox  country, 
though  our  coal  was  running  short, 
550  tons  having  been  burned  already, 
but  every  time  we  were  turned  back 
by  heavy  ice,  until  finally  we  ran  to 
Button  Point  for  ballast  and  water. 
Here,  on  account  of  heavy  sea,  we 
could  not  take  either  on  board,  so  we 
decided  to  come  south,  and  left 
September  2nd  for  Blacklead  Island, 
about  one  thousand  miles  from  where 
we  then  were.  This  island  is  the  most 
northerly  point  where  a  missionary 
station  has  been  established.  There 
the  Rev.  E.  W.  T.  Greenshield,  a 
Moravian  missionary  from  England 
has  been  working  for  twelve  years, 
and  if  ever  a  missionary  has  served 
his  Master  faithfully,  Mr.  Green- 
shield  has,  according  to  the  evidences 
about  there.  He  wanted  some  sup- 
plies, and  asked  to  be  allowed  to  pay 
for  them,  but  we  gave  him  a  boatload 
of  things,  and  threw  in  a  phonograph 
and  fifty  records. 


"I  was  almost  forgetting  that 
while  attempting  to  make  Blacklead 
Island  we  went  on  the  rocks.  We 
were  steaming  when  we  struck.  We 
had  an  Eskimo  for  pilot,  named  Tom, 
and  I  want  to  tell  you  that  those 
people  know  a  lot  about  charting. 
Why,  they  can  draw  a  coast  line 
three  hundred  miles  long,  and  not 
miss  a  single  inlet.  While  on  the  way 
down  we  were  in  a  fog,  and  Tom  came 
to  me  and  said  we  were  too  near  the 
shore.  The  Captain  was  on  the 
bridge. 

"Tom  squatted  on  the  deck,  took 
a  piece  of  chalk,  and  drew  on  the  deck 
a  crooked  line,  showing  the  coast  line. 
'Over  there',  he  said,  pointing  ahead, 
'is  this  headland.  We  are  almost  on 
it.'  I  rushed  him  up  to  the  bridge, 
and  the  Captain  handed  the  wheel 
over  to  him.  Tom  threw  the  helm 
hard  down.  Just  as  we  turned,  sure 
enough,  an  enormous  jagged  cape 
rose  out  of  the  mist  in  the  course  we: 
had  been  steering. 

' '  There  were  twenty-eight  feet  of  tide 
at  IJlacklead  Island.    It  was  about 
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eight  o?clock  in  the  evening,  when  we 
attempted  to  make  it,  and  our  skip- 
per misjudged  the  tide,  and  the  first 
thing  we  knew  we  were  upon  the 
rocks.  All  our  false  keel  was  carried 
away,  and  by  forming  an  endless 
chain  of  men  we  shifted  the  ballast, 
and,  having  put  out  a  kedge  anchor, 
we  worked  the  vessel  off  when  the  tide 
came  in. 

"The  missionary  at  Blacklead  Is- 
land had  only  one  white  man  there 
with  him,  a  Dundee  trader,  and  this 
recalls  that  just  as  we  were  getting 
ready  to  leave  the  island,  a  boatload 
of  Eskimos  arrived  there  and  report- 
ed the  loss  of  a  vessel  called  the  Sedni 
Satni,  belonging  to  a  Mr.  Grant  of 
Dundee,  Scotland,  and  commanded 
by  a  Captain  Cannon,  with  a  crew  of 
eighteen,  and  sixty  Eskimos.  This 
practically  wiped  out  a  settlement  of 
Eskimos,  who  had  been  taken  on 
board  to  hunt  for  walrus.  The  Sedni 
Satni  broke  down  in  a  gale  and  noth- 
ing was  seen  of  her  afterward  but 
wreckage.  She  is  supposed  to  have 
gone  down  in  June.  This  story  was 
shouted  to  us  by  Mr.  Greenshield 
from  his  boat  as  the  Eskimo  craft 
came  alongside  of  him. 

We  had  a  rough  passage  down  to 
St.  John's,  arriving  there  September 


the  fifteenth.  No,  I  do  not  consider 
the  expedition  a  failure.  We  brought 
back  between  ten  thousand  and 
fifteen  thousand  dollars  worth  of  furs, 
three  thousand  pounds  of  ivory, 
which  is  worth  two  dollars  a  pound; 
two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  of 
right  whalebone,  worth  five  dollars  a 
pound ;  about  one  hundred  white  and 
blue  fox  skins,  five  thousand  five 
hundred  feet  of  moving  picture  films, 
and  one  thousand  six  hundred  photo- 
graphs. 

"There  is  much  talk  up  in  those 
regions  about  Peary  and  Cook,  and 
the  controversy  is  still  fresh  among 
the  Eskimos.  No,  I  won't  tell  what 
they  are  saying.  I  don't  want  to  get 
into  an  argument.  But  I  do  want  to 
say  that  everybody  who  has  gone  up 
there  and  traded  with  the  Eskmos 
has  robbed  them,  and  I  will  exclude 
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none.  The  natives  have  had  no  in- 
centive to  hunt.  I  simply  turned 
them  loose  among  my  stock,  and  let 
them  take  what  they  thought  was  fair 
in  exchange.  Yes,  I  had  a  few  gum 
drops,  but  not  many.  I  took  up  what 
was  useful.  I  had  eight  hundred 
pounds  of  tobacco  for  them.  They 
all  waut  this,  and  men,  women  and 
children  smoke.  Why,  I  met  a  man 
who  had  once  made  a  journey  of  six 
hundred  miles  to  the  south,  accom- 
panied only  by  his  dogs,  just  to  get  a 
supply  of  tobacco.  When  we  got  to 
Admiralty  Inlet,  old  Chief  Nassau,  a 
fine  old  man  nearly  one  hundred 
years  old,  greeted  us  with  the  remark, 
'Heap  hungry  tobacco.' 

"We  passed  a  great  many  whales 
up  there,  and  there  is  no  question 
that  whaling  will  be  revived.  There 
will  be  two  or  three  ships  going  up 
after  whales  next  year. 

"An  Eskimo  can  do  with  a  match 
what  no  white  man  can.  He  can  split 
one  safety  match  into  four  good 
matches.  Then  when  one  quarter  is 
burned,  twenty  people  can  light  their 
pipes  from  it. 

"One  night,  while  going  up  the 
Salmon  River  we  saw  two  birds,  of 
which  I  had  never  heard  before.  They 
were  so  big  we  took  them  for  polar 
bears.  The  sun  was  up  at  the  time, 
and  we  could  see  well,  though  by  the 
clock  it  was  night.   We  followed  those 


birds  for  miles.  They  did  not  attempt 
to  fly,  but  the  nearest  we  got  to  them 
was  half  a  mile.  The  Eskimos  called 
them  'deer  birds,'  and  they  say  they 
come  from  the  south.  They  are 
afraid  of  these  birds.  The  two  we 
saw  were  fully  five  feet  tall,  were 
white,  and  had  a  red  splash  down  the 
back. 

"No,  you  couldn't  call  our  expedi- 
tion a  failure,  when  you  take  into 
consideration  the  fact  that  we  saved 
the  lives  of  twenty-four  men.  The 
crew  of  the  Algerine  had  remained 
practically  in  the  spot  where  their 
ship  was  lost.  They  had  few  blankets, 
and  most  of  them  were  suffering  from 
cold.  They  were  living  on  an  al- 
lowance of  four  biscuits  a  day.  A  day 
or  two  before  we  reached  them,  three 
of  the  party  had  started  to  find  the 
government  cache  at  Albert  Sound, 
and  if  they  could  have  brought  pro- 
visions back  from  this  they  could  have 
subsisted  two  months.  They  had 
planned  to  head  for  the  south  in  small 
boats,  but  if  they  had  started  they 
would  never  have  got  through  the  ice. 
We  picked  up  the  three  men  after  we 
had  got  the  main  body. 

"One  curious  result  of  the  report  of 
gold  in  Baffin's  Bay  was  that  when  we 
got  to  St.  John's  we  found  a  lone- 
Swedish  prospector  who  had  come  all 
the  way  across  the  continent  from 
Nome  to  try  his  luck  up  there." 


Sealers  Claim  Compensation 


When  Justice  Audette  returned  to  Victoria 
from  the  east  in  November  to  resume  the 
hearing  of  the  sealing  claims,  he  was  confronted 
with  one  of  the  most  gigantic  tasks  that  any 
judge  of  the  Dominion  bench  has  had  to  deal 
with.  Before  he  left  to  sit  in  Halifax,  N.  S., 
the  commissioner  heard  the  claims  of  about 
seventy-five  sealers  and  was  well  launched  in 
the  heavy  claim  of  the  Victoria  Sealing  com- 
pany. 

After  Justice  Audette  left  Victoria  nearly 
700  Indian  hunters  called  on  Captain  George 
Kirkendale,  shipping  master  for  their  time 
certificates  and  had  their  claims  for  compen- 
sation from  the  Dominion  Government  made 
out.  Not  even  the  claims  of  the  natives  who 
are  now  in  the  happy  hunting  grounds  arc  to 
be  overlooked.  Sons  and  other  relatives  are 
looking  after  their  interests. 


The  Indians  have  come  from  the  Queen 
Charlotte  Islands  and  all  the  reservations  on 
the  coast  of  Vancouver  island  to  have  their 
claims  made  out.  It  may  be  somewhat  sur- 
prising to  learn  that  there  were  700  natives 
interested  in  the  sealing  business  as  hunters. 
Some  of  the  men  were  out  every  year  from  the 
early  days  of  the  industry  according  to  a  re- 
port up  to  1911,  when  they  were  forced  out  by 
the  Pelagic  sealing  treaty.  Judging  from  the 
claims  of  the  Indians,  the  Dominion  govern- 
ment will  have  a  heavy  bill  of  compensation 
to  pay.  The  total  amount  which  the  natives 
are  looking  for  will  run  well  up  to  $1,500,000. 
The  hunters  are  of  the  opinion  that  all  they 
have  to  do  is  to  prove  their  claims  and  the 
amount  they  ask  as  compensation  will  be  paid 
over  to  them. 


Old  Time  Actions  and  Rifles 


A.  B.  Geikie 


IT  is  a  well-known  fact  that  most  of  the 
actions  adapted  to  the  early  models  of 
breech  loading  rifles  cannot  be  improved 
upon  one  whit.  By  this  assertion  I  mean  that 
the  principle  involved  in  the  actions  of  such 
rifles  as  the  Sharpe,  Ballard,  Evans,  Burnsidc, 
and  other  such  "old  timers"  are  equal  in  every 
respect  to  the  most  modern  of  rifles,  and  in 
many  cases  superior. 

What  is  the  Winchester  Single  Shot  Lever 
Action  rifle  but  a  take-off  on  the  Sharpe  models 
of  the  falling  breech  block  action  and  what  is 
the  famous  Marlin  riffling  but  a  copy  of  the 
Ballard  system  of  grooving?  These  old  timers, 
as  mentioned  above  have  indeed  stood  the  test 
of  time  and  it  speaks  well  for  the  inventive 
genius  of  their  respective  inventors. 

One  model  especially  holds  my  sincere  re- 
gard as  a  well-made  hard  and  strong  Shooter, 
and  that  is  the  Sharpe's  "Old  Reliable"  of  50 
caliber,  real  catalogue  name  Sharpe  "Bor- 
charat"  Model,  in  use  and  I  believe  manu- 
factured as  late  as  the  early  seventies.  It  was 
rightfully  named  for  never  did  it  fail  its  proud 
possessor  and  many  a  time  has  its  sharp  crack 
proved  the  death  knell  to  hostile  Sioux  at- 
tacking the  prairie  schooner. 

Most  of  these  rifles  may  still  be  procured 
from  Francis  Bannerman,  510  Broadway, 
New  York  City,  and  a  copy  of  his  large  cata- 
logue is  obtainable  for  fifteen  cents,  which 
lists  most  any  of  the  old  rifles,  such  as  are 
referred  to  above. 

With  reference  to  revolvers,  of  say  the 
Civil  War  Period,  I  am  the  proud  possessor 
of  one  of  "Sam'l  Colts"  original  cap  and  ball 
"Revolving  Pistols"  as  I  believe  they  were 
then  called. 

It  is  fitted  with  7^  inch  octagon  barrel, 
bead  front  >ight  rpar  sight  being  simply  a  notch 
in  lip  of  hammer.   The  gun  is  36  caliber,  the 


cylinder  being  six-chambered  and  engraved 
with  the  naval  battle  scene  between  the 
American  and  Mexican  fleet  in  1843.  This 
cylinder  is  stamped  "Engaged  13,  May  1, 
1843."  This  engraving  was  placed  on  these 
guns  in  honor  of  Com.  Moore,  who  commanded 
the  American  Fleet.  The  straps  and  trigger 
guard  are  of  brass  with  German  Silver  Finish 
and  the  trigger  pull  is  light  and  sweet — -equal, 
if  not  superior  to  anything  on  the  "market  to- 
day in  its  line. 

I  also  own  a  Colt  Cap  and  Ball  revolver, 
which  has  been  converted  to  take  metallic 
ammunition  by  the  changing  of  the  cylinder, 
etc.  It  is  36  caliber  also  but  5  shot  and  is  not 
at  all  accurate,  the  reason  being,  I  think  that 
in  changing  the  cylinder  to  take  centre  fire 
ammunition  accuracy  has  been  sacrificed  to 
speed. 

There  is  one  rifle  I  shall  make  a  few  re- 
marks upon — that  is  the  Spencer  rifle  and  car- 
bine invented  by  Christopher  Spencer,  now 
living  in  Windsor,  Conn.  He  displayed  his 
remarkable  genius  when  young  and  his  first 
invention  of  note  was  the  rifle  bearing  his 
name — brought  out  when  he  was  nineteen 
years  of  age. 

When  the  Civil  War  broke  out,  Mr.  Spencer, 
through  the  kindly  help  of  President  "Abe" 
managed  to  secure  a  large  order  for  his  rifles 
for  the  use  of  the  Union  soldiers.  They  proved 
a  good  investment  and  gave  good  service 
though  certain  officials  were  down  on  the 
guns  for  certain  reasons.  These  weapons 
were  adapted  to  the  50  caliber  rim  fire  am- 
munition and  one  occasionally  runs  across  one 
in  his  travels  though  they  are  rather  scarce  on 
this  side. 

In  closing  I  will  say  I  would  be  pleased  to 
hear  from  anyone  similarly  interested  in  these 
old  and  now  discarded  rifles. 


Famed  Grassy  Lake  Moose  Slain  at  Last 


The  big  moose  of  the  Timagami  has  been 
shot  at  last.  The  giant  animal,  whose  im- 
munity from  the  bullets  of  the  hunters'  rifles 
had  become  almost  a  proverb  in  that  district, 
will  no  longer  roam  the  woods,  and  only  its 
memory  remains  to  form  the  basis  of  legend- 
ary tales  for  the  benefit  of  future  travellers. 
In  the  days  to  come,  round  the  camp  fires  at 
night,  stories  will  be  told  by  the  veteran  hunt- 
ers to  their  younger  brethern  of  the  famous 
moose  of  the  Timagami,  and  its  numerous 
miraculous  escapes  from  their  usually  re- 
liable rifles. 

By  popular  report  the  animal  bore  a  charm- 
ed life.  Hunters  and  Indians  have  known  of 
its  existence  for  years  past.  Yet  never  was  a 
shot  fired  at  it  that  took  effect,  though  many 
have  triedlto'end jts  career.   Often  has  it  been 


seen,  in  places,  where  escape  seemed  imposs- 
ible, but  always  it  got  away.  Little  wonder 
that  its  fame  became  known  far  and  wide, 
and  people  came  to  believe  that  the  moose 
was  under  the  special  protection  of  the  spirits 
of  the  woods. 

But  now  it  is  gone,  and  its  career  was  ter- 
minated by  a  Cobalt  hunter,  Milton  Carr 
was  the  man  who  at  last  brought  down  the 
famous  moose  of  the  Timagami.  And  a  mag- 
nificent animal  it  proved  to  be.  Eight  feet 
in  height  it  stood,  and  its  horns  measured  from 
tip  to  tip  fifty-one  inches.  The  spread  would 
have  been  still  greater  had  not  the  horns  turn- 
ed upwards.  Its  captor  sent  the  head  to  his 
home  in  Hamilton,  to  be  mounted  and  pre- 
served as  a  visible  tribute  to  the  monarch  of 
the  bush. 


PRINTS  FROM  CANADIAN  TRAILS 


H.  Mortimer  Batten 


The  Romance  of  the  Buffalo  Herds 

WITH  the  departure  of  the  buff- 
alo much  of  the  atmosphere  of 
romance  departed  from  the 
wide  horizons  of  the  west,  and  we  who 
write  boys'  stories  to-day  often 
enough  turn  for  new  inspiration  to 
that  historic  period  when  Western 
Canada  was  under  the  jurisdiction  of 
the  Hudson  Bay  Company — when 
the  buffalo  made  their  way  southward 
each  fall  in  tens  of  thousands,  and 
when  the  prairie  Indian  might  faith- 
fully be  depicted  in  colors  he  has  long 
since  ceased  to  wear.  To. the  man  of 
northern  blood  the  vastness  of  the 
prairie  is  inconceivable;  figures  mere- 
ly produce  a  sense  of  numbed  in- 
comprehension upon  the  mind,  and 
when  we  speak  of  the  buffaloes  moving 
back  and  forth  in  tens  of  thousands, 
we  convey  no  adequate  picture  as  to 
the  real  magnitude  of  their  spring- 
time and  autumn  migrations.  Let 
us  therefore  follow  the  buffalo  herds 
in  one  of  their  annual  gatherings. 

The  snow  is  not  yet  gone,  but  the 
stirring  and  wakening  of  spring  is 
in  the  air.  The  sun  is  going  north- 
wards, and  far  above  the  Mississippi 
and  the  Red  River  millions  of  wild 
fowl  are  speeding  northwards  too. 
South  of  the  Missouri  the  buffalo 
herds,  straggling  over  the  prairie, 
become  restless  with  the  warming 
touch  of  spring.  They  are  moving 
about  in  families — in  little  batches 
of  ten  or  a  dozen — and  now  and  then 
an  old  cow  is  seen  to  raise  her  head, 
sniff  loudly,  then  shaking  her  horns 
to  move  a  few  steps  from  her  feeding 
place.  Her  head  is  towards  the 
north — she  never  moves  towards  the 
south,  and  presently,  as  another  herd 
comes  into  view,  the  two  combine 
and  together  move  steadily  north- 
wards. The  move  becomes  a  general 
one.  From  every  ridge  and  over 
every  divide  more  buffalo  come  into 
view,  and  thus  the  herd  grows  and 
grows  till  it  gains  the  dimensions  of  a 


vast  army — an  army  covering  a  space 
of  perhaps  four  hundred  square  miles, 
every  member  of  thecollossal  gather- 
ing obsessed  with  the  one  desire  to 
travel  north. 

But  death  lurks  by  the  way.  All 
winter  the  herds  have  been  accus- 
tomed to  moving  back  and  forth 
across  the  frozen  rivers,  and  they  do 
not  know  that  now  spring  has  come, 
the  ice  under  the  snow  is  no  longer 
safe.  Thus  as  the  vanguard  of  the 
great  army  tread  out  upon  it,  a  mighty 
booming  and  rending  is  added  to  the 
multitudinous  rumble  of  hoofs.  The 
leaders,  bellowing  and,  struggling, 
crash  through  -the  ice,  while  behind 
them  rank  after  rank  is  forced  into  the 
water  by  those  coming  behind.  In  a 
minute  or  so  the  whole  margin  is 
black  with  the  frantic,  struggling 
cattle,  while  up  and  down  the  river 
the  booming  of  the  ice  bears  evidence 
to  the  fact  that  on  either  side  a 
similar  tragedy  is  being  enacted. 

Thus,  in  the  early  days,  thousands 
of  buffalo  met  death  each  spring. 
Immediately  the  ice  on  Red  and  other 
rivers  began  to  break,  their  carcasses 
would  be  seen  drifting  out  with  the 
floes,  and  some  idea  as  to  thenumber 
that  perished  is  given  us  by" the  fol- 
lowing record  from  Henrv's  Journal :- 

March  28th  1801.  —Ice  on  Red 
River  breaking  up,  bearing  great  num- 
ber of  dead  buffalo  which  have  been 
drowned  while  trying  to  cross. 

April  1st: — River  clear  of  ice,  but 
buffalo  continue  to  drift  in  entire 
herds.  They  form  one  continuous 
line  in  the  current  day  and  night. 

April  18th: — Drowned  buffalo  con- 
tinue to  drift,  and  many  have  lodged 
on  the  bank. 

May  1st: — The  stench  of  the  vast 
numbers  of  drowned  buffalo  is  in- 
tolerable. The  number  of  carcasses 
lying  along  the  bank  passes  imagina- 
tion. 

Thus  for  a  full  month  each  spring 
the  prairie  rivers  bore  southwards 
their  cargo  of  buffalo  meat,  to  be 
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stranded  eventually  on  the  mud- 
banks  of  the  Mississippi:  and  it  is  a 
fact  that  islands  exist  in  the  Mississ- 
ippi to-day  that  were  originally  built 
up  by  the  carcasses  of  buffalo. 

The  blizzards  too,  accounted  for 
vast  numbers  of  these  animals,  and 
after  a  blizzard  of  exceptional  viol- 
ence complete  herds  were  to  be  found 
standing  in  the  hollows  of  the  plains, 
every  animal  frozen  stiff  with  its  head 
towards  the  wind. 

In  addition  to  the  elements,  the 
grey  wolf  or  buffalo  runner  was  per- 
haps the  most  potent  enemy  of  the 
cattle  before  the  whiteman  put  in  his 
appearance.  The  wolves  followed 
the  herds  in  great  numbers,  and 
doubtless  kept  them  fit  by  picking  off 
the  weaklings.  But  not  only  the 
weakling  went  to  fill  the  maw  of 
these  hungry  prowlers.  If  a  calf  be- 
came separated  from  the  herd  he  was 
speedily  hamstrung,  and  thus  made 
sure  of  for  a  later  date  even  if  his 
mother  and  kindred  rescued  him  im- 
mediately. With  the  calf  standing 
under  her  belly  the  mother  was  cap- 
able of  putting  up  a  good  fight,  and 
soon  the  sounds  of  battle  would  at- 
tract one  or  two  bulls  to  her  rescue. 

The  buffalo  were  much  to  be  ad- 
mired for  the  manner  in  which  they 
clung  together,  and  helped  each  other 
out  of  dangers  and  difficulties.  In- 
deed they  seemed  to  possess  a  great 
love  for  one  another,  and  if  an  old 
cow  was  killed  or  wounded  the 
younger  members  of  the  herd — pro- 
bably her  children — would  often  re- 
fuse to  leave  her,  even  though  it 
meant  death  to  remain.  This  reveals 
a  high  standard  of  social  intelligence; 
the  instincts  of  a  wild  mother  prompt 
her  to  remain  by  and  protect  her 
young,  but  it  is  seldom  the  young  will 
put  up  a  noble  defence  on  behalf  of 
the  mother. 

In  the  days  of  the  buffalo  herds,  the 
wolves  were  very  plentiful,  and  since 
the  wild  cattle  were  their  staple — - 
if  not  their  sole — means  of  support 
there  is  no  doubt  they  must  have 
killed  a  great  number  of  healthy 
calves.  The  prairie  Indians  too  lived 
largely  upon  the  buffalo,  and  one  of 
their  most  common  means  of  killing 


them  was  by  enticing  them  into  a 
corral  by  means  of  a  false  trail. 
Thinking  they  were  following  in  the 
wake  of  another  herd  the  buffalo  were 
easily  trapped,  whereupon  a  bloody 
massacre  ensued. 

But  in  spite  of  their  many  foes  the 
wild  cattle  managed  to  hold  their 
own  until  the  whiteman  put  in  his 
appearance  with  the  death-dealing 
weapons.  Then  professional  buffalo 
hunters  began  to  follow  the  herds 
north  and  south,  killing  unscrupul- 
ously throughout  the  season.  The 
buffalo  existed  in  such  numbers  that 
at  first  it  was  thought  that  the  supply 
of  buffalo  meat  was  inexhaustible. 
Factories  were  started  for  canning 
their  tongues,  and  tons  of  meat  were 
allowed  to  rot  out  on  the  prairie. 
Each  spring  buffalo  hunts  were  or- 
ganized on  a  gigantic  scale,  and  the 
work  of  destruction  carried  out  sy- 
stematically. Indeed  the  buffalo 
hunting  expeditions  were  conducted 
on  strict  military  rules;  pickets  were 
posted  each  night  and  scouts  sent  out 
to  watch  the  prairie  for  the  expected 
herds. 

In  the  year  1882,  two  hundred 
thousand  buffalo  were  killed;  in  1883 
forty  thousand;  in  1884  three  hun- 
dred, and  in  1885  the  record  comes  to 
an  end  with  the  entry  that  disease 
and  famine  were  running  rampant 
among  the  prairie  Indians. 

The  Home  of  the  Beaver 

Probably  the  intelligence  of  no 
animal  has  been  more  over-estimated 
than  that  of  the  beaver.  Nor  is  this 
to  be  wondered  at,  considering  the 
stories  told  concerning  these  animals 
by  those  able  exponents  of  fiction — 
the  early  North  American  settlers. 
From  them  we  learn  that  the  beaver 
made  a  regular  practice  of  driving 
twelve  foot  stakes  into  the  ground  to 
support  the  dam;  that  by  casting  some 
magic  spell  upon  the  wood  it  collected 
for  food,  it  caused  it  to  sink  to  the 
bottom,  and  there  remain  till  con- 
venience fraught  the  spell  to  be 
broken.  Also  that  this  remarkable 
rodent  was  in  the  habit  of  felling 
trees  two  feet  in  diameter  within  an 
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inch  of  the  place  it  desired  them  to 
fall. 

It  is  very  doubtful  whether  the 
beaver  is  higher  in  the  scale  of  in- 
telligence than  other  animals  of  the 
class  to  which  it  belongs,  though  it 
would  certainly  seem  that  this  animal 
possesses  a  gift  for  home  making  only 
approached  by  that  of  the  muskrat, 
while  .both  these  animals  appear  to 
profit  readily  by  previous  experience- 
in  other  words,  to  possess  something 
in  the  shape  of  a  memory. 

The  memory  of  most  animals  is  an 
extremely  vague  affair.  The  cow 
throws  its  tail  into  the  air  and  bolts 
immediately  it  hears  the  hum  of  a 
gadfly— not  because  it  remembers 
having  been  bitten  by  a  gadfly,  but 
simply  because  that  particular  sound 
is  associated  in  its  mind  with  certain 
unpleasant  sensations  previously  ex- 
perienced. Quite  different  is  it  when 
an  animal  having  found  its  home  de- 
stroyed by  flood  or  gale  sets  to  work 
to  construct  a  home  stronger  and 
more  substantial  than  the  last,  which 
will  withstand  the  force  of  the  ele- 
ments. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  the 
beaver  never  drives  stakes  to  support 
its  dam;  nor  does  it  cut  heavy  timber 
for  that  purpose.  Let  us  follow  the 
work  of  two  pioneer  beavers  in  the 
construction  of  their  home. 

Journeying  up  some  tiny  creek  or 
brook— possibly  not  more  than 
twelve  inches  in  width — the  two 
eventually  decide  upon  a  favorable 
site,  where  poplar  and  aspen  are 
plentiful,  and  where  the  earth  is  of 
firm  clay  formation.  Their  first  act 
is  to  dam  the  brook  with  light  sticks 
and  mud,  (heavy  timber  is  seldom 
used)  and  as  the  water  overflows,  the 
dam  is  extended  on  either  side,  and 
given  a  slight  curvature  towards  the 
current.  The  extent  of  this  curva- 
ture depends  entirely  upon  the  vol- 
ume of  water — the  greater  the  vol- 
ume, the  greater  the  curvature,  and 
here  we  have  distinct  evidence  of  the 
beaver's  engineering  intelligence. 
Were  the  dam  built  straight  its  ex- 
tremities would  be  washed  away 
while  under  construction  and  this  the 


beaver  has  learnt  to  overcome  by 
building  against  the  current. 

Night  after  night  the  pair  work 
steadily,  till  at  length  a  pond  large 
enough  and  deep  enough  to  answer 
their  immediate  requirements  is  pro- 
duced. In  the  meantime  trees  have 
been  felled  on  either  side,  their  bran- 
ches shorn  off  and  carried  to  the  dam, 
but  unless  the  tree  actually  falls  into 
the  water  it  is  left  lying  on  the  bank. 
Logs  of  considerable  weight  are  some- 
times used,  especially  where  a  num- 
ber of  beavers  live  together  and  can 
help  each  other  with  the  work  of 
transport,  three  or  four  of  them  push- 
ing and  tugging  till  at  length  their 
object  is  completed.  Their  strength 
is  remarkable,  and  by  steady  per- 
severence  they  have  been  known  to 
accomplish  lifting  feats  which,  had 
they  possessed  a  higher  standard  of 
intelligence,  they  would  never  have 
attempted  at  all.  A  beaver  will 
struggle  for  days  with  one  log  much 
too  heavy  for  him,  while,  were  he  less 
ambitious,  he  would  accomplish  far 
more  by  distributing  his  energies 
elsewhere. 

"Beavering"  is,  of  course,  an  ex- 
pression of  contempt  used  to  signify 
bad  axemanship.  When  the  beavers 
fell  a  tree  their  one  idea  is  to  get  it 
down,  and  they  leave  the  rest  to 
nature  and  Providence.  Should  there 
be  more  than  one  of  them  employed 
a  sentry  is  posted  to  watch  the  top  of 
the  tree.  Immediately  it  begins  to 
move  he  dives,  slapping  the  water 
with  his  tail,  whereupon  the  whole 
colony  scatters  for  shelter  as  though 
frightened  by  the  noisy  consequence 
of  their  own  labors.  If  the  tree  falls 
into  the  water  it  is  by  a  stroke  of  good 
luck;  if  it  falls  in  some  other  direction 
they  proceed  to  cut  it  into  convenient 
lengths  and  haul  it  to  the  dam. 

Both  in  the  Rainy  River  country 
and  Algonquin  I  have  heard  beavers 
at  work  felling  timber  during  the 
night,  and  the  noise  they  made  about 
it  was  really  surprising.  The  dams 
I  have  seen  were,  without  exception, 
made  of  light  branches  and  mud, 
though  some  of  them  must  have  been 
of  considerable  age,  with  the  result 
that  the  branches  had  rotted  away 
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and  the  dam  become  so  overgrown 
that  it  resembled  a  solid  formation  of 
earth. 

The  object  of  the  dam  is,  of  course, 
to  provide  the  beavers  with  a  suffi- 
cient depth  of  water  to  enable  them 
to  secrete  their  food  and  evade  their 
enemies,  and  sometimes  one  of  these 
structures  will  support  a  volume  of 
water  many  hundreds  of  yards  in  ex- 
tent, and  of  a  maximum  depth  of,  say, 
sixteen  feet.  The  dam  is  repaired 
each  year,  and  as  the  colony  grows 
each  individual  beaver  seems  to  con- 
sider it  his  or  her  duty  to  put  in  a 
little  "dam  work"  each  night.  The 
beaver  that  neglects  this  duty  is 
turned  out  of  the  colony,  and  becomes 
an  outcast,  living  on  his  own.  These 
outcasts  seldom  found  colonies  or 
make  dams;  they  usually  live  in  bur- 
rows in  the  bank,  and  are  called 
"bank  beavers".  The  idea  that  the 
bank  beaver  is  of  different  species 
from  the  dam  beaver  is  altogether 
wrong.  So  far  as  I  know  Canada  con- 
tains but  one  species  of  beaver,  which 
is  rather  larger  than  the  European 
variety. 

Dam  building  is  not  the  most  re- 
markable feature  in  the  home  making 
of  these  animals.  Pioneers  have  ever 
realized  the  infinite  blessing  of  water 
transportation,  and  evidently,  some 
time  in  the  dim  past,  there  lived  a 
beaver  who  hit  upon  the  happy 
notion  of  constructing  canals.  As  the 
timber  about  their  home  pond  becomes 
scarce,  the  beavers  are  com- 
pelled to  make  a  tedious  and  perilous 
overland  route  to  the  adjoining  bush, 
and  also  they  encounter  the  difficulty 
of  dragging  timber  through  the 
stumps  and  snags  of  the  clearing  they 
have  already  made.  When  this  stage 
is  reached  they  begin  to  dig  canals 
from  the  dam  to  the  adjacent  timber 
belt,  and  along  these  canals  they  pass 
in  the  fulfilment  of  their  toils.  They 
swim  back  laden  with  branches, 
which  are  stowed  away  at  the  bottom 
of  the  pond  for  winter  food,  and  as 
the  clearings  again  extend  the  dams 
are  extended  also,  so  that  in  due 
course  the  whole  vicinity  of  the  home 
is  interlaced  by  a  network  of  artificial 
cuttings. 


The  lodges  are  merely  huge  piles  of 
sticks,  and  inside  them,  above  water 
level,  a  chamber  is  hollowed  out  in 
which  the  animals  live.  The  en- 
trance to  this  chamber  is  about  two 
feet  below  the  surface,  so  that  there 
is  little  danger  of  the  occupants  being 
frozen  in.  Such  air  as  the  chamber 
contains  evidently  filters  through  the 
roof,  for  the  lodge  is  never  provided 
with  ventilating  shafts  like  the  home 
of  the  muskrat.  The  roof  of  each 
lodge  is  the  common  property  of  all, 
and  there  the  neighbors  are  at  liberty 
to  besport  themselves,  with  the  result 
that  it  constantly  requires  attention 
to  prevent  it  from  caving  in.  There 
are  advantages,  after  all,  in  becoming 
a  bank  beaver! 

Thanks  to  the  extended  close  sea- 
son, beavers  are  now  more  plentiful  in 
Canada  than  for  many  years  past. 
They  are  far  more  common  among  the 
head-waters  of  rivers  than  upon  the 
reaches  lower  down,  probably  be- 
cause a  beaver,  looking  for  a  mate, 
invariably  travels  up  stream. 

Canada  doubtless  owes  her  exis- 
tence to  the  beaver,  and  for  many 
years  thousands  of  acres  of  land,  now 
thickly  peopled  and  under  the  plough, 
were  regarded  as  valuable  in  exact  pro- 
portion with  the  number  of  beaver 
pelts  it  was  capable  of  yielding.  The 
beaver  is  now  of  comparatively  small 
value  to  the  country,  yet,  since  it  was 
he  who  enticed  the  pioneers  into  the 
heart  of  the  untrodden  wilderness, 
he  is  worthy  of  his  place  as  emblem  of 
the  country  for  which  he  has  done  so 
much. 

The  Wolverine 

Measuring  about  three  feet  from 
tip  to  tip,  dark  brown  in  color,  shaded 
with  pale  grey,  and  of  low,  bear-like 
build,  the  wolverine  is  one  of  the  best 
known,  though  most  seldom  seen,  of 
Canadian  animals.  Unlike  other 
members  of  the  family  to  which  it 
belongs,  this  animal  keeps  to  no 
particular  hunting  range,  spending 
its  time  wandering  from  place  to 
place,  and  profiting,  whenever  pos- 
sible, by  the  labors  of  more  indus- 
trious people  of  the     woods.  His 
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slovenly,  disreputable  gait  and  gener- 
al unkempt  and  bedraggled  appearance 
proclaim  the  wolverine  on  sight  a 
hobo  and  a  thief,  though  in  spite  of 
his  unprincipled  habits  he  is,  like  his 
cousin  the  fisher,  a  fierce  and  fiendish 
fighter,  and  when  roused  he  seems  to 
possess  no  knowledge  as  to  when  he  is 
beaten. 

A  French  Canadian  in  Quebec  once 
witnessed  a  battle  between  a  wolver- 
ine and  four  timber  wolves.  Two  of 
the  wolves  were  lamed  at  the  begin- 
ning of  the  encounter,  but  still  as- 
sisting their  companions  they  quickly 
disabled  the  wolverine,  forcing  him  to 
seek  sanctuary  in  the  branches.  No 
sooner  had  the  smaller  animal  reached 
a  place  of  safety  than,  disabled  and 
probably  mortally  wounded  as  he 
was,  he  dropped,  spread-eagle  on  one 
of  the  wolves,  his  powerful  jaws  grip- 
ping its  throat,  and  in  this  attitude 
he  was  torn  to  ribbons,  making  no 
further  effort  in  self  defence. 

The  wolverine  is  not  only  hated  by 
man  on  account  of  his  thieving  and 
mischievous  disposition,  but  by  other 
wild  denizens  of  the  wroods.  As  soon 
as  settlement  begins,  the  deer  come 
back;  with  the  deer  come  the  wolves, 
and  following  on  the  heels  of  these 
remorseless  hunters,  comes  the  wolver- 
ine. So  far  as  I  know,  the  wolverine 
is  never  found  in  forests  where  deer 
and  wolves  do  not  exist. 

The  reason  why  is  obvious.  The 
chief  food  of  the  wolverine  is  venison, 
though  not  being  fleet  of  foot  it  is  far 
easier  for  him  to  rob  the  wolves  than 
to  kill  for  himself.  Indeed,  the  only 
manner  in  wnich  the  wolverine  can 
accomplish  the  latter,  except  in  the 
early  spring  when  the  fawns  are  about 
is  by  careful  stalking — pouncing  out 
upon  the  deer  from  the  verge  of  cover, 
and  trusting  to  the  final  leap  taking 
him  near  enough  for  him  to  procure 
a  proper  hold  of  the  quarry.  But  deer 
are  very  wary  and  watchful,  and 
though  many  stories  have  been  told 
about  the  wolverine  as  deer  killer  it  is 
doubtful  whether  many  but  the 
maimed  or  decrepit  are  outwitted  by 
him.  The  helpless  fawn  crouching 
under  a  windfall  or  the  old  stag  run  to 
a  standstill  by  wolves  may  occasion- 


ally fall  victims,  but  most  of  his  time 
the  wolverine  spends  sneaking  after 
the  wolves  in  the  hope  of  profiting  by 
their  labors. 

It  is  difficult  to  collect  information 
concerning  the  hunting  habits  of  wild 
animals  that  haunt  only  the  densest 
forests,  which  man  himself  has  diffi- 
culty in  penetrating.  Only  by  ob- 
serving the  signs  in  the  snow  can  any- 
thing be  learnt  about  them. 

Trappers  of  the  far  north  are  of  the 
opinion  that  the  hunting  call  of  a  wolf 
pack  is  quite  sufficient  to  bring  any 
wolverine  in  the  vicinity  towards  the 
scene  of  the  chase.  Having  located 
the  trail,  the  wolverine  follows  it  by 
scent,  only  taking  to  the  timber  as  he 
draws  perilously  near  the  scene  of  the 
kill.  Passing  from  branch  to  branch, 
he  presently  gains  a  position  directly 
above  the  banqueting  pack.  The 
wolves  see  him,  and  knowing  quite 
well  what  is  in  store,  proceed  to  make 
fruitless  endeavors  to  leap  into  the 
timber.  The  wolverine,  in  the  mean- 
time, discharges  over  the  carcase  of 
the  kill  a  quantity  of  evil-smelling 
fluid,  so  vile  and  pungent  as  to  cause 
the  wolves  to  vomil  immediately, 
should  they  become  contaminated  by 
it.  Having  thus  made  sure  that  no 
animal  but  himself  can  devour  the 
remainder  of  the  meat  the  wolverine 
passes  from  branch  to  branch  out  of 
the  vicinity,  the  wolves  soon  realizing 
the  futility  of  following.  Should  they 
do  so  for  any  considerable  distance, 
the  wolverine  curls  himself  up  and 
sleeps  on  the  branches,  returning  to 
the  carcase  when  at  length  the  coast 
is  clear. 

The  natural  result  of  such  proced- 
ures is  that  a  deadly  enmity  exists 
between  the  wolverine  and  the  wolves. 
The  wolverine  nests  underground 
among  the  rocks  or  in  hollow  timber 
beneath  the  underbrush,  and  it  is  be- 
lieved by  many  northern  woodsmen 
that  wolves  will  collect  into  packs 
(at  this  time  of  the  year  they  are  liv- 
ing in  pairs)  for  the  purpose  of  root- 
ing out  and  destroying  the  young  of 
the  wolverine. 

A  Hudson  Bay  trader  in  Ungava, 
travelling  across  the  barren  lands, 
saw  a  wolverine  crouching  in  the  snow 
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surrounded  by  six  or  seven  wolves. 
The  latter  moved  restlessly  back  and 
forth,  or  lay  down  at  intervals,  with- 
out apparently  looking  at  their  pro- 
jected quarry,  while  the  wolverine, 
crouching  in  the  centre  of  the  circle, 
awaited  his  doom. 

The  Indians  of  the  barren  lands  of 
Labrador  rely  almost  entirely  upon 
the  migrating  caribou  for  winter 
sustenance.  When  the  great  herds 
of  reindeer  go  south  in  the  fall,  the 
Indians  lie  in  waiting  for  them,  kill- 
ing sufficient  meat  to  keep  them  from 
starvation  during  the  months  of  dark- 
ness and  desolation.  The  meat,  as 
killed,  is  packed  into  caches — either 
high  in  the  trees,  well  out  of  reach  of 
wolves,  or  in  some  natural  cave,  which 
is  barricaded  with  rocks  and  timber. 
When  the  last  deer  have  gone  south, 
the  barren  lands  are  almost  destitute 
of  life,  and  should  anything  happen 
to  their  store  the  Indians  are  con- 
fronted with  starvation. 

I  have  already  shown  that  the 
wolverine  is  a  deadly  enemy  to  the 
wolf,  though  were  his  activities 
limited  to  such  depreciations  a  law 
might  be  passed  for  his  protection. 
But  no  less  he  is  hated  by  woodsmen. 
In  countries  where  these  animals  exist, 
food  must  be  cached  under  a  foot  of 
ice.  Should  it  be  left  in  the  timber  in 
the  ordinary  way  the  wolverines  are 
sure  to  locate  it.  It  is  almost  im- 
possible to  hide  a  cache  so  skilfully, 
either  underground  or  in  the  trees, 
that  they  will  not  discover  it.  Having 
reached  the  interior  the  animal  gorges 
itself  to  repletion,  then  either  con- 
taminates the  remainder  or  drags  it 
out  and  caches  it  elsewhere. 

Thus  entire  tribes  of  barren  lands 
Indians  have  been  wiped  out  of  ex- 
istence through  the  activities  of  the 
carcajou,  while  forest  rangers,  pro- 
spectors and  surveyors,  returning 
from  long  journeys  through  silent 
regions,  have  reached  the  scene  of 
their  cache  to  find  the  wolverine  has 
been  there  before  them,  and  thus,  at 
the  moment  of  high  hopes,  discover 
themselves  face  to  face  with  hunger 
and  hardship — or  even  death.  No 
one  but  those  who  have  felt  the  pinch 
of  the  northland,  who  have  suffered 


famine  and  privation,  upheld  by  the 
knowledge  that  "soon  we  shall  reach 
the  cache,"  can  quite  imagine  what 
such  a  loss  must  mean. 

There  is,  however,  one  way  of  keep- 
ing the  wolverine  out.  A  timber 
barricade  is  of  no  use;  even  though 
the  logs  be  as  thick  as  a  man's  body, 
the  wolverine  will  gnaw  a  way 
through  them.  Meat  can  be  cached 
under  water,  but  dry  stores  can  not. 
The  safest  way  is  to  cache  them  in  the 
branches,  then  to  each  branch  sur- 
rounding the  cache  to  attach  bells  or 
some  other  contrivance  that  will 
create  a  metallic  jingle.  Even  this 
measure,  however,  is  not  infallible, 
as  it  is  quite  possible  for  the  alarms  to 
be  put  out  of  action  by  frost,  or 
muffled  by  a  heavy  snowfall. 

Trappers  destroy  the  wolverine 
whenever  possible.  The  fur  is  much 
used  for  parki  trimmings,  as  it  is  the 
only  fur  which  will  not  cake  in  ex- 
treme cold.  But  apart  from  this  a 
wolverine  on  the  trapping  ground  is 
likely  to  become  a  great  nuisance. 
Not  only  is  there  a  danger  of  his 
raiding  the  trapper's  cabins  during 
the  latter's  absence,  and  appropria- 
ting such  articles  as  take  his  fancy, 
but  he  will  rob  deadfalls  as  fast  as  they 
are  set,  taking  either  fur  or  bait. 
The  bait  he  secures  by  reaching  it 
from  the  top  log,  and  thus  escaping 
unharmed  should  he  spring  the  con- 
trivance. It  is  said,  too  that  like  the 
timber  wolf,  the  wolverine  will  spring 
steel  traps  by  scattering  snow  and 
twigs  upon  them. 

The  writer's  brother  once  observed 
a  tepee  decoration  which  depicted  a 
wolverine  (presumably)  deliberately 
springing  a  steel  trap  by  means  of  a 
cedar  branch;  but  evidently  the  artist 
possessed  the  faculty  of  imagination, 
so  uncommon  among  Indians.  The 
picture  proved,  however,  that  these 
masters  of  woodcraft  possessed  a  very 
high  opinion  of  the  wolverine's  in- 
telligence. 

The  wolverine  is  extremely  difficult 
to  trap,  but  all  the  most  intelligent 
wild  creatures  are  possessed  of  a  great 
sense  of  curiosity — a  desire  to  learn 
more  concerning  such  things  as  they 
do  not  immediately  recognize  or  un- 
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derstand.  The  wolf  is  attracted  to 
the  poisoned  bait  by  means  of  a  black 
feather  which  stands  out  conspicu- 
ously against  the  snow,  and  moves  in 
the  breeze.  The  tiger  is  enticed 
within  range  by  means  of  a  swinging 
lantern.  The  wolverine  is  even  more 
easily  deceived,  for  he  is  very  short- 
sighted. The  trap  is  set  on  the  top  of 
a  log  or  rampike,  in  such  a  position 
that  the  animal  cannot  investigate  it 
closely,  and  will  have  to  reach  up  a 
tentative  paw.  In  place  of  bait,  some- 
thing conspicuous  is  used,  such  asa  wing 
of  a  partridge.  The  wolverine  is  al- 
ways suspicious  of  a  bait,  and  the  only 
way  of  bringing  about  his  capture  is  by 
thoroughly  rousing  his  curiosity. 

I  have  little  doubt  that  this  hated 
prowler  of  the  northern  woods  would 
attack  man  unhesitatingly  if  brought 
to  close  quarters  with  him.  Two 
forest  rangers  in  northern  Ontario 
caught  one  in  the  act  of  swimming  a 
lake.  The  animal  turned  and  made 
for  their  canoe  with  great  ferocity  as 
they  drew  near.  One  of  the  men  pok- 
ed it  off  with  a  paddle,  which  was 
quickly  ruined  by  the  powerful  jaws. 


They  prevented  the  brute  from  land- 
ing, finally  driving  it  into  rapid  water 
where  it  was  drowned. 

Another  account  which  I  have  no 
reason  to  disbelieve  came  from  the 
Tete  Jaune  country  of  B.  C,  where  a 
little  Scotchman  was  deserted  by  his 
partners,  suffering  great  hardships 
ere  he  regained  civilization.  The 
Indians  at  the  Fork  provided  him 
with  some  dried  fish,  but  one  night, 
when  in  a  weak  and  exhausted  state, 
a  wolverine  paid  a  visit  to  his  camp 
and  stole  the  fish  from  under  his  very 
eyes.  Evidently  the  animal  was  well 
aware  of  his  enfeebled  condition,  for 
his  efforts  to  drive  it  away  met  with 
no  permanent  results. 

The  wolverine  exists  in  the  northern 
forests  of  Europe  and  Tibet  as  well 
as  those  of  America.  Closely  re- 
lated to  it,  and  of  the  same  unloveable 
disposition,  is  the  Tasmanian  Devil. 
In  B.  C.  the  wolverine  is  generally 
known  as  Skunk  Bear,  a  name  which 
was  derived  from  its  appearance,  and 
from  the  obnoxious  trait  of  character 
earlier  alluded  to. 


Snowflakes 

Jack  N.  Crito 


These  wintry  nights  when  north  winds  blow, 

And  whirling  mists  of  falling  snow 

Drift  slanting  past  the  street-lamps'  glow 

In  feathery  wreaths  of  gray, 
When  fleecy  snow-flakes  softly  fall, 
And  wrap  the  earth  in  ghostly  pall, 
Somehow,  these  stormy  nights  recall 

Old  times,  long  passed  away. 

And  thoughts  go  drifting  back  again 
Across  the  gap  'tween  NOW  and  THEN, 
To  days  of  "castle-building,"  when 

We  dreamed,  as  dreamers  do; 
And  as  the  wind-blown  snow  and  sleet 
Sweeps  down  the  half-deserted  street, 
Old  mem'ries  fond  and  faces  sweet 

Seem  passing  in  review; 


While  Fancy  flies  on  wings  of  Thought 
To  scenes  far-off,  but  not  forgot, 
Back  to  a  well-re  membered  spot 

Where  Winter  "comes  to  stay;" 
Where,  down  the  steep  pine-clad  hillside 
In  costumes  gay,  the  coasters  slide, 
And  merry  groups  of  skaters  glide 

Around  the  land-locked  bay. 

And  one  fair  girl  smiles  brightest  'mong 
That  laughing,  care-free,  joyous  throng — 
Her  tender  face,  forever  young, 

Dwells  yet  in  memory; 
As  gleams  the  changeless  Polar  star 
To  guide  the  toil-worn  mariner, 
So  shines  her  proud  sweet  face,  afar 

Across  Life's  troubled  sea. 


Pursuing    the  Moose 


RIDING  A  BULL  MOOSE  IN  QUETICO 
RESERVE,  RAINY  RIVER  COUNTRY 

An  Exhilarating  Aquatic  Sport 


THE  following  is  the  story  of  a 
somewhat  unique  Canadian 
aquatic  sport, — exhilarating  too, 
one  can  well  imagine.  The  photo- 
graphic reproductions,  for  which  we 
are  indebted  to  the  Canadian  North- 
ern Railway,  which  runs  through  the 
Rainy  Lake  district  in  which  the 
pictures  were  taken,  only  imperfectly 
indicates  the  excitement  of  this  ad- 
venturous game. 

On  the  far  side  of  the  lake,  in  a  deep 
bay  were  several  moose  which  we  pro- 
ceeded stealthily  to  appraise.  The 
bay  was  long,  crescent  shaped  and  off 
its  mouth  two  large  rocks  gave  some 
secrecy  to  our  approach.  But  one  of 
them  saw  us  and  the  whole  party 
plowed  ashore  and  trotted  across  a 
marsh  to  the  woods.  They  went 
hesitantly,  with  backward  glances  as 
if  reluctant  to  leave  the  attractions 
of  the  lake.  So  we  lay  in  ambush 
behind  the  rocks  and  awaited  develop- 
ments. 

It  was  not  a  long  wait.  Far  on  the 
left  of  the  crescent,  a  moose  broke 
cover  and  stalked  leisurely  into  the 
water.    It  was  a  bull,  and  though  the 


horns  were  not  large,  Bob  decided 
that  he  would  do  .  It  seemed  as  if  he 
would  never  wade  out  and  begin  to 
feed,  and  George  and  Bob  in  their 
canoe  fretted  impatiently.  Perhaps 
he  was  surprised  at  the  absence  of  the 
others.  But  evidently  reassured  at 
last,  he  walked  far  out  to  the  gently 
sloping  bottom  and  ducked  under. 

"Now  go!"  whispered  Mrs.  Pink. 

From  behind  our  rocky  screen  we 
watched  the  approach  with  bated 
breath.  Breaking  the  surface  at  one 
end  of  the  crescent  rose  the  black 
back  of  the  quarry,  and  hugging  the 
shadow  of  the  shore  from  the  other 
sped  the  canoe.  There  was  nearly 
half  a  mile  to  steal.  That  antlered 
head  would  rise  dripping  from  the 
water,  when  paddles  would  poise 
motionless  in  mid  air  and  the  canoe 
would  come  slowly  to  rest.  As  the 
distance  decreased  they  paddled  more 
cautiously  and  stopped  quickly. 
After  a  leisurely  survey  the  head 
would  again  plunge  under. 

While  still  far  apart,  the  moose 
spied  them  .  He  stood  rooted,  with 
head  twisted  sideways.   Then  turning 


(1)  MountingJtheJMoose 

(2)  Getting  into^Posltton 

(3)  The  Rider  Triumphant 
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toward  shore  he  stood  still  and  watch- 
ed, while  the  paddles  dipped  rapidly 
and  the  canoe  skimmed  over  the  re- 
maining arc  of  the  crescent  to  block 
his  retreat.  To  us  it  was  inexplicable, 
as  it  seemed  that  he  had  plenty  of 
time  to  escape;  but  from  our  angle 
of  view  wre  were  under  an  optical  de- 
lusion. The  canoe  would  have  won, 
though  narrowly  and  the  bull  cal- 
culated this  instantly;  but  not  until 
they  were  directly  behind  and  swing- 
ing toward  him  did  he  take  to  deep 
water. 

The  celerity  with  which  the  captain 
manoeuvred  us  from  our  moorings 
and  got  full  speed  on  the  engines  sent 
us  fairly  leaping  from  our  sheltered 


dashed  into  range.  Bob  had  the  stern 
but  turning  on  the  thwart  made  him 
bow  paddle.  While  I  was  changing 
the  film,  George  was  placing  him  in 
position  for  boarding.  He  ran  along- 
side from  behind  until  the  bow  of  his 
canoe  brushed  the  velvet  of  the 
antlers.  Stepping  deliberately  out, 
Bob  dropped  astride.  His  legs  were 
doubled  at  the  knees  in  case  the  bull 
should  strike,  and  at  the  moment  of 
falling  he  grasped  one  ear  and  then  the 
other. 

It  seemed  for  an  instant  that 
nothing  would  happen.  Then,  slow- 
ing his  pace,  the  moose  kicked  up- 
ward alternately  with  his  hind  feet, 
grazing  Bob's  legs  where  they  clutch- 


The  Moose  Swimming  to  the  Shore 


berth.  In  the  waist  of  the  ship  she 
herself  spurned  the  water  with  vigor- 
ous blade.  Between  gasps  she  cut  in 
with  a  count  or  two  and  an  order  to 
the  bow  to  shorten  a  stroke.  I  think 
that  the  bow  was  excited  and  thought 
more  of  the  forward  battery  than  of 
keeping  the  time.  In  the  stern,  Pink, 
as  quarter-master  at  the  wheel,  kept 
the  head  a  point  or  two  in  advance  of 
the  pursued.  And  so,  With  all  the  bone 
in  her  teeth  that  a  canoe  can  carry, 
we  swept  down  on  the  bull  when  he 
had  gained  hardly  the  middle  of  the 
lake. 

Shipping  my  paddle,  I  ran  out  the 
bow  chaser  just  in  time  for  an  open- 
ing shot  before   George   and  Bob 


ed  at  his  ribs.  This  occupied  only  a 
few  seconds,  when  he  rapidly  changed 
tactics.  First  he  shook  himself, 
scattering  spray  in  all  directions. 
Failing  in  this,  he  dove  head  first  in  a 
more  desperate  attempt  to  dislodge 
that  clinging  terror  on  his  back.  It 
was  not  a  deep  dive,  nor  a  long  one, 
for  the  bull  was  winded  with  his  long 
chase,  but  it  made  Bob  grasp  for  the 
more  stable  support  of  his  antlers  to 
save  being  pitched  over  his  head,  while 
he  strewed  muttered  imprecations  on 
the  troubled  water. 

Twice  this  was  repeated.  But  a 
bull  moose  has  no  inbred  mastery 
of  the  bucking  art,  and  his  resource- 
fulness was  exhausted.    His  breath 
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came  in  mighty  gasps,  like  the  pant- 
ing of  a  huge  locomotive  in  a  train- 
shed;  and  he  swam  steadily  for  shore. 
The  camera  caught  the  elation  of 
Bob  as  he  swung  his  black  felt  in  the 
air  with  a  whoop  of  achievement, 
after  which,  diving  backward  over  the 
stern,  he  swam  for  his  canoe. 

"Head  him  off,"  he  called,  "and 
I'll  do  it  again."  There  was  one  film 
left,  so  we  shook  our  paddles  in  the 
face  of  the  moose  while  Bob  wriggled 
over  the  bow  of  his  canoe.  This  time 
we  were  full  broadside  on  and  I  held 
the  fire  for  the  splash. 


"What'll  I  do  with  him  now?"  in- 
quired Bob,  in  the  confidence  of  one 
who  has  conquered  his  mount. 

'The  films  are  all  gone.  Might  as 
well  let  him  go,  or  he'll  be  all  in. " 

Evidently,  however,  the  bull 
wasn't  so  tired  as  he  had  looked,  for  he 
trotted  strongly  into  the  woods  while 
Bob  clambered  again  into  the  canoe 
with  conflicting  expressons  of  triumph 
and  reluctance. 

Poor  Bob!  I  am  afraid  that  he  will 
always  feel  that  the  proofs  of  this 
little  adventure  are  extremely  inade- 
quate. 


AFTER  MOOSE  AND  CARIBOU 
IN  MANITOBA 

H.  C.  Lott 


THE  district  near  the  mouth  of 
the  White  Shell  River  where  it 
empties  into  the  Winnipeg 
River  was,  in  1910,  the  scene  of  a 
successful  hunt  with  rifle  and  camera. 
The  Manitoba  big  game  season  lasts 
only  from  Decemer  1st  to  the  15th 
and  therefore  the  number  of  filled 
licenses  depends  largely  on  the  wea- 
ther conditions  during  those  two  weeks 
of  "still  hunting." 

On  December  3rd,  David,  George 
and  I  set  off  from  the  nearest  point 
on  the  railroad  to  locate  our  camp, 
which  was  to  be  a  partly  completed 
log  shack,  eleven  miles  away,  which 
was  being  built  for  a  survey  party  by 
the  well-known  Indian  guide,  Butcher 
and  two  "breeds. " 

The  trail,  made  by  his  dog-team  a 
few  days  before,  was  easy  to  follow 
in  the  dense  bush,  but  when  it  emer- 
ged on  to  the  ice  of  the  river,  it  was  in- 
visible, the  wind-driven  snow  having 
obliterated  all  traces.  Had  the  ice 
been  strong  enough  the  whole  trip 
would  have  been  down  the  Winnpeg 
River  with  only  a  few  diversions  to 
short  clean-cut  portage  trails  at  the 
falls.  But  the  quiet  bays  were  the  only 
safe  weight-bearing  parts  of  the  river, 


where  we  found  the  trail,  by  feeling 
with  our  moccasined  feet  for  the 
frozen  ridge  under  the  snow. 

Reaching  our  destination  at  3.30 
p.m.  we  found  Butcher  with  his  two 
helpers  packing  the  chinks  of  the  half 
finished  shack  with  moss.  Though  he 
had  almost  completed  a  day's  work 
and  had  made  a  few  short  journeys 
for  wood  with  his  dogs,  he  readily 
agreed  to  drive  them  to  our  starting 
point  and  bring  back  our  blankets 
and  provisions  that  same  evening. 
This  twenty-two  mile  trip  through  the 
bush,  the  trails  strewn  with  fallen 
trees,  was  very  different  to  the  usual 
run  on  the  river  ice,  and  must  have 
sorely  tried  the  old  fellow,  who  was 
over  sixty  years  old.  While  waiting 
for  him  we  sat  under  the  sloping  In- 
dian shelter  in  front  of  a  great  camp- 
fire,  by  the  strong  light  of  which  one 
of  the  photographs  shown  was  taken. 

Soon  after  midnight  the  dogs, 
drawing  the  neatly  loaded  sleigh,  ar- 
rived, followed  in  a  few  minutes  by 
their  master  uttering  maledictions 
upon  their  heads  for  having  bolted 
from  him  when  he  had  stumbled  in 
the  dark.  A  hot  supper  and  a  few 
drops  from  the  "medicine  bottle" 


AFTER  MOOSE  AND  CARIBOU  IN  MANITOBA 


805 


soon  brought  the  old  fellow  back  to 
his  customary  cheerfulness. 

That  night's  temperature,  accord- 
ing to  the  nearest  city's  official  figures, 
fell  to  twenty-six  degrees  below  zero 
(Fahrenheit)' but  no  fire  was  main- 
tained in  the  shack  during  the  night. 

Next  morning,  Sunday,  was  spent 
in  cutting  firewood,  for  the  next  few 
days  were  to  be  strenuous  ones,  and  it 
was  desirable  to  have  a  good  supply 
right  at  one's  hands.  By  the  after- 
noon the  old  Indian  was  sufficiently 
rested  to  accompany  us  on  a  recon- 
noitering  expedition  but  we  found  no 


in  the  muskeg.  And  so  we  stumbled 
back  to  camp  to  a  hot  supper  and  to 
welcome  sleep. 

Getting  up  at  day-light  next  morn- 
ing we  found  the  temperature  was 
rising  and  that  an  inch  of  soft  snow 
had  fallen.  A  light  wind  would  have 
made  it  ideal  for  our  purpose,  but  we 
had  to  be  content  with  the  calm. 
Making  breakfast  and  packing  lunch 
in  the  tea-pail,  we  shouldered  our 
rifles  and  set  out.  Owing  to  the  diffi  - 
culty of  walking  noiselessly  in  snow- 
shoes,  we  again  decided  to  go  without 
them,  but  the  Indian  wore  them  and 


One  of  the  Caribou— David's 


fresh  tracks  except  that  of  a  cow 
moose. 

On  our  return  to  camp  the  snow 
shoes  of  our  guide  enabled  him  to  set 
a  hot  pace  through  the  muskeg,  which 
to  us,  in  moccasins  only,  was  like 
walking  though  a  country  filled  with 
sponges  and  with  a  few  stumps  and 
fallen  trees  scattered  about,  the  whole 
levelled  off  with  soft  deceiving  snow. 
It  was  as  hard  work  as  mountain 
climbing  for  one  did  not  know  to 
within  two  feet  where  solid  bottom 
would  be  found.  Sometimes  it  was  on 
a  stump  an  inch  below  the  snow  sur- 
face; the  next  step  would  end  in  a  hole 


was  as  silent  as  ourselves,  owing  part- 
ly to  his  great  experience,  and  also  in 
no  small  measure  to  the  cushioning 
effect  of  the  gaudy  coloured  tassels 
which  decorated  the  shoes,  and  which 
acted  as  buffers  when  the  wood  col- 
lided with  small  trees  and  stumps. 

We  went  a  mile  down  the  river  be- 
fore we  left  it  to  enter  the  bush,  and 
then  began  the  nervous  tension  as  we 
strained  all  our  faculties  and  senses 
to  outwit  our  unseen  competitors,  for 
still-hunting  is  a  much  more  evenly 
balanced  match  than  the  poorer  sport 
of  calling  moose  and  waiting  for  the 
victim  to  turn  up  and  be  shot  at. 


The  Dog  Team  at  the  Camp 


None  came,  and  no  fresh  tracks 
had  been  seen,  so  we  gathered  a  few 
sticks  with  as  little  noise  as  possible 
and  lighted  a  fire  in  a  tamarack 
swamp,  and  had  lunch.  Within  a  few 
minutes  of  our  rising  we  came  upon 
fresh  tracks  of  a  moose,  which  Butcher 


decided  was  a  cow.  Following  this 
we  found  it  joined  by  another,  also  a 
cow.  After  an  hour  of  careful  track- 
ing we  came  to  the  foot  of  a  hill; 
Butcher  taking  off  his  snow-shoes  and 
jacket,  signed  to  us  to  go  light  and 
follow  him;  so  ir  a  single  file,  and 


By  the  Camp  Fire 
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carefully  placing  our  feet  into  his  own 
tracks,  we  went  to  the  top.  From 
there  we  saw  three  great  black  forms 
lying  quietly  in  the  valley,  two  hun- 
dred yards  awav — two  cows  and  a 
bull. 

The  novice  may  exclaim,  "How 
easy  it  was  to  approach  so  closely"; 
but  a  description  of  the  precautions 
taken  by  the  Indian  to  ensure  this 
end  would  require  much  space,  be- 
sides a  greater  ability  than  the  writer 
possesses. 

David,  wrho  distinguished  the  bull 
first,  opened  fire,  and  sent  a  bullet 
through  both  knee-caps— so  we  dis- 
covered afterwards.  We  followed  up 
with  a  few  well-placed  shots,  and  the 
moose  lay  "hors  de  combat"  before 
the  cows  were  out  of  hearing.  Skin- 
ning and  cutting  up  our  quarry  oc- 
cupied an  hour,  and  we  had  a  long 
trudge  back  to  camp  in  the  dark, 
where  we  were  ready — in  a  way  that 
a  city  dweller  rarely  is — for  a  good 
meal;  and  a  clean-up  of  our  rifles 
before  turning  in. 

The  next  morning  a  deadly  still- 
ness boded  ill  for  our  chances  of  a 
repetition  of  the  previous  day's  suc- 
cess. However,  after  a  breakfast  of 
moose  steak,  which,  for  lack  of  salt 
(forgotten,  as  some  one  thing  in- 
evitably is)  could  not  be  called,  by 
the  most  enthusiastic,  as  tasty,  we 
set  out  in  a  different  direction  to  the 
previous  day,  threading  our  way 
through  the  forest  valleys,  which  al- 
ternated with  rocky  pine  covered 
ridges. 

There  were  many  old  tracks  in  the 
valleys,  and  tne  young  poplar  growth 
looked  as  if  it  had  been  mown  with  a 
reaping  machine  at  a  height  of  four 
feet  from  the  ground,  so  level  had  the 
tops  of  the  bushes  been  eaten  off  by 
the  moose. 

Lunching  at  the  summit  of  a  high 
ridge,  we  sat  and  in  low  tones  de- 


bated our  chances.  Soon  after  our 
start  we  came  to  the  recent  tracks  of 
a  caribou.  It  seemed  almost  hope- 
less, with  the  lack  of  wind,  to  follow 
up  the  trail  of  so  acute-sensed  an 
animal,  but  the  fates  were  kind  and 
the  foot-prints  multiplied  in  a  very 
encouraging  way  for  we  were  coming 
on  behind  quite  a  bunch  of  caribou 
of  all  sizes. 

They  had  traversed  the  valleys 
quickly,  but  at  each  treed  edge  of  rock 
there  were  signs  which  indicated 
that  they  were  feeding  off  the  lichens 
from  the  jackpines,  and,  from  the 
moss  under  the  snow. 

From  ridge  to  ridge  we  silently 
made  our  way,  with  every  sense  on  the 
alert  and  feeling  with  each  foot  for 
solid  ground  beneath  the  snow,  before 
daring  to  trust  our  weight  upon  it. 
At  last,  after  almost  despairing  of 
catching  up  with  the  herd  before  dark, 
a  cow  caribou  was  seen  with  her  head 
turned  towards  us.  A  few  more 
silent  steps  forward  in  her  direction 
revealed  a  bunch  of  about  thirty 
quietly  feeding.  At  our  first  volley 
they  all  rushed  towards  us  and  when 
seventy-five  yards  away,  they  dis- 
covered their  mistake  and  scattered 
in  all  directions. 

As  a  result  of  our  fusilade,  two  fine 
bucks  fell — our  licenses  were  filled 
and  the  game  was  ours. 

We  did  not  stay  to  skin  and  cut  up 
these,  but  returned  straight  to  camp. 
I  left  the  following  morning,  leaving 
David  and  George,  who  stayed 
another  day  and  helped  the  Indian  in 
his  task  of  cutting  up  the  meat  and 
loading  it  on  the  sleigh,  which  the 
dogs  hauled  back  to  civilization. 

Thus  ended  our  three  days'  holiday, 
of  which  the  recollections  are  still  per- 
fectly distinct,  and  afford  pleasant 
subjects  for  day-dreams. 
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SEPTEMBER  10th  dawned  bright 
and  clear,  much  to  our  relief, 
as  the  previous  year,  we  had 
started  off  in  the  rain  and  re- 
turned in  the  rain.  This  year,  we  felt 
that  our  trip  was  commencing  under 
very  favorable  auspices.  As  the  re- 
sult of  very  strenuous  hustling  the 
day  before  we  were  ready  with  our 
canoe  and  dunnage  in  time  to  catch 
at  9.30  p.m.  the  small  steamer  which 
plies  between  Orillia  and  Washago. 
A  pleasant  run  of  eleven  miles  brought 
us  to  the  middle  branch  of  the  Severn 
River,  where  our  trip  really  began. 
A  short  portage  past  the  old  mill  dam 
at  Washago  and  we  were  soon  running 
down  stream  with  a  favoring  wind  and 
current.  Gordon  in  the  bow  was 
lookout  man,  and  had  first  shot  at 
any  ducks  we  happened  to  see;  George 
in  the  middle  did  the  work  and  kept 
things  moving  while  Jack  in  the  stern 
had  the  responsibility  of  keeping  the 


A  Lonely  Grave 


canoe  headed  for  the  Great  Unknown, 
and  of  handling  the  camera. 

At  Wasdell's  Falls  we  had  another 
portage  of  some  hundred  and  fifty 
yards.  Here  the  Hydro-Electric  dam 
was  in  the  course  of  construction  and 
a  large  gang  of  men  were  at  work,  all 
of  which  spoiled  the  beauty  of  the  spot 
from  a  scenic  point  of  view.  Our  next 
stop  was  at  Severn  Bridge,  where  we 
purchased  a  few  provisions  that  we 
found  we  had  overlooked  in  the  hurry 
of  departure.  At  Sparrow  Lake  we 
found  a  choppy  sea  rolling,  and  so  got 
a  launch  to  run  us  across  in  order  that 
we  might  avoid  wetting  our  outfit, 
and  incidentally,  ourselves.  As  luck 
would  have  it,  we  took  a  wrong  turn 
out  of  Sparrow  Lake  and  paddled  a 
couple  of  miles  out  of  our  way,  but  a 
Good  Samaritan  in  the  form  of  a  lone 
duck  hunter  showed  us  a  portage  over 
the  hills  whereby  we  got  back  into  the 
river  again.  Some  three  miles  down 
stream  we  camped  for  the  night  on  a 
grassy  point,  near  a  doctor  and  his 
wife  from  Detroit,  who  were  also  on  a 
vacation.  They  had  started  the  day 
before  us  and  had  an  outfit  for  three 
weeks.  They  certainly  had  things 
down  to  a  science.  A  gentle  rain  that 
night  played  havoc  with  our  exposed 
provisions,  as  we  had  neglected  to  co- 
ver them  up,  but  we  awoke  next 
morning  to  find  the  sun  shining 
brightly  and  everything  fine.  We 
said  goodbye  to  our  companions  un- 
der canvas  and  after  a  brisk  paddle 
against  a  stiff  wind  and  sea  reached 
the  power  plant  at  Hydro-glen.  This 
is  the  source  of  supply  for  the  town 
of  Orillia  and  necessitated  a  long 
carry,  but  by  this  time  we  were  be- 
ginning to  feel  the  Call  of  the  Wild 
and  were  ready  for  anything  that 
might  offer.  A  short  pause  for  dinner, 
and  we  were  off,  reaching  Buckskin 
about  five  o'clock,  where  we  found 
a  nice  spot  on  a  jutting  point  for  the 
tent.  We  gathered  a  quantity  of  dry 
ferns  which  made  capital  beds  under 
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our  blankets,  and  spent  a  very  com- 
fortable night. 

Next  morning  was  Sunday,  so  we 
slept  late  and  took  things  easy,  but  as 
the  afternoon  was  so  clear  and  quiet 
we  thought  it  best  to  take  advantage 
of  the  opportunity  and  cover  as  much 
ground  as  possible  before  night.  We 
reached  the  Big  Chute  about  three 
o'clock,  carried  our  stuff  past  the 
rapids  and  on  into  the  pool  below. 
Here  we  had  some  good  fishing, 
catching  several  fine  bass  and  a  pike, 
and  only  the  loss  of  our  troll  pre- 
vented our  getting  many  more,  as 
they  appeared  to  be  very  plentiful. 
We  then  went  up  stream  to  the  right 
and  took  a  peep  at  Six  Mile  Lake, 
then  back  past  the  Little  Chute  into 
Gloucester  Pool.  The  view,  as  we 
rounded  the  last  huge  rock  and  pad- 
dled out  into  the  Pool,  with  the  sun 
sinking  in  the  west  and  throwing 
long  shadows  across  the  water,  was 
really  one  of  the  prettiest  we  saw  on 
our  whole  trip,  but  it  was  getting  on 
in  the  evening  and  we  had  little  time 
to  enjoy  it.  We  stopped  that  night 
at  "The  Moredolphtons'  Camp." 
A  number  of  Americans  came  up 
from  Pittsburg  every  two  weeks  by 
special  train  over  the  Grand  Trunk  to 
Waubaushene  and  from  thence  by 
boat  to  the  camp.  No  expense  had 
been  spared  to  make  their  stay  enjoy- 
able. There  are  cottages  for  those 
who  do  not  care  to  go  to  the  ex- 
tremes of  camping  out  in  the  open 
and  platforms  and  level  spots  for 
tents  to  be  pitched  for  those  who  want 
to  enjoy  to  the  fullest  the  real  camp 
life.  They  have  accommodation  for 
about  two  hundred,  employ  a  chef 
and  have  a  complete  cooking  outfit, 
dining  hall  and  dancing  pavilion, 
boats,  canoes  and  in  fact  everything 
that  can  render  their  stay  pleasant. 
We  were  glad  enough  to  be  under  co- 
ver that  night  as  the  thermometer 
went  away  below  freezing,  and  sleep- 
ing in  a  tent  on  the  ground  under 
such  conditions  is  apt  to  leave  some- 
thing to  be  desired. 

After  bidding  goodbye  to  our  hosts 
we  were  off  again  next  morning, 
through  the  islands  of  the  Pool,  and 
-with  a  strong  south  wind  behind  us 


we  headed  for  Go  Home  Bay  among 
the  30,000  Islands  of  the  Georgian 
Bay.  This  is  a  long  indentation,  no 
more  than  fifty  yards  across  in  places, 
and  running  inland  a  couple  of  miles, 
ending  in  a  wonderful  little  lake  sur- 
rounded by  high  hills  and  with  a 
beautiful  little  wooded  island  in  the 
middle.  The  portage  path  from  this 
lake  is  marked  by  a  big  rock  over  a 
hundred  feet  high  and  the  view  of  the 
lake,  island,  surrounding  country  and 
hills  from  the  top  we  thought  was  well 
worth  the  trouble  of  climbing  up. 
A  couple  of  hours'  paddling  brought 
us  to  the  Royal  Hotel  and  store  at 
Honey  Harbor,  where  we  laid  in  a 
few  necessary  supplies  and  got  some 
directions.  We  took  advantage  of  a 
friend's  standing  invitation  to  visit 
him  at  his  island  home,  much  to  his 
surprise,  when  he  returned  later  in  the 
evening.    We  heard: 

"Look,  there's  somebody  on  our  is- 
land. Well,  and  if  they  are  not  put- 
ting up  a  tent.    What  next?" 

A  good  laugh  followed  when  ex- 
planations had  been  offered;  and  we 
were  made  heartily  welcome.  Next 
morning  our  host  offered  to  run  us  in 
his  launch  up  as  far  as  the  mouth  of 
the  Muskosh  River  which  was  our 
destination,  and  needless  to  say  we 
were  very  glad  of  the  lift,  as  it  is  a 
hard  matter  to  find  one's  way  among 
the  countless  islands  which  dot  the 
shores  of  the  Georgian  Bay.  Thirty 
Thousand  Islands  they  are  called, 
and  from  the  view  we  got  of  a  few  of 
them,  I  don't  think  the  name  is  an 
exaggeration. 

A  most  delightful  run  of  a  couple 
of  hours,  winding  in  and  out  among 
the  islands,  brought  us  to  the  Mus- 
kosh, where  we  parted  with  the 
launch  and  resumed  our  paddles.  We 
had  been  over  most  of  the  trip  before 
so  far,  but  we  all  felt  as  the  launch 
was  left  behind  that  we  were  embark- 
ing upon  absolutely  unknown  ter- 
ritory, with  only  a  railway  map  as  a 
guide,  and  the  haziest  of  ideas  as  to 
the  course.  We  only  knew  we  had 
to  keep  on  upstream  until  we  reached 
Bala.  To  make  matters  worse  the 
river  was  particularlyjlow  just  then, 
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and  this  made  what  little  water  there 
was  remaining,  run  very  swiftly,  with 
many  a  rock  and  snag  showing  which 
would  otherwise  have  been  covered. 
In  places  we  had  to  land  and  drag  the 
canoe  upstream  with  a  long  rope,  in 
others  we  had  all  we  could  do  to  push 
it  along  with  paddles  against  ' 1  ~iver 
bed.  And  then  of  course  it  y  Pes- 
sary to  make  complete  portages, 
carrying  canoe  and  outfit  over  the 
rocks,  distances  varying  from  a  few 
feet  to  a  quarter  of  a  mile.  In  all, 
from  Orillia  to  Bala,  we  made  some 
thirty  portages,  and  as  each  one 
meant  three  trips  apiece,  it  represent- 
ed a  lot  c  ~  -^ork. 

After  ^xiT  carry  past  a  waterfall 
some  eight  feet  high  where  the  Black 
River  joins  the  Muskosh  we  entered 


into  a  series  of  small  lakes,  some  two, 
and  three  miles  long  and  half  a  mile 
wide,  with  many  long  bays  and  chan- 
nels between  islands.  More  by  good 
luck  than  anything  else  we  generally 
chose  the  right  passage,  although  we 
took  an  occasional  wrong  turning. 
As  we  neared  the  end  of  the  second 
lake  a  fine  rain  commenced  to  fall, 
which  soon  increased  to  a  smart 
shower,  forcing  us  to  land  and  put  up 
the  tent  to  keep  our  dunnage  dry. 
The  spot  we  chose  was  anything  but 
suitable,  being  half  way  up  the  side  of 
a  big  hill,  with  long  grass  and  shrubs 
and  at  some  distance  from  the  water, 
but  the  rain  gave  us  no  time  to  look 
for  a  better  spot.  After  the  tent  was 
up  we  had  a  change  of  clothing  and 
fortunately  it  stopped  raining  long 
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enough  for  us  to  get  a  fire  started  and 
some  supper  cooked.  We  kept  a 
roaring  fire  blazing  all  evening  until 
the  rain  put  it  out  and  sent  Uo  off  to 
bed.  It  continued  to  pour  all  night 
and  next  morning  found  it  still  com- 
ing down,  so  there  was  nothing  to  do 
but  to  sit  around  and  wait  for  it  to 
stop.  After  dinner  there  were  signs 
of  its  clearing,  so  we  broke  camp  and 
started  across  Flat  Rock  Lake, 
reaching  Flat  Rock  rapids  about 
three  o'clock.  From  there  upstream 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  we  had  a  couple 
of  the  hardest  portages  of  the  trip, 
but  we  were  soon  on  our  way  again. 
An  amusing  incident  occurred  a  short 
distance  farther  on.  Gordon  who  had 
charge  of  the  gun,  landed  to  take  a 
shot  at  some  clucks  which  we  could 
see  around  a  bend  in  the  river  ahead. 
The  ducks  saw  him  land  and  flew 


right  towards  us;  Gordon  dropped 
on  one  knee  and  raised  the  gun;  we 
listened  for  the  report  but  none  came; 
the  ducks  flew  gaily  away  and  the  air 
was  thick  with  exclamations.  Visions 
of  broiled  duck  for  tea  faded  as  the 
hunter  ruefully  examined  the  gun 
which  was  a  repeater  and  to  which  he 
was  not  accustomed.  After  a  few 
"pointers"  upon  shooting  from  all 
sides,  We  took  him  on  board  and  pad- 
dled on.  We  got  a  couple  of  small 
bass  which  came  in  very  nicely  later 
on,  but  as  we  lost  our  troll  at  the 
Little  Chute  we  got  no  big  ones.  In 
the  meantime  down  came  the  rain 
again,  but  as  the  banks  were  most 
unsuitable  for  camping  we  paddled 
on,  until  eventually  we  found  a  nice 
little  patch  of  dry  sand  under  some 
trees  at  the  foot  of  the  Big  Eddy 
rapids.  The  Big  Eddy  is  a  pool  about 


Sunday  Camp  at  Buckskin 


812 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


three  hundred  yards  across,  circular 
in  shape  and  apparently  very  deep. 
We  heard  afterwards  that  it  is  sup- 
posed to  be  about  the  best  fishing 
spot  on  the  river,  but  as  we  had  no 
bait  we  had  no  way  of  confirming 
this.  The  last  couple  of  miles  before 
we  reached  here,  we  saw  a  great  many 
deer  runways,  leading  to  the  water, 
and  that  evening  as  the  fire  burned 
up  we  heard  a  crashing  of  branches 
across  the  pool  and  the  noise  of  some 
animal  making  off  through  the  woods. 
Later  on  we  heard  a  lot  of  rustling 
in  the  bushes  just  behind  the  tent, 
but  after  a  little  chaffing  on  the 
question  of  scares,  we  paid  no  atten- 
tion to  it.  Next  morning  there  were 
deer  tracks  plainly  to  be  seen  in  the 
sand,  within  one  hundred  feet  of  the 
tent,  leading  from  the  bushes  to  the 
river.  No  doubt  this  pool  was  a 
favorite  drinking  spot  for  the  deer  as 
it  is  lonely  enough.  We  were  there 
for  two  days  without  seeing  a  soul. 
We  saw  partridge,  ducks,  owls,  fish, 
eagles  and  black  squirrels,  and  with 
good  fishing  also,  it  should  be  a  very 
good  spot  in  which  to  spend  a  vaca- 
tion. 

Next  morning  we  were  up  with  the 
sun  as  it  was  a  fine  morning  and  we 
wanted  to  make  up  for  the  time  lost 
on  account  of  the  rain.  We  carried 
past  the  Big  Eddy  and  a  couple  of 
smaller  ones  just  above  it,  then  on 
through  short  stretches  of  water  with 
falls  here  and  there,  where  the  river 
winds  and  turns  in  a  most  bewilder- 
ing manner,  until  noon,  when  we 
stopped  and  boiled  a  little  rice,  which, 
with  coffee  and  marmalade,  was  all  we 
had  left.  We  had  been  longer  than 
we  expected  and  our  provisions  were 
nearly  gone.  No  bread,  bacon,  eggs, 
meat  or  biscuits  remained.  The  fish 
we  got  the  day  before  were  very  wel- 
come then. 

We  had  been  told  that  there  was  a 
mile  portage  ahead  of  us,  and  had 
been  expecting  it  all  the  time.  Finally, 
about  2  o'clock  that  afternoon  we 


came  to  a  spoLwhere  the  river  was  all 
rapids  as  far  as  we  could  see.  We  saw  a 
path  leading'  up  a  slope  and  then 
straight  on  through  the  woods,  and 
wre  realized  that  we  had  at  last  come 
to  the  "Long  Portage."  We  met  a 
teamster  on  the  way  who  gave  us 
some  directions  as  to  the  course  we 
should  take  when  we  struck  the  river 
again.  A  short  paddle  of  a  few  hun- 
dred yards  brought  us  to  the  place 
where  the  Moon  and  Muskosh  rivers 
join.  Here  we  turned  to  the  right, 
and  after  exploring  the  river  at  the 
foot  of  the  Moon  Chutes,  we  had 
another  long  portage  to  the  river 
above.  From  thence  our  course  was 
due  east  along  what  wras  almost  a 
small  lake,  and  we  now  saw  abundant 
signs  of  civilization,  there  being  cot- 
tages and  camps  on  every  side. 

A  paddle  of  about  three  miles 
brought  us  to  the  wharf  at  Bala, 
which  we  reached  about  6  o'clock 
Thursday  evening.  After  tea  we 
turned  in  early  as  we  had  planned  to 
catch  the  boat  at  7  o'clock  next 
morning  for  Gravenhurst,  as  that 
would  save  us  half  a  day's  time.  After 
we  got  our  luggage  on  board,  the  fog 
was  so  dense  that  the  steamer  would 
not  start  out  until  it  cleared  off  some- 
what. At  last  we  were  off,  and  en- 
joyed a  most  delightful  sail  through 
Lake  Muskoka  to  Gravenhurst, 
(Muskoka  wharf).  The  warm  sun 
soon  dispersed  the  mist  and  we  had  a 
splendid  view  of  the  far  famed  Mus- 
koka lakes  at  their  best,  as  there  wras 
not  a  breath  of  wind,  and  the  shores 
all  round  were  reflected  in  the  water, 
thereby  adding  much  to  the  beauty 
of  the  scene. 

From  Gravenhurst  we  caught  the 
train  which  got  us  into  Orillia  about 
2  o'clock,  and  after  one  more  portage 
from  the  station  to  the  lake,  we  pad- 
dled up  the  shore  to  the  boathouse,  a 
very  sunburned  and  hardlooking  trio, 
but  with  vivid  recollections  of  "the 
best  trip  yet. " 
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THE  FOUR  DAY  TRIP 

Donald  Phillips 


ON  the  morning  of  July  30th  at  6.20  a.m. 
a  party  of  seventeen,  including  Messrs. 
B.  Darling,  L.  Jeffers,  C.  S.  Thompson, 
J.  C.  Tyler,  H.  M.  Johnson,  F.  W.  Godsal, 
A.  F.  Armistead,  Robt.  Mcintosh,  Dr.  Cooper 
Johnston,  K.  D.  McClelland,  Misses  K.  V. 
Hallowes,  J.  B.  Wilcox,  C.  B.  Hinman,  P. 
Pearce,  Mrs.  MacCarthy  and  Mrs.  Mcin- 
tosh and  the  writer,  started  out  on  what 
proved  to  be  a  most  interesting  trip  and  one 
which  occupied  four  days  in  the  making. 

About  one  hour  after  leaving  our  camp  on 
Robson  Pass  we  reached  the  foot  of  the  glacier 
below  Mural  Pass  and  glissaded  down  a  steep 
snow  slide  across  the  end  of  the  glacier  to 
another  steep  snow  slope  which  led  up  to  the 
end  of  the  Pass.  This  slope  was  very  steep 
and  exceptionally  hard,  being  slide  snow,  and 
it  took  us  fully  an  hour  to  get  to  the  top.  At 
the  Pass  there  was  a  very  steep  chimney  and 
much  loose  rock  on  either  side  of  the  chimney, 
which  blocked  the  way.  I  therefore  decided 
to  take  my  party  around  to  the  left  and  up 
over  the  ledge.  Three  ropes  went  around  over 
this  ledge  but  Mr.  Darling  asked  permission 
to  take  his  rope  of  four,  comprising  himself, 
Mrs.  Mcintosh,  Mr.  Thomspon  and  Dr. 
Johnston,  up  over  the  chimney.  The  three 
ropes  got  around  the  snow  slope  before  Mr. 
Darling  got  his  party  to  the  top  of  the  chimney. 
On  account  of  the  danger  from  falling  stone, 
they  found  it  necessary  to  unrope  and  had  to 
pull  one  another  up,  one  at  a  time,  (Mr. 


Darling  going  up  first)  while  the  others  went 
under  a  ledge  of  rock  in  order  to  avoid  falling 
stone.  Meantime  it  had  been  very  cloudy 
and  when  we  reached  the  summit  the  clouds 
closed  in  so  that  we  were  not  able  to  see  any 
distance.  We  went  very  carefully  and  easily 
down  the  snowfields  of  the  Mural  glacier  and 
when  down  a  few  hundred  feet  got  below  the 
clouds  and  found  the  snow  fairly  good  going, 
although  in  some  places  it  was  fairly  deep. 
Several  crevasses  were  encountered  into  two 
of  which  the  leader  broke  but  did  not  go 
through. 

We  crossed  the  snowfields  to  the  first  line  of 
cliffs  and  over  close  to  the  foot  of  Mt.  Gen- 
darme, which  however  we  did  not  see  on  ac- 
count of  clouds.  We  had  lunch  here  and  wait- 
ed for  an  hour  hoping  that  the  clouds  might 
lift  so  that  we  might  climb  Mt.  Gendarme. 
The  clouds  however  showed  no  disposition  to 
favor  us  and  at  the  end  of  an  hour  we  started 
down  the  cliffs  and  after  an  hour  or  more  good 
rock  work  got  down  to  the  glacier  below  and 
crossing  it  went  up  on  the  Alps  where  the  party 
were  elated  to  see  three  goats.  Crossing  the 
Alps  for  a  mile  or  so  we  again  dropped  down 
on  to  the  glacier  where  it  is  covered  with 
broken  rock  and  glacier  cones  and  from  there 
made  our  way  in  to  the  smoky  Camp  about 
five  o'clock. 

The  following  morning  we  started  out  from 
camp  about  6.30  going  up  Yates  Torrent  to 
the  Coleman  glacier  which  we  crossed  to  the 
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"Going  up  to  the  Fly  Camp  of  the  Robson  Party" 

Pass  between  this  glacier  and  Terrace  Creek. 
We  then  climbed  around  the  corner  of  a  rock 
ridge  and  along  towards  Moose  Pass  over  the 
big  snowfields  and  on  up  to  the  top  of  a  rock 
ridge  some  9,600  feet  in  altitude  where  we 
rested  for  an  hour  and  looked  down  over  peaks 
in  all  directions.  We  could  see  them  some 
seventy  or  eighty  miles  away  towards  the  head 
of  the  Columbia  and  Athabasca.  Mt.  Bess 
and  Mt.  Chowen,  the  latter  crowned  with  a 
magnificent  snowfield,  were  in  splendid  view 
as  were  also  Mt.  Robson,  Lynx,  Whitehorn 
and  other  peaks  for  miles  on  either  side  of  us. 
From  this  vantage  point  we  picked  out  a 
mountain  for  the  next  day's  climb.  This 
mountain  was  situated  north  of  Calumet  Peak 
and  we  decided  we  could  get  from  it  a  better 
view  than  from  Calumet,  which  we  had  in- 
tended climbing  when  setting  out  on  this  trip. 
I  believed  also  we  might  get  from  the  top  of 
this  unnamed  peak  a  view  of  Twin  Tree  Lake, 
which  was  not  possible  from  Calumet,  and  a 
view  also  of  some  very  large  mountains  away 
to  the  north-west  which  were  hidden  behind 
Mt.  Chowen. 

We  followed  this  ridge  from  our  resting  place 
down  to  tree  line  and  then  down  to  the  big 
gravel  flats  below  Moose  Pass,  at  the  head  of 
which  Moose  Pass  Camp  was  located.  We 
nearly  had  a  catastrophe  here,  for  one  of  the 
men  of  the  party  fell  in  crossing  the  creek  and 
came  nearly  being  swept  under  a  log  jam.  Just 


above  the  jam  however  I  was  able  to  fish  him 
out  by  wading  put  and  catching  him  in  his 
headlong  career. 

Our  second  night  was  spent  comfortably  at 
Moose  Camp  and  the  third  day  of  our  expedi- 
tion we  started  at  six  o'clock  and  going  up  over 
the  Alps  and  rock  ridges  along  the  side  of  the 
Calumet  glacier  until  we  got  past  all  the 
seracs  and  bad  crevasses,  got  out  at  last  on  to 
the  snowfield.  We  went  around  a  high  moun- 
tain that  stands  isolated  in  this  snowfield  and 
after  crossing  several  miles  of  snowfields 
reached  the  foot  of  the  peak  which  we  had 
picked  out  the  preceding  day.  Right  at  the 
foot  of  this  peak  there  was  a  depression  in  the 
glacier  and  this  depression  was  filled  with 
water,  forming  a  charming  lake  of  deepest 
blue.  The  water  was  very  clear  and  we  could  see 
crevasses  and  holes  in  the  ice  at  the  bottom. 
After  getting  over  a  bergschrund  at  the  edge 
of  the  cliff  we  went  up  a  long  rock  ridge  to  the 
edge  of  the  snowfield  that  leads  up  towards  the 
peak,  the  summit  of  which  we  reached  at  11 
o'clock.  True  to  our  expectation  Twin  Tree 
Lake  lay  almost  at  our  feet.  We  could  see 
down  the  valley  of  the  Big  Smoky  almost  to 
the  foothills  where  the  river  swings  to  the  east 
and  leaves  the  mountains.  We  could  see  the 
mouth  of  the  Muddy  River,  also  the  Jackpine 
River,  fifty  miles  down  the  Smoky  from  where 
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Starting  out  on  a  Two  Day  Trip 


we  were.  In  this  direction  a  large  forest  fire 
was  burning.  The  large  mountains  to  the 
north  were  in  view,  though  their  summits 
were  covered  with  clouds.  The  largest  of 
these  mountains  looked  as  though  it  might  be 
second  in  height  only  to  Mt.  Robson,  though 
it  may  be  that  distance  lent  exaggeration  to 
the  view.  The  mountain  referred  to  is  on  the 
watershed  of  the  Little  Fraser  Smoky,  (so 
called  to  distinguish  it  from  Big  Smoky  on  the 
Alberta  side  )  and  the  Clearwater,  which  runs 
into  the  Fraser  on  the  north  side.  We  could 
also  look  into  the  valley  of  the  Beaver  River 
which  runs  into  the  Fraser  about  forty  miles 
below  Tete  Jaune  Cache.  We  could  see  the 
valley  of  the  Stony  River  to  the  east  and 
several  of  its  branches  as  well  as  many  small 
and  beautifully  colored  lakes.  The  panoramic 
view  from  this  peak  was  very  fine  and  on^a 
subsequent  trip  we  saw  it  under  even  better 
conditions,  as  the  day  was  exceedingly  bright 
and  clear  and  the  view  on  all  sides  particularly 
fine.  We  built  a  cairn  on  the  summit  and  then 
descended  to  the  rock  ridge  below,  where  we 
had  lunch,  and  then  crossed  the  snowfields 
again  to  a  long  rock  ridge  which  led  up  to  near 
Calumet  Peak  where  we  again  crossed  a  snow- 
field  that  led  us  to  the  east  side  of  Calumet. 
Four  of  our  party,  Mr.  Armistead,  Mr.  Jeffers, 
Mr.  Tyler  and  th  e  writer  climbed  to  the  sum- 
mit up  a  very  broken  rock  ridge.  It  did  not 
seem  advisable  to  take  any  more  of  the  party 
up  and  after  descending  to  the'party  below,  we 
came  down  over  the  glacier  to  Moose  Pass, 
passing  some  very  beautiful  ice  caves,  and 
were  down  at  the  camp  at  8.30,  after  having 
been  out  fourteen  and  a  half  hours.  The 
ladies  came  in  on  the  lead,  some  of  the  men  ar- 


riving an  hour  later.  Miss  Pearce,  Mrs.  Mc- 
intosh and  Mr.  Godsal,  who  had  remained 
at  camp  during  the  day,  reported  having  ex- 
plored Moose  Pass  and  a  lake  about  a  mile  to 
the  north  on  some  Alps  behind  a  rock  ridge. 
One  of  the  packers  from  the  Smoky  Camp  ac- 
companied them  on  this  expedition.  Moose 
Pass  is  singularly  beautiful  with  delightful 
park  land  and  an  abundance  of  wild  flowers 
and  in  the  course  of  a  morning's  walk  one  lady 
who  came  with  a  later  party  picked  fifty-eight 
different  kinds  of  flowers. 

Our  fourth  day  out  we  started  at  7.30  a.m. 
and  after  crossing  Calumet  Creek  and  climb- 
ing a  steep  slope  up  the  side  of  Motto  Mountain 
crossed  Motto  Pass  and  dropped  down  on  to 
the  Coleman  glacier,  where  one  of  our  members 
distinguished  herself  by  falling  very  quietly 
and  unostentatiously  into  a  crevasse,  going 
down  for  about  twenty  feet  and  being  duly 
rescued  and  brought  back  to  solid  ice.  After 
lunch  on  Snowbird  Pass — where  we  encounter- 
ed a  flock  of  ptarmigan  which  were  wandering 
about  like  chickens  in  a  barnyard,  we  crossed 
over  the  shoulder  of  Ptarmigan  Mt.  and 
dropped  down  on  to  the  Robson  glacier  where 
we  met  Mr.  Wheeler,  Mr.  Foster,  Mr.  Mac- 
Carthy,  Miss  Fowler  and  Miss  Gray,  who  were 
going  up  to  the  fly  camp  of  the  Robson  party 
who  had  succeeded  in  climbing  Mt.  Robson. 
We  reached  camp  at  3.30  that  afternoon,  com- 
pleting our  four  day  expedition.  Later  the 
writer  conducted  a  smaller  party  on  a  two  day 
trip,  making  a  second  ascent  of  the  unamed 
peak  north  of  the  Smoky  Camp  and  returning 
via  Smoky  Camp  and  the  trail  to  the  main 
camp. 


Club  Notes 


A  meeting  of  the  Winnipeg  Branch  of  the 
Alpine  Club  of  Canada  was  held  on  Tuesday, 
November  4th  at  Havergal  College  with  Mr. 
R.  F.  McWilliams  in  the  chair  in  the  absence 
of  the  chairman,  Mr.  Justice  Gait.  ATter  the 
Treasurer's  report  had  been  read,  Dr.  Bell 
read  an  account  of  the  Club's  activities  during 
the  preceding  year,  laying  particular  emphasis 
.on  the  various  lectures  which  had  been  ar- 
ranged with  the  idea  of  fostering  a  love  of 
mountaineering,  as  well  as  on  the  two  series 
of  First  Aid  Lectures  which  had  been  given 
during  the  winter.  The  nominating  committee 
then  presented  their  report,  which  was  accept- 
ed by  acclamation. 

Chairman,  Mr.  Justice  Gait;  Con- 
venor, Mr.  Aldritt;  Sec-Treas,  Miss  Margaret 
Springate;  Without  office,  Miss  Green  way; 
Ex.  Officio,  Dr.  F.  C.  Bell;  Advising  Com- 
mittee: Miss  M.  E.  Norrington,  Miss  G.  M. 
Shewell,  Mr.  I.  F.  Brooks  and  Mr.  Holmes 
Graham. 

The  business  portion  of  the  evening  being 
.over,  the  Very  Rev.  Dean  Robinson  gave  a 
most  interesting  account  of  his  rambles  with 
his  son  in  Switzerland  during  the  summer,  with 
many  helpful  suggestions  for  walking  tours 
in  that  mountaineers'  Paradise. 

Refreshments  were  afterwards  served  and  a 
pleasant  half  hour  spent  in  comparing  sum- 
mer experiences. 

Dean  Robinson  of  Edmonton  who  was  much 
missed  at  the  Canadian  camps  this  summer, 
went  to  Switzerland  instead  and  got  to  the  top 
of  the  Blumisalp  Horn,  the  Clariden  Horn  and 
.other  peaks.  His  son,  an  Eton  master,  had  a 
marvellous  escape.  Climbing  the  Gabelhorn 
the  rope  on  which  he  was  with  a  guide  and  an- 
other man  was  swept  down  2,000  feet  by  an 
avalanche  and  in  their  course,  they  jumped  the 
bergschrund  twenty  or  thirty  feet.  Robinson 
recovered  consciousness  and  found  the  others 
still  roped  but  buried  in  the  snow.  He  dug 
them  out,  both  being  unconscious,  and  the 
guide's  ribs  broken.  The  whole  thing  was 
seen  from  the  Club  hut.  The  relief  party 
containing  eight  guides  had  great  difficulty 
in  getting  them  down.  Mr.  Robinson  was  so 
little  damaged  that  he  walked  down  to  Zinal 
the  same  evening. 

Edmonton  now  has  a  section  of  the  Alpine 
Club  of  Canada.  The  organization  meeting 
took  place  on  October  15th  when  the  following 
officers  were  elected:  Pres.,  E.  L.  Fuller; 
.Sec'y,  N.  R.  Lindsay;£ Executive,  Miss  P. 


Walker,  Miss  K.  Sharpe,  Messrs.  J.  Mc- 
Dougall  and  P.  S.  Bailey.  The  initial  meeting 
of  the  section  in  November  last  took  the  form 
of  a  skating  party  to  McKernan  Lake,  Strath- 
cona;  about  forty  were  in  attendance  when  a 
most  pleasant  time  was  had.  Regular  month- 
ly meetings  are  to  be  held,  the  special  attrac- 
tion at  the  December  meeting  being  a  lecture 
on  the  Canadian  Rockies  by  Prof.  Allen  of  the 
University  of  Alberta.  Already  the  section 
are  talking  of  their  "annual  dinner"  which  is 
being  planned  to  take  place  in  March. 

Edmonton  had  nineteen  members  at  the 
Lake  O'Hara  camp. 

Mr.  P.  M.  McGregor,  who  represented 
"The  Mountaineers"  of  Seattle  at  the  Sher- 
brqoke  Lake  Camp  in  1911  has  sent  an  inter- 
esting letter  and  photographs  illustrating  the 
1913  summer  outing  of  his  Club.  "The 
Mountaineers"  were  on  the  march  for  two 
weeks  and  their  itinerary  comprised  a  walk  of 
some  365  miles,  including  the  ascent  of  Mis. 
Seattle,  Olympus,  Barnes  and  Christy. 

Mr.  P.  L.  Tait  of  Toronto  recently  gave  a 
descriptive  lecture  on  "A  Trip,  through  the 
Canadian  Rockies  with  the  Alpine  Club" 
before  the  Carlton  Young  Men's  Club  of 
Toronto,  the  lecture  being  illustrated  by  a  very 
fine  set  of  lantern  views  which  Mr.  Tait  has 
made  from  his  photographs  taken  at  the 
various  summer  camps  of  the  Club. 

Mr.  Mitchell,  "so  diplomatic  and  so  em- 
phatic," is  taking  a  prolonged  holiday,  part 
of  which  is  being  spent  in  England.  During 
his  absence  the  secretarial  work  of  the  Alpine 
Club  is  being  attended  to  by  Mr.  Paul  Wallace, 
whose  present  headquarters  are  at  Sidney, 
B.  C. 

Mr.  Otto  Frind  is  climbing  this  winter  in 
New  Zealand  and  expects  to  be  away  from 
Canada  six  months. 

Miss  Elsie  Grey  has  contributed  an  enter- 
taining account  of  the  Cathedral  Camp  to  the 
Bishop  Strachan  School  Magazine. 

Mr.  L.  S.  Llopkins,  Curator  of  the  American 
Fern  Society,  Kent,  Ohio,  has  written  the 
secretary  asking  if  any  of  the  Alpine  Club  of 
Canada  members  are  interested  in  pteridophy- 
tes  and  would  exchange.  He  will  be  happy 
to  send  copies  of  the  American  Fern  Journal 
to  any  members  really  interested. 


BULL  MOOSE  AND  THEIR  HORNS 


Replies  to  Mr.  Hamilton  Fisher's  Article  '  The  Bull  Moose 
and  His  Enemy  the  Wolf"  in  the  November 
Issue  of  Rod  and  Gun 

Summer  Observations  of  Moose  in  Northern  Ontario 

C.  H.  Hooper 


THE  writer  was  much  interested  in  an 
article  which  appeared  in  the  November 
number  of  ROD  AND  GUN,  called 
'The  Bull  Moose  and  his  Enemy  the  Wolf," 
which  was  written  by  Mr.  Hamilton  Fisher. 

In  this  article  Mr.  Fisher  claims  that  the 
moose  of  the  Yukon  district  ( which  have  come 
under  his  observation  for  many  years)  do  not 
shed  their  antlers  at  all,  but  retain  them  for 
purposes  of  defence  all  the  year  round. 

It  may  be  possible  that  the  moose  of  the 
Yukon  differ  from  moose  of  other  parts  of 
Canada,  just  as  the  barren  ground  caribou 
differ  from  the  woodland  variety,  in  respect 
of  both  male  and  female  of  the  former  carry- 
ing antlers. 

It  is  known  that  the  largest  "heads"  some- 
times of  seventy-two  inches  spread — are  to  be 
found  among  the  Yukon  moose — few  animals 
of  Eastern  Canada  ever  approaching  these 
dimensions.  This  fact  would  go  to  support 
Mr.  Fisher's  observations. 

Yet  the  contention,  so  radically  opposed  to 
the  widely  prevailing  idea  regarding  the 
habits  of  the  moose,  the  contention  that  they 
do  not  shed  their  horns,  that  the  expression 
"in  the  velvet"  has  no  application  to  the 
moose,  is  one  which,  in  the  opinion  of  the 
writer,  will  be  disputed  in  many  quarters. 

My  own  observations  of  moose  in  the  last 
three  summers  in  Northern  Ontario  have  led 
me  to  a  contrary  belief.  This  summer  ( 1913 ) 
I  went  into  the  woods  on  June  15th,  in  the 
thick  of  the  fly  season.  I  have  always  noticed 
that  one  sees  much  more  big  game  while  the 
flies  are  bad  than  at  any  other  time  of  the  year. 
With  the  intention  of  securing  good  photos  of 
moose  I  took  my  fly-proof  tent,  a  quantity  of 
fly-dope,  a  pair  of  gloves — and  disappeared 
from  the  haunts  of  men. 

For  two  months  I  "hunted"  moose  and  deer, 
bears  and  any  other  big  game  that  came  my 
way. 

By  disregarding  the  frightful  attacks  of  the 
flies,  and  camping  on  marshy  lakes  and 
streams;  by  invariably  carrying  the  camera 
open  and  ready  in  the  canoe;  and  by  paying 
my  whole  attention  to  business,  poking  about 
in  the  canoe,  at  all  times  of  the  day,  I  managed 
to  get  some  twenty  good  views  of  moose  at  an 
average  distance  of  twenty-five  feet. 

Some,  of  course,  I  approached  within 
touching  distance  others  were  alarmed  too 
soon  and  withdrew  before  I  could  secure  a 
view. 


Occasionally  two  or  three  magnificent  bulls 
would  lie  in  sight  together  in  some  watery 
muskeg,  making  it  most  difficult  to  approach 
and  photograph  one,  without  one  of  the  others 
catching  sight  of  me  and  giving  the  alarm. 

In  this  way  I  had  opportunities  of  studying 
the  habits  of  the  animals  in  exchange  for  my 
temerity  in  facing  the  flies.  I  do  not  think 
that  a  day  passed  in  the  two  months  from  June 
15th  to  August  15th,  in  which  some  big  game 
did  not  turn  up,  though  during  June  and  the 
earlier  part  of  July  the  moose  and  deer  were 
constantly  in  sight,  seeking  a  respite  in  the 
water  from  the  incessant  attacks  of  the  flies. 

I  saw  plenty  of  young  and  old  bulls  in  June 
but  never  a  pair  of  antlers.  There  can  be  no 
question  of  mistaking  the  sex  or  age  of  animals 
which  one  can  approach  closely  enough  to 
touch  with  a  paddle. 

By  July  1st  the  bulls  possessed  horns,  some 
fourteen  to  eighteen  inches  long,  and  "covered 
with  velvet."  These  I  had  ample  opportunity 
of  examining  at  close  quarters.  The  rapidity 
with  which  these  stumps  developed  was 
amazing. 

I  have  heard  Professor  Prince  in  lecturing 
on  wild  animals  of  Canada  give  his  opinion, 
based  on  observations  of  moose  in  confine- 
ment, that  their  horns  gained  two  pounds  in 
weight  per  day.  This  would  give  about  two 
months  for  an  averaged  sized  pair  to  come  to 
maturity  and  this  I  find  is  about  right. 

By  August  15th  I  saw  many  large,  beautiful 
and  fully  developed  heads,  quite  clear  of  vel- 
vet; and  I  also  saw  many  small  heads,  also 
clear  of  velvet. 

Another  argument,  in  addition  to  the  evi- 
dence of  my  eyes,  was  contained  in  the  fact 
that  in  travelling  through  the  north  country 
one  finds  plenty  of  odd  horns  dropped  about 
singly  in  the  forest.  In  spite  of  the  fact  that 
most  of  these  are  eaten  by  mice,  yet  one  can- 
not go  far  without  coming  across  them.  They 
are  not  left  by  the  sportsman  for  they  occur  far 
from  trails,  in  fact  anywhere  in  the  forest; 
thev  occur  singly.  How  can  they  be  accounted 
for? 

Another  statement  made  by  Mr.  Fisher  is 
that  the  bull  moose  protects  its  young. 

This,  I  dare  say,  applies  in  winter  when  the 
family  is  together,  the  calves  then  being  six 
months  old.  In  the  summer  however  I  have 
yet  to  see  a  bull  moose  anywhere  in  the  vicin- 
ity of  a  calf.  Time  and  again  I  have  approach- 
ed the  cow  and  calf  together,  sometimes  two 
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cows  together,  and  on  rare  occasions  two  bulls 
together,  but  never  a  bull  near  a  calf. 

I  have  chased  calves  until  the  cow  resented 
my  interference  and  prevented  my  landing 
from  the  canoe  until  her  offspring  had  had 
time  to  land  and  get  away. 

I  have  smacked  bulls  on  the  back  with  the 
paddle  when  they  were  engaged  in  feeding 
with  head  submerged,  producing  a  volcanic- 
like  eruption  in  the  water  as  they  burst 
through  the  surface  and  charged  for  the 
forest.  « 


I  have  had  a  young  bull  moose  stumble  over 
the  tent  ropes  at  6  o'clock  of  a  sunny  after- 
noon in  June,  and  the  camera  and  I  in  the 
tent. 

I  have  found  bulls  shot  out  of  season  in 
June,  July  and  .  August. 

I  have  taken  no  one's  word,  Indian's  or 
white's,  in  regard  to  the  habits  of  moose;  and 
I  have  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  in 
Ontario  the  bulls  shed  their  antlers  every  year. 


A  Quebec  Hunter's  Opinion 

W.  H.  Ford 


IN  your  November  issue  appears  an 
article  by  Mr.  H.  Fisher,  "The  Bull- 
moose  and  his  Enemy,  the  Wolf."  Mr. 
Fisher  refers  to  having  spent  two  years  among 
the  moose  around  Dawson  City,  and  he  states 
positively  that  they  do  not  shed  their  antlers 
yearly,  but  only  when  engaged  in  mortal  com- 
bat, or  when  their  antlers  are  caught  in  the 
forks  of  trees.  The  writer  has  never  hunted 
moose  as  far  north  as  Dawson  City,  but  has 
in  several  other  parts  of  Canada,  and  cannot 
see  why  the  moose  around  Dawson  City 
should  be  any  different  to  the-  ones  elsewhere, 
which,  as  well  as  other  members  of  the  deer 
tribe,  I  know  positively  do  shed  their  horns 
annually. 

I  cannot  recall  having  seen  a  moose  in  cap- 
tivity, as  I  believe  they  do  not  thrive  when 
confined.  However,  on  the  first  of  September 
I  killed  a  very  large  bull-moose,  with  horns 


Mr.  Ford  Feeding  a^Fawn  from  a  Milk  Bottle 


in  velvet.  I  saw  another  killed  on  the  same 
day,  and  also  saw  another,  which,  however, 
was  not  shot  at,  and  both  of  these  had  horns 
in  velvet.  This  statement  can  be  verified 
by  two  other  parties.  I  also  found  on  the 
snow,  while  hunting  in  the  Lake  St.  John 
(Quebec)  district,  an  antler  each  of  three 
separate  caribou,  and  it  was  plain  to  be  seen 
that  these  antlers  had  been  shed  naturally. 
These  antlers  I  now  have,  and  they  can  be 
examined  at  any  time. 

In  order  to  verify  the  fact  that  members 
of  this  tribe  shed  tneir  antlers  annually,  one 
has  only  to  visit,  at  different  intervals,  any 
zoological  garden  where  herds  of  these  ani- 
mals are  kept.  In  the  fall  and  early  winter, 
the  males  can  be  seen  with  full  sets  of  antlers; 
later  on,  towards  the  end  of  January,  the  same 
animals  can  be  seen  "butt-headed,"  or  without 
antlers;  a  little  later  again,  the  antlers  of  the 
same  animals  will  be  found  in  velvet;  and  then 
again  in  the  fall,  they  can  be  seen  with  full 
sets,  clear  of  velvet.  This  is  a  matter  very 
easily  proved. 

If  the  horns  of  moose  were  perpetual,  and 
these  animals  fight  as  fiercely  as  Mr.  Fisher 
claims,  then  why  don't  we  find  more  fre- 
quently, antlers  in  a  mutilated  condition? 
An  antler  would  not  always  (in  fact,  very 
seldom )  get  knocked  off  completely.  On  the 
contrary,  I  am  inclined  to  think  the  various 
points  would  be  chipped  and  battered,  and  in 
the  course  of  a  number  of  years,  the  antlers 
would  present  a  very  dilapidated  appearance; 
but,  as  every  hunter  knows,  the  average  set  of 
antlers  found  on  these  animals  is  in  fairly  per- 
fect condition.  Therefore,  to  my  mind,  the 
fact  that  these  antlers  are  found  in  perfect 
condition  each  fall,  shows  conclusively  that 
new  antlers  have  taken  the  place  of  old  ones 
and  corrected  any  mishaps  which  might  have 
occurred  during  the  mating  season,  which  is 
the  time,  I  understand  that  most  of  the  fight- 
ing is  done.  I  believe  that  these  animals  are 
not  inclined  to  fight  when  horns  are  in  velvet 
inasmuch  as  they  are  very  sensitive. 

I  once  caught  a  fawn,  which  I  raised  to 
maturity.  Being  a  buck,  I  had  an  excellent 
opportunity  of  studying  the  thing  out.  I 
enclose  herewith  a  Kodak  picture,  showing  the 
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writer  feeding  this  fawn  with  milk  from  a 
bottle. 

I  hope  this  article  by  Mr.  Fisher  will  lead  to 
further  discussion  on  the  subject,  because  it  is 
a  statement  I  have  never  before  heard  made, 
especially  so  emphatically,  and  by  one  who 
has  lived  two  years  right  among  these  ani- 


mals. Personally,  I  feel  certain  that  if  the 
moose  around  Dawson  City  do  not  shed  their 
horns,  they  are  different  from  moose  anywhere 
else  in  the  world,  and  if  really  a  fact,  I  believe 
that  other  readers  of  your  magazine  will  have 
learned  something. 


GAME  AND  GAME  PROTECTION 
IN  ONTARIO 

(Being  just  a  few  Pertinent  Comments  as  to  the  Game  Situation 
in  Ontario  and  Some  Sidelights  on  the  Non-Resident 
Situation  along  the  Ontario- Quebec  Border) 

"Canuck" 


GAME  conditions  in  Ontario  may  be 
said,  I  think,  to  have  remained  about  as 
in  the  past  few  years.  There  have,  un- 
doubtedly, been  a  great  many  cases  of  un- 
lawful shooting  of  feathered  game,  notably 
partridge,  (grouse),  in  the  northern  portions 
and  particularly  from  personal  experience 
might  I  say  this  of  the  Parry  Sound  District, 
all  the  way  from  Killaloe  up  to  the  Georgian 
Bay.  This  is  primarily  due,  especially  in  the 
more  unsettled  sections,  to  a  lack  of  oversight 
of  the  game  laws  by  anything  like  as  many 
overseers  as  are  required. 

Deer  were  more  in  evidence  this  year  than 
for  a  long  time  and  the  promises  of  the  summer 
were  amply  fulfilled.  Some  excellent  bags  of 
duck  were  secured  here  and  there,  but  most 
sportsmen  were  badly  handicapped  by  low 
water  and,  especially  for  marsh  shooting,  this 
resulted  in  light  bags.  For  instance  the 
Conroy  marshes,  twenty  miles  south  of  Bar- 
ry's Bay  on  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway  were 
away  off  the  past  fall,  and  sportsmen  failed  to 
see  anything  like  the  quantity  of  birds  here 
that  they  have  in  the  past. 

A  question  that  seems  to  have  caused  more 
or  less  trouble  around  Ottawa  and  Hull  is  the 
crossing  of  Ontario  persons  into  Quebec  and  of 
Hull  men  into  Ontario  on  resident  licenses. 
It  is  practically  impossible  for  an  overseer, 
under  existing  conditions  at  least,  to  effect- 
ually prevent  this  absolutely.  However,  I 
feel  warranted  in  saying  that  most  of  the 
complaints  are  unfounded  and  are  the  result 
of  more  or  less  local  personal  spite  on  the  part 
of  a  few  disgruntled  people.  One  case  in 
point— a  man  who  works  in  Hull  but  whose 
home  is  in  Ottawa  has  been  claimed  to  have 
hunted  in  Ontario  on  a  resident  license;  it 
seems  to  me  it  is  all  a  matter  of  good  judgment 
in  such  a  case  as  that  cited,  even  should  it 
exist; 

The  root  of  the  trouble  seems  to  me  to  be 
the  policy  followed  of  appointing  men  to  act 


as  overseers  without  sufficient  salary  to  enable 
them  to  devote  their  entire  time  to  the  work. 
Surely,  with  the  revenue  produced  from  non- 
resident and  resident  licenses  ( both  game  and 
fish ),  Ontario  should  be  able  to  have  capable 
men  appointed  and  to  pay  them  a  reasonable 
living  salary. 

Luckly,  so  far  as  the  Ottawa  district  is  con- 
cerned, it  may  fairly  be  said  that  the  Depart- 
ment, has  an  efficient  man  in  Mr.  Loveday. 
His  record  of  cases  and  convictions  during  the 
past  ten  years  is  one  worthy  of  attention.  I, 
personally,  do  not  know  of  all  recorded  during 
the  past  year,  but  there  were  some  twelve  to 
fourteen  cases  made  and  convictions  secured 
for  shipments  of  fur  (beaver,  rat,  etc)  il- 
legally sent,  and  of  recent  occurrence  at  least 
two  cases  of  illegal  shipments  of  partridge  and 
duck;  in  a  number  of  these  cases  fines  of  fifty 
dollars  were  imposed.  One  feature  that  seems 
to  stand  out  is  that  over  ninety  per  cent,  any- 
way of  cases  made  by  Loveday  result  in  con- 
victions. Despite  all  the  personal  enmity 
that  he,  like  many  other  overseers  in  the  coun- 
try has  run  up  against,  all  real  sportsmen  will 
back  him  in  his  good  work.  Too  many  dis- 
gruntled persons  have  the  habit  of  trying  to 
"get  even"  with  enemies  through  the  overseer, 
and  in  many  cases  where  a  good  man  in  this 
position  refuses  to  enter  action  unless  these 
persons  are  ready  to  give  satisfactory  evidence 
under  oath,  he  is  howled  down  by  them. 

There  seems  to  me  to  be  one  mighty  big  blot 
on  the  Ontario  Statute  Books  in  the  deer 
hounding  matter.  I  have  come  in  contact 
with  many  good  sportsmen  during  the  past 
three  or  four  years  in  Ontario's  cities  and 
towns  who  have  been  strong  in  condemning  it. 
As  regards  the  hunters  resident  in  the  deer 
country  itself,  they  are  practically  unanim- 
ously in  favor  of  having  it  absolutely  abolish- 
ed. A  fair  statement  is  that  eighty-five  per 
cent  of  sportsmen  who  are  disinterested,  are 
flatly  against  hounding — from  the  practical 
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hunting  viewpoint,  from  the  humanitarian 
viewpoint  and  from  the  preservation  view- 
point. I  need  not  go  into  this  in  detail  here  as 
regards  the  meat  of  the  dog-run  deer,  the  per- 
centage of  deer  killed  in  the  water  before  dogs, 
and  all  the  other  aspects;  sufficient  to  say 
that  every  state  in  the  Union  has  shut  down 
absolutely  on  hounding — and  Quebec — 
Quebec,  mind  you,  that  so  many  of  our  'sports- 
men' have  delighted  in  calling  medieval  in  its 
game  laws,  has  started  in  the  direction  of  fol- 
lowing suit;  New  Brunswick  likewise. 

Ontario's  game  laws  have  been  made,  re- 
vised and  again  altered  time  and  time  again, 
and  in  the  great  majority  of  cases  there  has 
been  a  personal  element  behind  each  move- 
ment that  has  urged  this  and  that  from  selfish 
desires.  Hounding  should  certainly  go,  de- 
spite the  defence  of  the  dog  men. 

Then,  too,  we  may  fairly  refer  to  the  clause 
which  demands  that  a  nonresident  shall  do- 
nate fifty  dollars  for  the  privilege  of  killing 
big  game;  he  can  kill  just  one  deer  (if  deer 
only  he  may  happen  to  want )  but  he  shall  pay 
this  same  fee.  Let  us  glance,  in  considering 
this,  at  the  situation  in  New  Brunswick  and 
Quebec.  New  Brunswick  asks  fifty  dollars 
'tis  true,  of  the  nonresident  to  kill  a  moose 
and  caribou,  as  well  as  deer,  but  the  season  is 
open  from  September  15th  until  December;  a 
special  license  is  obtainable  for  deer  only  for 
the  sum  of  ten  dollars,  good  during  any  part  of 
the  above  open  season.  Quebec  asks  twenty- 
five  dollars  for  big  game  ( moose,  caribou  and 
deer) — in  that  part  east  and  north  of  the 
Saguenay  this  entitles  the  holder  to  kill  four 
caribou  as  well  as  moose  and  deer  with  an  open 
season  from  September  1st  to  December  in 
most  of  the  Province's  game  country.  Ontario 
as  already  stated,  demands  fifty  dollars  and 
its  longest  season  opens  only  on  October  16th 
for  one  month.  In  the  country  involved,  north 
of  steel  and  much  of  it  almost  edging  the 
Height  of  Land,  the  season  should  lift  at  least 
as  early  as  October  1st;  and  I  fully  believe  it 
asked  quite  as  much  as  the  territory  war- 
ranted prior  to  1906,  when  twenty-five  dollars 
was  the  fee.  Again,  this  increase — as  have 
been  so  many  of  our  game  laws — was  en- 
gineered by  'interests'  with  selfish  ends  in 
view.  It  seems  to  me  time  that  Ontario  put 
her  game  resources  on  a  par  with  those  of 


other  provinces  and  competed  for  the  revenue 
obtainable  under  practical  legislation  as  re- 
gards season  and  license — and  most  assuredly 
present  legislation  is  not  practical. 

Another  farcical  clause  in  the  present  non- 
resident laws  prohibits  an  outside  sportsman — 
after  he  has  paid  in  his  little  fifty  dollars — 
from  taking  home  even  one  pair  of  grouse. 
Surely  he  has  paid  enough  to  entitle  him  to  at 
least,  say,  twenty  birds.  It  surely  is  not  ask- 
ing too  much  to  expect  he  can  take  that  num- 
ber out  with  him  for  his  own  use. 

Game  laws  should  be  enacted  from  a  practi- 
cal, unbiased  attitude  and  we  need  a  little  — 
just  a  little — common  horse-sense  in  legis- 
lating here  just  as  in  ordinary  matters.  It 
seems  to  me  there  is  room  for  much  practical 
revising  of  our  present  laws,  both  as  regards 
the  non-resident  sportsmen  who  come  over 
here  and  spend  from  $350  to  $500  on  their 
trip  and  also  regarding  the  resident  sportsmen, 
especially  in  the  latter  aspect  bearing  on  the 
hounding  now  sanctioned. 

I  may  have  trod  on  some  pet  corns  in  deal- 
ing as  plainly  as  I  have  done,  but  most  of  those 
so  injured  are  undoubtedly  self-interested, 
which  I  am  not.  I  hold  no  brief  for  any  clique 
nor  element,  but  I  do  urge  revision  from  the 
standpoint  of  fairplay  and  practical  common 
sense,  in  comparison  with  conditions  existing 
in  our  two  eastern  Provinces — three  in  fact,  if 
we  wish  to  include  Nova  Scotia — and  because 
it  seems  to  me  Ontario  should  seek  her  share 
of  the  patronage  of  outside  sportsmen  who  are 
a  big  asset  and  who  do  more  to  put  funds  in 
the  Provincial  coffers  than  the  resident  ones 
do  in  most  cases.  Let  us  have  just  a  little 
common  sense  and  let  us  have  it  quick. 
A  Platform  I  Think  Practical  and  Sane 

1.  Stop  absolutely  deer  hounding. 

2.  Stop,  equally  absolutely,  the  sale  of  duck. 

3.  A  moose  and  caribou  open  season  in  the 

Northern  District  from  October  1st  to 
November  15th. 

4.  A  non-resident  license  for  one  moose,  one 

caribou  and  one  deer  of  $25.00  ( or  not 
more  than  $30.00). 

5.  A  special  'deer  only'  non-resident  license 

of  $10.00  (or  not  more  than  $15.00). 

6.  A  non-resident,  in  either  case,  to  be  al- 

lowed to  ship  home  a  limit  of  20  grouse 
on  his  game  license. 


Shot  a  White  Moose 


J.  B.  Tudhope,  of  Orillia  is  a  proud  hunter, 
having  brought  down  one  of  the  rarest  freaks 
of  the  animal  kingdom  a  white  moose.  Mr. 
Tudhope  went  in  from  Kenney's  siding  on  the 
T  &  N.  O.  Ry.  with  a  party  of  hunters,  and 
while  out  on  the  trail  was  astonished  to  be 


confronted  with  a  moose  which  was  every- 
thing a  moose  should  be  except  in  color,  but 
his  wonder  did  not  interfere  with  his  aim  and 
the  lord  of  the  forest  fell  before  his  rifle.  D  r 
Campbell  of  North  Bay  was  with  Mr.  Tud- 
hope when  the  white  moose  was  bagged. 


FISHING  NOTES 

Black  Bass — King  of  the  Lakes  (Article  1) 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


IN  fly-casting  for  the  trout,  the  capture  of 
the  well  known  Salvelinus  Fontinalis, 
we  have  a  pastme  for  the  angler  that  is 
worthy  the  attention  of  any  thoughtful 
man;  fly-casting  is  certainly  the  poetry  of 
fishing  and  brings  results  under  conditions 
that  demand  of  the  angler,  patience,  keenness 
and  native  ingenuity — also  a  vast  knowledge 
of  the  habits  of  the  fish,  the  best  sort  of  flies  to 
use  and  so  forth.  The  trouting  pastime  holds 
out  to  mankind  an  unrivalled  opportunity,  if 
he  is  in  the  country  where  the  fishing  is  any- 
where near  up  to  the  standard;  though  its 
enjoyment  is  never  in  how  many  fish  are 
taken  but  how  well  and  skillfully  the  few  are 
taken. 

I  shall  however  leave  the  trout  and  the  taking 
of  him  for  another  chapter,  and  shall  for  the 
present  occupy  myself  with  a  discussion  of  the 
black  bass  and  the  manner  in  which  he  may 
best  be  brought  to  net.  The  black  bass  is  one 
of  the  representative  fish  of  this  continent,  and 
for  fighting  qualities,  for  sheer,  outright  pug- 
naciousness  he  has  hardly  an  equal,  not  for- 
getting the  vivid  battle  a  good  trout  will  put 
up  when  taken  out  of  cold  waters.  But  the 
bass  is  a  fish  that  is  typically  American,  or 
Canadian.  It  is  more  what  we  like  to  call,  "our 
fish."  And  it  can  fight.  But  get  a  fighting  fel- 
low on  the  barb,  play  him  right  and  you  willneed 
no  more  excitement  to  cool  the  fever  in  you.  The 
black  bass  of  the  States  is  as  nothing  compared 
with  the  bass  in  the  cold  northern  lakes  of 
Canada.  Here  the  springs  at  the  bottoms  of 
the  lakes  keep  up  a  steady  stream  of  pure 
coldness  which  is  much  loved  by  the  fish,  and 
here  they  may  be  taken,  every  form  among 
them  having  an  individual  vim  and  energy 
in  him — a  good  fish  even  if  it  is  small.  In  the 
States  the  waters  of  the  lakes  in  midsummer 
are  warmed  out;  the  fish  are  sluggish  and  as  a 
matter  of  fact  they  cannot  give  one  the  battle 
for  which  the  Canadian  fish  are  noted.  Many 
a  man  who  has  gone  into  the  wilds  of  the  north 
has  found  this  fact  to  be  very  true.  The  black 
bass  of  the  north  is  a  pure  aristocrat  and  of  no 
mean  order  at  that.  He  is  a  worthy  follower  in 
the  footsteps  of  the  husky  fellows.  He  was 
classed  as  inch  for  inch  the  gamiest  fish  that 
swims,  many  years  ago,  by  James  Henshall 
and  the  term  has  held  good  to  this  day.  As  the 
game  is  gradually  withdrawing  more  and  more 
hunters  are  turning  to  the  fishing  pastime  for 
sport,  for  there  is  always  an  abundance  of  fish 
to  draw  from  even  though  game  is  becomng 
scarce. 

The  black  bass  is  easily  planted  and  will 
hold  its  own  under  quite  rigorous  conditions. 
It  is  a  fish  well  known  to  all,  and  one  worthy 
of  anyone's  attention,  for,  given  a  good  lake, 
a  fairly  good  outfit,  the  patience  and  a  little 
bit  of  ingenuity,  the  bass  fisher  is  always 
treated  to  some  luck  for  his  day's  fishing. 


Black  bass  spawn  in  the  late  spring,  or  the 
early  part  of  June,  sometimes  later.  It  all  de- 
pends upon  the  temperature  of  the  water  at 
the  time  of  spawning.  I  have  known  bass  as 
late  as  the  middle  of  June  in  the  cold  northern 
waters  holding  back  their  spawn  waiting  for  a 
more  favorable  turn  in  the  atmosphere  But 
as  a  rule  where  the  season  is  not  backward 
they  will  cast  their  spawn  some  time  in  May 
and  will  then  be  ready  to  catch  if  the  fisher- 
man choose  to  go  out  in  that  early  season.  In 
the  spawning  season  the  bass  come  into  the 
waters,  the  shallows,  and  will  then  be  seen 
swimming  about  in  vast  numbers.  In  some 
instances  they  will  not  take  bait,  but.  it  is  a  fact 
that  with  the  use  of  surface  baits  they  can  be 
taken  in  this  season  but  much  care  and  con- 
sideration must  be  used  in  the  performance  if 
complete  success  is  to  be  attained.  I  am  writ- 
ing these  articles  mainly  for  those  who  have 
never  held  rod  in  hand  and  desire  a  few  point- 
ers that  will  lead  them  to  bait  casting  success. 
In  the  wild  northern  waters  fish  may  be  taken 
very  easily  enough  for  in  this  untamed,  un- 
civilized state  they  have  not  been  forced,  in 
the  name  of  self  preservation,  to  understand 
the  difference  between  the  artificial  or  the  real  ; 
and  naturally  they  are  easily  taken.  But  in 
waters  in  civilized  regions,  they  are  perfectly 
wise  in  many  instances  to  the  lures  employed 
to  hasten  their  capture  and  therefore  they  are 
much  harder  to  catch  as  a  rule. 

The  first  thing  that  will  fix  itself  upon  the 
mind  of  the  beginner  as  he  patiently  enough 
goes  about  his  fishing,  is  that  the  black  bass  is  a 
queer  fish  in  its  actions.  This  will  cause  him 
to  at  once  set  about  studying  his  subject.  He 
will  be  treated  to  a  world  of  knowledge,  hither- 
to unbared  to  him.  The  bass  is  a  queer  fish. 
Its  shifting  notions  are  history.  To  properly 
circumvent  one  of  these  mighty  ones  demands 
a  little  bit  of  skill  and  not  a  little  patience. 
You  will  find  that  a  bass  will  as  likely  as  not 
take  one  variety  of  bait  one  day  and  the  next 
will  totally  fail  to  be  fascinated  by  that  bait 
or  any  other.  Then  again  while  he  may  like 
an  artificial  bait  to-morrow  he  will  better  take 
to  a  frog  or  live  bait.  Then  again  he  may  sulk; 
and  flirt  his  tail  on  your  lure.  All  these  things 
must  be  remembered  if  your  success  in  the 
beginning  is  not  measured  in  big  strings.  A 
few  good  fish  well  caught  under  such  condi- 
tions as  these  gives  you  a  right  to  a  name 
among  the  fellows  who  have  gotten  there 
through  the  school  of  experience.  Fishing 
loses  its  power  for  appeal  when  the  practice 
ceases  to  be  a  pleasure  and  is  wholly  a  matter 
of  profit,  the  mere  seeking  for  the  big  string 
being  the  sole  star  in  the  horizon  of  the  fisher- 
man's endeavor.  Before  I  delve  into  the  mat- 
ter of  rods  and  reels  I  shall  tell  something 
about  the  baits  to  be  used  and  how  they  arc 
to  be  used. 
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There  are  two  varieties  of  baits  upon  the 
market  for  use  in  catching  the  black  bass. 
Either  style  is  good  and  will  catch  fish  if  pro- 
perly used.  The  surface  bait  is  one  construc- 
ted of  light  wood  and  will  float,  when  trolled 
in,  on  the  surface  of  the  water.  It  will  not  sink 
under  the  water.  The  underwater,  or  submerg- 
ed bait,  is  constructed  of  heavier  wood  or  is  lead- 
ed and  will  sink  under  the  surface  of  the  water 
about  six  inches  when  trolled  with  an  ordinary 
slow  speed.  Jt  is  important  for  the  beginner  to 
realize  that  the  surface  bait  is  best  used  in  the 
early  part  of  the  sea.jon  when  the  fish  are  in 
the  shallows;  the  submerged  bait  comes  into 
prominence  later  on  in  the  season  when  the 
bass  have  retreated  and  are  found  in  deeper 
water.  However  be  it  noted  that  the  bass  stay 
under  the  lily  pads,  beside  obstructions,  etc., 
and  then  the  surface  bait  is  good.  In  fact  it  is 
good  the  whole  season  through,  but  particul- 
arly so  in  the  early  part  of  the  season  when  the 
fish  are  in  the  shallows. 

At  the  present  day  there  are  so  many  baits 
put  on  the  market  that  one  is  very  readily 
enough  confused  and  often  at  a  loss  to  de- 
termine just  what  to  give  recognition  to  and 
what  to  exclude  from  his  outfit.  It  is  well  to 
go  over  these  baits  very  carefully  for  there  are 
many  of  them  that  are  quite  useless  and  made 
only  to  catch  your  pennies.  In  this  day  of 
commercialism  people  suffer  similarly  when 
they  wish  to  buy  artificial  baits  as  when  they 
buy  their  means  of  sustinence.  Therefore  it 
is  always  wise  to  go  over  these  baits  and  take 
them  at  their  face  value.  Many  are  poorly 
made  and  are  not  attractive.  It  is  important 
that  the  bait  present  an  attractive  appearance, 
that  it  be  shaped  like  something  living  and 
native  to  the  fishes'  habitat;  it  must  be  so 
fixed  out  that  it  will  not  catch  all  the  weeds  the 
lake  is  heir  to.  Now  just  go  over  our  American 
artificial  minnows  and  other  various  and  sun- 
dry appliances  and  you  will  realize  that  very 
few  can  hold  their  own  against  the  points 
which  I  have  enumerated.  In  noting  the  fact 
that  the  creature  of  wood  should  resemble 
some  living  thing  native  to  the  fishes'  natural 
habitat,  it  is  noticeable  that  the  frog  is  most 
often  closely  imitated.  The  frog  is  the  down- 
fall of  the  bass.  Live  bait  is  always  the  best — 
not  once,  but  all  the  time.  A  baft  that  forges 
through  the  water  will,  it  is  presumed,  act  like 
a  swimming  frog  and  therefore  so  fool  the  bass 
that  he  will  snap  it  up.  I  know  of  some  baits 
that  plow  through  the  waters  of  the  lakes  like 
dredge  boats  and  any  bass  which  would  take  it 
for  a  frog  is  not  worthy  the  name  of  — Black 
Bass!  But  such  baits  are  to  be  found — and 
they  are  just  the  ones  that  must  be  excluded 
from  the  outfit.  Consider  that  the  prices  of 
baits  are  well  in  keeping  with  the  so-called 
high  cost  of  living,  and  if  you  are  going  to  buy 
and  buy  till  you  find  the  right  bait  you  will 
find  yourself  put  to '  considerable  expense. 

In  these  articles  I  shall  not  be  given  the  op- 
portunity of  naming  any  bait  by  name,  a  self 
imposed  restriction.  I  have  before  this  in 
many  instances  when  writing  on  this  subject 
named  certain  baits,  rods  and  reels,  the  result 
$  which  has  been  that  I  have  befell  raked  over, 
the  coals,  the  general  verdict  among  the  manu- 
facturers,  as   against   other  manufacturers 


being  that  I  was  in  their  employ  and  there- 
fore but  an  advertising  man  under  despicable, 
under-hand  circumstances.     This  has  been 
proven  untrue;  but  I  will  not  again  put  my- 
self under  any  obligations  however  small.  I 
shall  give  the  reader  an  idea  of  what  to  expect, 
and  he  must  judge  and  purchase  for  himself. 
The  best  I  can  do  in  all  of  these  articles  is  to 
warn  the  reader  that  there  is  a  perfect  mass 
of  inferior  stuff  on  the  market  and  this  is  just 
the  material  you  should  not  countenance,  for 
it  will  be  at  your  expense.    Avoid  all  baits, 
whether  surface  or  submerged  that  on  the  face 
of  them  show  a  mass  of  needless  and  inferior 
features;  also  it  is  not  necessary  to  have  the 
whole  bait  coated  over  with  hooks.    Some  of 
these  baits  have  hooks  on  the  sides  and  on  the 
back;  some  even  have  a  hook  in  front  to  catch 
evidently  the  fish  that  strike  from  the  front. 
There  is  one  gang  of  three  hooks  to  the  gang, 
on  either  side,  and  one  trailer  with  a  spinner. 
That  properly  identifies  in  your  memory  the 
many  hooked  baits.    They  come  in  all  varie- 
ties of  color  from  purple  to  lavender  of  which  I 
shall  speak  later.    As  I  have  mentioned,  shun 
all  baits  that  look  "fussed  up."  The  most  sane 
bait  is  the  bait  of  few  hooks.   There  is  a  small 
bait  with  a  spinner  in  front,  no  hooks  on  the 
body,  but  a  trailer  gang  of  three  hooks  hid  in 
buckhair — that  is  a  very  nice  bait  and  one  well 
worth  your  money.    But  I  will  not  condemn 
the  baits  with  the  hooks  on  their  sides.  They 
have  a  purpose.    There  are  bass  who  strike 
from  behind,  or  follow  up  a  bait.    But  the 
majority  strike  against  the  side,  wherefore  the 
use  of  the  side  gangs.    I  have  practiced  for 
results  in  this  line  and  have  found  that  the- 
small-bodied  bait  with  the  trailer  gang  is  also 
as  good  as  the  bait  with  the  side  gangs  For 
an  underwater  bait  I  think  it  is  one  that  should 
be  in  the  outfit.    I  have  on  hand  practically 
all  the  artificial  minnows  put  out  on  the  mar- 
ket but  were  I  to  discard  any,  I  surely  would 
not  drop  this  little  bait.    Then  for  a  surface 
bait  there  is  one  I  would  always  be  sure  to 
keep.    It  is  a  bait  made  of  light  cedar — 
Spanish  cedar  I  believe  if  I  do  not  mistake;  it 
is  enamelled  white;'  it  has  two  red  ears  in 
front;  behind  it  has  two  feathers  and  they  are 
red  and  in  it  there  is  one  hook.   When  trolled 
through  the  water  it  is  a  perfect  imitation  of  a 
swimming  frog,  and  it  throws  up  two  rolls  of 
water  over  the  ears  in  front.  The  head  of  this 
bait  is  so  elevated  that  it  guards  the  hook 
behind,  thus  making  it  one  of  the  most  per- 
fect baits,  of  a  weedless  nature,  on  the  market. 
It  is  one  of  the  best  known  of  baits  and  when 
used  either  in  the  pads  or  in  the  shallows,  or  at 
any  time  of  the  season  for  that  matter  it  is  a 
winner.   This  bait  also  is  so  shaped  that  when 
it  is  sent  through  the  air  it  is  a  good  imitation 
of  a  butterfly  swooping  down.    Bass,  it  is  a 
well  known  fact,  see  for  a  distance  of  fifty  feet 
and  this  bait  flying  through  the  air  is  often  the 
cause  of  many  an  old  fellow's  demise.  In 
selecting  your  baits  get  a  color  scheme  that  is 
sane.    There  arc  more  insane  departures  on 
the  market  than  one  can  think  of.    When  I  go 
over  my  baits  I  often  laugh  to  think  what 
people  will  do  to  make  money.    White  and 
green  are  always  good  colors;  gaudy,  dazzling 
colors  should  be  shunned;  and  do  not  get  a 
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bait  that  looks  and  acts  like  a  stick  of  colored 
candy.  Have  it  one.  color  or  a  sane  blending 
of  two  colors.  A  lot  of  cheap  notoriety  is  con- 
nected with  many  of  these  baits.  They  are 
largely  advertised  but  of  very  little  use.  The 
best  baits  have  their  reputation  sealed.  A 
study  of  the  experience  of  others  will  direct 
you  in  choosing  the  right  bait.  Always  get 
good  material.  Keep  well  known  brands"  in 
mind. 

In  using  the  surface  bait  in  the  spring  cast 
ahead  of  the  fish  and  cast  so  that  the  bait  will 
fall  as  lightly  as  possible  to  the  water.  Then 
troll  it  along  easily  now  and  then  twitching  the 
end  of  the  rod  so  as  to  give  the  bait  an  ad- 
ditional appearance  of  life.  Let  a  bass  snap 
up  the  bait  before  you  set  the  hook:  and  do 
not  set  it  too  quickly  or  you  may  lose  your 


fish.  If  you  catch  a  fish  in  one  place  fish  there 
again  for  you  will  be  liable  to  catch  the  mate 
to  the  one  you  have  just  taken.  Bass  run  in 
pairs  especially  in  the  spawning  season. 
Change  off.  Have  at  least  three  or  four  re- 
presentative artificial  minnows  on  hand;  if 
you  find  that  one  bait  is  not.  working  just  right 
then  shift  to  another  and  so  on  till  you  find  the 
right  minnow.  If  the  fish  in  a  certain  place 
are  not  taking  well  then  move  on  but  return; 
and  in  returning  try  and  so  conceal  yourself 
that  you  are  not  seen  by  the  fish.  Cast  from 
a  vantage  point  and  always  be  as  cool  and 
composed  as  possible.  Bass  may  be  taken 
with  the  fisherman  in  plain  sight,  when  in  the 
shallows  in  the  spring,  but  not  every  time. 
Patience  and  skill  are  not  to  be  despised  for 
they  are  invaluable! 
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^fTlHE  Indian  language  is  a  per- 
j      feet  one, — it  cannot  be  altered 

to  be  improved  upon." 
Thus  spoke  Pere  Richard,  Jesuit 
missionary  of  the  Objibways  of  Lake 
Superior.  We  were  seated  in  the 
cabin  of  the  "Missionary",  the  little 
auxiliary  sailboat  in  which  the  Father 
patrolled  the  shores  of  the  lake, 
visiting  and  ministering  to  the  scat- 
tered members  of  his  dark-skinned 
flock. 

"But  one  would  suppose,  Father, 
that  during  the  many  years  and 
generations  in  which  the  two  races 
Indian  and  white,  have  intermingled 
and  intermarried,  the  native  tongue 
would  have  been  greatly  affected  by 
the  other,  and  have  suffered  many 
changes.  We  presume  the  Indian  to 
have  been  an  illiterate  person  until 
he  came  under  the  influence  of  the 
white  race,  and  that  the  teaching  of 
your  predecessors  and  yourself 
would  have  introduced  a  new  and  im- 
proved method, — a  more  scientific 
and  modern  one, — of  construction  of 
their  language." 

"You  are  wrong  there,  very  wrong", 
replied  the  missionary.  "In  spite  of 
the  intimate  knowledge  which  we 
have  gained  through  several  centuries 
of  intercourse  between  our  northern 
Indians  and  the  whiteman,  our  people 


still  have  many  false  ideas  about  the 
former.  Canadians  in  general  are 
very  ignorant  regarding  the  noble 
language  of  the  American  Red  man. 

"The  American  Indian,  notwith- 
standing his  long  connection  and 
intimacy  with  the  whites  has  been 
generally  considered  as  coming  under 
the  head  of  a  class  of  untutored 
savages.  A  study  of  his  language 
dispels  such  illusions  and  leads  one  to 
raise  him  from  this  degrading  desig- 
nation to  his  just  rank  among  our 
species.  His  mental  powers  are  of  a 
far  higher  order  than  is  commonly 
supposed." 

"Of  all  the  American  Indian  tribes 
perhaps  the  Algonquins  and  the  Iro- 
quois have  been  to  us  the  most  in- 
teresting,— certainly  so  from  a  his- 
torical viewpoint.  The  former  race 
stood  out  in  relief  as  one  of  the  most 
conspicuous  amongst  the  many  nat- 
ions of  northern  America.  From 
their  great  numbers  and  subdivisions 
as  well  as  the  large  extent  of  territory 
which  they  at  one  time  ruled  and  in- 
habited, they  derived  a  paramount 
distinction.  Because  of  their  long 
intercourse  with  our  race,  commer- 
cially and  otherwise,  they  ought  to 
have  a  strong  hold  on  our  affections. 
Theirs,  the  "Algic"  tongue,  is  the 
mother  tongue  of  a  great  many  of  the 
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northern  tribes.  The  Montagnais  of 
Quebec,  the  Ottawas,  Pottawatomies, 
Objibways  and  Chippewas,  the  great 
Cree  family,  the  Chippewyans,  and 
>others,  all  speak  dialects  which  are 
derived  from  the  Algonquin  language. 

"No  Indian  dialects  present  more 
similitude  than  the  Santeux,  or 
Otchipwe  dialect,  which  is  the  correct 
name  of  the  language  of  the  Canadian 
Objibways  and  Chippewas,  and  the 
Cree  language.  This  latter  dialect 
is  the  one  spoken  by  the  Indians  and 
half  breeds  of  Manitoba  and  Kee- 
watin.  The  Otchipwe,  which  is 
nothing  else  (with  but  few  variations) 
than  the  Algonquin  tongue,  forms  one 
of  the  daughters  of  the  great  Algic 
family.  Otchipwe  harangues  were 
heard,  in  olden  times,  on  the  borders 
of  the  St.  Lawrence  and  Mississippi 
rivers,  on  the  shores  of  Lake  Superior 
and  Hudson  Bay,  and  even  as  far 
west  as  the  immense  plains  of  the 
Red  River  and  the  Saskatchewan. 
The  names  of  rivers,  lakes  and  of 
divers  places  are  still  in  use  to  attest, 
in  future  times,  to  the  existence  of 
these  languages,  and  reclaim  their 
rights  of  just  possession. 

Henry  R.  Schoolcraft,  a  prominent 
•student  of  Indianology,  said — "The 
true  history  of  the  Indian  tribes  and 
their  international  relations,  must 
rest,  as  a  basis,  upon  the  light  ob- 
tained from  their  languages." 

Bishop  Baraga,  an  Oblate  mission- 
ary to  the  Chippewas,  published  in 
1885,  a  grammar  and  dictionary  of 
sth&t  (or  more  correctly,  the  Otch- 
ipwe) language.  He  claimed  that 
fifteen  thousand  natives,  scattered 
about  the  shores  of  Lake  Superior, 
and  the  surrounding  inland  tracts, 
spoke  this  tongue.  Several  other 
tribes  spoke  the  same  tongue  with 
very  little  alterations. 

"He  who  cannot  understand  Otch- 
ipwe," he  wrote,  "can  readily  con- 
verse with  Indians  of  these  other 
tribes,  and  besides,  quickly  gain  a 
speaking  knowledge  of  the  dialects 
of  several  others." 

"  It  is  a  perfect  language. "  repeated 
Father  Richard.  "That  is  why  it  has 
not  been  altered.  It  is  a  natural  one; 
as  Hebrew,,  Greek,  and  Latin  are 


natural  languages, — differing  from 
French  and  English,  which  are  arti- 
ficial ones. " 

"Why,"  he  continued,  "I  have 
manuscripts  written  in  the  Otchipwe 
tongue  three  hundred  years  ago,  and 
the  language  is  that  of  today.  The 
Indian  learns  to  read  and  write  it 
quite  readily,  in  the  native  charac- 
ters, of  course.  Unfortunately  the 
Indians  are  dying  off  so  rapidly  that 
the  language  is  fast  disappearing. 
There  are  not  now  so  many  true 
bloods  left,  and  the  half-breeds, 
though  speaking  their  own  tongue 
fluently,  prefer  the  French  or  English. 

"The  Indian's  language,  again,  is  a 
natural  one  because  he  has  never 
been  taught  it.  He  has  really,  ac- 
quired it.  It  is,  in  its  largest  sense, 
a  matter  of  progressive  and  systema- 
tic learning  from  childhood  up  to  the 
age  of  maturity.  He  arrives  at  this 
latter  age  without  any  artificial  helps, 
but  instead,  by  a  natural,  necessary, 
progressive  development.  Here, 
now,  he  has  his  stock  of  materials, 
his  nouns  and  descriptive  adjectives, 
with  which  to  form  his  figurative  ex- 
pressions. These  are  to  the  native 
personal  and  peculiar.  Not  every 
Indian  is  an  orator,  and  it  has  been 
no  uncommon  thing  to  see  a  dis- 
tinguished chief  employ  some  more 
gifted  tribesman  to  deliver  his  flowery 
harangues. " 

"Why,  then,  does  a  whiteman  find 
it  so  difficult  to  master  the  Indian 
tongue?" 

"Well,  as  I've  already  stated  sever- 
al times,  this,  the  Indian  language,  is 
perfect  in  its  own  way,  and  has  many 
beauties  not  to  be  found  in  our  mo- 
dern languages.  But,  it  is  a  language 
of  verbs.  In  a  word,  the  whole 
structure  of  the  Algic  language,  and 
the  Huron  and  Iroquois  dialects  as 
well,  depends  upon  the  verb.  It  is  the 
supreme  chief  of  the  language  and 
draws  into  its  magical  circle  all  the 
other  parts  of  speech,  and  makes  them 
act,  move,  suffer  and  even  exist  in  the 
manner,  and  in  such  situations  as  are 
pleasing  to  it.  This  is  the  great 
characteristic  that  distinguishes  the 
Indian  language  from  our  own  and 
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other  European  ones — the  peculiar 
structure  and  powers  of  their  verb. 

"In  fact,  the  whole  fabric  of  the 
language  is  of  a  peculiar  form,  as 
compared  with  European  ones.  The 
Indian  groups  and  arranges  his  ideas 
to  suit  himself;  we,  who  speak  the 
modern  languages,  are  confined  with- 
in the  rules  of  syntax.  In  the  native 
tongue  long  expressions  in  French 
and  English  are  often  shortened; 
short  ones  are  lengthened.  Still,  it  is 
a  system  complete  in  its  mechanism, 
and  has  proven  quite  adequate  to  the 
natives'  needs.  The  Indian  may 
often  be  in  want  of  a  name,  yet  he 
is  never  left  in  a  quandary, — he 
simply  defines  or  describes  the  ob- 
ject. Thus  his  language  has  become 
a  descriptive  one.  It  is  also,  most 
abundant  in  specific  or  concrete 
terms,  but  lacking  in  abstract  or 
general  words.  Thus,  for  instance, 
for  the  varieties,  sexes,  and  ages  of  a 
single  animal  there  are  a  multitude  of 
terms,  but  no  general  word  for  the 
animal. " 

The  abundance  of  lengthy,  flowery 
descriptives  is  peculiar  and  common 
to  all  the  dialects  of  the  American  In- 
dians. While  barren  of  terms  for  ex- 
pressing general  conceptions  and  ideas 
they  are  most  opulent  in  terms  for  the 
particular  designation  of  natural  ob- 
jects. Until  one  has  acquired  the  art 
of  embellishing  the  substance  of  his 
speech  with  a  multitude  of  natural 
descriptives  he  is  far  from  being  a 
master  of  the  language.  A  council 
was  being  held  by  one  of  the  many 
branches  of  the  Crees  for  the  purpose 
of  discussing  the  relative  merits  of 
Government  treaty  money  and  of 
land  script, which  was  soon  for  the 
first  time,  to  be  distributed  to  the 
members  of  the  tribe.  A  script  buyer 
and  a  missionary  were  both  present 
and  each  in  turn  addressed  the  as- 
sembled Indians.  The  former  advo- 
cated the  acceptance  of  the  script  by 
all  who  were  entitled  to  receive  it; 
the  latter  exhorted  all  to  become 
treaty  Indians.  Although  the  mis- 
sionary had  a  little  Cree  blood  in  his, 
veins,  and  for  over  twenty  years  had 
been  a  diligent  student  of  the  lan- 
guage, his  opponent  had  still  the  ad- 


vantage. He  was  halfbreed  and  since 
childhood  had  spent  most  of  his  life 
among  the  Crees  of  Keewatin  and  the 
west.  He  spoke  to  the  Indians  in 
their  native  idioms  with  all  the  force- 
ful eloquence  of  the  deliberate  Cree. 
Time  after  time  he  repeated  his  argu- 
ments, yet  never  in  the  same  words, 
calling  into  use  an  apparently  inex- 
haustible fund  of  flowery  descriptive 
phrases.  The  result  of  the  contest 
was,  that  the  majority  of  his  hearers, 
heretofore  staunchly  loyal  to  the 
missionary  fell  to  the  other's  unsound 
ideas, — swept  away  by  the  speaker's 
fluent  interpretation  of  the  beautiful 
natural  metaphors  of  the  Cree  tongue. 

The  Iroquois  tongue,  as  spoken  by 
the  Six  Nations  and  some  of  the  neigh- 
boring tribes,  presents  more  diffi- 
culties to  the  student  than  any  of  the 
Algic  dialects. 

It  is  a (  branch  of  the  Huron  lan- 
guage and  Europeans  have  ever 
found  it  hard  to  learn.  Grammar- 
ians tell  us  that  it  is  not  so  much  be- 
cause of  the  mental  processes  which 
the  language  expresses,  as  the  in- 
herent difficulties  of  inflection  and 
articulation.  A  remarkable  peculiar- 
ity that  separates  the  language  of  the 
Iroquois  stock  from  their  Algonquin 
neighbors  and  the  western  tribes, 
is  the  absence  of  labial  consonants 
from  their  dialects.  A  writer  once  said 
that  it  is  this  feature  of  the  Iroquois 
tongue  that  permits  the  native  to  talk 
perfectly  with  his  pipe  between  his 
teeth. 

"Some  have  absurdly  stated"  said 
Father  Richard,  "that  the  Indian  is 
often  obliged  to  gesticulate  in  order 
to  make  himself  understood  by  his 
fellows.  That  is  untrue, — absurdly 
so.  Why,  the  Red  Man,  even  in  his 
most  uncivilized  state,  could  always 
give  expression  to  his  thoughts  with 
precision  and  fluency  This  he  could 
do,  too,  in  the  dark,  or  otherwise, 
when  gesticulation  would  be  useless. 
No,  the  Indian  language  is  a  faithful 
interpreter  of  the  understanding  and 
of  the  heart.  Gesticulation  is  quite 
foreign  to  their  speech.  Most  of  the 
dialects,  like  the  Otchipwe,  gave  a 
languid  manner  of  expression,  quite 
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in  harmony  with  the  cautious  In- 
dian character." 

"The  Eskimo  tongue  agrees  some- 
what in  form,  in  leading  peculiarities 
of  grammar,  with  the  Algonquin  lan- 
guages. These  two,  often  called 
mother  tongues,  may  be  inferred  to 
belong  to  the  same  high  generic  family. 
Again,  fundamental  analogies  with 
European  tongues  which  pervade  and 
form  the  basis  of  the  Algic  system 
show  clearly  an  affinity  between  the 
languages  of  the  two  continents." 

Many  authorities  agree  on  the 
theory  that  the  ancestors  of  the 
American  Indians  are  of  Asiatic  origin 
having  crossed  over  to  this  continent 
by  way  of  the  Behring  Straits.  As 
evidence  of  a  former  intimate  con- 
nection between  the  two  lands  by  way 
of  this  northern  passage,  Father 
Richard  told  an  interesting  story. 
A  good  many  years  ago,  a  Jesuit 
missionary,  who  had  been  'stationed 
among  the  western  Indian  tribes, 
was  ordered  to  Tartary.  There  he 
met  a  squaw  whose  language  he  un- 
derstood almost  perfectly.  She  told 
him,  that  some  years  previous  to  the 
time  of  his  visit,  she  had  been  carried 
away  captve  from  America  by  a  band 
of  Tartars,  and  that  these  people  used 
to  periodically  raid  the  coasts  of 
northern  Alaska. 

Today,  the  Jesuit  missionaries  in 
Alaska  minister  to  the  Indians  on 
both  sides  of  the  Straits,  crossing  and 
recrossing,  in  winter  time,  with  their 
dogteams  on  the  ice,  They  have 
found  that  the  two  divisions  speak  the 
same  tongue. 

"Thus,  you  see,  the  study  of  the 
Indian  language  leads  us  deep  enough 
into  the  history  of  nations  to  estab- 
lish an  intimate  relationship  between 
the  primitive  inhabitants  of  the  Old 
and  New  Worlds.  This  alone  should 
be  incentive  and  reward  to  the  stu- 
dent of  Indianology. " 

Gradually  the  old  priest,  as  he 
delved  deeper  into  the  beauties  of 
this,  his  pet  study,  became  more  and 
more  imbued  with  the  spirit  of  his 
subject. 

"But,"  he  continued,  "we  have 
an  interest  in  these  Indian  dialects 
that  rises  above  mere  literary  curios- 


ity. The  Indian  names  now  per- 
manently attached  to  our  cities, 
lakes,  and  rivers,  should  have  a  pe- 
culiar interest  to  us  all.  Throughout 
all  generations  their  language  will 
continue  to  be  spoken  in  our  geo- 
graphical terms.  No  one  can  turn 
to  the  lake,  or  river,  or  stream,  to 
which  the  original  lords  of  the  land 
have  bequeathed  a  name,  without 
confessing  that  the  Indian  has  per- 
petuated himself  by  a  monument 
more  eloquent  and  more  imperish- 
able than  could  be  erected  by  mere 
human  hands." 

"Although  obliged  to  disappear 
before  the  white  man,  the  former  sav- 
age has  compelled  his  invader  to 
adopt  and  preserve  these  denomina- 
tions. The  descendants  of  the  In- 
dians have  kept,  with  great  fidelity 
the  names  of  their  ancient  localities, 
and  have  bestowed  them  upon  our 
villages  and  cities,  as  they  have  suc- 
cessively appeared.  It  is  but  a  fit 
tribute  to  our  Indian  predecessors 
to  record  the  baptismal  names  of  our 
rivers,  lakes  and  streams,  and  also  of 
their  ancient  sites." 

In  a  list  of  the  lakes  of  the  United 
States,  published  in  1885,  for  the 
Fisheries  Commission,  two  hundred 
and  eighty-five  bear  Indian  names.  A 
larger  proportion  is  shown  in  our 
rivers  and  streams.  In  a  list  of  the 
principal  rivers,  flowing  into  the 
Atlantic  and  the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  but 
excluding  those  of  the  St.  Lawrence 
basin,  seven  hundred  and  twenty- 
four  have  Indian  names.  If  we  ad- 
ded to  these  the  Indian  names  of  the 
St.  Lawrence  valley,  those  attached 
to  the  waters  of  the  Great  Lakes,  the 
Saskatchewan,  and  the  numerous 
other  great  northern  and  north- 
western watersheds,  and  the  lakes 
and  streams  of  the  Pacific  coast,  the 
list  might  easily  be  doubled. 

One  must  bear  in  mind  that  these 
have  all  not  the  true  pronounciation, 
but  have  been  disfigured  by  the  early 
voyageurs  and  trappers,  who  by 
mispronunciation  destroyed  and  rend- 
ered them  incomprehensible,  in  spite 
of  the  reclamation  work  of  Indianolo- 
gists  who  were  anxious  to  preserve 
the  true  pronunciation. 


A  TWO  WEEKS' 
OUTING 

The  Diary  of  a  Trip  After  Big 
Game  in  Northern  Ontario 

Nelson  Vanidour 


LEAVING  Leamington,  Ont.,  we  went  to 
Windsor  by  street  car  and  from  there 
were  conveyed  via  the  C.  P.  R.  to  Bisco. 
arriving  in  Bisco  on  the  morning  of  October 
25th.  The  following  day  at  1  o'clock  we 
left  by  boat  for  Bisco  Landing,  a  distance  of 
twelve  miles.  By  five  o'clock  we  were  at  the 
Landing  and  had  unloaded  our  duffle.  We 
unpacked  our  goods  and  in  addition  to  the 
bunks  that  were  already  in  the  shanty  there 
we  made  two  others.  As  the  next  day  was 
Sunday  we  did  very  little  but  loaf  and  take 
some  pictures. 

The  following  day  was  devoted  to  cutting 
a  supply  of  firewood.  On  Tuesday,  Wednes- 
day, Thursday  and  Friday  we  went  moose 
hunting  but  though  there  were  lots  of  signs 
we  encountered  no  game. 

On  Saturday  we  set  out  after  the  deer  and 
one  of  our  party,  Mr.  Scratch,  succeeded  in 
landing  a  two  hundred  and  forty  pound  buck. 

On  Monday  I  was  fortunate  enough  to 
secure  a  big  buck  which  weighed  two  hundred 
and  twenty-five  pounds. 

The  following  day  I  said  to  my  partner: 
"We  will  follow  this  road  away  out  and  see 
what  is  to  be  seen".    He  acquiesced  and  we 
followed  it  until  about  twelve  o'clock.  The 
snow  was  going  fast.    Finally  I  sa'd: 

"Here  is  a  big  buck.  We  will  follow  this." 
We  did  for  about  one  mile  straight  back  from 
the  road.  When  we  got  back  that  far  we  lost 
the  track  as  the  snow  was  all  gone  on  the  south 
side  of  the  hills.  My  partner  went  in  the  gul- 
ley  and  I  went  on  top  of  the  hill.  I  saw  a  big 
hole  going  under  an  old  stump  so  went  and 
took  a  look  at  the  hole.  What  was  my  sur- 
prise to  find  a  bear  in  the  hole  with  his  head 
lying  on  his  paws,  sound  asleep,  apparently. 

I  pulled  up  and  took  aim  just  back  of  the 
ear  and  he  rolled  back  in  the  hole.  My 
partner  came  running  up  and  wanted  to  know 
what  I  had  shot.   I  told  him  I  had  shot  a  bear. 
"Where  is  it?"  he  asked. 
"In  that  hole." 

"Let  me  shoot  it,"  he  insisted  and  I  had  a 
hard  time  to  keep  him  from  shooting  at  my 
already  dead  bear. 

We  got  a  stick  and  managed  to  get  one  hind 
leg  out  a  little  way.  W7e  then  tied  a  rope  on 
it  and  started  to  pull  the  bear  out.  Then  we 
tied  a  rope  around  a  tree  and  took  the  other 
end  of  the  rope  and  tied  it  to  the  other  hind  leg 
and  pulled  him.  He  was  sure  enough  a  dead 
bear.  We  had  to  carry  him — he  weighed 
one  hundred  and  eighty-five  pounds — one 
mile  through  the  bush  to  the  road  and  about 
eight  miles  along  the  road  to  camp.  We  had 
gone  about  one  mile  along  the  road  and  were 
resting  when  one  of  our  party  came  along, 
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having  been  lost  for  four  hours.  He  had  been 
doing  some  tall  stepping  towards  camp, 
without  appearing  to  get  any  nearer  his  des- 
tination. While  we  were  talking  to  him  two 
more  of  our  party  came  along  and  the  five  of 
us  carried  the  bear  to  camp.  I  have  since  had 
it  mounted  in  a  rug. 

On  Wednesday,  my  partner,  Mr.  Wilkinson, 
myself  and  an  Indian  whom  we  took  with  us 
from  Leamington,  started  out  along  the  road 
and  went  for  a  distance  of  about  fourteen 
miles  when  a  moose  got  up  more  than  a  hun- 
dred yards  from  the  road.  We  downed  him, 
skinned  and  hung  him  up  and  started  for  the 
camp,  which  we  reached  about  five  o'clock. 

We  fixed  up  an  old  wagon  and  at  seven 
o'clock  the  following  morning  a  party  of  ten, 


four  pulling  the  wagon  and  the  other  six 
walking  ahead,  we  set  out  for  the  moose.  We 
got  to  the  place  where  we  had  left  him  at 
10.30,  loaded  on  the  moose  and  started  back. 
We  lunched  at  12  o'clock  and  reached  the 
camp  at  5.30.  The  boat  was  waiting  for  us  so 
we  had  perforce  to  pack  up  and  go. 

We  got  to  Bisco  at  9  o'clock,  repacked  our 
goods  and  were  all  through  by  12.30.  The 
train  however  did  not  arrive  until  4  a.m. 

We  reached  home  on  Saturday  morning. 
.  Our  party  consisted  of  Nelson  Vanidour,  I. 
Vanidour,  F.  Wilkinson,  A.  Wilkinson,  E. 
Pickle,  A  Scratch,  R.  Scratch,  H.  Burrows,  R. 
Hepworth,  G.  Kioyshki. 


PHEASANTS  IN  SOUTHERN  OKANAGAN 

Waseegha  Hoska 


PHEASANTS  have  become  an  establish- 
ed institution  on  Vancouver  Island  and 
the  Coast  of  the  Mainland  of  B.  C,  but 
efforts  to  introduce  them  into  the  interior, 
generally  have  not  been  successful,  depth  of 
snow  and  zero  weather  being  too  much  for 
them. 

In  the  Southern  Okanagan  Valley,  which 
runs  from  Penticton  at  the  South  end  of 
Okanagan  to  the  Boundary  Line  and  has  so 
mild  a  climate  that  the  Almond,  Peach, 
English  Walnut  and  European  Grape  are 
grown,  with  a  snowfall  of  eight  inches  or  less, 
seldom  lying  on  the  ground  for  more  than  a 
month  during  the  winter,  it  has  been  left  to 
private  enterprise  to  make  the  experiment. 

In  June  1911,  Mr.  J.  Thomas  of  Okanagan 
Falls  ( about  twelve  miles  South  of  Penticton  ) 
got  a  setting  of  pheasant  eggs  from  New 
Westminster,  putting  them  under  an  Or- 
pington hen,  which  in  due  course  brought  out 
fifteen  chicks.  Making  the  mistake  of 
keeping  them  shut  up  in  a  small  pen,  ten  of 
them  died;  Mr.  Thomas  then  moved  them 
into  a  pen  twenty  feet  square  on  the  grass, 
with  the  result,  as  he  says,  that  "they  did 
nothing  but  grow".  In  a  short  time  they  were 
able  to  fly  over  the  six  foot  netting,  but  they 
returned  to  their  foster  mother  every  night 
-until  October,  when  they  started  out  on  their 
own  account. 

During  the  winter  of  1911  and  1912  they 
would  feed  more  or  less  with  the  poultry,  but 
as  soon  as  spring  came  they  scattered,  one 
cock  and  two  hens  going  to  a  neighboring  farm 
belonging  to  Mr.  Matheson,  the  remaining 
pair  staying  on  Mr.  Thomas'  farm.  In  the 
fall  of  that  year  quite  a  few  birds  were  in 
evidence,  and  in  the  fall  of  1913  it  was  es- 
timated by  Mr.  Thomas  that  there  were  250 


birds  in  the  vicinity,  and  so  numerous  had  the 
cocks  become,  that  the  Provincial  Govern- 
ment authorized  an  open  season  of  three  days 
( Oct.  15th,  16th,  and  17th)  for  their  destruc- 
tion. 

It  was  the  good  fortune  of  the  writer  to 
partake  of  Messrs.  Thomas's  and  Matheson's 
hospitality  on  the  second  clay  of  the  open 
season  and  to  indulge  in  what,  to  him,  was 
the  novel  experience  of  Pheasant  Shooting. 

I  am  not  going  to  relate  my  experiences,  as 
this  is  an  article  on  pheasants, — -suffice  it  to 
say  I  got  a  brace  of  fine  cocks,  saw  about 
twenty-five  hens  and  some  cocks  which  were 
not  shot,  and  spent  a  most  enjoyable  day  in 
perfect  weather,  with  a  few  congenial  spirits. 

The  farms  of  Messrs.  Thomas  and  Matheson 
are  ideal,  whether  from  the  view  point  of  the 
lover  of  rural  scenery,  the  agriculturist,  or  the 
pheasant  shooter  and  in  conjunction  with  the 
sunny,  warm  and  early  springs  of  the  Valley, 
it  would  be  an  ungrateful  "Bird  of  Phasis" 
who  would  not  increase  and  multiply  its  kind. 

Writing  a  couple  of  weeks  after  the  close  of 
the  short  open  season,  Mr.  Thomas  says: 
"I  saw  twenty-one  birds  near  the  house  today, 
fourteen  hens  and  seven  cocks;  in  fact  they 
seem  as  numerous  as  before  the  shooting." 

The  provincial  Game  warden  has  intimated 
that  he  will  send  a  consignment  of  birds  to 
Okanagan  Falls  and  Penticton  in  the  spring  of 
1914,  so  that  a  strain  of  fresh  blood  may  be  in- 
troduced. 

I  forgot  to  say  that  some  thirty  cocks  were 
shot  in  the  three  days'  open  season. 

In  view  of  the  great  trouble  taken  to  raise 
pheasants  by  artificial  means  in  the  Old 
Country,  the  results  from  Mr.  Thomas's  five 
birds  breeding  under  natural  conditions,  are 
remarkable. 


THE  BURNING  MOOSE 

Roger  St.  Stephen 


THE  Maritime  express  from 
Montreal  was  crowded.  Four 
chance  companions  shared  a 
double  seat.  When  the  train  stopped 
one  left  and  a  young  man  auietly 
took  his  place.  He  was  nicely  dressed 
and  wore  an  ordinary  sack  coat  that 
fitted  well  his  slender  figure.  He  was 
youthful,  even  boyish  in  his  appear- 
ance, and  one  might  have  taken  him 
for  a  young  "drummer"  only  he  ap- 
peared too  deferential  for  that. 

Of  the  other  three,  whom  we  shall 
call  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry,  Harry  had 
travelled  the  farthest,  having  been 
on  board  all  night,  and  besides  being 
tired  and  listless  as  travellers  some- 
times become  in  transit,  was  peevish 
and  inclined  to  be  caustic  in  his  re- 
marks. His  elbow  rested  on  the 
window-sill  and  his  chin  in  his  hand. 
Sometimes  he  fumbled  a  locket  that 
hung  from  his  watch  chain,  occasion- 
ally opening  it  to  look  within,  and 
when  he  did  so  a  softer  expression 
overspread  his  face  and  he  became 
noticeably  impatient  of  delay. 

"There's  a  minister,"  said  Tom, 
glad  to  have  an  opportunity  to  direct 
his  attention  from  himself.  Harry 
deigned  to  look  out  the  window  a  t  the 
crowd  on  the  platform. 

"Yes,  there  he  goes,"  he  muttered 
grumpily,  "shaking  hands  as  usual 
and  smiling  a  sickly  smile  over  his  dog 
collar.  I  never  met  one  yet  that  could 
tell  a  decent  story,  one  that  wasn't 
wishy  washy." 

"Don't  be  so  peevish,"  laughed 
Tom.  "  Evidently  your  acquaintance 
with  the  cloth  has  not  been  very  ex- 
tensive." 

Just  then  a  truck  with  a  crated 
moose  head  rattled  past  and  conver- 
sation ranged  around  it — its  probable 
spread,  where  it  was  shot,  where 
bound,  and  so  on  to  stories  of  moose 
hunting  of  truth  and  fancy.  One  led 
to  another,  the  latest  one,  as  is  usually 
the  case,  going  one  better  than  the  one 
previously  told.  The  newcomer  gave 
close,    interested    attention,  inter- 


jecting from  time  to  time  appropriate 
remarks. 

Then  when  all  three  had  taken  a 
prominent  part  in  the  story  telling, 
all  eyes  turned  towards  the  newcomer. 

"I  haven't  known  you  fellows  very 
long,"  he  began,  "but,  I  think  I  am 
safe  in  telling  you  what  I  have  told 
no  one  else.  You  know  it  is  a  fact, 
in  New  Brunswick  as  well  as  in  other 
countries  where  there  are  good  game 
laws  and  good  game,  that  often  the 
best  stories  of  hunts  contain  incidents 
that  are  not  safe  public  property. 
Indeed  there  are  certain  elements  of 
lawlessness  that  appeal  to  men  much 
the  same  as  a  sentimental  love  story 
does  to  women." 

This  hint  thrown  out  by  the  new- 
comer was  sufficient  to  make  his  hear- 
ers "sit  up  and  take  notice",  and  his 
appeal  to  their  honor  made  them  his 
sworn  confidantes  so  that  they  would 
have  prevaricated  or  fought  to  defend 
him  had  the  dark  things  of  which  he 
was  about  to  speak  come  to  light.  He 
proceeded : 

"I  was  in  a  part  of  the  country 
drained  by  the  grand  old  Mirimichi — 
pardon  me  for  not  being  very  specific — 
and  was  about  eight  miles  from  where 
I  wanted  to  go.  At  this  place  was  a 
certain  person  whom  I  was  particular- 
ly anxious  to  see.  I  had  only  that 
night  and  the  next  day  free.  All  that 
fall  my  chum,  Hugh,  and  I  had  been 
looking  forward  to  a  moose  hunt,  but 
I  had  not  been  able  to  find  the  time 
for  it,  although  I  did  long  to  break  the 
monotony  of  work  for  a  few  days  and 
take  a  few  day  off  in  the  woods,  of 
which  I  was  very  fond.  Hugh  was  to 
secure  guides  and  get  everything  in 
readiness,  for  he  was  practically  on 
the  ground,  and  then  to  notify  me. 
We  had  expected  to  go  about  the  time 
of  which  I  speak  but  having  had  con- 
siderable else  to  think  about  I  had  for 
the  moment  forgotten  it,  having 
heard  nothing  from  him.  Anyway, 
one  day  would  have  been  of  very 
little  use  and  I  determined  to  spend 
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the  little  time  I  had  then  at  my  dis- 
posal in  pleasant  company — with  my 
fiancee. 

"It  was  past  eleven  o'clock  at 
night  when  I  climbed  into  my  wagon 
and  picking  up  the  reins  with  no  little 
satisfaction,  gave  the  Black  Prince 
the  word  he  was  impatient  to  hear. 
Kind  friends  insisted  upon  my  ac- 
cepting a  lantern,  which  I  attempted 
to  refuse,  but  which  they  urged  upon 
me,  and  for  which  I  was  afterwards 
very  grateful.  Although  I  knew  the 
road  thoroughly  well  and  had  done 
no  end  of  driving  in  the  night  I  found 
that  on  this  night  it  was  so  utterly 
dark  that  I  was  forced  to  stop  and 
light  the  lantern  which  I  had  been  too 
proud  to  leave  burning.  My  thoughts 
were  not  unpleasant  ones,  as  you  may 
imagine,  and  I  drove  along  without  a 
fear.  The  Black  Prince  was  jet  black, 
a  fine,  large,  strong  driver,  and  his  re- 
cord on  the  track  was  2.27.  We  un- 
derstood each  other  perfectly  and  I 
would  have  trusted  my  life  to  that 
animal.  He  always  seemed  his  best 
on  that  particular  stretch  of  road  and 
many  a  secret  I  confided  to  his  dis- 
creet ear. 

"I  had  gone  through  about  five 
miles  of  woods,  all  good  moose  and 
deer  country.  On  several  occasions 
in  driving  through  I  had  seen  deer 
and  moose  and  just  that  fall  a  man 
had  shot  a  moose  without  getting  out 
of  his  wagon.  In  the  darkness  and 
stillness  of  the  night  the  thought 
came  to  me  that  this  was  the  rutting 
season  and  that  not  improbably  there 
would  be  a  bull  moose  right  around 
me.  What  if  one  should  be  attracted 
by  the  rumbling  of  the  wagon  or  by 
the  light  and  come  out  and  attack 
me?  Moose  at  that  season  often  go 
towards  any  unusual  sound,  and  a 
light  will  attract  many  creatures  of 
the  wild.  I  confess,  boys,  the  thought 
made  me  nervous.  I  laughed  at  my 
own  fears,  however,  and  speaking  to 
Prince  asked  him  how  far  benind  he 
would  leave  a  moose  if  one  did  come 
out.  We  were  through  the  thickest 
of  the  woods  by  this  time  and  I 
heaved  a  sigh  of  relief.  About  a  mile 
of  open  bush  that  had  been  burnt  the 
year  before,  a  mile  and  a  half  of 


splendid  road,  and  then  I  would  be  at 
my  desired  haven.  As  I  passed  from 
the  heavy  woods,  I  touched  the  reins 
and  the  Black  Prince  started  on  his 
faster  road  gait — a  long  swinging  ten 
mile  an  hour  trot,  when — Heavens! 
I  can  feel  it  all  yet — there  was  a  crash 
on  my  right  and  before  I  could  get  my 
heart  far  enough  out  of  my  throat  to 
catch  my  breath  or  crush  my  hat 
down  on  my  bristling  hair,  a  monster 
sprang  out  of  the  woods  right  on  to 
the  road.  It  seems  to  me  I  never  saw 
such  an  animal,  and  as  for  antlers, 
really  it  did  look  as  though  they  were 
(as  every  farmer  says  when  he  sees  a 
moose)  like  a  sulky  hay  rake  turned 
upside  down  and  about  that  wide. 
Have  you  heard  a  guide  call  moose? 
I  have  heard  some  wild  noises  made  by 
amateurs  that  I  am  sure  scared  every- 
thing, moose  and  all,  for  miles  around, 
but  neither  amateur  nor  professional 
could  have  made  a  noise  like  that. 
It  shook  the  earth,  making  the  wagon 
tremble  and  myself  to  shake  like  a 
leaf.  Black  Prince  at  the  first  crash, 
bolted  then  stopped  and  at  the  awful 
roar  which  the  moose  emitted  gave  a 
wild  snort  of  abject  terror  and  shud- 
dered so  fearfully  that  I  was  afraid  he 
would  have  fallen.  Recovering  him- 
self in  an  instant  he  started — did  ever 
mortal  horse  go  so  fast?  Away  we 
went,  seeming  absolutely  to  fly 
through  the  air.  My  heart  exulted; 
soon  the  moose  would  be  left  far  be- 
hind. But  was  he?  He  could  have 
run  rings  around  us.  That  long  leg- 
ged, big  antlered  ungainly  brute  just 
played  with  us.  Capering  like  a  stall 
fed  steer  he  gave  his  mighty  head  a  toss 
and  caught  the  wagon  below  the  axle. 
I  thought  it  was  over  and  knew  that, 
in  this  case,  my  last  hour  had  come. 
But  the  wheel  struck  a  tree  and  right- 
ed. The  horse  was  nearly  thrown  off 
his  feet.  Meanwhile  the  moose  tore 
up  the  ground  with  his  feet  and  roared. 
The  next  toss  all  would  be  over. 

"But  another  fear  possessed  me. 
Would  the  moose  forget  the  light, 
which  seemed  to  attract  him,  and 
make  for  the  horse?  The  thought 
almost  froze  my  blood.  What  could 
I  do?  By  this  time  I  was  as  cool  asjl 
am  now  and  was  able  to  think  clearly. 
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I  had  a  bar  of  iron  about  fourteen  in- 
ches long  in  the  carriage,  but  a  knit- 
ting needle  would  have  been  quite  as 
effective.  To  put  out  the  light  would 
have  left  me  even  more  helpless  than 
I  then  was  and  would  probably  have 
turned  the  moose's  attention  to  the 
horse.  Just  then  he  was  at  my  right 
and  his  spreading  antler  was  within 
easy  reach.  Like  a  flash  an  inspira- 
tion came  to  me.  Leaning  over  a 
little  I  quickly  hung  the  lantern  on  a 
branch  of  his  antler.  The  handles 
slipped  into  a  natural  lock  formed  by 
one  spur  over-topping  another.  For 
an  instant  he  trotted  along  like  a  big 
dog,  in  attendance  upon  us,  seemingly 
proud  of  his  decoration.  Then  he 
shook  his  head  and  the  lantern 
wavered — it  looked  like  a  conductor's 
signal.  All  at  once  it  dawned  on  the 
moose  that  this  thing  was  fastened  to 
him,  was  haunting  him.  He  gave  a 
mighty  lunge  at  it  that  would  have 
pierced  armour  but  the  lantern  eluded 
him.  Shall  I  ever  forget  the  awful 
roar  that  came  from  the  terrified 
moose  as  it  came  to  him  that  he  could 
not  rid  himself  of  this  ball  of  fire. 
Throwing  himself  back  upon  his 
haunches  like  a  calf  that  had  got  its 
head  in  a  bucket  or  basket,  and  rear- 
ing, he  wildly  pawed  the  air.  Reason 
failing  and  the  unearthly,  uncanny 
thing  haunting  him,  the  courage  that 
would  have  faced  a  lion  or  an  express 
train  gave  way  to  panic  and  with 
another  roar  of  terror  and  agony  he 
sprang  like  a  thing  demented  out  of 
the  path  and  plunged  into  the  woods. 
A  few  leaps  and  there  was  a  crash;  I 
heard  glass  breaking  and  saw  some- 
thing like  a  sheet  of  bluish  flame.  He 
had  broken  the  lantern  and  the  oil 
running  over  his  body  had  caught 
fire.  Talk  about  Conan  Doyle's 
hound  of  the  Baskervilles  aglow  with 
phosphorous.  That  was  to  this  as  a 
cat  is  to  a  horse.  That  moose  must 
have  been  nineteen  hands  high  at  the 
withers  and  he  was  a  roaring  flame. 

"All  this  happened  in  about  five 
seconds  of  actual  time  measured  by 
the  clock,  but  measured  by  impres- 
sions and  feelings  and  nerves  it  must 
have  been  several  years  at  least  be- 


fore I  saw  the  moose  actually  pass 
from  my  sight. 

"Meantime  the  Black  Prince  had  re- 
covered his  speed.  How  he  did  go! 
I  am  sure  he  had  never  made  such  a 
record  on  any  track. 

"We  had  covered  about  a  mile 
since  the  moose  had  sprung  out  and 
this  left  the  mile  and  a  half  of  good 
road  where  I  usually  spurted.  This 
night  although  I  did  my  best  to  quiet 
the  Black  Prince*  I  was  not  successful. 
We  must  have  gone  not  less  than  a 
mile  in  2.30  at  the  very  outside.  He 
was  fairly  foaming  and  he  did  not 
stop  until  his  nose  was  against  the 
barn.  At  the  sound  of  the  carriage  the 
door  of  the  house  opened  and  May 
came  out.  She  had  evidently  been 
watching  for  me.  The  boy  took 
Prince  and  I  gave  some  hurried  orders 
and  ran  around  to  meet  my  fiancee. 
Hurriedly  she  told  me  that  Hugh  had 
left  word  as  regards  the  hunt,  that  he 
was  in  the  woods  then  and  expected 
me  to  join  him.  I  was  peremtorily 
ordered  off  as  this  was  the  only  day  I 
had  to  spare.  Though  she  hates  guns, 
May  had  a  rifle,  cartridges,  compass 
and  everything  that  I  needed,  ready. 
With  time  only  for  a  hurried  good- 
bye she  pushed  me  from  her.  The 
express  train  was  at  the  station,  which 
is  only  a  few  steps  from  the  house. 
I  ran  and  sprang  on  the  train  without 
stopping  to  buy  a  ticket.  The  train 
was  a  little  late  and  Jack  Martin  wTas 
the  driver.  He  was  making  up  time 
and  he  could  do  it  if  any  man  could. 
The  express  usually  went  the  sixty 
miles  to  the  next  station  in  two  hours 
but  we  did  it  in  ten  minutes  less. 
Herb  was  waiting  for  me  with  Nigger, 
next  to  my  own,  the  fastest  horse  in 
that  country,  and  he  was  a  far  harder 
driver  than  I.  I  jumped  into  the  rig 
and  away  we  went.  Three  miles  of 
good  road,  then  the  wood  road.  Two 
miles  through  the  woods  brought  us 
to  the  camp,  our  base  of  supplies. 
Herb  looked  after  the  horse  while  I, 
taking  my  rifle  and  a  lantern,  went, 
right  on  to  the  place  where  Hugh  and 
the  guide  were  lying  out.  They  had 
called  in  the  evening  and  hoped  that 
moose  would  be  around  in  the  early 
morning.    It  was  scarcely  a  mile  to 
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where  they  were  and  the  road  I  knew 
well.  Having  got  about  half  way  I 
heard  something  come  crashing  along. 
Springing  aside  I  turned  down  my 
light.  I  heard  voices  and  then  saw  a 
lantern.  It  was  Hugh  and  the  guide. 
I  called  them  but  they  paid  no  at- 
tention until  I  stepped  out  in  front  of 
them.  They  were  blowing  like  race 
horses.  By  the  light  of  the  lantern 
the  large  whites  of  Hugh's  eyes 
shone  ghastly,  while  the  half  breed's 
face  was  pallid  and  more  ashy-grey 
than  death.  Hugh  was  a  big,  strong, 
cool  man  with  about  as  much  fear  as  a 
tigress  robbed  of  her  cubs,  but  he  was 
clearly  unnerved. 

"  'Never  in  my  life  have  I  seen 
anything  to  equal  it,'  he  stammered. 

"  'It  may  have  been  escaping  gas 
or  possibly  the  eccentric  play  of  a 
stray  electric  current,  but  whatever 
it  was,  I  cannot  stay  here. ' 

"I  tried  to  get  him  to  describe  the 
thing  he  had  seen. 

"  ^'Saw?  Me!'  jerked  out  the  half 
breed,  catching  my  question. 

7  'De  Hell  Devil,'  said  he  and  went 
away  like  the  wind,  with  lowered  head 
not  looking  where  he  went,  only  fol- 
lowing the  path.  He  caught  Herb, 
who  was  trying  to  overtake  me,  in 
the  pit  of  the  stomach  and  knocked 
him    into    'de  boosh.' 

"  'Tell  us  what  it  was  like,  Hugh, 
don't  you  get  silly, '  I  counselled. 

"  'Well,  it  was  like  a  ball  or  sheet 
of  fire  that  crashed  through  the  woods 
seeming  to  tear  the  trees  down  with  it 
and  it  smelled  like  coal  oil  and  burning 
hair  or  flesh.  I'd  advise  you  not  to  go 
back.  If  it  is  gas  it  will  be  dangerous, 
but,  'he  added  with  startling  em- 
phasis, '  it  wasn't  gas. ' 

"With  these  words  he  turned  and 
walked  away.  I  asked  Herb  what  we 
should  do.  He  replied  that  we  would 
go  back  and  shoot  the  moose  they  had 
called  up.  Hugh  was  a  minister  with 
a  scientific  training  and  Herb  thought 
they  were  namby  pamby  things  any- 
way. (The  newcomer  glanced  at 
Harry  with  a  twinkle  in  his  eye  and 
the  latter  assented  vigorously). 

"Strange  it  never  occurred  to  me 
until  we  were  snugly  in  our  nest  up  a 
tree  that  this  could  be  none  other  than 


my  moose.  But  what  a  distance  it 
must  have  come!  By  rail  it  was  sixty 
miles  and  by  the  woods  it  would  be 
longer,  for  the  moose  would  have  to 
make  a  segment  of  a  circle.  Could  the 
beast  have  done  it?  Could  he  go  fast- 
er than  an  express  train  making  up 
time?  Yes,  after  the  way  he  had  phi  y- 
ed  with  Black  Prince,  I  could  credit 
anything  with  reference  to  his  speed. 
I  told  Herb  the  whole  story.  After  I 
was  through  he  asked  me  if  I  had  seen 
old  Charlie  at  the  Cross  Roads  that 
day.  Charlie  was  a  very  decent  fellow 
who  often  bought  horses  at  a  good 
price  from  Herb,  so  the  question  was 
legitimate,  but  it  afterwards  came  to 
me  that  Charlie  was  a  vendor  of  the 
ardent,  which  Herb  despised.  I  am 
sure  he  thought  the  whole  pack  of  us 
were  fit  only  for  an  asylum.  Think- 
ing it  all  over  since,  I  have  been  im- 
pressed by  one  thing  namely,  that 
the  moose,  the  unsophisticated  half- 
breed,  and  the  educated  man  of  science 
with  all  his  fine  theories,  all  acted 
similarly  in  the  presence  of  the  my- 
sterious, the  breaking  in  of  the  super- 
natural. 

"We  had  not  long  to  wait  before 
morning  dawned.  Herb  gave  a  little 
call  or  two  and  soon  we  heard  animals. 
As  the  light  grew  brighter  objects  be- 
came more  distinct  and  we  made 
out  two  fine  bulls.  They  hunted 
around  suspiciously  but  a  little  low 
grunt  overcame  all  caution  and  they 
trotted  up  to  within  easy  gunshot. 
We  each  took  one — the  one  nearest 
to  us.  After  bleeding  and  opening 
them  I  worked  at  skinning  and  Herb 
went  for  the  horse  and  the  two  front 
wheels  with  the  gear,  of  the  truck 
wagon,  which  makes  a  dandy  sulky 
to  go  over  all  sorts  of  rough  places  for 
game.  We  loaded  one  carcass  and 
went  out  to  camp.  Seeing  that  I 
could  catch  the  train  outbound,  I 
took  my  moose  head  and  scalp  and 
Herb  drove  me  to  the  station,  where 
I  sent  the  head  on  to  town  and  went 
back  to  the  house  while  Herb  stayed 
to  look  after  the  meat.  After  a  good 
hour's  talk  about  the  hunt  with  May, 
not  to  mention  other  things,  I  started 
to  town  with  Prince,  who  looked  none 
the  worse  for  his  fast  drive.    As  we 
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OMINION 

Nobby  Tread 

The  World's  Best  Tire 

is  now  "Made  in  Canada"  in  this  New 
Million  Dollar  DOMINION  Tire  Factory. 

THE  demand  across[the'  Line  for  the  "Nobby  Tread" 
\  Tire  keeps  fourjgreat  American  factories  busy.  Its 
superiority  has  been   clearly  demonstrated  both 


there  and  here  in  Canada. 

We  have  secured  the  Can- 
adian rights  to  all  the  pat- 
ented designs  and  exclusive 
processes  which  have  made 
U.S.  "Nobby  Treads"  the 
world's  best.  We  have  erec- 
ted the  big  factory  you  see 
below,  and  equipped  it  with 
duplicates  of  all  the  special 
machines  used  in  the  four 
great  factories  of  the  U.S. 
Tire  Company. 

The  product  of  this  Fac- 
tory, the  DOMINION 
"Nobby  Tread,"  is  certain- 
ly the  best  tire  that  has 
ever  been  made  on  Can- 
adian soil,  and  has  no  sup- 
erior in  any  other  country. 


It  has  the  same  absolute- 
ly Non-skid  "Nobby 
Tread"  which  was  worked 
out  in  co-operation  by  the 
Morgan  &  Wright,  Hart- 
ford, G.  &  J.  and  Continent- 
al Tire  people.  It  has  the 
same  uniform  bull-dog 
strength  in  every  part  of 
the  carcass,  because  we 
build  it  on  the  same  mach- 
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So  keen  is  the  demand 
for  DOMINION  "Nobby 
Treads"  that  we  have  had 
to  cut  down  some  of  the 
largest  orders  so  as  to  be 
able  to  supply  some,  at 
least,  to  every  dealer  in 
Canada.  To  avoid  delay, 
get  your  order  in  with  your 
dealer  at  once. 

Dominion  Tire  Co.,Li-^d 

BERLIN,  ONTARIO 

Sole  Selling  Agents: 
Canadian  Consolidated  Rub- 
ber Co.  Limited,  Montreal 

28  Branches  throughout  Canada. 
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neared  the  scene  of  our  adventure, 
however,  he  grew  very  restive.  We 
were  within  a  few  hundred  yards  from 
where  the  moose  had  sprung  out  upon 
us  when,  merciful  heavens,  there  was 
a  crash  to  our  right — the  opposite 
side  to  that  of  the  previous  night — 
and  looking  towards  the  place  from 
which  the  sound  came  I  saw  such  a 
sight  as  I  hope  I  may  never  see  again. 
It  looked  like  a  blackened  skeleton  of 
some  antediluvian  creature,  disturbed 
from  its  sleep  of  centuries  and  doomed 
to  walk  the  earth  again,  or  like 
Coleridge's  ship  with  "her  ribs 
through  which  the  sun  did  peep," 
while  two  great  light  spots  seemed  to 
burn  like  coals  of  fire.  But  the  head 
and  neck  were  those  of  a  large  well 
antlered  moose.  The  creature  seem- 
ed to  totter  along,  labouring  hard,  as 
though  to  get  to  some  destined  goal. 
How  I  controlled  the  horse  I  do  not 
know.  The  phantom  struggled 
through  the  woods,  staggered,  and 
then  fell  dead  on  the  road  just  on  the 
spot  where  it  had  nearly  twelve  hours 
hefore,  sprung  out  before  me. 

"Tying  the  horse  I  examined  the 
body.  It  was  the  remains  of  an  im- 
mense moose,  charred  and  horribly 
burned.  Scarcely  a  speck  of  flesh  was 
Jeft  and  the  two  lights  were  the  two 
big  bones  of  shoulder  and  hip  where  the 
fire  still  burned.  On  the  antler  hung 
the  twisted  frame  of  a  lantern.  The 
neck  and  hair  were  perfect  and  un- 
touched by  the  fire.  What  a  spread! 
The  one  I  had  sent  from  the  camp  I 
had  thought  a  beauty  and  so  it  was, 
but  it  was  nothing  compared  with 
this.  With  arms  extended  wide  I 
could  not  reach  across  it,  and  most 
men  can  reach  six  feet.  The  spread 
was  at  least  seventy  inches  and  there 
was  a  standing  offer  of  one  thousand 
dollars  for  a  seventy  inch  spread. 
What  visions  were  conjured  up  in  my 
mind.  I  lost  no  more  time  and  after 
no  end  of  trouble  by  finally  throwing 
the  lap  rug  over  his  head,  I  got  the 
horse  past.  Calling  at  the  first  house 
I  came  to,  I  sent  a  friend  back  to  skin 
the  neck  and  save  the  skull  and  antlers 
and  then  hurried  on  to  town. 

"A  wealthy  Englishman  saw  the 
head  that  I  had  sent  on  by  freight 


and  offered  me  $350  for  it  which  I 
gladly  accepted.  It  was  worth  in  the 
local  market  about  $25  or  $50,  for 
good  heads  in  this  vicinity  are  plenti- 
ful and  cheap,  but  it  pleased  him  and 
I  did  not  object. 

"Then  I  made  use  of  the  telegraph. 
The  local  Government  said  they 
would  make  good  their  offer  at  $1,000. 
The  C.  P.  R.  said  they  were  sending 
an  agent;  Ottawa  offered  $1,500  and 
New  York  Naturalist's  Society  asked 
that  it  be  held  until  their  representa- 
tive should  arrive.  I  played  the  latter 
two  against  each  other  and,  to  make 
a  long  story  short,  sold  it  to  the  New 
Yorkers  for  the  fabulous  sum  of 
$5,750. 

"Happy?  Well,  I  should  say  I  was. 
I  could  now  get  that  $75.00  solitaire 
ring  that  I  coveted  for  May  (here 
Harry  nervously  slipped  his  fingers 
into  his  vest  pocket)  and  we  would  have 
that  trip  to  the  old  country  that  we 
had  both  so  often  talked  about. 

"We  stood  over  the  head  talking 
for  a  few  minutes  before  going  down 
to  the  bank  to  get  the  money  when  in 
stepped  the  chief  of  police. 

"  'Very  sorry,  he  said,  but  I  must 
serve  you  with  this  paper. '  I  took  it 
as  a  joke  for  I  knew  him  well.  Seeing 
he  was  in  earnest,  however,  I  de- 
manded what  he  meant. 

"  'Breaking  the  game  laws,  he  re- 
plied. 'You  are  charged  with  killing 
two  bull  moose  in  one  season.' 

"It  flashed  upon  me  that  this  was 
true  but  I  did  not  want  to  give  any- 
thing away.  Of  course  you  can  under- 
stand that  the  whole  story  of  my 
midnight  adventure  and  of  the  shoot- 
ing of  the  moose  the  following  day 
had  gone  like  wild  fire  through  the 
country  and  had  appeared  in  big 
headlines  in  the  papers,  while  I  be- 
came for  the  moment  a  popular 
character  here. 

"  'Very  well,'  I  answered.  T'd 
rather  pay  the  fine  than  have  the 
trouble  of  a  suit.  Just  wait  until  we 
get  this  head  boxed  up.' 

'I  must  seize  the  head,'  he  re- 
plied with  official  coolness. 

"I  protested  loudly  and  so  did  the 
Yankee,  but  you  might  as  well  have 
talked  to  the  engine.    This  chief  was 
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Sportsmen- 

Mount  Your  Own  Trophies 


Every  Sportsman  can  now  be  his  own  Taxidermist. 

We  teach  you  with  complete  success  by  mail. 

Hunters,  Anglers,  Trappers,  Nature  Lovers  —  Here  is  an  oppor- 
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specimens  as  well  as  the  most  expert  Taxider- 
mist.   We  teach  you  by  mail,  in  your  own 
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also  to  TAN  all  kinds  of  hides  and  furs,  and  makel 
them  into  beautiful  rug»  and  robes.  No  other) 
art  is  so  fascinating  or  interesting,  and  every 
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this  subject. 
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delightful  diversion  for  your  leisure  time,  and  will  enjoy  every  moment  you  give  to  the 
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made  over  $550  during  my  spare  time  selling  my  sped-         «1  ^ 
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Mounted  by  our  student.  F-  Rawson,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 
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a  true  English  Bobby  and  between 
you  and  me,  I  do  not  think  there  is 
much  of  the  romantic  about  them 
when  they  are  on  duty. 

"He  took  charge  of  the  head  while 
the  Yankee  blessed  him,  and  did  what 
he  could  to  cheer  me  up,  saying  he 
would  wait  over  and  see  me  through. 

"The  trial  came  on.  My  lawyers 
worked  like  Trojans.  They  first  de- 
manded proof,  but  there  was  the 
twisted  lantern  frame  and  the  un- 
corrected and  undenied  reports.  They 
urged  self  defence  but  were  told  the 
law  was  plain  and  that  I  should  have 
put  in  a  claim  for  damages  and  not 
have  taken  the  law  info  my  own 
hands.  They  urged  that  even  if  I  had 
caused  the  death  of  the  two  moose  the 
first  one  killed  was  mine  and  that  the 
law  could  seize  only  the  one  that  was 
unlawfully  killed.  This  would  be  the 
other  head,  but  the  Judge  ruled  that 
this  moose  had  died  last.  They 
argued  that  all  the  court  could  do  was 
to  fine  their  client,  but  the  court  re- 
plied that  it  could  seize  what  had 
been  unlawfully  killed.  The  lawyers 
tried  sublety,  palaver — I  confess  it — 
consideration,  but  nothing,  not  even 
'extenuating  circumstances'  were  en- 
tertained and  they  advised  me,  at 
last,  that  it  was  useless  to  appeal. 

"Later  I  learned  that  the  Govern- 
ment was  sadly  in  need  of  funds  and 
it  fairly  gloated  over  the  opportunity 
of  pocketing  $5,000.  When  I  saw 
this  I  gave  up  hope.  The  court  and 
the  lawyers  did  reduce  expenses  to  the 
very  lowest.  The  trial  and  costs 
amounted  to  only  $100  and  they  re- 
mitted the  fine,  so  that  I  still  had 
$250  to  the  good  from  my  other  head. 
I  decided  I  would  get  the  ring,  and 
May  and  I  would  have  a  trip  to  Tor- 
onto or  some  other  place  nearer  home. 

"We  were  about  to  leave  the  court 
when  an  officer  stepped  up  and  served 
me  with  other  papers.  These  were 
indictments  for  starting  fires  in  the 
woods.  Where  had  I  ever  done  such  a 
thing?  It  was  soon  made  plain  to  me. 
That  cussed  moose  had  run  past  a 
dead  spruce  or  other  timber  about 
every  mile  and  had  started  fires 
everywhere.  He  was  my  property 
till  he  died — and  then  he  was  not 


mine.  I  asked  to  have  the  cases 
brought  on  at  once.  There  were  no 
less  than  ten  counts  and  the  fine  would 
not  be  less  than  $50  each.  Two  of  the 
charges  were  from  Maine.  Think  of 
the  distance  that  moose  had  travelled 
in  twelve  hours.  We  calculated  it  at 
500  miles  or  thereabouts.  It  clearly 
shows  that  that  part  of  Maine  should 
belong  to  Canada. 

"My  lawyer — I  shall  always  think 
more  of  lawyers  after  this— in  some 
way  I  am  not  prepared  to  say  how — 
got  all  to  withdraw  their  cases  except 
our  fire  warden,  one  of  my  own  ac- 
quaintances and  a  young  man,  too. 
He,  however  insisted  on  pressing  his 
case. 

"The  trouble  with  him  was  that  he 
thought  he  had  won  May  before  we 
had  become  intimate.  (At  this, 
Harry  sat  up.) 

"Well,  my  fines  and  expenses 
amounted  to  $225.  I  had  now  left 
only  $25.  I  decided  to  buy  a  good 
riflle  in  memory  of  the  whole  affair 
and  I  would  save  a  little  each  month 
until  I  had  enough  to  buy  the  ring. 
Why  didn't  I  appeal?  Because  the 
wardens  had  agreed  that  they  would 
withdraw  on  condition  that  the  whole 
thing  was  hushed  up  so  they  would  be 
cleared  themselves.  If  I  appealed  the 
whole  lot  of  them  would  have  to 
come  down  on  me. 

"You'd  better  believe  I  was  in.  a 
towering  rage  and  a  dangerous  cus- 
tomer to  meet.  When  the  lawyers 
made  their  last  appeal  to  the  local 
fire  warden  to  withdraw  his  charges 
he  laughed  and  gloated  over  his 
victory,  pluming  himself,  however, 
on  his  fidelity  to  his  oath  and  his 
conscientiousness  in  the  discharge  of 
duty.  He  also  delivered  himself  of  a 
nasty  slur  to  the  effect  that  I  had  been 
so  much  in  love  that  I  had  set  the 
woods  on  fire.  Burning  with  rage  I 
handed  him  a  ten  dollar  bill  before  the 
Judge  and  lawyers  and  when  he  took 
it  he  asked  impudently: 

"  'What  is  all  this  for?' 

"I  replied:  'To  pay  the  marriage 
fee. ' 

"The  whole  court  knew  the  story 
and  they  applauded  and  laughed 
while  the  fellow's  cheeks  burned  as  no 
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The  Double  Track  Way 
Through  Canada 


Fast  Limited  Trains  are  operated  between  Portland,  Me.,  Boston, 
Mass.,  Montreal,  Que.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  and  Toronto  in  the  East  to 
Chicago,  111.  in  the  West  and  through  connecting  lines  all  points  in  the 
Southern  and  Western  States  and  Western  Canada  are  reached. 

FINE  EQUIPMENT 

The  equipment  on  the  trains  of  the  Grand  Trunk  is  of  the  highest 
standard.  Electric  lighted  Pullman  Sleeping  Cars  on  high  trains  and  high 
grade  Parlor-Library,  Dining  and  Parlor-Library-Cafe  Cars  on  day  trains. 

Handsome  Club  Compartment  Cars  are  operated  on  night  trains  be- 
tween Montreal  and  Toronto.  Trains  leave  Montreal  at  10.30  p.m.,  and 
Toronto  at  10.45  P.  M. 

THE  " INTERNATIONAL  LIMITED" 

The  train  de  luxe,  runs  every  day  in  the  year  between  Montreal, 
Toronto,  Hamilton,  London,  Detroit  and  Chicago.  This  train  is  one  of  the 
finest  and  fastest  long  distance  trains  in  the  world. 


THE  CHATEAU  LAURIER 

The  new  $2,500,000  hotel  situated 
in  the  heart  of  Ottawa,  Ont.,  the 
capital  of  Canada,  is  one  of  the 
finest  hotels  on  the  Continent.  Ac- 
commodation 350  rooms.  Rates 
$2.00  and  upwards.  European 
plan. 


THE  FORT  GARRY 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 

Located  in  Winnipeg  on  the  same 
site  as  old  "Fort  Garry"  of  Indian 
days.  Centrally  located,  300 
rooms.  Cost  $2,000,000.  The 
latest  in  hotel  construction.  Euro- 
pean plan. 


THE  HIGHLAND  INN,  ALGONQUIN  PARK 

Beautifully  situated  in  Algonquin  National  Park.  The  home  of  winter 
sports  in  Ontario.  2,000  feet  above  sea  level.  Winter  attractions,  snow- 
shoeing,  skating,  tobogganing,  skiing.  Rates  $2.50  to  $3.00  per  day.  $16.00 
to  $18.00  per  week.   

For  advertising  matter  and  all  particulars  apply  to  any  Agent  of  the 
System,  including  J.  Quinlan,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  or  C.  E. 
Horning,  Union  Station,  Toronto. 

G.  T.  BELL  H.  G.  ELLIOTT 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager  General  Passenger  Agent 

MONTREAL  MONTREAL 
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fire  had  ever  burned.  It  was  worth 
the  loss  to  see  his  chagrin. 

"As  I  watched  him  I  was  afraid 
that  he  might  take  fire  and  that  I 
would  have  another  burning  animal 
on  my  hands.  In  this  case,  however, 
I  knew  that  the  head  was  not  worth 
much.  He  got  his  share  of  the  fines, 
$75  in  all,  and  I  wished  him  joy  with 
his  booty. 

"They  rubbed  it  in  unmercifully, 
asking  how  he  had  lost  his  girl,  sug- 
gesting that  his  sagacity  as  a  warden 
should  reinstate  him  in  her  affections. 
I  could  stand  no  more  and  rushed  out 
in  a  white  heat.  Suddenly  I  stopped. 
The  seventy-two  inch  moose  had 
been  in  court  and  it  was  now  in  a 
wagon  at  the  door.  There  stood  Herb 
taking  a  long,  last  look  at  it.  The 
driver  of  this  rig  was  standing  near 
waiting  for  further  orders.  I  thrust 
the  remaining  $15  into  Herb's  hand. 
'Quick,'  I  said.  'Give  the  fellow  a 
drink  and  the  money.  Take  him  out 
of  the  way.'  In  a  jiffy  they  were  out 
of  sight. 

"The  man  found  his  horse  and  rig 
an  hour  afterwards,  but  there  was  no 
head  in  the  wagon.  Herb  had  the 
Black  Prince  ready  by  the  time  I  got 
to  the  stable  and  I — well  I  am  here. 

"There  is  no  clue  to  the  robber. 
Some  think  the  head  was  thrown  into 
the  river,  some  that  it  was  hidden  or 
sent  out  of  town,  but  the  whole  thing 
remains  a  mystery.  One  thing  is  cer- 
tain, the  Government  got  no  $5,000 
no,  nor  $5.00  out  of  my  head." 

"Good,  Hurrah,"  yelled  all  three 
listeners. 

"Did  you  hide  it  or  did  you  send  it 
to  the  Yankee?"  asked  Tom. 

"Oh  no  one  knows  what  became  of 
it  but  I  have  decided  to  take  a  little 
holiday  in  the  States  till  my  nerves 
cool  off  a  bit  and  the  fuss  blows  over. 
I  don't  want  anybody  to  know,"  he 
added  with  a  meaning  look. 

"No,  no,  never  fear,"  chorused 
Tom,  Dick  and  Harry.  "You  can 
trust  us." 

"But  what  about  May?"  sheepish- 
ly asked  Harry.  "Did  she  get  the 
ring?" 


"Yes,  she  got  a  $75  ring  out  of  the 
money  the  warden  got  from  the 
fines." 

"What,  went  back  on  you?  Surely 
never.  Gosh!"  exclaimed  Harry  and 
fell  back  in  his  seat  with  closed  eyes. 

"Oh  no,  you  misunderstand  me. 
The  warden  owed  me  some  money 
which  I  had  forgotten  all  about,  but 
my  lawyers  didn't  and  they  garnish- 
eed  his  plunder  and  May  got  her 
solitaire. 

"Why  what  station  is  this?  Gra- 
cious, I  must  get  off  here.  Good-bye 
boys.  Time  passes  quickly  when  one 
is  in  good  company, "  and  with  a  smile 
he  hurried  off  and  in  a  minute  the 
train  moved  on. 

The  three  watched  him  and  many 
were  the  expressions  of  admiration 
and  sympathy. 

"Good  boy.  Great  heid.  Blame 
shame  if  he  loses  the  $5,000.  Hope 
he'll  get  the  head  safely  delivered. 
Good  for  May,  she  was  ail  to  the  good, 
etc.,  etc.," 

Just  then  some  one  from  the  back 
of  the  car  made  his  way  up. 

"Hello  Harry,"  he  cried  jovially. 
"I'm  glad  to  see  you  were  in  such  good 
company.  When  did  you  get  into 
good  society  and  so  mighty  interested 
in  theology?" 

"Jack,  I  declare.  Did  you  know 
that  man  with  us?" 

"Know  him?  Didn't  you?  I 
know  him  to  see  him  but  have  not  the 
honor  of  such  an  intimate  acquaint- 
ance as  to  slaD  him  on  the  back  as  I 
saw  you  do,  Harry." 

"Oh  shut  up.    Who  is  he?" 

"That  sir  is  the  Rev.  Andrew 
Johnson,  M.  A.,  B.  D.,  Ph.  D.,  D.  D., 
etc.,  just  returned  from  Germany 
where  he  took  his  Ph.  D.  with  great 
distinction.  He  has  been  called  to  the 
biggest  church  in  the  United  States 
with  a  salary  of  from  seven  to  ten 
thousand  dollars  a  year  and  assis- 
tants to  do  everything  but  sign  his 
name.  There  is  nothing  very  namby 
pamby  about  him  is  there?" 

"Oh!"  The  three  sat  in  stupified 
silence. 

"Say,"  said  Tom.  "Do  you  know 
if  he  was — was — had  a  law  suit  lately 
about,  er — about  hunting  or  anything 
like  that?" 
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BIG 
GAME 
HEADS 

TO  BE 
Mounted  By 

Oliver 
Spanner 
&  Co. 

Send  for   Booklet  Some  Trophies  to  be  Mounted  by  us  after  Hunting  Season,  1912. 


Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  St.,  Toronto 


To  meet  the  demand  for  our  regular  stock  guns,  The  Stacey  Cutlery  Co.  are 
carrying  stock  in  St.  Thomas  so  as  to  be  enabled  to  give  immediate  delivery. 
WRITE  THEM  FOR  CATALOGUE 
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"Why  man  he  is  just  home.  He's 
a  dandy.  You  should  hear  him 
preach." 

"Is— is  he  married?  asked  Harry." 

"Yes,  has  been  for  two  years." 

"By  golly,  I  have  it,"  yelled  Dick. 
"I  have  it  sure  as  fate, "  and  he  laughed 
uproariously,  while  the  tears  rolled 
down  his  cheeks. 

"I   don't   see   anything  funny," 


snapped  Harry,  "about  a  pack  of 
lies." 

"Don't  you  remember?"  giggled 
Dick,"    what   you    said  about  the 

minister  at  station?     That  you 

had  never  heard  one  who  could  even 
tell  a  decent  story?" 

Harry  collapsed. 

"B-b-b-by  Gum,"  he  gasped.  I 
know  one  now." 


TORONTO  KENNEL  CLUB  FIELD  TRIALS 

T.  R.  DeGeer 


ONCE  more  has  the  Toronto  Kennel 
Club  demonstrated  that  it  is  entirely 
feasible  to  conduct  a  field  trial  for 
Beagles  and  Harriers.  Wednesday,  October 
22nd,  1913,  the  second  annual  field  trials  of 
the  above  club  were  held  in  the  neighborhood 
of  Wilcox  Lake,  Ont.  The  Club  chartered  a 
private  car  from  the  Toronto  &  York  Radial 
for  the  convenient  transportation  of  those 
desirous  of  attending  the  meet.  Among  those 
present  were  Messrs.  T.  E.  Milburn,  Arthur 
Atkinson,  president  Toronto  Kennel  Club; 
Geo.  Tetaert,  E.  Sharp,  W.  C.  Demmit,  J. 
Aldersley,  W.  J.  Archibald,  Sam  Pearsall,  Dr. 
G.  M.  Trewin,  Sid  Perkins,  C.  Farrow,  J.  H. 
Webster,  Dr.  J.  A.  Campbell,  A.  Young,  John 
Cornell,  T.  R.  DeGeer.  Ernie  Jury  motored 
out  with  a  party  as  did  also  J.  Miller. 

The  day  dawned  dull  and  cloudy  with  every 
prospect  of  rain  before  night,  little  wind  and 
enough  dampness  in  the  air  to  make  scent 
hold  good.  Dryden's  Corners,  where  the 
trials  were  held,  affords  pretty  nearly  every 
kind  of  going  except  swamp.  Most  of  the 
hunting  was  in  coyer  and  second-growth 
poplars.  The  executive  did  all  in  their  power 
to  make  the  visitors  welcome,  and  the  hot 
lunch  brought  to  the  field  was  very  good  in- 
deed. We  were  disappointed  in  not  seeing 
any  of  the  Guelph  fanciers  present,  and  hope 
they  will  consider  favorably  next  year's  trials 
and  make  some  entries.  The  day  will  surely 
come  when  it  will  be  one  big  feather  in  the  cap 
of  the  individual  who  owns  the  champion 
field  trial  Beagle  or  Harrier  in  Canada. 

The  quality  of  the  work  done  by  the  dogs 
was  on  the  whole  good,  but  the  ability  shown 
by  Queen  of  Trumps  in  the  Beagle  class,  and 
Ring  in  the  Harriers  was  of  high  order.  T.  R. 
DeGeer  and  Charlie  Farrow,  respective  own- 
ers may  well  be  proud.  Tireless  hunters  these 
dogs,  very  careful  in  hunting  out  the  likely 
places.  Ring  was  so  quick  in  his  movements 
while  doing  so  that  it  was  a  difficult  matter  to 
follow  him.  He  drives  tremendously  fast. 
Tony,  Will  Archibald's  entry,  considering 
his  age,  is  a  fast  worker,  too  and  especially 
good  on  a  warm  drive;  his  casting  is  wide  and 


rapid.  Just  yet  a  while  he  lacks  the  experience 
of  the  winner.  He  will  probably  be  seen  to 
better  advantage  another  season. 

Class  A.  Beagles  13  inches  and  under, 
Bugle,  dog.  Owner  T.  R.  DeGeer,  Toronto. 
This  dog  was  put  down  in  a  second  growth 
scrubby  bush  of  about  five  acres;  after  a  dili- 
gent hunt  of  half  an  hour  nothing  was  started. 
We  then  moved  over  to  the  corner  of  the  2nd 
concession  west,  which  looked  good.  As  we 
were  late  getting  away,  the  dog  was  well  on, 
and  it  was  decided  to" run  Class  B.  15  inches 
and  under. 

Mr.  Young,  the  owner  of  Spot,  was  asked 
his  opinion  of  allowing  Bugle  to  run  with  the 
bigger  hounds,  he  having  no  objections. 
Class  B,  was  called,  consisting  of  Queen  of 
Trumps,  T.  R.  DeGeer,  owner;  Wee  Melody, 
T.  R.  DeGeer,  owner;  Spot,  A.  Young,  owner; 
These  three  and  Bugle  were  cast  off  all  in 
charge  of  their  respective  owners.  After  hunt- 
ing out  a  lot  on  miced  ground  without  a  whim- 
per that  denoted  business  outside'of  some  cover, 
the  crowd  started  a  rabbit  and  the  hounds  were 
faced  nose  on.  Wee  Melody  opened  first  and 
all  harked  to  and  between  them  made  things 
hustle  through  the  woods,  but  the  fur  proved 
too  clever.  Queen  of  Trumps  hit  the  trail 
eventually  and  was  joined  by  her  Kennel 
mates;  Spot  being  thrown  out,  was  never 
again  in  on  this  run.  His  owner  said  he  had 
holed  the  rabbit.  He  may  have  holed  a  rabbit, 
but  it  was  not  the  one  originally  started,  as 
DeGeer's  hounds  ran  their  quarry  after  a 
check  of  only  a  couple  of  minutes,  down  past 
me  and  on  past  several  of  the  spectators  back 
again  pretty  much  in  the  same  course  as  first, 
then  over  a  rocky  knoll  to  a  check.  Queen  of 
Trumps  struck  the  proper  chord  and  carried 
us  at  a  merry  pace  with  one  check.  When  the 
other  dogs  got  in  and  drove  to  a  boggy  water 
hole  in  a  hollow  near  some  cedars  to  a  loss. 
Time  2  o'clock,  and  as  the  Harrier  class  was 
scheduled  for  2.30  these  hounds  were  called 
up.  Hounds  worked  well  together,  harking 
well  to  one  another  at  the  first  note,  but  Queen 
of  Trumps,  proved  herself  superior  to  her 
wider  and  more  intelligent  casting,  and  always 
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The  Art  of 
Figure  Skating 


To  those  who  have  never  done  any  fancy  skating,  an 
unexplored  field  of  pleasure  is  indeed  open. 

The  graceful  swings  and  easy  movement  of  the  ice 
waltz,  the  delicate  and  intricate  figures  performed  by 
fancy  skaters  are  the  envy  and  admiration  of  all  who 
see  them. 

Figure  skating  is  indeed  an  art  and  a  very  attractive 
and  pleasant  one  at  that,  and  yet  all  one  needs  to  par- 
take of  this  pleasure  is  proper  equipment  and  a  little 
practice. 

"STARR" 

Figure  Skates 

are  the  first  requisite  of  any  one  who  wishes  to  start 
Figure  Skating.  The  G.  B.  Starr  Figure  Skate  shown 
here  is  one  of  the  most  favorite  styles  of  figure  skates. 
While  being  designed  for  the  trained  skater,  they  are 
at  the  same  time  an  excellent  skate  for  the  use  of  the 
amateur. 


They  are  made  of  the  highest  quality  of  steel, 
specially  tempered  and  welded,  beautifully  plated 
and  polished. 

All  good  Dealers  sell 
"Starr"  Figure  Skates 

Write  for  illustrated  Catalogue. 


The  Starr  Mfg.  Co. 
Ltd. 

DARTMOUTH,  IM.S. 


Branch,  122  Wellington  St. 
West,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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had  the  speed  awards  and  the  nose  of  the  others. 

Class  A.  Beagles,  13  inches  and  under 
1st  Bugle,  2nd,  Jack,  3rd,  Nell. 

Class  B.  Beagles,  13  inches  and  under- 
1st.  Queen  of  Trumps,  2nd,  Wee  Melody,  3rd, 
Spot. 

All  aged  Class,  1st,  Queen  of  Trumps,  2nd, 
Bugle,  3rd,  Wee  Melody. 

Harrier  Entries. — Spot  and  Ring,  C.  R.  Far- 
row, owner;  Jack,  Jas.  Miller,  owner;  Tony, 
W.  J.  Archibald,  owner;  Lulu,  H.  Sparrow, 
owner,  and  Jack,  Jas.  Miller,  owner. 

No  time  was  wasted  with  the  big  hounds. 
They  were  liberated  at  the  edge  of  the  road 
and  all  went  to  work  in  a  business  like  way, 
and  soon  were  tonguing.  Ring's  keen  nose 
worked  out  a  circling  train  in  rapid  form, 
being  quickly  joined  by  the  other  dogs,  driv- 
ing extremely  fast  right  on  up  through  the 
bush  on  over  the  ridge,  where  Lulu  and  Jack 
got  thrown  out.  Here  comes  puss.  On  came 
the  dogs  fairly  flying;  brilliantly  they  ran  down 
past  me,  Ring  leading.  He  is  a  corker  on  a  hot 
drive.  I  almost  thought  he  flecked  the  hare 
once  or  twice,  as  he  passed  me,  but  could  not 
get  a  fair  grip,  Sport  and  Tony  loping  him  on 
either  side.  The  pace  was  too  much  for  the 
rabbit;  it  was  hole  or  death  and  he  took  to  the 
burrow. 


These  hounds  took  no  time  for  breathing 
or  resting  up.  They  were  within  five  minutes 
"hammer  and  tongs"  after  another.  This 
rabbit  was  viewed  going  over  the  ridge  by  me. 
On  a  cast  Tony  picked  up  a  turn  or  two,  but 
Ring  always  had  the  speed  to  take  the  lead 
and  did  most  of  the  driving.  On  over  the 
ridge  they  go,  across  the  open,  and  packing 
well  gave  us  the  prettiest  hunt  so  far.  A 
slushy  swale  checked  the  race.  Off  again  over 
the  lower  end  of  the  ridge  where  they  holed 
the  rabbit,  going  towards  the  road.  About 
this  time  Mr.  Young  called  Mr.  Sparrow's 
entry  off,  so  we  will  make  no  comments,  as  he 
forfeited  all  the  dog's  chances  by  his  action. 
Mr.  Miller's  entry  did  not  show  up  very  well, 
but  will  say  I  have  seen  him  run  hare  ex- 
tremely well,  being  an  industrious  worker, 
true  and  willing,  though  he  prefers  running 
alone. 

At  4  o'clock  hounds  were  called  up. 

Awards. — 1st  Ring;  2nd,  Tony;  3rd,  Spot. 

Before  leaving  for  home  a  purse  was  sub- 
scribed to  by  a  couple  of  medals  to  be  pre- 
sented to  the  owners  of  best  types  of  Beagle 
and  Harrier  conforming  to  the  show  standard, 
which  were  won  by  T.  R.  DeGeer's  Wee 
Melody  and  C.  Farrow's  Spot,  respectively. 

Mr.  Harry  Taylor  of  Toronto  was  judge  at 
the  Field  Trials. 


Amendments  to  the  Alberta  Game  Act  made  at 
the  Last  Session  of  the  Legislature 


A  close  season  for  prong  horn  antelope  until 
October  1st,  1917,  is  one  of  the  amendments 
made  at  the  recent  session  of  the  Alberta 
Legislature. 

The  close  season  for  ducks  and  swans  which 
formerly  opened  on  August  23rd,  has  been. put 
on  a  week,  making  the  season  lift  on  Septem- 
ber 1st  and  end  as  formerly  on  December  31st. 

An  open  season  has  been  provided  for  Hun- 
garian partridge  during  the  months  of  October 
and  November  with  a  limit  of  five  birds  per 
day  and  twenty-five  in  a  season.  No  person 
however  shall  buy,  sell,  barter  or  exchange 
any  of  the  said  birds. 

The  close  season  on  Hungarian  pheasant 
has  been  extended  until  October  1st,  1920. 

The  open  season  for  prairie  chicken,  par- 
tridge, etc,  has  been  extended  one  month. 
Chicken  therefore  may  be  shot  during  the 
months  of  October  and  November. 

Foxes  are  now  protected  between  the  first 
dav  of  April  and  the  first  day  of  November. 

Power  is  given  the  Lieutenant  Governor  in 
Council  to  frame  regulations  regulating  the 
buying,  selling  and  exporting  of  big  game, 


game  birds,  and  fur  bearing  animals  reared  on 
game  or  fur  farms. 

It  has  also  been  provided  that  any  person 
found  within  an  enclosure  of  any  kind  sur- 
rounding a  game  or  fur  farm  shall  be  liable 
to  a  fine  of  not  less  than  $50  and  more  than 
$200  and  costs. 

The  use  of  any  contrivance  for  the  purpose 
of  deadening  the  report  or  sound  of  any  fire 
arm  is  prohibited. 

A  non-resident  Trapper's  license  will  in 
future  cost  $25  instead  of  $10  as  formerly. 

A  resident  of  the  Province  residing  to  the 
south  of  the  55th  parallel  who  does  not  re- 
side upon  a  farm  as  a  farmer  will  be  required 
to  purchase  a  license  costing  $2.25  before 
hunting  or  shooting  any  game  bird. 

Increased  power  to  search  for  game  illegally 
taken  is  given  to  game  guardians. 

Each  and  every  purchaser  of  a  game  li- 
cense will  be  required  to  wear  a  button  pro- 
vided by  the  Department  and  to  display  the 
same  in  a  conspicuous  place  on  his  coat  when 
hunting  under  license. 
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If  all  the  homes  in  you;  town  were  heated  by 


CIRCLE 
WATERPAN 


"GOOD  CHEER" 
WARM  AIR  FURNACES 

the  degree  of  winter  comfort,  health  and  economy  which  the  community  would 
enjoy  is  incalculable.  Dry,  hot,  dusty  air  is  the  menace  of  the  ordinary  fur- 
nace, and  you  should  know  something  of  the  value  and  necessity  of  humidity 
in  heating.   Ask  your  dealer  for  a  "Good  Cheer"  Furnace  Catalogue,  or  write  to 

The   James    Stewart  Mfg.    Co.,  Limited 

WINNIPEG,  MAN.  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


ALONG  THE  TRAP  LINE 


Things  a  Trapper  Should  Know  (Continued) 

George  J.  Thiessen 


Visit  traps  set  for  small  animals  every 
morning. 

Be  as  humane  as  possible  in  killing  fur 
bearers.   Do  not  torture  them. 

Do  not  experiment  with  freak  sets. 

Mark  all  traps  so  they  can  be  identified; 
also  examine  them  carefully  before  setting  to 
see  whether  any  are  defective  or  not. 

The  best  time  to  trap  the  skunk  and  civet  is 
in  the  breeding  season,  usually  in  February 
or  March. 

Traps  set  in  water  need  not  be  handled  with 
gloves  as  there  will  be  no  scent. 

Meat  baits  are  usually  best  covered  with 
light  brush,  etc.  If  not,  the  decoys  will  be 
bothered  by  crows,  hawks,  etc. 

Study  tracks  and  signs  of  fur  bearers.  The 
more  you  can  learn  about  them  the  greater 
your  catch  will  be. 


As  a  general  rule  the  trapper  who  sells  often 
and  keeps  in  touch  with  the  market  makes  the 
most  money. 

Short  wires,  about  thirty  inches  long,  often 
prove  of  great  value  in  making  sets. 

Do  not  have  your  pelts  ragged.  A  sharp 
knife  should  always  be  used  for  skinning. 

Skin  all  animals  as  soon  after  they  are 
caught  as  possible.  Never  dry  pelts  over  a 
fire.   Remove  all  flesh  and  meat  from  them. 

Trapping  is  hard  work. '  Remember  this 
before  you  start  out  after  pelts. 

During  extremely  cold  weather  most  fur 
bearers  are  hardest  to  catch.  At  this  time  of 
the  vear,  however,  the  animals  have  the  finest 
fur. " 

A  pelt  that  turns  black,  brown  or  blue  on 
the  flesh  side  is  not  prime.  Remember  this 
when  shipping. 

Traps  should  not  be  greased  with  machine 
oil.  Lard  without  salt  in  it  is  an  ideal  lubri- 
cant for  them. 


Enquiry  Department 


There  are  a  number  of  firms  operating,  who 
by  "wild  cat"  lists,  etc.,  annually  cheat  trappers 
of  America  out  of  millions  of  dollars.  I  have 
been  fighting  this  class  for  years.  "ROD  AND 
GUN"  published  some  of  my  exposures  not 
long  ago,  for  the  owners  of  this  magazine,  like 
myself,  are  against  "fake"  buyers. 

I  should  like  to  hear  personally  from  those 
who  have  been  cheated  in  selling  furs  in  the  past, 
and  also  from  those  who  have  furs  to  sell  or  ex- 
pect to  have.  Address  me,  enclosing  stamped 
envelope  for  reply, 

G.  J.  THIESSEN, 
Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


How — When — Where 

Q.  How  do  you  catch  marten? 

A.  Marten  are  very  easy  to  take.  Any  good 
scent  will  attract  them.  As  a  general  rule, 
you  will  find  them  most  numerous  in  hilly, 
woody  country.  Build  pens  and  place  a  piece 
of  meat  in  the  back  part  saturated  with  a  good 
decoy.  Guard  the  bait  with  one  or  more  traps. 
In  making  sets  of  this  kind,  it  is  well  to  guard 
them  from  snow,  so  that  they  will  not  be  cov- 
ered up. 

Q.  Why  is  it  that  some  firms  are  able  to 
quote  higher  prices— from  20%  to  30%  higher 
than  others? 
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QlflLLENQE 

COLLARS 


The  Acme  of 
COMFORT 
is  assured  to  every  wearer  of 
"CHALLENGE" 
Collars  and  Cuffs 
They  have  the  same  dull  finish,  texture  and  fit 
as  the  best  linen  collar,  and  won't  wilt  or  crack. 

"Challenge  'Collars  can  be  cleaned  with  a  rub 
from  a  wet  cloth. 

Always  smart — always  dressy. 
If  your  dealer  doesn't  sell  "Challenge"  Brand 
send  us  25c.  for  collar  or  50c.  for  pan-  of  cuffs. 
You'll  be  delighted. 
New  style  book  sent  free  on  request.  F16 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO. 

OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 
54-56  Fraser  Ave..  Toronto. 


WATERPROOF 


r 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 


You  know  what  a  strong-  and  vicious 
fighter  a  Tarpon  is — shoots  into  the  air 
with  a  swish.    You  must  have  a  rod 
that  will  "stand  the  gaff."  "BRISTOL" 
No.  26  is  a  Tarpon,  Tuna  and  Surf- 
Fishing  Rod  that  has  a  record  of  a  500-pound 
shark  caught  off  the  North  Carolina  coast  (no 
"fish"  story).    KEEPS  ITS  SHAPE.  Camot 
warp.    Measures  6  ft.  9  in.;  weighs  26  oz. 
Heavily  nickeled  over  copper,  then  3  coats  of 
enamel  baked  on.    Your  dealer  has  No.  26  or 
any  other  "BRISTOL"  for  any  kind  of  fishing. 
If  not,  we'll  supply  you.    Write  for  the  new 

'  BRISTOL  "  Catalog  —  FREE 

The  1914  "BRISTOL"  Calendar  is  a  full-color 
reproduction  of  Philip  R.  Goodwin's  painting, 
"The  Last  Struggle."  Size.  \blA  x  30  in.  Sent, 
prepaid,  only  on  receipt  of  15  cents. 

THE  HORTON  MFG.  CO., 

32  Horton  St.       Bristol,  Conn. 


Specially  Appointed  Fishing  Rod  &  Tackle  Makers 


To  His  Majesty 


King  George  V. 


PRICES    OF  TWO 
USEFUL  TROUT 
OUTFITS 


(1)  9  to  12  ft.  cane 
built  Trout  or  Bass  Rod,  3  piece, 
2  tops,  pat.  lockfast  joints,  cork 
handle,  improved  fittings,  agate  butt 
andendrings-£4.19.0  or$24.11.  33-8 
contracted  "Perfect"  Reel  with  Agate 
Line  Guard  £2,  or  $9.74.  Double 
Taper  "Corona"  Line  35  yards,  15|- 
or  $3.65.    In  all  $37.50. 

(2)  9  to  12  ft.  cane  built  2  piece  "Perfection"  Trout  or 
Bass  Rod,  suction  joint  agate  butt  end  rings,  cork  handle 
with  pat.  Screw  grip,  £3.2.6  or  $15.22.  3  3-8  "Unique  ' 
Reel  18|6  or  $4.50.  30  yds.  D.  T.  Tournament  line  8|6  or 
$2.7.   In  all  $21.79. 

SEND  CASH  COVERING  ORDER,  BALANCE  CAN  BE  ADJUSTED. 

CATALOGUE  1912—300  flies  in  color  FREE 

THE  GREATEST  FISHING  ROD  AND  TACKLE  MAKERS  IN  EUROPE 

51  Gold  and  other  medals 

Hardy  Bros.  Ltd.,  Alnwick,  England 


Illustration  shows  handle  'of  one  of 
our  celebrated  cane  built  rods.    The  hand 
cannot  come  against  metal  work.  The 
reel  fitting  is  our  Pat.  "Screw  Grip"  The 
reel   is   one  of  our 
"Perfect"  ball  bearing 
agate  line  guard  regu- 
lating   check  reels, 
3  3-8  Diam. 
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A.  The  reason  is  simple.  A  number  of  firms 
issue  "wild  cat"  lists  simply  to  get  fur  ship- 
pers to  send  in  their  lots.  They  cannot  pay 
these  prices — in  fact  they  are  higher  than  they 
can  get  for  them.  In  a  future  issue  of  "ROD 
AND  GUN",  I  may  have  something  to  say 
concerning  this  practice. 

Q.  What  kind  of  stretchers  are  best  for 
small  fur  bearers? 

A.  I  believe  steel  stretchers  are,  for  the 
reason  that  pelts  will  be  stretched  uniformly, 
giving  correct  shape,  and  will  dry  quicker. 

Q.  Do  you  think  patent  baits  will  help  a 
trapper? 

A.  Some  will,  others  will  not.  When  pur- 
chasing a  decoy,  always  investigate  whether 
the  man  who  puts  it  up  is,  or  has  been,  a 
trapper  himself. 

Q.  Do  skunks  gnaw  themselves  out  of  traps? 

A.  Very  rarely.  When  they  escape,  they 
usually  pull  out. 

Q.  Why  is  it  so  many  muskrats  get  away 
after  being  caught? 

A.  The  trap  used  is  generally  too  strong. 
It  breaks  the  leg  bone  and  the  animal  twists 


out.  If  one  will  use  No.  0  traps  and  stake  his 
sets  in  deep  water,  he  will  find  he  will  get  fur 
instead  of  feet. 

Q.  Is  the  dead-fall  practical? 

A.  It  is  when  constructed  by  an  experienced 
pelt  hunter.  Generally  speaking,  however 
traps  will  be  found  best. 

Q.  Can  you  tell  me  how  to  catch  muskrats? 

A.  A  Victor  trap  is  very  good  for  muskrats. 
However,  I  prefer  the  No.  0  Jump  or  Leap, 
which  will  hold  the  animal  securely  but  are 
not  so  strong  as  to  break  the  leg  bones.  During 
the  winter — cold  weather — muskrats  are  not 
very  active.  Traps  placed  in  springs,  flowing 
tiles  near  streams,  etc.,  are  about  the  only 
places  they  can  be  trapped  unless  one  wants  to 
chop  into  houses  and  make  sets.  This  how- 
ever, is  prohibited  in  certain  parts  of  both 
Canada  and  the  United  States. 

Q.  Can  you  tell  me  the  name  of  a  prairie 
animal  the  size  of  a  dog,  with  brush  on  its  back? 

A.  The  quest  ion  is  not  clear.  It  is  possible 
reference  is  made  to  the  "brush  wolf " 


The  Weasel 

William  Hood 


THIS  small  animal  is  found  fairly  plenti- 
fully all  over  the  North- West.  In  winter 
it  has  a  splendid  coat  of  pure  white  fur 
with  the  exception  of  the  tip  of  the  tail  which 
is  pure  black.  In  summer  the  weasel  is  pure 
brown  and  the  fur  is  valueless  at  that  time. 
The  weasel  found  throughout  Canada  is  the 
white  turning  variety.  Its  fur  brings  prices 
ranging  from  fifteen  cents  to  a  dollar  and 
twenty-five  cents  and  is  increasing  in  price 
every  year.  It  is  a  very  blood-thirsty  little 
animal,  often  killing  partridges,  chickens,  etc., 
sucking  the  blood  and  taking  the  choice  por- 
tions only.  Weasels  are  very  strong  and  fleet 
of  foot,  quite  out  of  proportion  to  their  size. 
However  they  are  fairly  easy  to  trap,  once  one 
understands  their  habits.  They  usually  fre- 
quent brush  piles  and  logs,  where  they  hunt 
for  mice,  and  are  also  to  be  found  around  lakes 
among  the  cat-tails  and  grass.  In  the  early 
part  of  winter  they  are  more  plentiful  than  in 
the  latter  part  of  the  season.  When  the  snow 
gets  deep  and  cold,  they  go  under  the  snow 
among  the  grass  hunting  mice  and  only  come 
up  occasionally.  There  are  a  great  many 
different  methods  used  in  trapping  this  ani- 
mal. The  size  of  trap  mostly  used  for  this  an- 
imal is  No.  1  and  No.  0.  In  the  North  where 
the  snow  is  deep  they  are  frequently  caught  by 
making  a  pen  about  a  foot  long  and  five  or  six 
inches  wide.  Make  the  pen  about  nine  or  ten 
inches  high  beside  some  brush  or  brush  pile 
and  logs.  Make  a  little  hollow  in  the  snow 
the  size  of  the  trap  inside  the  pen;  at  the  en- 
trance lay  two  little  sticks  in  the  hollow  to 
support  the  trap.  For  if  a  thaw  comes,  your 
trap  will  sink  down  and  won't  spring.  Then 
cover  your  trap  carefully  with  small  feathers 
and  for  bait  use  a  piece  of  fresh  rabbit  or 
chicken;  muskrat  will  do  impailed  on  a  small 


stick  and  stuck  up  behind  the  trap  so  that  the 
fur  bearer  will  have  to  go  over  the  trap  to 
reach  it.  Fasten  the  chain  to  a  piece  of  brush 
or  clog.  Sometimes  it  is  advisable  to  roof  over 
the  pen  with  a  handful  of  spruce  branches  in 
snowy  drifting  weather  to  keep  the  snow  from 
covering  the  trap.  Always  be  careful  when 
making  sets  like  this,  for  when  the  weasel  is 
not  hungry  he  is  inclined  to  be  suspicious  of 
such  places.  Feathers  make  the  best  covering 
for  sets  of  this  kind.  Som^  trappers  use  cat-tail 
down.  But  when  a  thaw  comes  and  then  cold, 
then  it  cakes  together  and  the  trap  won't 
spring.  Fine  tissue  paper  is  pretty  good  when 
nothing  else  is  to  be  had.  But  feathers  are 
the  best  covering  for  traps.  Weasels  are  very 
fond  of  hunting  around  the  edge  of  lakes 
among  the  cat-tails  and  muskrat  houses  after 
mice.  This  is  a  splendid  place  for  trapping 
them.  Find  a  muskrat  house  that  is  frozen 
inside  and  cut  out  a  hole  on  the  side  of  it, 
the  width  of  the  trap  and  about  a  foot  long. 
Set  the  trap  inside  and  cover  the  top  of  the 
hole  over  with  trash  etc.  Leaving  the  entrance 
open,  cover  the  trap  carefully  with  feathers. 
You  can  use  bait  if  you  wish,  putting  it  behind 
the  trap  on  a  stick.  But  the  weasel  is  a  very 
inquisitive  animal  and  goes  into  every  hole 
he  finds,  hunting  especially  muskrat  nouses 
and  you  will  have  him  when  he  comes  along. 
You  can  often  set  traps  in  holes  on  old  beaver 
dams,  without  using  any  bait.  Just  put  a  few 
drops  of  fish-oil  underneath  the  trap  and  cover 
it  carefully  with  feathers.  Set  the  traps  in 
ditches  and  on  creeks  close  to  the  banks,  for 
weasels  are  always  hunting  in  these  places. 
You  can  make  holes  in  the  bank  and  set  traps 
in  them.  Make  sets  at  all  places.  Weasels 
frequent  among  logs,  brush  etc.  A  good  way 
to  make  sets  at  these  places  is  to  get  a  fresh 
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Jaeger  Dressing  Gowns  and  Jackets 


Jaeger  Dressing  Gowns  for  men  are  made  from  pure 
wool  cloths  and  pure  undyed  camel  hair  fleeces.  The 
pure  wool  gowns  are  in  fancy  checks,  plain  colors 
and  figured  designs.  The  camel  hair  is  particularly 
attractive  and  comfortable. 

Smoking  and  Lounge  Jackets  are  made  in  equal  var- 
iety of  the  same  materials  and  fashioned  to  please 
the  most  fastidious  men.   In  sizes  from  36  to  46  chest. 

DrJAEGER^, 


TORONTO  MONTREAL 
32  King  St.  West        316  St  Catherine 
784  Yonge  St.  Cor.  Bloar        St.  W. 


WINNIPEG 
352  Portage  Ave., 
Carlton  Block. 


QUALITY    verses  STYLE 

A  well-dressed  gentleman  is  more  particular  about  the 
quality  of -his  clothes  than  he  is  of  the  style. 

VICKERMAN'S 

Serges,  Worsteds  and  Cheviots 

have  a  history  dating  back  over  120  years  and  are 
acknowledged  throughout  the  world  as  the  best  goods 
that  can  be  produced. 


ml  B.  VIGKERMAN  &  SONS,  LTD.  ®1 

JT7V\  TRADE    MARK  ff^X 


Trade  Mark  every  three  yards 
NISBET  &  AULD  Limited,  Toronto.     Wholesole  Selling  Agents  for  Canad. 
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rabbit,  let  it  lie  on  the  snow  on  some  promin- 
ent plaee  and  set  a  trap  beside  it,  so  that  when 
a  weasel  comes  along,  and  gets  started  nosing 
around  he  will  get  caught.  Always  set  traps 
at  piles  of  stones,  along  brush  fences,  for  they 
go  in  and  out  among  them  hunting.  Fish  is  a 
good  bait  for  weasels  if  you  can  get  it.  Beef  is 
very  good  also.  Some  trappers  use  fish-oil  for 
attracting  them  to  the  traps.  It  is  very  good 
at  certain  times  of  the  season  when  it  is  not 
cold.  A  good  trail  for  them  to  follow  is  made 
by  putting  a  few  drops  of  fish-oil  on  a  fresh 
muskrat  carcass,  and  pulling  this  from  trap  to 


trap  making  a  trail  for  them  to  follow.  But  in 
intensely  cold  weather,  baits  have  very  little 
scent  and  sometimes  a  weasel  will  go  right 
past  the  bait,  because  when  it  is  frozen  so  hard 
it  has  hardly  any  scent.  Salmon  is  a  good  bait 
also.  On  creeks  where  there  are  big  piles  of 
drift-wood,  is  a  good  place  to  make  a  set.  You 
must  study  the  lay  of  the  country  to  be  a  suc- 
cessful trapper  of  weasel.  When  skinning 
them,  always  take  the  bone  out  of  the  tail 
because  if  you  do  not  take  it  out  the  tail  will 
rot.  Use  a  split-stick  for  taking  the  tail  bone 
out  and  you  will  get  it  out  quite  easily  without 
tearing  the  tail. 


Big  Money  in  Trapping  Fur  Bearers 


A.  B.  Shubert,  Inc.,  Chicago,  U.  S.  A.,  who 
deals  exclusively  in  American  raw  furs,  in  a 
letter  to  the  editor  says  in  part  as  follows: 

DOES  the  average  farmer  stop  to  con- 
sider the  .thousands  of  dollars  that  are 
paid  out  every  year  by  the  large  fur 
houses  forlthe  skins  of  the  "farm  yard  pests?" 
The  Minjk,  a  menace  to  the  chicken  coop,  the- 
Skunk,  Muskrat,  Weasel  and  other  fur-bear- 
ing animals,  classed  as  "varmints"  and  con- 
sidered a  nuisance  to  the  crops,  all  have  their 
intrinsic  value,  and  it  would  be  well  for  many 
to  forget  the  nuisance  end  of  the  story  ^and 
look  at  the  profit  side. 

The  money  picked  up  by  the 'wise  farmer 
boy  in  a  season,  to  say  nothing  of  the  profes- 
sional trapper's  revenue,  is  something  that 
would  make  a  great  many  people  sit  up  and 
take  notice.  Just  a  few  years  ago,  it  was 
hardly  worth  while  to  skin  these  animals  and 
ship  the  fur,  but  since  the  supply  of  nearly 
every  fur-bearing  animal  with  the  possible 
exception  of  the  Skunk  has  decreased  at  an 
alarming  rate  within  the  last  few  years,  the 
prices  have  gone  up  accordingly,  until  now  it 
is  a  mighty  profitable  occupation  during  the 
winter  months. 

However,  many  a  dollar  is  lost  to  the  man 
who  does  not  exercise  good  judgment  and 
common  sense  in  gathering  his  collection  of 
Raw  Fur.  How  many  thousands  of  Rats, 
Mink  and  other  furs  are  graded   down  to 


second  and  third  class  every  ^season  because 
the  shipper  did  not  have  sense  enough  to 
leave  his  gun  on  the  rack,  and  purchase  a 
comparatively  cheap  steel  trap?  If  a  person 
went  to  buy  a  fur  coat  or  hat,  and  he  was 
shown  one  shot  full  of  holes  or  with  even  one 
hole  in  it,  he  would  laugh  at  the  dealer  who 
tried  to  sell  it  to  him.  Yet  many  a  shipper 
does  not  seem  to  realize  that  every  time  he 
shoots  an  animal,  he  practically  cuts  the 
value  of  the  fur  in  two.  The  money  that  is 
saved  by  trapping  one  or  two  Mink  or -Skunk 
will  more  than  make  up  for  the  cost  of  the 
traps,  and  it  is  easily  the  best  in  the  long  run. 

As  most  everyone  knows,  the  time  to  trap 
is  when  the  fur  is  prime.  Nevertheless  many 
a  thoughtless  trapper  or  "would-be"  trapper, 
proceeds  to  kill  the  fur  bearers  all  Summer,  to 
dig  them  out  of  their  dens  when  they  are 
breeding,  and  in  every  way  possible  to  ex- 
terminate the  fur-bearer  completely  in  his 
locality.  Of  course  no  good  can  come  out  of 
this  practice,  and  he  might  just  as  well  wait 
until  the  fur  is  prime  as  to  kill  the  animals  in 
the  Summer  when  their  furs  are  almost 
worthless. 

The  golden  opportunity  of  the  farmer  boy 
to  pick  up  a  neat  little  pile  of  money  in  his 
spare  time  this  winter  should  not  be  over- 
looked, and  the  exercising  of  a  little  "COM- 
MON HORSE  SENSE"  will  go  a  long  way 
towards  determining  the  amount  of  his 
earnings. 


NOTICE  TO  SUBSCRIBERS 

THAT  beginning  with  January  1914  the  price  of  ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CAN- 
ADA MAGAZINE  will  be  increased  to  $1.50  per  annum,  this  rate  to  apply 
to  postpaid  subscriptions  mailed  to  any  part  of  Canada,  the  United  States  or 
Great  Britain.  Old  subscribers  who  are  in  arrears  'will  be  charged  at  the  rate  of 
$1.00  per  annum  up  to  December  1913  and  $1.50  per  annum  thereafter.  That  we 
have  not  made  this  increase  before — as  has  been  done  by  practically  every  other 
Canadian  and  American  dollar  magazine — is  proof  of  our  reluctance  to  do  so,  not- 
withstanding the  enormous  increase  during  the  past  few  years  in  the  cost  of  produc- 
tion. We  trust  that  our  subscribers  will  appreciate  the  necessity  for  this  change 
and  that  we  shall  be  able  to  make  the  magazin  e  of  sufficient  interest  throughout  the 
coming  year  to  more  than  compensate  our  subscribers  for  the  additional  "small  in- 
crease in  the  subscription  rate.  THE  PUBLISHERS 
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SHIP  YOUR  FURS  TO 

SHUBERT 


DO  YulR  FIR  BUSINESS  DIRECT  with  the  largest  house  in  the  World  dealing  exclusively 
in  AMERICAN  RAW  FURS 

Get  "More  Money"  for  FURS 

SHIP  YOUR  FURS  TO  "SHUBERT" 

a  reliable — responsible — safe — Fur  House  with  an  unblemished  reputation  ex- 
isting for  "more  than  a  quarter  of  a  centurv,"  a  long  successful  record  of 
sending  Fur  Shippers  prompt— SATISFACTORY  AND  PROFITABLE 
returns.  Write  for  "ttf)t  £>fjuuert  S>fjipptr,"  the  onlv  reliable,  accurate  mar- 
ket report  and  price  list  published.    Write  for  it — NOW— it's  FREE. 

25-27  WEST  AUSTIN  AVE. 

CHICAGO.  U.S.A. 


A.  B.  SHUBERT,  Inc.  8*3?? 


HUNTERS!  TRADERS!  TRAPPERS!!! 

ATTENTION ! ! ! 

YOUR    RAW  FURS 

must  be  bought  by  us  this  year.  We  must  have  them  to  fill  our  large  European  orders.  If  you  ship  to  others, 
we  must  buy  your  furs  from  them.  We  must  pay  them  a  profit  on  your  furs.  By  shipping  direct  to  us  you  will 
get  this  extra  profit  yourself.  This  means  far  more  money  for  you.  We  guarantee  to  satisfy  you.  We  pay 
all  express  charges.     Write  at  once  for  our  price-list  and  general  fur  information. 

M.  SLOMAN  &  CO.,  LIMITED.    Dept.  G. 

23-25  JARVIS  STREET,  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Largest,  most  responsible  dealers  in  Canada 


SUMMER  HOME  WITH  FISHING  AND  HUNTING  FOR  SALE 

I  have  a  property  of  162  acres,  100  in  splendid  bush  (marketable  wood) 
the  balance  under  cultivation.  Located  on  the  St.  Lawrence  Gulf,  at 
St.  Michel  of  Perce,  County  Gaspe,  Quebec. 

On  the  property,  (which  is  located  at  the  foot  of  Mt.  St.  Anne)  is  a  large 
roomy  house  with  good  buildings  in  perfect  state.  View  of  the  Gulf  from 
the  house  is  magnificient.  The  property  has  a  large  water  frontage  giving 
excellent  fishing  rights,  and  in  addition  is  located  in  the  heart  of  a 
district  famous  for  its  hunting. 

This  will  make  an  excellent  home  for  a  man  of  taste  and  means.  For  par- 
ticulars write  me  soon  as  the  price  is  for  immediate  sale  in  settlement 
of  an  estate. 


H.  E.  TRUDEAU 


604  Duluth  Bidg. 


MONTREAL 


g  ^  you  sell  any  live  Black,  Silver  or  Cross  Foxes 


Write  or  Wire 


PORTAGE  WILD  ANIMAL  CO. B0X  223'  Porta*e 


la  Prairie,  Manitoba 


WE  ALSO  BUY 


MINK,  MARTEN,  FISHER,  LYNX,  WOLVERINE, 
OTTER,  BEAVER,  BEAR  CUBS,  MOUNTAIN  LION, 
MOUNTAIN  COAT,  SWANS,  WHITE  CRANES 
SANDHILL  CRANES,       -       -       -       WILD  GEESE 

and  other  live  wild  birds  and  animals 


Notes  On  Foxes  And  Other  Fur  Bearers 


The  production  of  Persian  lamb,  that 
lustrous,  tightly  curled  fur  so  much  in  demand 
for  winter  caps,  has  been  for  generations 
monopolised  by  the  herdsmen  of  Bokhara, 
southern  Russia,  Persia  and  Afghanistan. 
Now,  in  America  an  investigator  claims  to  have 
imported  into  the  United  States  Karakule 
sheep  which  he  hopes  will  enable  Americans 
to  produce  the  much  prized  fur  themselves. 

According  to  the  investigator,  there  are 
several  varieties  of  the  Karakule  sheep,  some 
of  them  having  a  considerable  admixture  of  an 
Afghan  fine-wool  strain,  which  is  very  ob- 
jectionable. A  close  examination  of  these  will 
reveal  an  underlayer  of  short,  dull,  fine  wool 
concealed  beneath  the  long,  lustrous,  coarse 
outside  covering.  If  animals  of  this  type  are 
imported  for  Karakule  sheep  breeding,  the 
result  will  be  failure. 

The  right  kind  of  sheep,  from  which  the 
genuine  Persian  lamb  is  produced,  are  the 
Arabi  and  the  Doozbai.  These  are  closely 
related,  but  the  latter  is  larger.  The  investi- 
gator affirms  that  his  experiments  have  prov- 
ed that  by  crossing  a  good  ram  of  one  of  these 
bveeds  with  a  ewe  of  some  long-wool  common 
variety  such  as  the  Lincoln,  lambs  can  be  ob- 
tained with  a  more  lustrous  and  more  tightly 
curled  fur  than  if  both  sire  and  dam  were 
Karakules  of  an  inferior  kind. 

There  passed  through  Toronto,  says  a 
despatch  from  that  city,  on  their  way  to  Prince 
Edward  Island,  from  the  state  of  Idaho,  in 
October  last,  a  shipment  of  318  Lincoln  sheep, 
which  will  be  used  in  extending  the  now  fam- 
ous fur-farming  industry  of  the  island  Pro- 
vince. The  shipment  was  in  charge  of  Mr.  J. 
Walter  Jones,  B.S.A.,  of  Charlottetown,  whose, 
report  to  the  Conservation  Commission  on 
fur-farming  in  Canada  has  made  him  a  re- 
cognized authority  on  the  breeding  and  raising 
of  fur-bearing  animals  in  captivity. 

Mr.  Jones  in  an  interview  with  a  Toronto 
paper  outlined  the  basis  of  the  most  recent 
and  what  seems  likely  to  be,  the  most  lucra- 
tive phase  of  the  fur-bearing  industry  in  Prince 
Edward  Island.  "It  is  that  of  raising  Persian 
lamb,"  stated  Mr.  Jones.  "We  have  now  on 
a  farm  near  Charlottetown  a  herd  of  eleven 
pure-bred  Karakule  sheep  which  were  brought 
over  from  the  desert  of  Bokhara  to  us  last 
Spring.  These  animals  are  used  in  their  native 
country  to  produce  Persian  lamb,  Astrachan 
Krimmer,  and  Broadtail,  or  baby  lamb  fur. 
These  different  kinds  of  fur  come  from  the 
offspring  of  the  Karakule  sheep,  the  very  best 
Persian  lamb  fur  being  secured  from  the  young 
animal  as  soon  after  birth  as  possible. 

"I  have  just  been  at  Chicago  where  I  met 
a  shipment  of  350  Lincoln  sheep,  purchased 
by  a  new  company,  of  which  1  am  the  secre- 
tary, from  ex-Governor  Gooding  of  Idaho." 
"These  Lincolns,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Jones,  "will 
be  used  on  our  farm  to  cross  with  our  thor- 
oughbred Karakule  stock,  and  we  expect  that 
early  next  year  we  shall  be  supplying  pelts 


to  the  London  markets."  "Government  tests 
in  the  United  States  where  the  first  herd  of 
these  foreign  sheep  were  brought  in  1908  by 
Dr.  C.  C.  Young,  the  eminent  Russian  ex- 
perimentalist, with  the  co-operation  of  ex- 
President  Theodore  Roosevelt,  show  that 
Karakule  sheep,  when  crossed  with  English 
long-wool  breeds,  such  as  Lincolns,  Cots- 
wolds,  or  Highland  Black  Faces,  will  produce 
skins  valued  at  from  $6  to  $13  each  in  whole- 
sale lots  of  160  to  200  skins  per  lot." 

May  Get  Texas  Herd. 
According  to  Mr.  Jones,  the  prospects  of  the 
Persian  lamb  fur  industry  in  his  Province  are 
exceedingly  bright.  Dr.  Young,  who  has  been 
conducting  his  experiments  since  1908  in 
Texas,  with  the  only  other  herd  of  pure-bred 
Karakules  which  was  brought  to  America 
from  Bokhara,  is  interested  in  the  new  Prince 
Edward  Island  company,  and  will  shortly  take 
up  his  residence  in  Charlottetown.  Negotia- 
tions are  now  pending  for  the  purchase  of  Dr. 
Young's  herd  of  sheep  from  the  Middle  Water 
Cattle  Company  of  Texas,  and  if  this  supply 
can  be  added  to  that  now  owned  in  Prince 
Edward  Island,  Canada  will  have  within  the 
confines  of  its  baby  Province  the  sole  source 
of  supply  for  the  Karakule  sheep  business  in 
America.  Any  few  scattered  remnants  of  Dr. 
Young's  original  herd,  which  were  sold  in  a 
couple  of  the  States  adjoining  Texas,  will  be 
bound  by  blood  lines,  in  the  case  of  the  future 
extension  of  the  industry  across  the  line,  to 
Prince  Edward  Island. 

Millions  for  Fur  Pelts 

Mr.  Jones  points  out  that  America  has  been 
paying  out  every  year  for  a  considerable  per- 
iod, some  $14,000,000  for  the  fur  pelts  of  the 
Persian  lamb,  which  he  explains,  by  the  way, 
is  not  a  product  of  the  Persian  sheep.  "Per- 
sian lamb"  is  merely  a  commercial  term  es- 
tablished by  furriers,  and  that  fur  is  really 
produced  from  the  Karakule  sheep  which  are 
found  in  greatest  abundance  on  the  Bokhara 
desert,  north  of  Persia. 

A.  Compton  Lundie,  Veterinary  Surgeon  for 
the  Chas.  Dalton  Black  Fox  Company,  Ltd., 
of  Charlottetown,  P.  E.  I.  writes  us  in  re- 
ference to  an  item  which  appeared  in  our 
November  issue  to  the  effect  that  it  was  re- 
ported that  a  good  many  of  this  season's 
fox  pups  bred  in  fox  ranches  on  Prince  Ed- 
ward Island  had  died  of  tuberculosis.  Dr. 
Lundie  writes  that  he  does  not  know  of  a 
single  death  from  this  disease  among  the 
Island  foxes,  nor  has  he  ever  in  his  practice 
run  across  a  single  case  and  moreover  cannot 
find  any  veterinary  surgeon  or  medical  man 
who  has  seen  either  a  death  or  case  of  tuber- 
culosis among  foxes. 

The  item  in  question  was  published  by  us 
in  good  faith  and  to  counteract  any  harm  that 
may  have  been  done  by  its  publication,  we 
gladly  respond  to  Dr.  Lundie' s  request  to  give 
the  contents  of  his  letter  equal  prominence. 
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Up-to-date  TAXIDERMY  In  All  Its  Branches 


You  should  choose  your  Taxidermist  as 
carefully  as  you  do  your  hunting  grounds. 
Don't  be  satisfied  with  a  "fairly  good  job" 
when  you  can  get  "AN  ARTISTIC  PIECE  OF 
WORK"  from  me  of  which  you  will  always  be 
proud. 

Send  me  your  specimens  to  mount.  We 
are  always  in  a  position  to  personally  handle 
all  work  promptly,  My  show  rooms,  storage 
vats,  and  work  rooms  cover  2,800  square  feet 
of  floor  space, and  are  the  largest  and  best 
equipped  for  this  business  in  Canada, 


^Hfi^pr  ▼  ''Dixon  Quality"  mounting  is  a  guarantee 

^^^^  of  the  highest  grade  of  work  at  very  rea- 

Moose  Head  mounted  by  Edwin  Dixon    sonable  prices, 

All  Game  Heads  are  individually  modelled  true  to  their  original  size  and 
appearance  by  the  best  and  most  lasting  moth-proof  museum  methods  known  today. 

For  Sale — Correctly  mounted  large  moose,  elk,  caribou,  mountain  sheep,  goat, 
antelope  and  deer  heads.  Mounted  whole  body  specimens,  families  and  museum 
groups  of  all  kinds  supplied.  Write  for  full  measurements  and  prices,  f.o.b.  your 
town,  on  approval. 

Unionvillfis  14  miles  from  Toronto,  Ont.,  on  the  Midland  R.  R.  quick  trans- 
portation.   Come  and  see  my  collection  and  methods  of  Taxidermy  any  time. 

Sportsman's  Guide  containing  instructions  for  skinning  and  saving  specimens, 
shipping  tags,  etc.,  upon  request. 

References — Sportsmen  and  hunters  everywhere  in  Canada,  U.  S.A„  England 
and  Germany. 

EDWIN  DIXON,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  UNIONVILLE,  ONT. 


Deer  Head  mounted  by 
Edwin  Dixon 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game        A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler         Ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  add  TROUT  fishing, 
also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  Illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland 


Folding:  Canvas  Boats  and  Canoes 

LIGHT,  EASY  TO  HANDLE,  NO  BOATHOUSE,  leaks  or  repairs.  SAFE  ANYWHERE,  always  ready 
check  as  baggage,  carry  by  hand.  SAFE  FOR  FAMILY,  or  bait  casting  standing,  all  sizes.  Ribbed  long- 
itudinally and  diagonally.  NON-SINKABLE.  Stronger  than  wood  or  steel.  Used  in  the  U.S.  Navy  and 
Army,  and  Canadian  and  Foreign  governments.  AWARDED  FIRST  PRIZE  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis 
World's  Fairs.    Catalog.  We  fit  any  of  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors 

KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.  465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich 


WE  OUTFIT  CAMPING  PARTIES 

viding  the  Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils, 
ter  of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special 
we  know  the  requirements  thoroughly 

MICHIE  &  CO  ,  LIMIT*  D, 


There  are  several  excellent  Canoe  Trips  in  Ontario,  of 
which  we  can  furnish  serviceable  charts  as  well  as  pro- 
Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  upwards  of  a  quar- 
feature  of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and 
and  invite  inquiries.  Established  1835. 

7  King  Street  West,  TORONTO,  Canada. 


F.  L 


WELLMAN  GUIDE  ^rogu™TTER 

Hunting:,  Fishing:  and  Exploring*  Parties 
STONY  INDIAN  HLN1ERS 

Morley,   A  lta. 


Joe  Jennings  broke  296  x  300 
also  long  run  129  straight,  at 
Niagara-on-the-Lake.  Sever- 
al runs  of  over  100  straight. 

Do  You  Use  Black  Birds 

Manufactured  By 

NELSON  LONG,  Hamilton,  Ont. 
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The  fur  trade  will  soon  be  Prince  Edward 
Island's  staple  industry.  Following  up  the 
reports  that  the  demand  for  Persian  lamb 
pelts  will  receive  the  attention  of  the  hardy 
Islanders  of  the  east,  comes  the  request  from 
the  Fish  and  Game  Association  of  Charlotte- 
town,  P.  E.  I.,  for  Ontario  beavers. 

These  animals  have  become  extinct  on  the 
Island,  and  it  is  understood  to  be  the  intention 
of  the  association  to  encourage  the  breeding 
of  these  valuable  amphibious  rodents  for  com- 
mercial purposes. 

Hon.  W.  H.  Hearst,  Minister  of  Crown 
Lands.  Forests  and  Mines,  has  ordered  a  ship- 
ment of  beavers  to  be  sent  from  Algonquin 
Park. 

It  is  understood  that  a  plentiful  supply  of 
beavers  are  to  be  found  at  the  park,  and  a 
shipment  of  a  few  pairs  will  not  affect  the 
needs  of  the  Province  of  Ontario. 

In  order  to  build  up  in  Ontario  an  impor- 
tant fur-farming  industry,  the  Provincial 
Government  has  decided  to  use  the  Algon- 
quin National  Park  as  a  supply  grounds  for 
any  farmers  starting  fur  farms.  Traps  are 
being  devised  that  will  capture  the  animals 
without  injuring  them,  and  pens  will  be  built 
at  the  park,  where  the  animals  will  be  kept 
after  captured  until  disposed  of.  Trapping 
will  start  in  earnest  this  year. 

Since  the  Algonquin  Park  was  set  aside  as  a 
preserve,  fur-bearing  animals  have  been  in- 
creasing in  numbers  at  a  remarkable  rate. 
During  the  past  three  years  the  Department 
has  disposed  of  skins  valued  at  $15,000,  and 
this  has  fallen  away  short  of  taking  the  natural 
increase.  It  is  not,  of  course,  the  intention  of 
the  Department  to  proceed  with  wholesale 
trapping,  but  a  large  number  of  animals  can 
be  removed  without  making  an  appreciable 
difference  in  the  forest  population. 

Successful  fox  ranching  during  the  past 
year,  says  a  despatch  from  Nova  Scotia,  was 
accomplished  by  Mr.  George  B.  Hall  of  Yar- 
mouth. Associated  with  him  are  a  number 
of  progressive  Bridgetown  men,  who  a  year 
ago  purchased  a  very  fine  Island  black  male 
fox,  which  was  put  in  Mr.  Hall's  ranch  at 
Brooklyn,  Yarmoth  County.  These  men 
are  now  forming  a  joint  stock  company 
capitalized  at  $75,000  and  are  placing  in  the 
ranch  the  best  stock  that  can  be  obtained. 
Mr.  Hall  who  will  be  the  ranch  manager,  has, 
it  is  said,  proven  his  ability  to  handle  most 
successfully  the  fox  proposition. 


The  Indians  of  Alberta,  it  is  said,  are  "get- 
ting wise"  to  the  big  profits  that  are  being 
made  out  of  black  foxes,  and  are  contemplat- 
ing a  raise  in  the  price  of  the  valuable  animals 
which  they  trap,  and  which  they  have  hither- 
to been  selling  for  a  song.  Even  the  Indian 
will  turn.  It.  seems  that  there  are  victims  of 
wildcatting  in  black  foxes  just  as  there  have 
been  victims  of  wildcatting  in  real  estate,  and 
will  undoubtedly  be  victims  of  wildcatting  in 
oil.  Only  in  the  first  case  the  victim  is  the 
poor  Indian,  whose  untutored  mind  is  only 
just  beginning  to  comprehend  the  dark  ways 
and  vain  tricks  of  the  white  man. 

Mr.  Sven  Klintberg  of  Stockholm,  Sweden, 
is  visiting  North  America  for  the  purpose  of 
studying  fur  farming  in  the  various  Provinces 
and  States.  Mr.  Klintberg  spent  consider- 
able time  in  Prince  Edward  Island  visiting 
fox  farms  and  interviewing  prominent  ranch- 
ers. He  also  investigated  fur  farming  con- 
ditions in  Quebec  and  Ontario,  calling  at  the 
offices  of  ROD  AND  GUN  on  his  way  through 
to  Chicago  in  November  last,  from  whence  he 
expected  to  visit  some  of  the  Western  States 
where  experiments  in  fur  farming  are  being 
carried  out.  Mr.  Klintberg  anticipates  re- 
turning to  his  native  country  in  February  and 
will  probably  go  into  the  raising  of  mink  and 
marten. 

According  to  a  pamphlet  on  Silver  Fox 
Ranching  in  Prince  Edward  Island,  being  a 
reprint  from  the  Charlottetown  Guardian, 
the  profits  from  fox  ranching  in  1913  were  par- 
ticularly good  in  spite  of  what  was  in  many- 
respects  an  unfavorable  year. owing  to  the 
number  of  pairs  which  failed  to  produce  young 
and  the  number  of  litters  lost  at,  or  shortly 
after  birth.  This  loss  is  explained  by  the  fact 
that  with  so  many  new  ranches  springing  up 
there  was  an  impossibility  of  securing  in 
every  case  skilled  and  experienced  caretakers. 
This  pamphlet  states  that  while  the  average 
production  throughout  the  Island  during  1913 
was  a  fraction  under  two  young  per  pair,  one 
dealer  is  reported  as  stating  that  his  entire 
ranch  of  old  and  young  breeders  averaged 
4  J-2  young  per  pair.  A  small  ranch  may  have 
ecxellent  luck  one  year  and  indifferent  success 
the  next  year  and  vice-versa.  For  this  reason 
many  investors  distribute  their  pur- 
chases of  shares  between  a  number  of  ranches 
in  order  to  obtain  greater  certainty  of  result. 
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OUR    LETTER  BOX 


Bull  Moose  and  Their  Horns 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  am  enclosing  you  P.  O.  order  for  $1.50, 
being  my  subscription  remittance  for  "good 
old"  ROD  AND  GUN  for  the  coming  year. 

I  notice  an  article  headed  The  Bull  Moose 
and  His  Enemy  the  Wolf  in  your  November 
issue,  in  which  the  writer  says  that  moose  do 
not  lose  their  horns  each  year.  It  may  be 
possible  that  in  the  far  north  country  of  which 
he  speaks,  the  horns  of  the  moose  are  frozen 
on  so  hard  and  fast  that  they  never  thaw  out 
sufficiently  to  let  them  drop  off.  I  have  hunt- 
ed and  killed  many  moose  in  Northern  Quebec 
and  in  forty  years  of  experience  with  moose  I 
have  never  seen  a  moose  with  horns  on  in 
February  although  I  have  seen  horns  on  moose 
in  and  up  to  the  middle  of  January.  After 
that  time  "nix." 

Another  thing.  In  all  my  experience  in  the 
woods  I  have  never  seen  a  bull  moose  ac- 
companying a  cow  with  her  young  during  the 
spring  and  summer  months.  They  generally 
separate  after  the  rutting  season.  Cows  and 
calves  yard  together  and  bulls  from  two  years 
up,  yard  together.  Such  has  been  my  ex- 
perience so  far  as  my  observations  have  ex- 
tended although  of  course  I  have  not  visited 
all  the  yards  in  the  Province.  I  would  like  to 
hear  more  about  the  shedding  of  moose  horns 
from  moose  hunters,  more  reliable,  perhaps, 
than  I. 

P.  O'Reilly. 

Seattle,  Wash. 

Another  Letter  on  Bull  Moose  and  Their 
Horns. 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

While  reading  the  last  issue  of  your  valuable 
magazine  I  noticed  an  article  on  Bull  Moose 
and  His  Enemy  the  Wolf,  in  which  the  writer 
argues  that  the  bull  moose  does  not  shed  his 
horns  annually. 

The  writer  appears  to  put  the  argument  up 
to  his  city  friends  and  as  I  was  born  and  raised 
in  an  exceptionally  good  moose  country  and 
saw  moose  every  month  in  the  year  for  an  ex- 
tended number  of  years,  all  my  work  having 
been  bush  work,  with  very  little  city  life 
mixed  in,  probably  I  should  not  trespass  on 
the  rights  of  Mr.  Fisher's  city  friends  by  at- 
tempting to  answer  his  article. 

I  was  amused  while  reading  Mr.  Fisher's 
article  as  I  reflected  that  the  Indians  of  the 
far  North  must  enjoy  a  practical  joke. 

I  have  repeatedly  paddled  a  canoe  within 
ten  feet  of  bull  moose  in  the  velvet  during  the 
months  of  June,  July  and  August  and  a  num- 
of  these  moose  certainly  would  not  have  been 
eligible  for  a  race  for  three  year  olds  and  under. 


The  writer  of  the  article  referred  to,  claims 
to  have  lived  on  moose  for  a  period  of  four 
months.  So  have  I,  but  I  can  go  him  one 
better  for  I  lived  on  a  moose  for  ten  minutes 
in  the  water,  and  believe  me,  I  had  "some 
ride."  I  was  all  to  the  velvet  in  that  race  as 
all  I  had  to  enable  me  to  retain  my  seat  was  a 
magnificent  spread  of  horns  in  the  velvet  and 
you  can  take  it  from  me  he  was  no  yearling'. 

There  must  be  numerous  moose  in  captivity 
in  some  of  the  city  parks  ( where  they  do  not 
provide  mountains  to  which  the  bull  moose 
can  go  in  the  summer  time)and  I  would  like 
mij  city  friend,  the  caretaker  of  any  such  park, 
to  send  me  the  exact  measurement  of  any 
horns  he  can  find  on  a  bull  moose  he  has  under 
his  care  in  the  month  of  April,  said  moose  to 
be  three  years  old  or  over. 

Yours  respectfully, 
J.  Lome  Campbell. 

Massey,  Ont. 

"Trout  are  not  Color  Blind" 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

In  "Our  Letter  Box"  in  July,  1913  ROD 
AND  GUN,  1  read  an  article  from  a  fisherman 
who  signed  his  name  "Waltonian,"  in  which 
he  asks  the  opinion  of  other  anglers  re  Mr. 
Hodgson's  statement  that  four  flies  are  enough 
for  any  angler's  outfit.  With  Waltonian  I 
disagree  with  Mr.  Hodgson  and  will  give  my 
reasons  for  so  doing.  During  the  summer  of 
1911  it  was  mv  good  fortune  to  take  a  fishing 
trip  to  North  River,  St.  Anns,  C.  B.  On  ar- 
riving at  North  River  I  found  the  water  about 
the  right  height  for  fishing  and  a  fairly  good 
supply  of  fish.  After  trying  quite  a  variety 
of  flies  of  various  colors  without  any  success 
I  remembered  having  in  my  pocket  book  a 
very  fine  (refined)  gut  cast  with  two  small 
midge  flies  mounted  on  it,  the  names  of  which 
I  cannot  now  recall,  but  about  the  second  cast 
I  made  with  these,  I  hooked  a  beautiful  sea 
trout  weighing  two  pounds  and  in  a  few 
minutes  several  others  not  quite  so  large, 
which  satisfied  me  that  trout  have  a  choice  of 
flies  and  are  not  color  blind  as  some  people 
suppose;  in  fact  I  think  they  can  detect  the 
color  of  a  fly  passing  over  them  on  the  surface 
much  more  quickly  and  accurately  than  can  a 
human  being.  Another  instance  which  is 
proof  that  trout  have  a  choice,  took  place  last 
summer  when  a  friend  of  mine  brought  me  a 
clipping  from  a  newspaper  describing  a  cer- 
tain fly  for  sea  trout  fishing  and  recommend- 
ing it  as  the  be  X  ever,  giving  detailed  instruc- 
tions for  tyi  :  the  fly.  My  friend,  who  is 
an  enthusia  angler  asked  me  to  tie  him  two 
or  three  as  h  would  in  a  few  days  be  in  a  good 
locality  fo  sa  trout  fishing  and  was  anxious 
to  test  their  killing  qualities.   I  tied  him  three 
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or  four  and  when  he  arrived  at  the  fishing 
ground  he  found  three  or  four  of  our  local 
anglers,  aH  old  hands  at  the  business,  whip- 
ping away,  which  they  had  been  doing  for 
some  time  but  without  a  fin  to  reward  them, 
after  exhausting  their  various  fly  books.  My 
friend  put  his  tackle  together,  mounted  one  of 
the  new  flies  and  in  a  few  minutes  had  all  he 
wanted  of  the  speckled  beauties,  took  down 
his  gear  and  went  back  to  the  hotel  delighted 
with  his  beautiful  catch.  The  others  contin- 
ued fishing  but  without  success.  On  return- 
ing to  the  hotel  they  requested  my  friend  to 
show  them  the  fly  with  which  he  had  been  so 
successful,  and  he  like  a  true  sportsman  pro- 
duced the  fly  for  their  inspection.  While  this 
fly  is  used  with  success  in  Gape  Breton  waters, 
it  might  be  useless  in  other  localities.  The 
foregoing,  to  my  mind,  is  good  proof  that  trout 
are  not  color  blind,  and  that  they  will  rise 
when  they  see  the  fly  that  tickles  their  fancy. 
Yours  truly, 

D.  W.  Pilkington. 

North  Sydney,  C.  B. 

A  Pure  White  Deer 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Enclosed  I  send  you  a  snap  shot  of  a  white 
deer.  A  New  Brunswicker  shot  this  pure 
white  deer  last  Fall  near  his  home.  The  skin 
is  perfectly  white  except  for  the  ears  which  are 
brown.  The  skin  is  mounted  on  green  felt 
and  makes  a  very  pretty  rug  and  as  the  hair 
is  quite  soft  for  deer  the  skin  is  pliable. 

Yours,  etc. 

C.  E.  Leonard 

Quispamsis,    N.  B. 

Wanted — A  Duck  Hunting  Story 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Enclosed  please  find  $1.00  for  renewal  of  my 
subscription  to  ROD  AND  GUN. 

Can  you  tell  me  of  any  book  that  treats  of 
duck  snooting  in  Canadian  waters?  I  am 
keenly  interested  in  this  sport  but  a  decided 
amateur. 

Located  on  the  Georgian  Bay  near  Parry 
Sound,  I  spend  almost  every  second  day  upon 
the  water  in  the  summer,  fishing,  etc.  Ducks 
are  not  plentiful  here  but  farther  up  the  Bay 
in  the  neighborhood  of  Point  au  Baril  I  under- 
stand there  are  wild  rice  beds  and  consequent- 
ly more  ducks.  Could  you  not  induce  some 
one  who  has  had  experience  in  this  locality 
to  write  up  their  experience  for  your  magazine. 
Yours  truly, 

Byron  Baker. 

Depot  Harbor,  Ont. 

Taking  Fish  off  the  Spawning  Beds 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

My  attention  has  frequently  been  called  to 
the  manner  in  which  many  of  the  lakes  lying 
to  the  north  of  the  city  of  Ottawa  are  depleted 
by  netting  and  taking  the  fish  off  the  spawn- 
ing beds.  Anglers  have  informed  me  that  they 
visited  trout  lakes  during  the  last  season  which 
used  to  afford  excellent  sport  a  few  years  ago, 
and  found  them  almost  entirely  depleted. 
This  is  a  shame  and  it  certainly  does  not  seem 


right  that  anglers  from  Ontario,  desirous  of 
having  a  few  days'  sport  should  be  required 
to  pay  a  fee  of  ten  dollars  for  the  privilege  of 
fishing  or  trying  to  fish,  in  the  Province  of 
Quebec,  when  the  lakes  are  not  protected;  at 
all  events  during  the  spawning  season,  and 
when  many  of  them  are  now  not  worth  visit- 
ing for  the  purpose  of  fly  or  bait  fishing. 

Cannot  something  be  done  brother  anglers, 
to  remedy  this  state  of  affairs?  . 

An  Enthusiastic  Fisherman 

Ottawa,  Ont. 

Why  Persecute  the  Loon? 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  was  sorry  to  read  in  your  October  number 
a  letter  from  a  subscriber  wherein  he  gives 
proof  that  a  loon  (Northern  Diver)  cannot 
dodge  a  rifle  bullet.  Was  it  necessary  to  sac- 
rifice the  lives  of  a  dozen  of  these  birds  to 
prove  this  fact? 

The  loon,  in  my  opinion,  is  a  bird  much 
sinned  against.  Every  man's,  and  even 
woman's,  hand  is  against  it.  Why?  The  com- 
mon answer  and  excuse  is  that  the  loon  is  so 
destructive  of  fish.  He  certainly  lives  by 
fishing,  and  is  worth  all  he  catches,  but  that 
he  has  a  voracious  appetite  greater  than  other 
fish-eating  water-fowl,  such  as  the  Greater 
or  Lesser  Merganser  or  Golden  Eye,  which 
have  no  such  damaging  reputation,  is  without 
proof.  He  should  not,  judging  from  his  in- 
active and  sedentary  habits,  have  a  large  ap- 
petite, as  he  sits  practically  ail  the  time,  when 
not  disturbed,  passively  upon  the  water,  only 
now  and  then  diving,  perhaps  not  always  for 
a  fish  and  perhaps  not  always  successful  when 
he  does  dive  with  the  intent  of  securing  one. 

This  beautiful  bird  surely  deserves  more 
kindly  consideration  than  is  generally  ac- 
corded it.  ft  is  the  natural  ornamental  bird 
of  our  inland  lakes  and  often  the  only  visible 
living  creature  seen  moving  upon  them,  and 
for  this  reason  is  made  a  target  of.  It  is  piti- 
able that  men  cannot  refrain  from  destroying 
so  beautiful  and  graceful  a  creature.  The 
loon  is  useless  for  food  nor  is  its  feathered  skin 
of  value.  Why  then  should  it  be  destroyed 
often  in  the  breeding  time — and  its  young  left 
to  die  of  starvation? 

Nearly  all  our  inland  lakes  at  one  time  con- 
tained one  or  more  pairs  of  these  birds  that 
passed  their  harmless  lives  in  peaceful  tran- 
quility, beautiful  to  see.  It  seems  too  bad 
they  cannot  be  preserved.  Our  woods  and 
lakes  are  becoming  too"  greatly  depleted  of  bird 
life. 

Alfred  J.  Horsev. 

Ottawa,  Ont. 

From  a  Western  Subscriber 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  must  thank  you  for  ROD  AND  GUN  of 
which  I  have  not  lost  one  for  several  years. 
I  like  the  magazine  very  much  and  read  it 
every  bit. 

I  have  many  friends  in  the  town  in  which 
ROD  AND  GUN  is  published,  having  gone 
there  in  the  year  1885  from  Scotland.  I  came 
out  West  in  1889  and  have  been  here  ever 
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since  with  the  exception  of  a  trip  to  my  native 
heath. 

I  am  in  British  Columbia  for  my  health  and 
enjoying  lots  of  shooting  and  fishing.  I  may 
give  you  a  fish,  deer  or  bear  story  a  little  later. 
There  are  plenty  of  all  three  here. 

Enclosed  find  two  dollars  for  two  new  sub- 
scribers. I  have  some  more  for  you  which  I 
will  send  in  later. 

With  best  wishes  and  prosperity  to  ROD 
AND  GUN, 

Yours  truly, 

"W.  Mackie. 

Port  Alberni,  B.  G. 

Bush  Fires  and  Game  Destruction 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:- 

I  have  your  letter  of  recent  date  and  shall 
do  everything  I  can  for  the  gentleman  you 
mention. 


By  the  way,  if  any  of  your  subscribers  are 
writing  to  you  of  their  hunting  trip  this  Fall, 
and  mention  the  big  wind  storm  of  November 
9th,  you  can  take  it  from  me,  with  a  good  many 
years  of  experience  in  the  woods,  that  their 
descriptions  of  the  damage  done  will  not  be 
exaggerated.  It  was  the  worst,  in  the  way  of 
destroying  timber,  that  we  have  seen  on  the 
North  Shore  for  fifty  years.  I  think  that  the 
fact  of  the  weather  having  been  very  wet  this 
Fall  probably  loosened  the  soil  around  the 
roots  of  the  trees,  and  that  this  accounts  for 
the  fact  in  lots  of  places  not  a  stick  of  pine  or 
other  standing  timber  was  left.  I  am  not  a 
pessimist,  but  from  reports  I  hear,  and  from 
what  I  have  seen,  I  think  we  shall  have  bush 
fires  up  here  next  year  that  will  be  terrible  in 
effect  on  the  game. 

Yours  very  truly, 
Sudbury,  Ont.         Newton  Cryderman. 


OUR    MEDICINE  BAG 


Mr.  Harry  Preston  of  Massey,  Northern 
Ontario,  writes  deprecating  the  damage  done 
by  the  violent  storms  of  Sunday,  November 
9th  last.  "This  big  wind  storm,"  says  Mr. 
Preston,  "the  worst  we  have  ever  had,  so  far 
as  my  experience  goes,  has  blown  down  mil- 
lions of  green  trees — spruce,  pine,  hemlock, 
etc.  The  woods  up  north  are  strewn  with  them 
and  if  all  this  fallen  timber  is  allowed  to  lie  on 
the  ground  until  next  summer  it  will  become 
dry  and  the  fires  that  are  bound  to  come  will 
sweep  across  the  whole  country  and  destroy 
the  greater  part  of  the  game.  Partridge, 
moose,  deer,  etc.  will  suffer  to  an  alarming  ex- 
tent. What  made  the  Porcupine  fire  so  bad 
were  the  quantities  of  dry  dead  leaves  and 
brush  that  were  left  lying  about  after  the  clear- 
ing of  the  properties.  Dead  leaves  are  notor- 
iously bad  for  spreading  a  bush  fire.  The 
Government  should  be  induced  to  take  this 
up  and  adopt  precautionary  measures  to  pre- 
vent what  otherwise  is  going  to  be  the  worst 
forest  fire  in  Ontario's  history.  Railways 
should  be  notified  not  to  leave  piles  of  ties 
burning  on  the  track-side.  This  is  a  fruitful 
source  of  fire  as  the  sparks  are  blown  over 
into  the  adjacent  woods.  Farmers  would 
willingly  cart  away  these  old  ties  to  be  used  as 
stove  wood.  The  Government  should  also 
warn  settlers,  by  notices  pasted  in  every  town 
and  village  throughout  the  north,  that  they 
will  be  severely  fined  if  forest  fires  are  lighted 
and  left  burning  during  the  prohibited  season. 
Ontario  stands  to  lose  more  by  next  summer's 
fire  than  she  has  ever  lost  by  law-breakers 
who  have  killed  out  of  season.  Wolves  are 
thick  in  this  locality  now,  but  the  Government 
bounty  of  $15.00  is  not  enough  to  compensate 
for  the  trouble  involved  in  dispatching  them." 


A  propos  of  Mr.  Massey's  suggestion  that 
it  would  be  well  worth  the  Government's  at- 
tention to  look  into  the  matter  of  the  fallen 
timber  and  use  preventive  measures  to  guard 
against  a  repetition  of  the  disastrous  fires  that 
swept  this  district  last  summer,  is  a  letter  from 
a  bushman  that  appeared  recently  in  the 
Canadian  Forestry  Journal  in  which  he  makes 
the  remark  that  the  only  way  to  check  the 
ravages  of  fire  in  our  woods  is  to  burn  the 
brush.  This,  he  states,  is  perfectly  leasible 
if  done  in  the  right  way  and  at  the  proper  time, 
and  he  adds  that  the  result  would  be  to  lessen 
by  90%  the  damage  done  by  fire.  The  ex- 
pense, he  says,  would  average' $1.00  per  M  on 
lumber  board  measure. 

It  is  the  irony  of  fate  that  while  some  hunt- 
ers trample  through  the  tangled  underbrush 
of  the  northern  woods  for  two  weeks  without 
getting  a  sight  of  a  deer,  that  one  of  these 
antlered  monarchs  of  the  forest  should  commit 
suicide  by  swimming  across  the  bow  of  a  Stony 
Lake  steamer;  yet  that  is  exactly  what  hap- 
pened on  a  day  in  last  November. 

It  seems  the  steamer  Stony  Lake  was  on  a 
trip  to  the  head  of  Stony  Lake  with  some  sup- 
plies for  the  Peterborough  Lumber  Company. 
When  the  steamer  was  in  the  Boschink  nar- 
rows a  buck  was  seen  to  take  the  water  near 
Dr.  Race's  summer  home  and  start  swimming 
towards  Mr.  W.  G.  Ferguson's  island.  Mr. 
John  Thompson  of  the  Peterborough  Lumber 
Company,  was  in  the  wheelhouse  of  the  steam- 
er when  the  deer  was  spotted  and  seizing  a 
rifle,  fired  and  killed  the  buck,  which  weighed 
one  hundred  and  ninety  pounds. 

R.  H.  Barber  was  recently  appointed  game 
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warden  for  Guelph  district  and  local  sports- 
men are  looking  to  him  to  put  an  end  to  shoot- 
ing out  of  season,  and  the  slaughter  of  song 
birds  which  has  been  indulged  in  too  freely 
in  that  neighborhood. 

Under  date  of  October  20th,  the  Marine  and 
Fisheries  Department  issued  a  statement  in 
denial  of  the  story  sent  out  from  Ottawa  re- 
garding loss  to  the  salmon  industry  in  British 
Columbia.   The  statement  says: 

"The  reports  that  have  recently  appeared 
in  the  press,  to  the  effect  that  sockeye  sal- 
mon have  this  year  been  prevented  from 
reaching  their  spawning  beds  in  the  Fraser 
River  to  the  extent  of  decreasing  the  big 
fourth-year  run  to  the  proportion  of  an  off 
year,  were  unduly  alarmist,  and  not  war- 
ranted by  the  facts. 

"In  building  its  road  along  the  side  of  the 
river,  east  of  Hell's  Gate  canyon,  the  C.  N.  R. 
allowed  large  quantities  of  rock  that  was 
blasted  out  to  fall  into  the  river.  This  re- 
sulted in  a  considerable  change  in  the  flow  of 
water.  The  work  was  not  performed  during 
the  present  summer,  but  before  the  run  of 
salmon  to  the  river  last  year;  but,  notwith- 
standing this,  last  season  the  fish  readily 
ascended.  This  year  the  early  run  of  salmon 
got  up,  as  is  evidenced  by  the  fact  that  at  the 
salmon  hatchery  at  Shuswap  Lake,  much 
further  up  the  river,  more  salmon  were  capt- 
ured in  the  hatchery  pens,  early  in  the  season, 
than  would  be  required  to  yield  sufficient  eggs 
to  fill  the  hatchery. 

"In  the  latter  part  of  the  season,  when  the 
water  was  at  a  medium  height,  it  was  ascer- 
tained that  many  fish  were  below  the  obstruc- 
tion, and  were  unable  to  surmount  it.  The 
Federal  and  Provincial  Departments,  acting 
together,  took  immediate  steps  to  overcome 
the  obstruction,  and  as  a  result  a  passage  way 
was  soon  provided  through  which  the  fish 
then  barred  got  up. 

"There  is  little  room  for  doubt  that  a 
sufficiently  large  number  of  salmon  reached 
their  spawning  grounds  to  keep  up,  if  nothing 
else  interferes,  the  big  fourth-year  run.  More- 
over, in  the  hatcheries  on  the  river,  there  are 
at  present  over  40,000,000  eggs." 

A  very  sad  hunting  accident  occurred  this 
season  at  Tamworth,  Ont.,  when  Herbert 
Shannon,  eighteen  years  old,  son  of  Wm. 
Shannon,  lost  his  life.  He  and  a  young  man 
named  Baker  were  hunting  about  half  a  mile 
from  Shannon's  home  when  in  some  manner 
a  gun  was  discharged.  Shannon  cried  out: 
"I  am  shot"  and  shortly  afterwards  expired. 

A  Berlin,  Ont.  correspondent  advises  that 
Jack  rabbits,  or  cotton  tails,  were  more  plenti- 
ful this  year  than  for  many  years  in  the  vicinity 
of  Berlin  and  other  Ontario  correspondents 
write  similarly. 

Law  actions  respecting  "Fighting  Island", 
a  small  piece  of  land  in  the  Detroit  River,  sur- 
rounded by  the  greatest  pike  fishing  water  in 
the  world,  are  at  an  end  after  several  years. 
The  Appellate  Division  reversed  the  judgment 
of  Mr.  Justice  Latchford,  who  decided  that 


W.  Gauthicr  of  Windsor  had  no  fishing  rights 
in  the  neighborhood.  The  Appellate  Division 
however,  decides  that  Gauthier  has  rights  on 
the  Island  which  has  been  appropriately 
named.  Once  it  is  said,  it  rejoiced  in  the  name 
of  Turkey  island. 

Willie  Sawyer,  a  twelve-year-old  boy  re- 
siding a  few  miles  from  Minden,  Ont.,  in 
Luttleworth  Township,  while  out  shooting 
partridge  encountered  two  wolves,  one  a  fe- 
male wolf  with  large  cub.  The  boy,  who  was 
armed  with  only  a  .22  calibre  rifle,  wounded  the 
mother  badly  and  killed  the  cub.  Assistance 
coming  to  hand,  the  old  one  made  off  into  the 
timbers. 

A  capture  of  over  1,000  yards  of  fish  nets 
and  a  quantity  of  salmon  at  Third  Island, 
Lake  Simcoe,  was  effected  by  Capt.  R.  W. 
Carson,  fishery  inspector. 

Officers  of  the  Fish  and  Game  Protective 
Association  of  the  Province  of  Quebec  caused 
several  arrests  of  men  who  were  found  to  be 
slaughtering  song  birds  in  the  vicinity  of 
Montreal. 

Enough  bones  of  the  monoclonius,  or  horned 
dinosaur,  have  at  last  been  unearthed  from  the 
Red  Deer  River  region  in  Alberta,  to  form  the 
first  complete  skeleton  of  the  pre-historic 
creature.  Barnum  Brown  of  the  staff  of  the 
American  Museum  of  Natural  History  re- 
cently returned  to  New  York  with  a  carload  of 
bones  of  the  dinosaur  and  other  mammoth 
animals  which  flourished  in  the  Red  Deer 
River  region  some  three  million  years  ago,  it  is 
estimated. 

Fragments  of  the  bones  which  now  make  up 
the  first  complete  skeleton  of  the  monoclonius 
were  first  discovered  in  1876.  The  skeleton 
complete  shows  that  the  creature  stood  about 
five  feet  high  and  was  fifteen  feet  long. 

Besides  the  monoclonius  there  were  found 
parts  of  three  new  species  of  the  horned  din- 
osaur and  sufficient  material  to  complete  the 
skeleton  of  an  ankylosaurus,  a  wreird  creature 
which  had  a  coat  resembling  a  suit  of  armor 
and  carried  a  sort  of  club  at  the  end  of  its  tail. 
The  discoveries  make  the  dinosaurus  collec- 
tion of  the  Natural  History  Museum  New 
York,  the  finest  of  the  sort  in  the  world. 

The  Canadian  Government  has  sent  as  a 
present  to  the  Royal  Zoological  Society  of 
Ireland  a  pair  of  pure  blood  bison,  and  has 
commissioned  Mr.  Maxwell  Graham,  chief  of 
the  Zoological  Division  of  the  Department  of 
the  Interior  to  present  the  animals.  They  will 
be  placed  in  the  Zoological  Gardens,  Regent 
Park,  Dublin. 

Rabbits  were  reported  as  very  plentiful  in 
the  rural  sections  of  Ontario  this  year. 

Chief  Holmes  of  Chatham  tells  a  good  story 
on  a  couple  of  Chatham  lads  who  went  to 
Mitchell's  Bay  one  Saturday  during  the  open 
duck  season  to  try  their  luck  shooting  at  the 
ducks.  One  of  the  lads  was  the  son  of  Sani- 
tary Inspector,  David  Holmes,  and  the  other 
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was  one  of  his  small  companions.  They  went 
out  to  the  Joy  Club  on  Saturday,  and  at  night 
they  locked  the  door  and  went  to  sleep,  tired 
out  with  the  day's  trip. 

A  little  later  both  boys  were  aroused  by 
some  pounding  on  the  door.  They  got  up, 
barricaded  the  door,  got  their  guns,  and  then 
waited  for  the  burglars  to  break  in,  prepared 
to  give  them  a  very  warm   reception.  The 

Eounding  kept  up  for  a  long  time,  and  the 
urglars  were  evidently  having  a  hard  time 
breaking  in  the  door. 

Finally,  when  the  noise  did  not  cease  one  of 
the  lads  decided  to  go  to  bed,  but  the  other 
said  he  would  wait  up  and  be  prepared  to  shoot 
the  burglar  as  soon  as  he  got  in.  He  sat  up 
until  four  o'clock  in  the  morning  and  then  the 
noise  ceased  and  he  went  to  bed. 

They  found  out  the  next  morning  that  the 
noise  was  caused  by  a  little  dog  belonging  to  a 
neighbor  about  half  a  mile  away.  The  dog  had 
seen  the  boys  going  to  the  club  house,  and 
being  lonesome  for  a  little  master  he  decided 
to  follow.  The  noise  was  caused  by  the  dog's 
tail  wagging  against  the  door. 

The  youthful  hunters,  even  when  they 
found  out  that  there  were  no  burglars,  de- 
cided to  come  home.  They  were  too  fright- 
ened to  stay  there  a  minute  longer  than  was 
necessary. 

"In  over  twenty  years  of  duck  shooting 
we  have  never  witnessed  such  a  sight  as  on 
Thursday  evening  of  last  week  in  the  Ouse," 
writes  a  Belleville  correspondent  under  date  of 
September  30th.  "Just  as  the  sun  was  setting 
and  when  it  looked  as  though  no  more  birds 
would  be  coming  in  to  roost,  a  flock  of  about 
one  hundred  suddenly  appeared  over  the  trees 
and  started  to  circle,  preparatory  to  lighting  in 
a  large  rice  bed  about  one  hundred  yards 
square.  Scarcely  had  these  started  to  circle 
when  another  flock  even  larger  appeared,  then 
another  and  another  until  five  separate  flocks 
had  come  in  and  all  in  the  air  at  once,  circling 
and  diving  about  paying  no  attention  what- 
ever to  the  hunters  hid  in  the  marsh.  They 
gradually  came  down,  alighting  in  the  rice  and 
weeds.  Being  perfectly  useless  to  shoot  with 
dusk  coming  on  it  would  have  been  impossible 
to  find  them  without  a  dog." 

"Whether  these  ducks  were  only  coming  in 
for  one  night  or  had  been  coming  in  regularly 
we  do  not  know,  but  we  have  never  seen  in  this 
locality  any  such  flocks  of  black  and  wood 
duck  congregated  in  this  small  space.  " 

Wolves  are  the  game  hogs  of  Western  Ont- 
ario, a  Fort  William  despatch  points  out.  For 
the  first  time  in  years,  it  is  said,  timber  and 
"brush"  wolves  have  come  into  that  district 
in  large  quantities  and  it  is  asserted  that  they 
have  been  migrating  across  the  district  west  of 
Fort  William  and  killing  or  driving  the  moose, 
caribou  and  deer  as  they  advance.  R.  Pifer, 
treasurer  of  Conmee  township  said  that  during 
the  three  years  he  had  been  located  in  West- 
ern Ontario,  he  had  not  until  this  season  seen 
evidence  of  wolves  running  in  packs,  nor  had 
he  known  them  to  take  down  game.  Recently 
however,  in  the  Conmee  settlement  the  cries 
of  members  of  various  packs  have  made  the 
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night  hideous  and  hunters  who  returned  to  the 
city  in  November  with  reports  that  deer  and 
moose  were  plentiful,  expressed  the  opinion 
that  the  larger  animals  had  been  driven  that 
way  ahead  of  their  common  enemy. 

Mr.  Pifer  said  he  had  been  given  to  under- 
stand that  the  wolves  infesting  this  district 
were  "brush"  wolves,  larger  than  a  prairie 
wolf,  but  not  so  large  as  the  average  timber 
wolf.  The  leaders  of  the  packs  are  about  the 
size  of  a  timber  wolf,  it  is  said  and  by  some  it  was 
claimed  that  the  king  of  the  pack  was  a  grey 
wolf.  Mr.  Pifer  said  he  had  seen  the  partial 
remains  of  two  deer  the  animals  had  killed. 
While  a  bounty  of  $15  is  offered  for  the  tim- 
ber wolf  it  is  pointed  out  that  no  bounty  is 
offered  for  brush  wolves,  which  are  said  to  be 
just  as  destructive  to  game. 

We  would  specially  direct  the  attention  of 
our  readers  to  a  series  of  articles  by  Mr.  H. 
Mortimer  Batten,  which  we  purpose  publish- 
ing throughout  the  coming  year,  the  first  of 
which  appears  in  this  issue  under  the  caption 
"Prints  from  Canadian  Trails,"  with  the  sub- 
titles, The  Romance  of  the  Buffalo  Herds, 
The  Home  of  the  Beaver,  The  Wolverine. 
Mr.  Batten  writes  in  a  skillful  and  entertain- 
ing style  on  Canadian  outdoor  subjects  with 
which  he  is  familiar.  "Prints  from  Canadian 
Trails"  will  be  continued  in  the  February 
number  where  Mr.  Batten  will  deal  with  The 
Raccoon  and  His  Little  Ways;  and  the  Fisher, 
A  Demon  of  Murder.  Other  articles  of  simi- 
lar interest  and  value  will  appear  in  subse- 
quent issues. 

Dr.  J.  Mather  Hare  of  Harrington  Harbour. 
Labrador,  was  a  recent  visitor  at  the  ROD 
AND  GUN  offices,  Woodstock.  Dr.  Hare  is 
on  furlough  after  seven  years  in  Labrador, 
where  he  has  had  charge  of  the  hospital  at 
Harrington  Harbour,  which  was  established 
some  years  ago  by  the  Deep  Sea  Mission 
under  Dr.  Grenfell. 

Dr.  Grenfell,  the  man  of  whom  it  has  been 
said  that  he  "put  Labrador  on  the  map",  is 
enthusiastic  over  the  holiday  attractions  of 
this  little  visited  land.  There  is  good  goose 
and  duck  shooting,  fine  salmon  fishing  and 
splendid  scenery  to  be  had  there. 

Dr.  Grenfell  has  not  only  done  a  great  work 
in  attending  to  white  inhabitants  of  Labrador, 
but  he  has  called  the  attention  of  the  world 
to  the  possibilities  of  the  country  as  a  source 
of  food  supply.  Assisted  by  the  Canadian 
Government,  he  is  attempting  to  raise  rein- 
deer, and  should  his  experiment  succeed,  a  new 
source  of  cheap  fresh  meat  may  be  discovered. 
He  has  contributed  more  than  any  other  man 
to  make  Labrador  a  point  of  interest  for 
American  and  other  visitors,  voyaging  on  the 
coasting  steamers.  He  has  advertised  far  and 
wide  the  remarkable  scenery  of  the  country, 
and  has  told  the  world  that  in  no  country  in 
the  world  is  nature  more  generous  in  the 
luscious  berries  she  provides  in  lieu  of  trees. 
In  fact,  Dr.  Grenfell  may  be  said  to  spend  half 
the  year  working  among  the  fishermen,  and 
the  other  half  of  the  year  telling  the  public 
about  them  and  about  their  life.  |He  has  re- 
markable powers  of  organization,*  that  recall 
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Build  your  own  boat  by  using  our  Knock  Down  Frames.  The  instructions,  drawings 
and  patterns  which  we  furnish  with  each  set  of  frames  enable  you  to  assemble  the  parts 
and  finish  the  hull  without  difficulty. 

Write  for  catalogue  containing  cuts  and  descriptions  of  boats  from  12  ft.  tender  to  60  ft. 
cruiser.   Finished  hulls  in  stock  16  ft.  to  30  ft. 

ROBERTSON  BROS.       Designers  and  Builders       Hamilton,  Can, 


WIZARD  MAGNETOS 


Why  don't  you  write  us  about  your 
ignition  troubles?  We  have  thirty 
different  types  of  magnetos  for  station- 
ary and  marine  engines.  We  can  cure 
your  ignition  trouble  if  we  know  the 
symptoms. 

Information  absolutely  free. 
Write  for  circulars. 


The  Canadian  Fairbanks-Morse  Co.,  Ltd. 

Montreal,  St.  John,  Ottawa,  Toronto,  Winnipeg, 
Saskatoon,         Calgary,         Vancouver,  Victoria. 

 ^  1 


864 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


those  of  William  Booth,  and  by  the  people  of 
Labrador  the  day  that  Grenfell  discovered 
their  country  ought  to  be  observed  as  the 
great  holiday  of  the  year. 

John  P.  Chase,  an  Indian  from  the  Alder- 
ville  Reserve  at  Roseneath,  Ont.,  was  brought 
before  Magistrate  J.  L.  Squire  on  a  charge  of 
trapping  muskrats  on  the  Ouse  out  of  season. 
Game  Inspector  Hess,  of  Hastings,  who  laid 
the  information,  found  eleven  skins  in  the 
possession  of  the  accused,  also  some  traps, 
all  of  which  he  confiscated.  The  prisoner 
pleaded  guilty  to  the  charge,  and  the  magis- 
trate after  reviewing  the  circumstances  with 
considerable  pity  for  the  former,  would  have 
let  him  off  if  possible  with  a  warning  only, 
but  could  not  go  contrary  to  the  law,  and  was 
obliged  to  impose  a  penalty,  very  leniently 
taxing  him  $5.00,  the  minimum  fine. 

Chief  Marsden,  together  with  other  mem- 
bers of  the  Reserve,  spoke  on  behalf  of  the 
prisoner.  The  Indians  claimed  that  according 
to  an  old  treaty  made  in  the  reign  of  George 
III  that  they  are  entitled  to  hunt  as  long  as 
the  grass  grows  and  the  water  flows,  and  on  the 
strength  of  this,  said  they  would  appeal  against 
the  decision  and  take  the  case  before  the  Privy 
Council. 

A  Port  Arthur  young  man  who  went  on  a 
hunting  expedition  in  October  last  became 
separated  from  his  friends  and  after  wander- 
ing around  in  the  bush  for  two  days  he  finally 
found  a  deserted  camp,  where  he  started  a  fire 
and  removing  all  his  clothing  put  it  by  the  fire 
and  retired  between  two  mattreses.  When 
he  awoke  the  building  was  on  fire  and  all  his 
clothes  had  been  destroyed.  He  took  shelter 
in  a  barrel  and  when  found  had  only  the  barrel 
and  a  small  quantity  of  straw  to  keep  him 
from  exposure  to  the  elements.  He  was  lo- 
cated wandering  about  in  the  rain  some 
twenty  miles  down  the  lake  shore  from  Port 
Arthur. 

Dillon  Wallace,  the  explorer,  who  was  re- 
ported dead,  returned  from  Labrador  to  New- 
foundland by  the  regular  mail  boat  in  October 
and  reports  his  Labrador  trip  as  devoid  of  any 
incident  of  importance.  He  failed  to  reach 
Grand  Falls,  the  great  cascade  in  the  interior, 
because  of  the  fact  that  his  canoe  was  smashed 
on  the  way. 

Mr.  Connie  Pearson,  caretaker  of  Riverside 
Park,  Guelph,  Ont.,  has  purchased  two  coy- 
otes, or  prairie  wolves  which  were  captured 
in  Saskatchewan.  He  also  shipped  nine 
thoroughbred  black  games  to  a  poultry  fancier 
at  Inglewood,  California. 

The  Berlin,  Ont.  members  of  the  Indepen- 
dent Order  of  Foresters  were  disturbed  at  a 
meeting  by  an  owl  flying  in  through  the  win- 
dow. After  a  few  moments'  chase  the  winged 
creature  was  captured  and  imprisoned.  The 
following  morning  it  was  presented  to  the  Park 
Board,  to  be  added  to  the  Park  Zoo. 

Hull  sportsmen  hunting  in  the  Gatineau, 
Lievre  and  Pontiac  districts  of  Quebec  Pro- 


vince in  October  of  this  year  reported  that  the 
deer  were  plentiful,  but  that  hunting  prepara- 
tions were  seriously  hampered  owing  to  the 
adverse  weather  conditions.  During  the  last 
three  days  of  the  hunt,  snow  fell  in  many  dis- 
tricts, some  of  the  clubs  reporting  two  or  three 
inches  of  snow  as  being  on  the  ground  when 
they  left  on  their  return  journey. 

The  operations  of  seven  clubs  resulted  in 
forty-seven  deer  being  bagged  and  one  cub 
bear,  divided  up  as  follows:  Hincks  Club,  9; 
Wabasi,  8;  Cayament  lake,  8;  Island  lake,  5; 
Five  Mile  lake,  5;  Dam  lake,  5  deer  and  a  bear; 
Abitibi,  7. 

Mr.  Chenier  of  the  King  Edward  hotel  was 
successful  in  shooting  a  bear  cub,  which  he 
brought  down  with  him. 

To  fence  1500  acres  of  land  for  a  sheep  range 
with  a  view  to  fencing  the  coyotes  out,  only 
to  discover  they  had  fenced  the  "varmints" 
in,  thus  affording  the  marauders  the  choicest 
of  opportunities  of  feasting  on  the  young 
lambs,  was  the  experience  of  Calcutt  and  Har- 
ris, sheep  ranchers  who  during  last  year  es- 
tablished a  big  sheep  ranch  in  the  vicinity  of 
Morley,  Alta. 

Messrs.  Calcutt  and  Harris  came  to  Alberta 
about  a  year  ago  from  Patagonia,  where  they 
were  extensively  interested  in  the  sheep  busi- 
ness. They  bought  the  old  Graham  ranch, 
about  seven  miles  northeast  of  Morley  and 
imported  about  600  head  of  fine  sheep. 

The  property  consists  of  about  2,300  acres 
and  this  season  1,500  acres  were  inclosed  with 
five  foot  woven  wire  fence.  Great  care  was 
exercised  to  shut  out  the  coyotes  while  the 
fencing  was  in  progress,  but  the  fence  had  not 
been  completed  and  the  sheep  turned  loose 
long  before  it  was  discovered  the  wary  ani- 
mals with  a  tooth  for  lamb  had  eluded  their 
vigilance. 

When  the  discovery  that  the  lambs  were 
being  killed,  was  made,  a  hunt  was  organized 
and  a  herder  put  on  to  look  after  the  sheep. 

The  members  of  the  firm  are  confident  they 
will  make  a  great  success  of  the  business  as 
their  sheep  came  through  last  winter  very 
satisfactorily  notwithstanding  that  they  got 
started  too  late  to  get  up  hay  enough  to  run 
through.  They  expect  to  get  into  the  business 
on  a  large  scale  and  by  reaping,  so  to  speak, 
three  crops,  the  lambs,  the  wool  and  the  mut- 
ton, everv  year,  make  the  business  very  pro- 
fitable. 

Held  at  bay  for  four  hours  at  the  top  of  a 
tree  by  an  irate  mother  bear,  and  rescued  by  a 
search  party  in  an  exhausted  condition — this 
was  the  thrilling  experience  of  T.  H.  Phelan, 
President  of  Canada  Railway  News  Co.,  of 
Toronto,  while  hunting  north  of  Timmins. 

A  very  rare  prize  has  been  bagged  by  Mr. 
Wm.  Riddell,  an  Ayr,  Ont.  hunter,  in  the  shape 
of  a  fine  specimen  of  whistling  swan.  The  bird 
measured  seven  feet  from  tip  to  tip  and  was  in 
fine  condition,  being  very  fat  and  having  beau- 
tiful white  plumage.  It  is  very  seldom  this 
species  of  bird  is  seen  in  Ontario,  its  chief 
haunts  being  in  the  Mississippi  Valley  and 
along  the  Atlantic  coast. 
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BUNGALOW  FOR  SALE 

At  Newboro,  Ont.  On  one  of  the  famous  Rideau  Lakes.  Best  Fishing  in  Canada. 

Suitable  for  a  family  or  club,  the  place  is  nearly  new,  fully  furnished,  hardwood  finish,  red 
oak  floors,  large  dining  room  and  kitchen,  rustic  stone  fireplace,  6  bedrooms,  railed  balcony. 
Porch  seven  feet  wide,  completely  surrounds  cottage.  Two  islands  are  connected  with  a 
rustic  bridge.  Ice  House,  Well,  soft  water  system  in  house,  Boat  House,  Motor  Boat,  two 
Skiffs,  Etc.    Snap  to  quick  buyer.    For  price  and  particulars  write 

J.  R.  KERR,  (Builder)  General  Delivery,  WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


Winter  Sports  In  Quebec 

To  fully  appreciate  the  joy  of  living,  one  must  breath  the  pure  crisp  air  of 
a  Quebec    Winter  day — when  the  excitement  of  bob-sleigh  ride  in  the 
Laurentians  sends  the  blood  pulsing  faster — when  the  rush  of  the  toboggan 
holds  your  breath — when  you  see  the  snow  recede  beneath  you  in  a  mighty 
ski-jump — when  the  pleasure  of  skating  can  be  enjoyed  on  good  clear  ice — 
and  when  the  over-taxed  business  man  finds  relaxation  in  curling. 

Reach  the  Winter  resorts  in  the  Laurentians,  and  Quebec 
by  the  excellent  train  service  of  the  Canadian  Pacific. 

For  further  information  write  or  call  any  G.P.R.  Agent. 

C.  E.  E.  USSHER,  Passenger  Traffic  Manager, 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  Montreal,  Que. 
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Messrs.  Reginald  Weese  and  Arthur  Fer- 
guson of  Belleville  had  an  exciting  time  in  a 
canoe  on  the  bay,  near  Dempsey's  dock, 
Prince  Edward.  They  were  out  paddling  and 
had  a  trolling  line  out.  Suddenly  there  was  a 
heavy  pull  on  the  hook  and  it  was  evident 
that  some  mighty  inhabitant  of  the  water  had 
swallowed  it.  Then  for  some  time  it  was  a 
continuous  fight  and  manoeuvre  to  maintain 
their  prey.  So  large  was  the  fish  that  it  was 
impossible  to  draw  it  into  the  canoe.  An  at- 
tempt to  perform  such  a  move  might  have 
meant  an  upset.  Finally  the  lads,  the  canoe, 
and  the  trolling  line  with  its  victim  reached 
the  shore  near  Dempsey's.  The  fish  was  pul- 
led out  and  was  discovered  to  be  a  very  large 
Munge.  Its  measurements  were  taken.  It  was 
three  feet  ten  inches  long,  twenty-one  inches 
in  circumference  and  it  weighed  27  lbs. 

The  fish  was  brought  over  to  the  city,  where 
it  and  its  captors  were  the  admiration  of  many 
people. 

Refuse  matter  from  the  factory  of  the  Do- 
minion Sugar  Co.  at  Berlin,  Ont.  is  alleged  to 
have  been  the  cause  of  a  large  number  of  fish 
having  been  smothered  to  death  in  the  Grand 
River. 

A  fine  big  caribou  was  brought  out  at  Ruel, 
Ontario,  by  Mr.  E.  J.  Kauffman  of  Shawanaga 
on  October  28th. 

This  animal  was  shot  on  the  Canadian 
Northern  Ontario  line  under  construction 
west  of  the  above  point,  and  is  said  to  be  the 
first  that  has  been  seen  in  that  district  for  a 
number  of  years.  Formerly  caribou  were  very 
plentiful  but  were  driven  out  by  the  wolves. 

A  party  of  Montreal  sportsmen,  on  a  fishing 
and  prospecting  trip  away  up  north  near 
Wabiskagami  Lake,  Northern  Ontario,  re- 
ported that  the  river  and  lakes  in  that  vicinity 
were  all  well  stocked  with  fish,  and  they  en- 
joyed several  fish  dinners  whilst  enroute,  pre- 
pared by  the  Indian  Guide.  They  also  re- 
ported having  seen  several  bear  and  moose. 
One  of  their  party  whilst  out  exploring  a 
stream  in  a  canoe,  was  rather  startled,  when  he 
hauled  in  his  line,  and  discovered  that  instead 
of  a  nice  trout,  he  had  captured  a  "Plesios- 
aurus"  which  is  a  fossil  long-necked  marine 
reptile  of  the  Mesozzoic  order,  and  is  rarely 
met  with  in  the  North  Country. 

British  Columbia  will  be  brighter  and  better 
by  the  presence  of  the  500  sweet  singing  birds 
imported  from  the  old  country  by  the  Natur- 
al History  Society  of  Victoria,  assisted  by  the 
provincial  government,  to  wage  war  upon  the 
numerous  insect  pests  which  damage  fruit 
trees,  truck  farms  and  forest. 

Considerable  pains  were  taken  to  secure  the 
most  insectivorous  birds  that  Great  Britain 
could  supply,  and  in  the  opinion  of  T.  Cun- 
ningham, inspector  of  fruit  pests  for  the  pro- 
vince, a  wise  selection  was  made,  and  the  move 
should  be  productive  of  great  good.  The  birds 
are  made  up  as  follows: 

Seventeen  or  18  dozen  larks,  10  to  12  dozen 
linnets,  six  dozen  goldfinches,  100  robins  and 
three  dozen  bluetits. 


"The  skylarks  are  the  best  of  all,"  said  Mr. 
Cunningham,  "and  the  bluetits  come  a  close 
second.  The  goldfinches  and  the  robins  are 
more  varied  in  their  diet,  but  they  can  be  re- 
lied upon  to  account  for  a  few  million  of  the 
enemy. 

"Nobody  has  any  idea  of  the  seriousness  of 
this  question  of  fruit  pests,"  continued  Mr. 
Cunningham.  "In  the  United  States  it  is  es- 
timated by  the  federal  board  of  agriculture 
that  the  damage  done  to  growing  crops,  truck 
fruit,  etc.,  during  the  last  two  years  amounted 
to  $1,272,000,000.  I  cannot  supply  you  with 
the  actual  figures  for  British  Columbia  in  this 
respect,  but  I  may  say  that  we  are  by  no  means 
better  off  than  our  neighbors  to  the  south  of 
us." 

A  Guelph  nimrod,  who  complains  that  ruf- 
fed grouse  and  black  squirrels  were  shot  out  of 
season  in  Wellington  County,  advocates  the 
appointment  of  several  game  wardens  to  pro- 
tect the  game. 

From  Ruthven,  Ont.  comes  a  tale  of  a  battle 
to  the  death  between  a  milk  snake  and  a  hen 
hawk,  in  which  the  former  came  out  victor. 
The  bird  swooped  down,  seized  the  snake  and 
started  on  a  flight  for  home.  The  snake,  not 
to  be  outdone,  secured  a  grapevine  twist  on 
the  hawk's  neck,  strangling  it,  so  that  both  fell 
to  earth  in  a  heap. 

The  hawk  was  put  out  of  commission  com- 
pletely, both  wings,  and  its  neck  being  broken. 

George  Toner,  Fish  and  Game  Overseer  for 
Gananoque  district  while  on  a- trip  to  the  foot 
of  Grenadier  Island  succeeded  in  seizing  one 
trap  net  and  half  a  mile  of  gill  nets. 

White  partridge  were  reported  plentiful 
in  some  parts  of  Western  Ontario  they  are 
practically  extinct  in  South  Essex,  says  a 
Leamington  correspondent,  and  in  travelling 
through  sections  where  once  they  thrived  it  is 
very  rare  indeed  to  find  one.  On  the  other 
hand  quail,  which  came  in  on  November  15, 
were  reported  quite  numerous  this  season. 

A  novel  case  was  tried  at  the  Gait  police 
court  a  few  months  ago,  The  local  game 
warden  came  into  possession  of  a  rare  speci- 
men of  insectivorous  bird.  Another  warden 
discovered  the  bird  at  the  taxidermist's  and 
traced  back  the  ownership.  He  promptly  laid 
charges  against  both  the  officer  of  the  law  and 
the  expert  stufTer.  The  former's  plea  was  that 
he  had  found  the  bird  dead  in  the  woods,  which 
plea  seemed  to  the  police  magistrate  reason- 
able enough,  it  sometimes  happening  that  a 
shooter  picks  up  his  game  dead.  The  man 
emloyed  to  mount  the  prize  thought  he  was 
safe,  seeing  that  his  customer  was  a  game 
warden.  Failing  proof  of  actual  shooting  of 
the  bird  by  defendants,  they  were  convicted 
on  the  lesser  charge  of  having  it  in  possession, 
and  both  were  fined. 

One  of  the  four  beautiful  white  swans  which 
were  sent  to  St.  Thomas  about  a  year  ago  by 
His  Majesty  King  George,  from  his  own  flock 
at  Hampton  Court,  was  found  dead  in  the  wild 
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Black  Silver  Foxes  For  Sale 

The  Celebrated  "JOHAN  BEETZ " 
Black  Fox 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD  BAR  NONE 

You  get  the  benefit  of  19  years'  scientific  and  through 
experimenting  in  the  breeding  of  the  Black  Fox  in  captivity 
in  its  native  haunt :  Piastre  Baie,  North  Shore,  River  St. 
Lawrence,  whence  the  original  breeders  of  the  celebrated 
Charles  Dalton  or  there  forbears  came.  All  purchasers 
will  be  furnished  with  hints  and  advice  or  even  personal 
assistance  in  the  installation  and  carrying  on  of  their 
ranches. 

Guaranteed  Breeders,  aged  2  to  3  years.  Black  Silver  Fox  for  sale 
at  any  time  of  the  year,  with  or  without  the  pups.  OPTIONS  ON 
1914  PUPS.  A  great  opportunity  for  the  lover  of  animal  life  to 
combine  pleasure  with  astounding  profits. 

For  particulars  and  full  information,  apply  to 

JOHAN  BEETZ,  "THE"  FOX  BREEDER 

Address  May  to  Nov.  incl.  Dec.  to  April  incl. 

Piastre  Baie,  North  Shore,  P  Q.  228  Sherbrooke  St.  West,  Montreal 
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fowl  enclosure  at  Pinafore  Park  by  Caretaker 
Folland.  The  bird  had  not  appeared  very  lively 
for  several  days,  but  just  what- was  the  cause 
of  death  is  not  known. 

Governor  Glynn's  first  public  utterance 
after  becoming  governor  of  New  York  State, 
on  the  subject  of  conservation,  brought  cheer 
and  encouragement  to  all  friends  of  reforesta- 
tion, to  advocates  of  the  utilization  of  the 
water  powers  of  the  state  for  the  benefit  of  all 
the  people,  and  to  champions  of  the  more  fish 
and  game  movement.  Regarding  the  latter 
phase  of  the  State's  work  the  Governor  ex- 
pressed himself  as  being  in  favor  of  a  strict 
enforcement  of  the  protective  laws  now  ex- 
isting, which  he  would  hope  to  improve  where 
needed,  but  against  the  petty  technicalities 
which  annoy  the  public  and  contribute  noth- 
ing to  practical  conservation  of  fish  and  game 
or  to  the  promotion  of  good  sport.  He  de- 
clared his  lack  of  sympathy  with  the  theory 
that  the  game  protector  who  makes  the  most 
arrests  is  the  best  agent  of  fish  and  game  con- 
servation, but  agreed  with  the  Conservation 
Commission  that  the  best  protector  was  the 
officer  who  kept  his  district  freest  from  viola- 
tions of  the  law  by  the  sane  performance  of 
his  duty  and  by  enlisting  the  sentiment  and 
support  of  the  law  abiding  citizens  of  his  com- 
munity. He  advocated  the  establishment  of 
additional  game  farms  and  fish  hatcheries  and 
was  particularly  in  favor  of  the  idea  of  making 
a  serious  effort  to  restore  the  native  game  birds 
especially  the  grouse  and  quail,  and  of  keeping 
up  a  bountiful  supply  of  the  pheasant. 

"Grandfather  of  all  living  lobsters"  was  the 
title  accorded  a  giant  crustacean  brought  to 
Boston  harbour  in  November.  The  lobster 
was  the  largest  landed  there  in  fifty  years,  old 
time  lobster  men  said.  When  they  had  finish- 
ed their  observations  the  following  were  given 
out:  Weight,  27  pounds;  age  about  50  years; 
spread  from  claw  to  claw,  37  inches;  length  of 
claw,  24  inches;  feelers,  20  inches;  width  of 
back,  10  inches.  It  was  estimated  that  this 
lobster  would  furnish  salad  for  twenty-five 
persons. 

A  lone  and  wandering  muskrat  found  its 
way  during  the  month  of  November  into  the 
Police  Station  at  Peterborough.  It  spent  the 
night  in  Sergeant  Adams'  locker  and  dis- 
played a  decided  disinclination  to  leave  its 
comfortable  quarters  when  the  Sergeant  at- 
tempted to  eject  it  the  following  morning. 
The  Sergeant  however  picked  it  up  by  the  tail 
and  dropped  it  into  a  bag  whence  it  was  car- 
ried to  the  river  and  its  liberty  restored. 

One  Friday  in  November,  Frank 
Kleiber,  of  Mount  Vernon,  New  York,  who 
was  employed  by  the  Sloan  Hunt  Club,  of 
Toronto,  at  their  hunting  camp 
north  of  Owen  Sound,  followed  the  hunters 
into  the  woods,  being  clad  in  his  ordinary 
house  clothes  and  carpet  slippers.  On  his 
failure  to  return,  search  was  made  in  every 
direction.  Other  hunters  and  settlers  and 
Provincial  Constable  Marklc  joined  in  a  sy- 
stematic, search,  but  without  avail  until  Wed- 


nesday, when  the  lost  manTwas  found  near 
Bolger  Lake,  some  miles  from  his  starting 
point.  Notwithstanding  the  severe  frost  and 
heavy  snow  the  man  was  found  alive,  but  he 
only  lived  about  three  hours  after  being  found. 
He  is  said  to  be  married  and  has  a  family. 

No  fewer  than  400  trout  were  killed  as  the 
result  of  a  collision  on  the  railway  at  Oke- 
hampton,  Devon.  The  accident  occurred 
during  shunting  operations,  and  a  tank  con- 
taining several  tons  of  vitriol  was  thrown  over 
an  embankment  into  the  road.  The  acid 
poured  in  streams  down  the  roadway  and 
flowed  through  a  field  and  down  gulleys  to  the 
river.  Many  of  the  poisoned  trout  were  found 
to  have  had  their  skin  peeled  and  bleached  by 
the  acid.  A  number  of  dead  eels  were  also 
found  on  the  banks  of  the  river.  They  had 
evidently  jumped  out  of  the"  water  to  escape 
the  vitriol.  In  a  roadside  garden  which  it 
invaded,  the  acid  destroyed  every  plant  it 
touched. 

Mr.  Cornwall  W.  Brush  with  three  com- 
panies, after  an  exciting  chase,  captured  a 
valuable  silver-grey  fox  on  the  tracks  of  the 
Grand  Trunk  Pacific,  143  miles  west  of  Ft. 
William. 

A  young  man  in  the  police  court  at  Gait  was 
fined  eight  dollars  for  shooting  a  single  black 
squirrel  out  of  season. 

A  curious  incident  occurred  at  Beach  Hill, 
near  Painsec  Junction,  New  Brunswick. 
Two  young  men  were  hunting  and  came  across 
two  bull  moose  standing  side  by  side  in  the 
woods.  One  of  the  young  men  took  careful 
aim  with  a  high  powerful  rifle  and  fired.  Both 
moose  ran  for  some  distance  and  then  fell 
down  and  died.  When  they  were  examined 
it  was  found  that  the  bullet  had  passed 
through  the  heart  of  one  and  had  touched  the 
bottom  of  the  heart  of  the  other.  It  is  doubt- 
ful whether  this  feat  has  ever  been  duplicated 
in  this  province. 

About  twelve  years  ago,  George  T.  Hamil- 
ton, barber  of  Truro  shot  two  large  bull  moose 
back  of  Williamsdale,  Cumberland  County, 
without  moving  out  of  his  tracks,  but  it  took 
two  shots  to  do  the  trick.  Just  as  he  shot  one, 
his  guide  whispered,  "There's  another",  Mr. 
Hamilton  looked  in  the  direction  indicated, 
and  there  sure  enough,  was  the  moose  which 
he  quickly  despatched,  not  five  minutes 
elapsing  between  the  two  shots. 

The  Mounted  Police  in  Alberta  have  been 
notified  that  the  department  of  justice  at  Ot- 
tawa has  given  the  opinion  that  Indians  are 
subject  to  the  provincial  laws  in  the  absence 
of  legislation  by  the  Dominion  Parliament  af- 
fecting them.  Until  the  Dominion  parliament 
passes  game  laws  affecting  the  Indians,  there- 
fore, the  laws  enacted  by  the  province  from 
time  to  time  should  be  applied  as  to  other 
persons. 

The  effect  of  this  is  that  the  Indians  in 
Alberta  are  just  as  much  subject  to  the  pro- 
vincial game  laws  as  regards  close  and  open 
season,  etc.,  as  white  residents,  there  being  no 
Dominion  laws  affecting  them  in  the  matter. 
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Black  Foxes 


A  company  is  now  forming  to 
purchase  3  pairs  of  P.  E.  Island 
pedigreed  foxes.  We  are  giving 
our  prospective  shareholders  more 
information  on  this  subject  than 
any  company  that  ever  was  form- 
ed. We  have  options  on  3  pairs 
best  foxes  that  it  is  posssible  to 
obtain.  We  have  made  arrange- 
ments with  the  most  successful 
fox  breeder  in  the  world  to  ranch 
them  for  us  on  the  percentage 
basis.  For  free  booklet  and  pros- 
pectus apply  to 

Dr.  E.  A.  Randall 

TRURO,  NOVA  SCOTIA 


f 


WILSON'S 

INVALIDS'  PORT 

a  la  Qui'na  du  Perou 
A  BIG  BRACING  TONIC 


"Nothing  more  excellent  than  the  juice  of 
the  grape  was  ever  granted  by  God  to 
man.**  Plato 

Sickness  is  Costly 

Your  purse  suffers — but  infinitely  more 
your  body  suffers — loses  vitality  that  can 
never  be  regained.  Think  of  it!  And 
the  prevention  is  so  simple. 

To  forestall  that  possible  drain  on  body 
and  mind  and  purse,  to  "keep  fit,"  try 
taking  Wilson's  Invalids'  Port  Wine,  a 
wine-glassful  before  or  between  meals — 
three  glasses  a  day  for  your  health's 
sake!  It  is  a  powerful,  nutritive  restor- 
ative of  the  disease-resisting  forces  of 
the  blood  and  a  remarkably  efficient 
febrifuge.    Doctors  know! 


ASK  YOUR  DOCTOR 

BIG  BOTTLE  ALL  DRUGGISTS 


We  Manufacture 

Marine 

and 

Stationary 

GASOLINE 
ENGINES 


Hamilton  Motor 
Works,  Limited 

HAMILTON 
CANADA 
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Mr.  E.  B.  Harris  and  son  Lionel  of  Belle- 
ville, fishing  on  the  bay  near  Rednerville, 
hooked  a  lunge  and  for  half  an  hour  endeavor- 
ed to  bring  him  aboard  into  the  skiff,  but  this 
was  found  to  be  an  impossible  task.  So  the 
lunge  was  towed  ashore.   It  weighed  21  lbs. 

There  was  a  decided  slowness  about  com- 
mencing work,  on  the  morning  of  November 
6th,  at  unloading  cargo  from  the  Hamburg- 
Amerika  liner  C.  Ferd  Lacisz,  which  had  ar- 
rived the  night  before  from  the  Orient. 
Hatch  No.  5  was  left  severely  alone  by  the 
longshoremen,  who  had  been  casually  inform- 
ed that  a  big  Bengal  tiger  was  below. 

"We  are  willing  to  sell  him,  but  it  is  hard 
to  find  a  purchaser,"  remarked  Captain 
Geissel. 

Some  one  suggested  that  the  tiger  might  be 
raffled,  but  the  royal  beast's  owners  were  of 
the  opinion  they  could  dispose  of  him  to  ad- 
vantage to  some  zoological  gardens  or  mena- 
gerie when  the  ship  returned  to  Germany. 

The  tiger  was  purchased  in  Japan,  having 
been  brought  from  India,  and  it  had  its  home 
among  the  shadows  of  the  "'tween  deck." 
No  cargo  was  broached  in  that  hold,  and  the 
tiger  had  to  be  shifted  before  the  longshore- 
men felt  comfortable. 

The  whole  ship's  company  took  an  interest 
in  the  tiger,  and  the  water  front  rang  with  the 
news  an  hour  after  the  vessel  had  docked. 

When  it  is  borne  in  mind  that  the  annual 
kill  of  deer  in  New  York  State  is  between  nine 
and  ten  thousand,  and  that  an  army  of  thrice 
that  number  of  hunters  go  into  the  woods  in 
pursuit  of  the  wary  game,  the  record  of  onty 
two  deer  hunters  killed  during  the  hunting 
season  of  1913  is  remarkable  and  goes  to  show 
the  wisdom  of  the  Buck  law  which  after  its 
second  year  of  trial  has  demonstrated  that  it  is 
not  only  a  great  protection  to  the  deer,  but  a 
gratifying  conservator  of  human  life.  During 
years  when  the  Buck  law,  which  requires  a 
hunter  to  take  no  deer  except  one  having 
horns  three  inches  long,  was  not  on  the  statute 
books  and  a  hunter  was  under  the  constant 
temptation  to  shoot  at  anything  moving  in  the 
bushes  which  simulated  the  form  or  actions  of 
buck  or  doe,  the  accounts  of  the  slaughter  of 
guides  and  hunters  read  like  the  story  of 
bloody  battle. 

With  the  capture  recently  of  a  white  bear, 
the  first  ever  taken  in  the  Adirondacks,  the 
mystery  of  the  legend  of  the  "Ghost  Bear", 
told  in  the  lumber  camps  north  of  Watertown, 
N.  Y.j  has  apparently  been  cleared. 

The  animal  was  caught  by  Henry  Johnson, 
of  the  settlement  of  Hague,  in  the  heart  of  the 
mountains.  The  animal  is  of  the  average  size 
of  bruin  and  almost  snowy  white.  Its  capture 
came  as  the  result  of  jokes  that  had  been  aimed 
at  Johnson  for  months  when  he  reported  hav- 
ing seen  a  white  bear.  A  dozen  traps  were  set 
and  finally  the  animal  was  nabbed. 

The  animal  is  thought  to  be  a  freak- speci- 
men of  the  black  North  American  bear. 

At  Cross  Lake,  Frontenac  County,  S. 
Lockwood's  pup  came  in  contact  with  a  bear 


while  with  his  master  in  a  large  wild  hay 
marsh.  Mr.  Lockwood  heard  yells  of  distress 
and,  hastening  towards  the  spot,  discovered 
his  wee  doggie  in  the  close  embrace  of  bruin. 
He  succeeded  in  freeing  the  dog,  but  having 
no  gun,  did  not  get  the  bear. 

At  a  conference  to  be  held  in  Ottawa  be- 
tween the  Canadian  and  American  representa- 
tives on  the  Joint  International  Fisheries 
Commission  the  question  of  establishing  a  four 
year  closed  season  for  sturgeon  will  be  con- 
sidered. 

The  Fisheries  Department  desires  to  pre- 
vent the  further  depletion  of  inland  waters 
of  this  valuable  food  fish.  Twenty  years  ago 
the  catch  in  Canada  was  1,630,000  pounds, 
bringing  $90,000.  Last  year  the  catch  was 
only  900,000  pounds,  but  owing  to  the  much 
higher  prices  now  received  the  value  was  $113, 
000.  Inquiries  are  coming  from  London 
dealers  for  caviare  from  the  Canadian  stur- 
geon. This  is  an  expensive  delicacy  made 
from  the  roe  or  eggs  of  the  large  fish  when 
caught  before  spawning.  The  raw  material 
for  the  caviare  is  worth  one  dollar  a  pouud 
and  forty  or  fifty  pounds  may  be  secured  from 
one  sturgeon. 

The  principal  sturgeon  grounds  are  now  in 
the  St.  John  River,  Lake  of  the  Woods,  and 
Lake  Winnipeg.  The  caviare  is  being  shipped 
to  Germany  and  Russia  as  well  as  England. 

According  to  a  final  ruling  sent  on  Decem- 
ber 3rd  to  all  collectors  of  Customs,  aigrettes 
will  not  be  admitted  to  the  United  States 
either  on  hats  or  detached.  Game  birds  will 
be  admitted  with  feathers,  but  the  feathers 
must  be  destroyed. 

Dr.  Joseph  Stafford  of  McGill  University, 
in  a  special  report  for  the  Conservation  Com- 
mission on  the  culture  of  oysters,  expresses 
the  conviction  that  the  Atlantic  oysters  can 
be  bred  in  Pacific  waters,  because  he  has  dis- 
covered the  larvae  of  transplanted  Prince 
Edward  Island  oysters  on  the  shores  of  Van- 
couver Island.  This  discovery  is  of  import- 
ance to  British  Columbia,  as  the  native  oyster 
is  much  smaller  and  of  inferior  flavor. 

Upon  complaint  of  T.  J.  Briggs,  Game  and 
Fish  Inspector,  Bridgeburg,  three  young  men, 
Fred  Willick  and  Arthur  Snider,  Chippewa, 
and  George  Willick,  Willoughby,  had  their 
guns  confiscated  and  were  each  fined  $20  for 
shooting  grey  squirrels  out  of  season. 

W.  H.  Taft,  ex-president  of  the  United 
States  spent  a  few  days  in  October  at  Sharbot 
Lake,  Ont.,  and  vicinity,  enjoying  some  good 
fishing.  He  also  paid  a  visit  to  Loughboro 
and  Bob's  Lake.  The  ex-president  stated  that 
these  lakes  are  among  the  finest  fishing  spots 
on  the  continent.  It  is  altogether  likely  he 
will  purchase  one  of  the  islands  and  erect  a 
summer  home. 

In  the  construction  of  the  Benoist  Flying 
Boat  which  was  built  and  designed  by  Hugh 
Robinson,  the  veteran  Hydroaeroplane  expert 
and  a  successful  aviator  of  St.  Louis,  Mo., 
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LEARO  MOUNTS— True  To  Nature 


Artistic  Taxidermy 


in  all  branches  —  speci- 
mens you  will  be  proud  to 
display  in  your  home  will 
be  yours  when  you  entrust 
your  work  to  the 

HOUSE  OF  LEARO 


Taxidermist  to  Royalty — Em- 
peror of  Germany,    Czar  of 
Russia,  Etc. 

Phone  Main  2406 

Res.  Tel.  St.  Louis  8516 


Birds,  Animals  and  Deer  Heads, 
Mounted  from  Fresh  Specimens 
or  Dry  Skins. 


Learo's  Mounts  are  all  natural  and  life- 
like with  latest  styles  and  maintaining 
their  original  size  and  appearance.  Skins 
Tanned  and  made  up  into  Rugs  a 
Specialty.  Send  for  price  list  of  mounts 
and  eyes.  It's  free.  Shipping  Tags  sup- 
plied on  request. 


W.  A.  LEARO 

181  Bleury  St.  MONTREAL,  Que. 


GARAGES 


AND    HOW    TO    BUILD  THEM 

A  Brand  New  Book,  Elaborately  Illustrated 
Artistically  Bound,  Price  $1.00,  Postpaid. 

"P  VERY  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his  machine.  The  most 
-Ll  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private  garage,  the  architecture  of  which  is  in  keep- 
ing with  your  house. 

This  large  158  page  book  the  si  only  one  of  its  kind  and  shows  a  standard  collection  of 
New,  Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Private  and  Public  Garages  adapted  to  Frame,  Brick, 
Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Construction,  together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 


55&DESIGNS  OF  ^GARAGES  55 

are'shown  by  perspective  views  and  floor  plans  giving  dimensions,  etc.  Also  remarks  on  GARAU£ 
CONSTRUCTION,  explaining  the  advantages  of  each  form  of  construction  and  giving  details  about 
the  manner  of  erection,  selection  of  materials,  hints  on  supervision,  etc.,  etc. 

There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  GARAGE  EQUIPMENT  and  ACCESSORIES  in  which  is 
described  the  construction  ard  operation  of  turn  tables;  gasoline  storage  and  pumping:  oil  cabinets: 
constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabinets:  lockers:  rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water  in  cylinders, 
radiators,  etc.:  washing  apparatus:  lighting  apparatus;  etc.,  etc. 

It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points  and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to  build  a  garage.  Its 
nformation  will  save  you  money. 

ADDRESS  : 

W.J.  TAYLOR,  Limited 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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Jeffrey's  Marine  glue  was  used  exclusively 
and  the  designer  of  the  boat  recently  express- 
ed himself  as  having  found  this  brand  the  most 
entirely  satisfactory  he  had  ever  used. 

A  fine  specimen  of  a  white  deer  was  shot 
near  Pickerel  Landing,  Ont.  in  November  last 
by  Joseph  McKenzie,  an  Indian.  The  deer 
weighed  in  the  neighborhood  of  160  pounds 
and  was  perfectly  white,  having  a  fine  spread 
of  horns. 

Hallam's  Trappers'  Guide,  mentioned  in 
our  last  issue,  may  be  secured  by  writing  John 
Hallam,  111  Front  St.,  E.,  Toronto. 

A  few  months  ago  there  was  installed  at 
Hot  Springs,  So.  Da.  a  herd  of  fourteen  pure 
blood  American  bison,  which  had  been  pre- 
sented by  the  New  York  Zoological  Society  to 
the  American  Bison  Society,  who  had  in  turn 
presented  them  to  the  Government  for  the 
founding  of  a  new  national  herd. 

About  one  year  ago,  Dr.  Franklin  W. 
Hooper,  President  of  the  Bison  Society,  pro- 
posed to  the  National  Government  that  a  new 
National  bison  herd  should  be  started  in  the 
Black  Hills,  and  offered  that  is  case  the  Gov- 
ernment would  set  aside  the  Wind  Cave 
National  Park  as  a  range,  and  provide  ade- 
quate fencing  and  maintenance,  the  Bison 
Society  would  furnish  a  herd  of  not  less  than 
fifteen  animals,  as  a  gift.  This  offer  was  im- 
mediately accepted,  and  very  soon  thereafter 
the  New  York  Zoological  Society  offered  to 
the  Bison  Society  a  nucleus  herd  of  fourteen 
animals  toward  the  fulfillment  of  the  obli- 
gation. 

The  Grand  Trunk  Railway  are  in  receipt 
of  a  letter  from  a  prominent  New  York  busi- 
ness man  who  visited  Ottawa  recently,  an 
abstract  from  which  reads  as  follows:  "Per- 
mit me  to  speak  my  sincere  appreciation  of  the 
Chateau  Laurier.  I  did  not  think  that  Can- 
ada would  ever  have  an  hotel  of  this  class  but 
I  now  feel  as  if  you  had  not  only  the  finest 
hotel  in  Canada  but  almost  on  the  Continent. 
We  certainly  have  nothing,  even  in  Washing- 
ton, that  can  compare  with  it." 

Mr.  John  McManus,  C.  P.  R.  baggageman, 
North  Bay,  Ont.,  had  a  curious  experience 
this  fall.  Having  been  given  a  live  owl  he 
placed  it  in  a  cage  and  the  following  morning 
went  out  into  his  back  yard  to  see  how  the  owl 
was  progressing.  A  loud  "tu-whu"  from  the 
roof  of  his  house  revealed  Mr.  Owl  perched  on 
the  roof  and  enjoying  a  glorious  liberty.  Mr 
McManus  deciding  he  would  prefer  a  dead  owl 
to  none  at  all,  procured  a  gun  and  very  soon 
the  owl  was  in  condition  for  the  taxidermist. 
Mr.  McManus  took  the  owl  into  the  house 
and  placed  it  in  the  cellar.  Coming  up-stairs 
he  was  startled  to  hear  another  loud  "tu- 
whu"  which  emanated  from  the  supposedly 
empty  cage.  Mr.  McManus  began  to  wonder 
whether  he  was  awake  or  dreaming.  In- 
vestigation showed  the  owl  in  the  cage  to  be 
as  lively  as  ever.  He  then  returned  to  the 
cellar  and  found  his  dead  bird  where  he  had 
placed  it.   The  mystery  finally  resolved  itself 


into  two  birds.  The  captive  owl.  calling  all 
night,  had  undoubtedly  attracted  its  mate  to 
the  vicinity  of  its  cage  and  it  was  this  bird 
which  Mr.  McManus  had  mistaken  for  the 
captive.  Now  he  has  a  stuffed  owl  and — a 
stuffing  owl. 

Fred  Sherman  and  Howard  Davidson  of 
Bobcaygeon  ran  into  a  pair  of  young  bear 
cubs  in  Verulam  township.  The  dogs  which 
the  men  had  with  them  took  after  the  bears 
which  made  for  the  lake  at  a  rapid  rate.  One 
of  the  cubs  however  soon  took  to  a  tree  and 
that  was  his  finish  as  Howard  coming  to  the 
spot  indicated  by  the  barking  of  the  dogs, 
brought  him  down  with  a  rifle  ball.  The  other 
cub  continued  in  his  mad  career  until  he  reach- 
ed the  lake  shore  where  he  plunged  into  the 
water. 

Before  returning  to  his  home  in  St.  Peters- 
burg, Russia,  N.  Borodin,  refrigerating  and 
cold  storage  expert,  noted  icthyologist  and 
high  official  of  the  Russian  department  of 
agriculture,  made  arrangements  to  have  sev- 
eral millions  of  Chinook  salmon  and  steelhead 
trout  eggs  shipped  to  his  country  for  experi- 
mental purposes. 

"The  Chinook  salmon  is  one  of  the  most 
popular  fish  in  the  world,  and  we  want  to  in- 
troduce him  into  our  waters  if  possible,"  said 
Mr.  Borodin.  "We  shall  give  this  king  of 
salmon  a  thorough  tryout,  as  the  market  for 
good  salmon  is  well  nigh  unlimited.  The  de- 
mand for  the  steelhead  is  large  also  and  we 
think  it  will  live  and  prosper  in  some  of  our 
lakes.  We  hope  and  believe  that  both  these 
fish  will  do  well  in  our  waters,  but  it  will  take 
time  to  prove  or  disprove  their  adaptability." 

Mr.  Borodin  is  of  the  opinion  that  the 
Russian  sturgeon,  which  commands  a  high 
price  in  the  markets  of  the  wrorld,  might  be 
introduced  into  this  country  with  profit. 

The  zoological  division  of  the  museum  of 
the  geological  survey  has  procured  a  specimen 
of  an  extremely  rare  bird.  The  bird  is  called 
Corysleast  bittern,  and,  according  to  Mr.  S. 
A.  Fornerer,  who  is  in  charge  of  the  division, 
only  about  35  specimens  have  been  captured. 
The  one  now  at  the  museum  was  taken  near 
Point  Pelee,  Essex  County,  Ont. 

It  is  quite  a  feat  to  travel  8,000  miles  to  go 
on  a  hunting  trip,  but  to  do  this  every  year 
for  eight  years  would  seem  to  create  some- 
thing of  a  record. 

Up  in  among  the  Gatineau  Hills  this  year 
was  a  gentleman  who  had  journeyed  from  Rio 
de  Janiero,  Brazil,  for  a  short  time  moose 
hunting  in  this  district.  This  gentleman  was 
D.  li.  MacMillen,  superintendent  of  Road- 
ways in  the  Department  of  Public  Works  in 
Brazil.  This  is  the  eighth  year  that  Mr. 
MacMillen  has  made  this  trip  to  Gatineau. 
He  is  a  mighty  hunter  too,  there  being  few 
parts  of  the  world  he  has  not  visited  and  hunt- 
ed in. 

One  of  a  party  of  ladies  from  South  Porcu- 
pine, Ont.,  who  went  out  toTimmins  to  hunt, 
had  a  rather  narrow  escape.    A  rifle  in  the 
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5ij5hts  That  Never  Fail 


The  '-Flexible"  rear  sight  does  not  lock  up  but  is  held  by  a  double  acting  spring.  Sight 
ds  when  struck  and  automatically  flies  back  to  correct  place.    Cannot  be  injured  by  blows 
or  shocks*  and  is  always  ready  for  accurate  sh  noting. 

MARBLE'S  Flexible  Rear  Sight  $ 


"Improved  " 
Front  Sight 


ASK  YOUR  DEALER.  Sample  Nitro- 
Solvent  Oil  for  his  name.  Send  for  catalog 
of  Marble's  60  Outing  Specialties;  also  art 
folder  picturing  uses  of  MARBLE'S  GAME-GETTER 
GUN.  Upper  barrel  shoots  .22;  lower  .44,  shot 
or  ball. 


can  be  locked  down  at  will  and  instantly 
raised  when  wanted.  Jamb  nut  at  bottom 
securely  holds  elevation  sleeve  and  keeps 
disc  stem  always  rigid  and  in  alignment. 
With  Marble's  Flexible  Rear  Sight  you 
have  a  sight  that  will  never  fail  you. 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. ,  581  Delta  Ave..  Gladstone,  Mich.  Successor  to  Marble  Safety  Axe  Co 


THE  CULTURE  UF  BLACK 


Dr.  Croft  on  his  Fox  Ranch 


AND  SILVER  FOXES 

By  R.  B.  and  L.  V.  CROFT,  B.A.,  M.D 


The  new  and  growing  industry  of 
Fox  Raising  is  rapidly  becoming  popular 
and  its  money  making  possibilities  are 
becoming  recognized. 

Canada's  leading  sportsman's  maga- 
zine, "  ROD  AND  GUN,"  is  being  be- 
sieged by  requests  for  information,  the 
result  of  the  interest  created  by  the 
splendid  articles  that  have  appeared  in 
recent  issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the 
Publishers  are  issuing  the  articles 
in  booklet  form  in  which  enthusiasts 
are  given  valuable  and  hitherto  un- 
known information  about  foxes,  under 
the  following  heads: — 

Introduction,  Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding:, 
Mating-  and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens, 
Food  and  Feeding*,  Food  and  Care,  Value 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated 
with  pictures  taken  from  life,  and  will 
doubtless  be  eagerly  received  by  every- 
one interested  in  the  profitable  raising 
of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt 
of  price, 

60c.  Postpaid 

W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd,  Publishers 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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hands  of  another  lady  was  accidentally  dis- 
charged, the  bullet  cutting  a  hole  through  the 
former's  skirt,  but  doing  no  bodily  harm. 

Nearly  everyone  in  Cobalt  knows  Matt 
Boivin,  who  was  a  former  resident  of  that 
town,  but  now  owns  a  saw  mill  at  Iroquois 
Falls.  According  to  a  story  told  by  Jim  Nidds 
the  popular  conductor  on  the  T.  &  N.  0.  Ry., 
Matt  Boivin,  was  awakened  shortly  after  12 
o'clock  the  morning  of  the  opening  of  the  big 
game  season  by  a  rummaging  noise  in  his  yard 
around  the  house.  He  took  a  casual  glance 
at  his  watch,  saw  that  the  moose  season  had 
been  open  for  several  minutes  and  crept 
stealthily  from  his  bed  to  the  window.  Sure 
enough,  out  there  in  the  yard,  quietly  munch- 
ing around  the  garden  was  an  animal  that  even 
rivalled  the  moose  Lou  Shaw  killed  with  his 
engine  near  Timagami  three  weeks  before.  He 
looked  around  for  his  gun.  The  trusty  weapon 
was  standing  loaded  in  an  adjoining  room  and 
with  all  the  quietness  possible  for  a  man  in 
bare  feet,  he  reached  the  gun  and  retraced  his 
steps  to  the  window.  The  animal  was  still 
in  the  garden,  all  unconcerned.  Bang!  A 
bullet  well  aimed  at  the  heart,  had  done  its 
work  and  without  a  whimper  the  animal  sank 
slowly  on  its  knees  and  toppled  over  dead. 

When  Matt  found  that  one  bullet  had  done 
the  work  he  was  highly  elated  and  hurriedly 
dressed  and  went  out  in  the  yard  to  look  over 
the  first  moose  killed  in  the  season.  But  the 
sad  part  of  the  story  is  to  follow.  Jim  Nidds 
tells  it  with  a  pronounced  sigh.  Instead  of  a 
moose  Matt  Boivin  had  killed  his  big  bay 
horse,  which  had  been  insecurely  tied  in  the 
stable  and  finding  itself  free  wandered  around 
and  enjoyed  the  sweets  of  the  garden. 

Chased  by  a  wild  cat,  a  Grey  county  far- 
mer's daughter  had  a  bad  scare  that  she  will 
probably  never  forget.  A  huge  specimen  of 
Canadian  lynx,  with  fiery  eyes  and  ferocious 
looks,  followed  her  along  the  road  on  its  way 
from  a  bush  to  a  swamp.  It  had  been  seen 
twice  before  during  the  year.  A  few  days 
later  a  hunting  party  from  Chesley  went  out 
after  the  animal  but  without  success. 


The  record  buck  for  October  at  Penticton, 
B.  C,  writes  a  correspondent,  was  shot  by 
Mr.  Max  Ewart,  Dominion  Immigration  In- 
spector. Without  the  legs  and  entrails  it 
weighed  247  lbs.  The  fat  on  the  haunch  was 
three  inches  thick,  yet  it  was  only  a  four 
pointer. 

Mr.  John  Rudolph,  sr.,  who  is  credited  with 
being  the  champion  fisherman  of  Preston,  Ont. 
has  added  another  to  his  list  of  achievements. 
He  now  lays  claim — and  can  prove  the  state- 
ment, without  doubt — that  he  caught  a  fish 
which  was  well  feathered  instead  of  being  scaled. 
Mr.  Rudolph  removed  all  doubt  by  explaining 
that  some  lads  stole  his  pole  to  go  fishing  and 
in  returning  it  in  the  evening,  it  was  shoved 
through  the  window  of  his  hen  house.  The 
next  morning  finding  the  pole  sticking  out  of 
the  window,  lie  gave  it  a  jerk  and  was  greeted 
by  a  sound  which  was  not  quite  like  that  of  a 
fish.  On  entering  the  pen  he  found  a  chicken 
on  the  hook. 

The  farmers  living  in  Puslinch  Township 
Out.,  have  decided  that  it  is  not  safe  to  allow 
hunters  from  the  city  to  go  over  their  farms. 
For  years  back  the  farmers  in  Puslinch  have 
allowed  the  Guelph  nimrods  to  shoot  over 
their  farms,  and  fish  the  creeks  which  flowed 
through  their  property. 

The  huntsmen  who  were  given  the  privilege 
failed  to  keep  faith,  one  of  them  starting  a  fire 
in  a  swamp  that  burned  many  feet  of  valuable 
hardwood  timber. 

As  a  result  the  farmers  held  a  meeting,  and 
agreed  that  any  person  found  fishing,  shooting, 
trapping  or  trespassing  on  their  premises 
would  be  prosecuted  with  the  utmost  rigor  of 
the  law. 

The  names  of  the  following  farmers  were 
signed  to  the  agreement:  R.  Armstrong,  P. 
Hanlon,  A.  Moody,  L.  Steffler,  G.  H.  Laird, 
S.  Slater,  R.  Laird,  G.  McGill,  J.  Howitt,  G. 
Crane,  W.  McWilliams,  A.  Crane,  J.  C.  Crane, 
P.  F.  Hanlon,  J.  Hanlon,  R.  Yates,  M.  Hart, 
M.  J.  Walsh. 


H.  Mortimer  Batten's  "Prints  from  Canadian 
Trails"  in  the  January  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun 
will  be  followed  up  by  more  Prints  from  Can- 
adian Trails,  which  will  include  articles  on 
"The  Raccoon  and  His  Little  Ways"  "The  Fisher, 
a  Demon  of  Murder."  Read  these  Articles  in 
our  February  number. 
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One  of  Our  "Regulation"  Styles 

Made  in  Canada 

The  Billiard  Tables  turned  out  by  the  BRUNSWICK 
factory  in  Toronto  are  internationally  famous.  i 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables  are  used  exclusively  by  the  world's  cue 
experts,  and  are  found  in  the  finest  private  billiard  rooms  throughout 
the  world:  The  moderate  prices  and  easy  terms  bring  billiards  within  reach  of 
every  home.  A  Brunswick  table  provides  inexhaustible  resources  of  wholesome 
amusement  for  all  the  family.  The  foremost  educators  and  trainers  of  young  men 
endorse  billiards  as  the  ideal  amusement  and  recreation  for  active,  fun-loving  boys. 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables 

In  addition  to  our  splendid  Brunswick  Regulation-size 
tables,  we  offer  a  variety  of  beautiful  styles  in  special  home  sizes. 

Brunswick  "Baby  Grand"  styles  of  Billiard  or  Pocket-Billiard  Tables  are  made 
of  Mahogany,  with  classic  inlaid  design.  Richly  finished.  Unexcelled  playing 
qualities.  Sizes  3x6,  3^x7,  4x8.  The  illustration  at  bottom  of  page  shows  one  of 
the  "Baby  Grands." 

Brunswick  "Convertible"  styles  of  Billiard  or  Pocket-Billiard  Tables  can  be 
used  in  any  home.  They  serve  as  handsome  Dining  Tables,  Library  Tables  or 
Davenports  when  not  in  use  for  billiard  playing.  Sizes,  3x6  and  33^x7.  Equal  in 
playing  qualities  to  "Baby  Grand.'" 

A  Year  to  Pay — Playing  Outfit  Free 

If  desired,  we  spread  the  payments  over  an  entire  year. 
Complete,  high-grade  Playing  Outfit  free,  including  Cues,  Balls, 
Bridge,  Rack,  Chalk,  Assorted  Tips,  Lightning  Cue  Clamps,  Markers,  Cover, 
Billiard  Brush,  Rules,  Book  on  "How  to  Play,"  etc. 

Write  for  Book,  "  Billiards-The  Home  Magnet" 

Send  for  our  beautiful  color-illustrated  book  containing  descrip- 
tions, Factory  Prices  and  details  of  Easy-Purchase  Plan,  or  call  and  see  tables  on 
exhibition,  at  any  of  branch  offices  named  below. 

The  Brims wick-Balke-ColIender 
Company  of  Canada,  Limited 

The  "Made  in  Canada"  Billiard  Table  Firm 

Dept.  P.  C,  80  York  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 

BRANCHES— Edmonton,  Alberta,  647  Fourth  Street 

Montreal,  P.Q.,  11  Notre  Dame  Street,  West 
Vancouver,  B,C,  552  Beatty  Street 
Winnipeg,  Man.,  9  Princess  Street 

(194) 


"Baby  Grand" 
PockefBilliard  Table 


THE  TRAP 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  is  the  Official  Organ  of  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
Trap-Shooting  Association.  All  Communications  Should  be  Addressed  to 
the  Editor,  Woodstock,  Ontario.        :         :         :         :         :  : 


GRAND  INTERNATIONAL  SHOOT 
AT  ST.  THOMAS 

With  the  club  grounds  in  ship  shape  order,  a  good  attendance  each  day,  weather  conditions  ideal,  hard-working 
officials  and  large  crowds,  this  shoot  held  in  St.  Thomas  from  December  1st  to  5th,  proved  one  of  the  most  success- 
ful Grand  International  Shoots  ever  carried  out.  The  first  three  days  of  the  shoot  were  confined  to  blue  rocks  and 
the  last  two  to  live  pigeons.  Prominent  marksmen,  professional  and  amateur,  from  all  parts  of  Canada  and  United 
States  were  in  attendance,  and  the  fair  sex  were  represented  by  Mrs.  Vogel  of  Detroit,  Mrs.  Boa  of  Montreal  and 
Mrs.  Conover  of  Leamington,  all  of  whom  hung  up  very  creditable  scores.  j  •  % 

The  honors  for  the  first  three  days  went  to  the  American  contingent,  J.  R.  Graham  of  Ingleside,  III.,  carrying 
off  the  professional  honors,  and  J.  R.  Jahn  of  Keota,  la.,  landed  the  high  amateur  prizes.  ► 

In  the  live  bird  shoot  on  Thursday  the  Canadians  came  into  their  own,  John  Stroud  of  Hamilton  getting  20 
birds  out  of  as  many  tries.  However  on  Friday  Mr.  Stroud  was  not  up  to  his  usual  good  form  and  the  Grand  Inter- 
national handicap  was  captured  by  F.  A.  Graper  of  Custer  Park,  Iowa,  after  a  shoot-off  with  J.  R.  Graham  of 
Ingleside,  111. 

Monday 

The  shoot  on  Monday  was  for  100  blue  rocks  and  the  entries  totalled  in  the  neighborhood  of  65.  J.  R.  Graham, 
Jno.  R.  Taylor  and  W.  L.  Taylor  were  high  professionals  with  a  score  of  98,  and  F.  C.  Koch  of  Philipsburg,  O., 
with  97  out  of  a  possible  100,  was  high  amateur.  A  large  number  of  participants  also  secured  scores  averaging  from 
90  to  96,  showing  the  high  quality  of  markesmanship  on  the  opening  day. 

Tuesday. 

The  second  day  of  the  shoot  was  for  200  blue  rocks.  Three  American  entries  tied  for  first  place,  F.  A.  Graper, 
J.  R.  Jahn  and  F.  S.  Wright,  each  securing  192;  H.  D.  Bates,  Ridgetown,  and  W.  J.  Marshall  of  Gait  were  the  only 
Western  Ontario  men  to  come  near  the  leaders  with  a  score  of  189  each. 

In  a  miss-and-out  shoot  at  live  birds,  Joe  Coffey,  St.  Thomas,  H.  D.  Bates,  Ridgetown,  and  Joe  Jennings, 
Todmorden  tied  for  first  place  with  7  each.- 

Wednesday. 

Fine  markesmanship  was  again  much  in  evidence  on  the  third  day  of  the  shoot,  the  excellent  weather  and  large 
gallery  seeming  to  bring  out  the  very  best  in  the  participants.  There  were  again  200  targets  and  W.  S.  Hoon  of 
Jewell,  Iowa,  carried  off  the  honors  for  the  day  with  the  large  score  of  195.  R.  W.  Clancv,  Chicago,  (professional ) 
was  high  in  his  class  with  a  score  of  193. 

The  following  is  the  record  for  the  first  3  days  of  the  shoot. — 

ST.  THOMAS  GUN  CLUB. 


Scores  Made  by  Amateurs. 


Event  No. 

1st  Day  20 

2 

20 

3 

20 

4 
20 

5 
20 

6 

7 

8 

9 

10 

Total 
100 

Number  of  Targets 

2nd  Day  20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

200 

3rd  Day  20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

200 

G.  K.  Mackie  

1st  Day  15 

16 

10 

11 

14 

66 

2nd  Day  17 

18 

13 

18 

15 

15 

16 

16 

15 

17 

160 

F.  A.  Graper   

3rd  Day  17 

13 

12 

18 

17 

16 

15 

13 

14 

16 

151 

1st  Day  20 

17 

19 

16 

20 

92 

2nd  Day  20 

18 

19 

17 

19 

20 

20 

20 

20 

19 

192 

J.  R.  Jahn   

3rd  Day  19 

18 

16 

16 

17 

18 

16 

18 

19 

18 

175 

,  .     1st  Day  19 

19 

20 

19 

19 

96 

2nd  Day  18 

18 

19 

19 

20 

20 

20 

19 

19 

20 

192 

F.  C.  Koch  

3rd  Day  17 

19 

18 

20 

19 

20 

18 

19 

20 

20 

190 

1st  Day  20 

19 

19 

19 

20 

97 

2nd  Day  19 

20 

20 

17 

19 

18 

18 

19 

20 

18 

188 

J.  E.  Cain  

3rd  Dav  20 

17 

18 

18 

18 

19 

19 

18 

20 

20 

187 

16 

14 

16 

13 

74 

2nd  Dav  12 

16 

16 

19 

14 

17 

16 

12 

11 

12 

145 

W.  S.  Hoon   

3rd  Day  17 

15 

14 

15 

14 

18 

18 

19 

18 

17 

165 

1st  Day  19 

19 

17 

20 

17 

92 

2nd  Day  20 

18 

20 

19 

19 

20 

19 

19 

19 

17 

190 

F.  II.  Conover  

3rd  Day  20 

18 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

19 

19 

19 

195 

1st  Day  17 

14 

17 

18 

18 

84 

2nd  Day  19 

15 

19 

15 

18 

15 

20 

17 

17 

18 
19 

173 

F.  S.  Wright  

3rd  Day  14 

14 

19 

16 

19 

19 

18 

19 

16 

171 

1st  Dav  18 

19 

20 

19 

20 

96 

2nd  Day  20 

18 

20 

17 

20 

20 

18 

19 

20 

20 

192 

Jno.  Ebberts   

3rd  Day  19 

18 

19 

19 

17 

20 

19 

19 

18 

18 

186 

1st  Dav  15 

18 

17 

20 

19 

89 

2nd  Day  20 

15 

17 

16 

18 

17 

17 

14 

18 

18 

170 

H.  Blackmer   

3rd  Day  17 

15 

19 

15 

14 

18 

17 

19 

19 

17 

170 

1st  Day  18 

20 

18 

19 

20 

95 
187 

2nd  Day  20 

20 

18 

17 

19 

18 

20 

19 

18 

18 

G.  Fish   

3rd  Dav  1!) 

15 

16 

18 

15 

19 

19 

20 

19 

18 

178 

1st  Day  16 

19 

18 

19 

18 

90 
189 

2nd  Dav  20 

19 

17 

20 

20 

19 

19 

18 

18 

19 

3rd  Dav  1!) 

19 

18 

17 

19 

19 

19 

17 

18 

19 
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FLAT  TRAJECTORY 
EFFECTIVE  PENETRATION 
AND  SURE  KILLING  POWER 

ARE  CHARACTERISTICS 
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IF  You  don't  have  to  break  this  gun  across  your  knee  or  break  your  wrists  to  cock  it, 

if  There  is  no  hard  kink  at  end  of  hammer  sweep — in  fact  it  cocks  so  smooth  and  easy  that  a  flip  of  the  barrels 
will  do  the  trick. 

If  The  reason  our  gun  cocks  so  nicely  is  because  the  locks  are  constructed  scientifically. 

t  We  use  a  one  piece  hammer  with  a  long  toe,  giving  a  good  cocking  leverage ;  we  have  cut  out  all  cocking  levers, 
bar  and  push  rods  and  cock  gun  direct  from  the  toe  of  hammer  by  engaging  with  cocking  lug  attached 
to  barrels. 

If  You  can  take  gun  apart  or  put  together  regardless  of  whether  gun  is  cocked  or  not. 

t  Our  hammer  travels  less  than  half  an  inch  in  1  625  of  a  second  and  we  figure  that  this  lock  speed  will  increase 

your  score  at  least  5  per  cent, 
f  Send  for  beautiful  catalog  FREE — describes  18  grades  guns  $17.75  net  to  $400  list. 

if  We  furnish  16  gauge  guns  as  light  as  5%  pounds — 20  gauge  from  5M  to  5%  pounds — 28  gauge  from  A%  to 
SMi  nounds. 

Ithaca  Cruris 

C  N    /         ADDRESS  —  ITHACA     CUN    COMPANY        BOX  NO.   1  3  /  ITHACA-NEW  YORK 


The  British  Miniature  Rifle 


101  pp.,  fully  illustrated,  deals  with  short  range  rifle  shooting.  By 
W.  W.  Greener. 


Sharp  Shooting  for  Sport  and  War 

180  pp.,  illustrated,  treats  of  long  range  target  shooting.  By  W.  W. 
Greener. 


W.  W.  Greener's  Books  contain  all  the  information  required  by  the 
Tyro,  and  are  of  value  as  works  of  reference  to  the  expert  Rifle  Shot. 

The  above  books  will  be  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  45c.  each. 


BOOK  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  WOODSTOCK  ONT. 
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3rd  Day  12       10       11        13       13       15        12        14       14       17  13i 

L.W.Lowe    1st  Day 

2nd  Day  13       15       17       13        16       17        12       15       15       15  148 
3rd  Day 

E.  Chatterson   1st  Day 

3rdSay    9       14       13       13       16       11        13       14       15       15  133 

A.  Hopkins   1st  Day 

2nd  Day 

3rd  Day  11        11        15       16       17        17       18        16       18       15  154 

F.  Hopkins   IstDav 

2nd  Day 

3rd  Day    5         8         6       11        11        12        14        13       14       15  109 

D.  McNeil   1st  Day 

2nd  Day  „  " 

3rd  Day  14       14       14       10       11  100-63 

Scores  Made  by  Professionals 

J.  R.  Graham   1st  Day  18 

2nd  Day  19 
3rd  Day  17 

E.  S.  Graham   1st  Day  19 

2nd  Day  15 
3rd  Day  16 

J.S.Day    1st  Day  19 

2nd  Day  18 
3rd  Day  19 

L.  S.  German   1st  Day  18 

2nd  Day  19 
3rd  Day  20 

G.  M.  Dunk   1st  Day  18 

2nd  Day  19 
3rd  Day  18 

J.  R.  Tavlor   1st  Day  19 

2nd  Day  19 
3rdDav  19 

C.  F.  Moore   1st  Dav  17 

2nd  Day  19 
3rd  Day  18 

G.R.Hassan    IstDav  14 

2nd  Day  18 
3rd  Day  11 

J.  S.  Boa   1st  Day  17 

2nd  Day  18 
3rd  Day  17 

W.  B.  Darton   1st  Day  20 

2nd  Dav  17 
3rd  Day  14 

W.  S.  Hare   1st  Day  19 

2nd  Day  13 
3rd  Day  14 

R.  W.  Clancey   1st  Day  18 

2nd  Day  17 
3rd  Day  19 

E.  G.  White    1st  Day  18 

2nd  Day  15 
3rd  Day  19 

F.  M.  Fay   1st  Day 

2nd  Day  16 
3rd  Day  18 

Thursday. 

The  live  birds  made  their  official  debut  on  Thursday,  and  while  a  large  number  of  blue  rock  shooters  did  not 
participate,  there  was  a  good  number  of  new  faces,  whose  specialty  alone  are  "white  fliers,"  bringing  the  entries  up 

to  3f\ 

John  Stroud,  the  veteran  sportsman  of  Hamilton,  carried  off  the  honors  of  the  first  day  with  a  possible  20. 

There  were  three  events  of  10  birds  each,  the  last  being  the  first  half  of  the  Grand  International  Handicap  of  20 
birds.  In  the  first  event  G.  A.  Brown  oi  Seneca  Falls,  N.  Y.,  captured  the  honors  with  a  possible.  In  the  second 
<event  there  were  4  high  guns,  each  with  a  possible — J.  Stroud,  H.  D.  Bates,  G.  Fish  and  J.  R.  Jahn.  In  the  first 
half  of  the  Handicap  five  made  possibles — J.  Stroud,  J.  A.  Dalson,  H.  Kretschman,  F.  A.  Graper  and  E.  Koehler. 

Friday. 

Splendid  weather  marked  the  closing  day  of  the  big  shoot.  F.  A.  Graper  captured  the  International  Handicap 
.after  a  shoot  off  with  J.  R.  Graham,  each  having  secured  19  birds.  The  Canadians  had  many  representatives  in  this 
event,  securing  the  high  score  of  18  each. 

In  the  tirst  event  of  10  live  birds  three  men  made  possibles — J.  Vance,  J.  Kerr  and  F.  S.  Wright,  and  in  the 
second  event  of  10  birds  there  were  also  three  possibles — F.  A.  Graper,  G.  A.  Fish  and  G.  A.  Brown. 

SCORES  MADE  BY  AMATEURS  AND  PROFESSIONALS 

(The  First  Event — High  Guns  (2  Monies  in  5)  was  not  scheduled  in  the  programme;  the  second  event — High 
Guns  (2  monies  in  5  entries)  was  not  in  the  programme;  Event  No.  3  was  the  first  live  bird  event  scheduled  in  the 
programme;  Evomt  No.  4  was  the  third  live  bird  event  in  the  programme;  Event  No.  5  was  the  second  live  bird 
event  in  the  programme.   All  these  were  ten  live  birds  each  event.) 

Event  1  2         3         4         5  International  Handicap 

20   Live  Birds. 

Handicap 
Yards 

Jas.  Caine    7         7         9  G.  McCall    .  .29  17 

J.Payne   7  7  A.  Mc  Rite  hie  .30  18 

N.Long   10        9         9  R.Coffey  30  18 

G.  H.  Mackie   9         7  S.J.Vance  29  15 

J.  R.Graham   9         9         7         7         9        J.Stroud  31  18 

F.C.Koch   9         7         4  J.  W.  Coffey  30  16 
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A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

May  Business  be  prosperous  in  1914  for 
all  sportsmen! 

But  after  all,  business  is  only  a 
means  to  an  end. 

The  holidays  are  what  go  to  make 
the  New  Year  Happy. 

And  of  Holidays,  do  not  the  days 
spent  in  the  woods  loom  up  as  the  best 
spent  and  most  enjoyable  part  of 
the  Year? 


May  your  1914  trips  bring  you 
good  sport.  And — if  you  sight  big 
game,  then  will  be  the  time  for  a 
"  ROSS  RTFLE ";  the  .280  is  best 
because  of  its  low  trajectory  and  its 
special  sporting  cartridge  which  sure- 
ly anchors  any  game  it  hits,  but  any 
"Ross"  will  bring  joy  to  the  Sports- 
man by  its  absolute  accuracy  and  de- 
pendability. 

Ross  Rifles  are  sold  everywhere, 
$25.00  and  upwards. 

Catalogues  and  full  particulars  from 


Ross  Rifle  Company  -  Quebec 
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C.  L.  Frantz   30  16 

G.  A.  Brown  30  16 

F.  Galbraith  30  16 

W.  Kritchman   28  17 

J.  R.  Graham  31  19 

H.  D.  Bares   31  10 

F.  Stotts  30  17 

Thrasher  28  14 

Harry  Maier  29  14 

J.Vance   29  14 

J.Jennings   29  18 

J.  Scane   28  17 

F.  A.  Dolson  29  18 

J.  E.  Cantelon   30  17 

Jas.  Payne.  28  14 

R.  D.  Emslie   28  12 

F.  A.  Graper  29  19 

W.  Long   30  16 

F.  Kerr   28  16 

S.  A.  Huntlev  30  18 

G.  Fish   30  16 

J.  Webster  28  17 

E.  Koehler   28  18 

J.  R.  Jahn   31  17 


F.  A.  Graper  and  T.  R.  Graham  tied  for  1st  and  shot 
off,  Graper  killing  3  straight  and  Graham  missing  his 
third  bird,  Graper  accordingly  winning  the  big  event. 


Win.  Vogel    9  8 

R.  D.  Emslie    5         8         5  4 

E.  Koehler    5 

J.  R.  Jahn   9         9       10  9 

L.  Koehler   5 

F.  Galbraith    10        6  9 

A  Sintor   6 

F.  Wright   8         5  10 

T.  Bennett   9 

J.  Jennings   9         7         9  8 

A.  E.  McRitchie   9         5  9 

J.  McCoig    4 

W.  A.  Hoon   7 

H.  D.  Bates   9        8       10        9  9 

H.  Kerr    7         8         9       10  9 

G.  Vance    7 

F.  A.  Graper    10         8         8  10 

G.  McColl   9         8  7 

J.  Coffey    10        9        8        8  9 

H.  Blackmer   7 

W.  L.  Taylor   8 

L.  Whyte   9 

W.  D.  O'Loane   7 

J.  Vance   8  10 

H.  Webster    6  6 

J.  Fish    10         6                   9  10 

S.  Huntley   7         9                   9  8 

H.  Mares   8  7 

C.  L.  Frantz    8        9                  9  7 

G.  A.  Brown   8       10                   9  10 

J.  Stroud    10                           9  6 

W.  Kritchman     ....  7  78 

F.  Stotts    9                            9  8 

C.  Thrasher   5                  5        5  7 

R.  Coffey   9         8         9         8  8 

J.  E.  Cantelon    7  9 

F.  A.  Dalson   7         9  8 

Jno.  Broderick   

J.  Barkley    4 

G.  Mannix   6 

Joe  Weatherall    5 

W.  C.  Vail   6 

J.  Craw    7 

G.  Kimbell    6  6 

Notes  and  Comments 

A  great  amount  of  credit  for  the  success  of  the  shoot  is  due  to  W.  J.  McCance  and  his  able  assistants, 
Mr.  Richard  Graham,  accountant  of  the  Municipal  World  who  was  in  charge  of  the  office,  Mr.  Wm.  Rupp  who  had 
charge  of  the  Merchandise  event  and  the  two  O'Loane  boys  who  acted  as  referees. 

The  boys,  as  a  rule,  were  well  pleased,  and  promised  their  support  next  year. 

The  different  manufacturers  of  ammunition,  guns,  etc.,  were  well  represented,  and  helped  to  make  the  shoot  a 

success. 

The  Merchandise  target  was  an  expensive  pastime  for  some  of  the  shooters.  However  the  majority  were 
anxious  to  try  their  luck  at  25  yards  and  the  speed  with  which  the  blue  rocks  were  thrown  from  the  trap. 

W.  J.  Marshall,  Gait,  is  a  young  man  who  is  going  to  make  a  name  for  himself  in  the  trap-shooting  world. 

The  Riverside  Gun  Club  of  Chatham  vanquished  the  St.  Thomas  Club  by  five  shots  in  a  seven-man  shoot  at 
50  blue  rocks. 

There  were  about  142  shooters,  not  all  of  them  shooting  through  the  program. 

Mr.  R.  D.  Emslie,  the  president  of  the  St.  Thomas  Club,  the  well  known  National  League  Umpire,  has 
been  an  active  member  of  the  St.  Thomas  Gun  Club  for  some  twenty  years  and  has  done  much  to  make  the  St. 
Thomas  Gun  Club  a  successful  organization. 


TORONTO  DOINGS 
National  Gun  Club 

There  was  a  good  attendance  of  Trap  Shooters  at  the 
National  Gun  Club's  weekly  shoot  on  Nov.  22nd. 
Twenty  shooters  shot  over  the  trap  and  the  weather 
was  perfect  for  the  sport. 

E.  C.  Coath  was  high  in  the  prize  shot  for  the  watch 
Fobs,  breaking  25  out  of  25. 

J.  Harrison  was  second  with  21  and  S.  Hadley  third 
with  20. 

The  prizes  are  the  Stevens  and  Dupont  Watch  Fobs 
and  are  for  a  200  Bird  Race;  with  the  added  target  sy- 
stem.   In  the  Doubles  Nelson  Long  and  L.  Lowe  tied 
with  16  out  of  21  and  S.  Hadley  got  10. 

Some  of  the  scores  were: 
Name  Shot  at  Broke 

F.  C.  Fowler    116  81 

Tompkins    50  33 

C.  L.  Brooker    60  51 

Geo.  Wallace   55  36 

Nels.  Long   95  70 

Major  Curran   50  34 

J.  Lawson    40  29 

J.  Monkman   35  23 


L.  Lowe  

P.  McMartin  . 

Tunisan  

F.  Mathews  .  . 
J.  Turner  .... 
C.  Moore  .... 

Snell  

J.  Harrison  .  . 
C.  B.  Harrison 
E.  C.  Coath  .  . 
S.  Hadley  


87 
50 
50 
10 
40 
35 
10 
35 
50 
35 
74 


66 

23 
33 

4 
19 
27 

4 
28 
38 
30 


The  National  Gun  Club  had  a  good  turnout  of  trap 
shooters  at  their  prize  shoot  on  November  29th,  for  the 
Stevens  and  Dupont  watch  fobs.  Some  of  the  good 
scores  were: 


P.  McMartin  25 

Dr.  Brunswick   24 

C.  Brooker  20 

L.  Lowe  22 

Major  Curran   23 


J.  Monkman  25 

Geo.  Wallace  22 

J.  Harrison   23 

F.  Fowler  21 

E.  Coath   21 


The  Secretary  of  the  club,  Mr.  James  Thompson, 
whose  address  is  22  Palmerston  Ave.,  Toronto,  will  be 
pleased  to  welcome  local  men,  who  are  desirous  of  be- 
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far/m 


mm 


Pump 
Action 


.22  Repeating  Rifle 


The  deep  Ballard  target  rifling  is  the  reason. 
It  costs  us  more,  but  it  develops  the  maximum  power 
and  accuracy  and  adds  years  to  the  rifle's  life. 

The  Marlin  has  fewer  and  stronger  parts  than  any 
similar  repeater,  Takes  down  in  two  pieces  for  con- 
venient carrying  and  cleaning;  you  can  look  through 
the  barrel — it  cleans  from  both  ends. 

Handles  all  .22  short,  .22  long  and  .22  long-riflelcart- 
ridges  without  adjustment.  Equipped  with  splendid 
sights;  shoots  with  guaranteed  accuracy.  15  shots  with 
one  loading.   Model  20  with  Full  Magazine,  25  shots. 


Solid  Steel  Top  protects  your  face  and  eyes  against 
injury  from  defective  cartridges,  from  shells,  powder 
and  gases;  keeps  out  rain,  dirt  and  all  foreign  matter. 
Side  Ejection  throws  shells  away  to  the  side,  not  into 
your  face  and  eyes;  allows  rapid  and  accurate  firing. 

The  sensible,  visible  hammer  shows  instantly,  day  or 
night,  whether  rifle  is  cocked  or  not;  you  can  cock  or 
uncock  it  at  will;  the  reliable  half-cock  notch  is  the 
simplest  and  best  safety. 

Send  3c  postage  for  gun  catalog,  showing  all 
Marlin  Repeaters,  both  Rifles  and  Shotguns. 


THE  MARLIN  FIREARMS  CO.       67  Willow  Street,  New  Haven.  Conn. 


BASEBALL  MAGAZINE 

February  Number 

15c  at  all  News  Dealers 
On  Sale  Jan.  10 


The  Baseball  Magazine 
is  published  the  year 
round.  Its  winter  issues 
will  contain  articles  on 
all  Winter  Sports— Hunt- 
ing stories  by  "big  league 
stars,"  etc. — You  don't 
know  how  much  Baseball 
is  in  the  ai  ■  in  winter  un- 
less you  read  the  Base- 
ball Magazine. 


FREE 

A 

Thermos  Bottle 


Keeps  Hot  24  Hours. 


Keeps  Cold  72  Hours. 


Thermos  make  hunters, 
fishermen  and  campers  inde- 
pendent of  stated  meal  hours. 
Hot  coffee,  tea  or  soup,  or  iced 
drinks  can  be  prepared  when 
convenient  and  kept  hot  or 
cold  for  the  morning  start,  the 
all  day  tramp  or  long  hours 
with  the  rod  and  gun.  Thermos 
give  heat  without  fire  and  cold 
without  ice.  Thermos  keeps 
liquid  steaming  hot  for  24 
hours  or  ice  cold  for  three 
days. 


FOR  SIX  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

We  will  send  a  Thermos  Bottle  all  charges  paid. 
PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  AND  GUN,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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coming  acquainted  with  the  game,  to  the  club's  weekly 
shoots. 

The  scores: — 

F.  C.  Fowler    72  43 

C.  L.  Brooker    78  63 

Dr.  Brunswick    89  72 

P.  McMartin   76  50 

C.Moore   37  77 

J.  Harrison    46  41 

L.Lowe   100  80 

J.  Dean    35  25 

Major  Curran   50  34 

Geo.  Wallace   52  34 

J.  Monkman   42  33 

Geo.  Dunk   100  73 

V.  Hadley    50  33 

F.  Coburn    25  14 

E.  Coath    35  28 

F.  Peacock    25  18 

A  very  interesting  pigeon  match  was  shot  off  on  J. 
Fleming's  athletic  grounds,  Lambton  Mills,  between 
two  teams,  four  on  a  side,  of  the  National  Gun  Club  on 
December  3rd.  The  shoot  was  for  a  supper  and  re- 
sulted in  a  score  for  the  Big  Four  of  three  birds. 

Dr.  Brunswick  carried  off  the  honors  of  the  day 
being  High  Gun.  Fred  W.  Peacock  managed  the  shoot 
and  supplied  the  pigeons.  J.  Thompson,  secretary  of 
the  National  Club,  furnished  the  ammunition  and"  J. 
Harrison  refereed  the  shoot. 

The  scores  were  as  follows  at  14  birds  per  man: 

Big  Four;  Dr.  Brunswick,  13;  C.  B.  Brown,  12;  J. 
Harrison,  11;  C.  L.  Brooker,  11;  total,  47. 

F.  W.  Peacock,  11;  Wallace,  11;  W.  Hay  ward,  11; 

E.  C.  Coath,  11;  total,  44. 

During  the  past  season  (September,  October  and 
November),  this  club  shot  at  5546  more  birds  than  for  a 
similar  length  of  time  last  year  and  the  membership  of 
the  club  has  doubled.  The  club  held  their  annual  fowl 
shoot  on  December  20th  and  it  is  expected  they  will  run 
a  second  fowl  shoot  on  Christmas  morning  from  nine 
till  one. 

On  New  Year's  Day  they  will  hold  a  big  sparrow  and 
clay  bird  shoot  from  9  a.m.  till  late  in  the  afternoon  on 
their  own  club  grounds. 

Starting  with  Saturday,  January  18th  there  will  be  a 
100  bird  race  for  two  gun  cases  donated  by  J.  A.  Varley, 
Yonge  St.,  and  D.  Pike  Co.,  Ltd.,  with  other  prizes 
added.  Any  person  wishing  to  join  the  club  or  anxious 
to  learn  trap-shooting  is  asked  to  communicate  with 
the  secretary,  James  Thompson,  22  Palmerston,  Ave. 
Toronto. 

On  Dec.  6th  an  interesting  double  prize  shoot  was 
held  on  the  grounds  of  the  Club  and  some  pretty  good 
scores  were  made. 

C.  L.  Brooker  was  the  winner  of  the  shield  for  this 
month  with  a  score  of  22  out  of  25.  He  also  won  the 
shield  the  preceding  month.  Other  scores  in  the  shield 
were  out  of  25.  Dr.  Brunswick  20;  F.  C.  Fowler  11; 
Geo.  Wallace  10;  Major  Curran  15:  J.  White  14;  C. 
Beare  20;  J.  Lawson  18;  P.  McMartin  21;  C.  B.  Har- 
rison 21. 

In  the  fob  prize  shoot  J.  Lawson  was  high  with  the 
possible  25;  C.  L.  Brooker  23;  V.  Hadley  22;  C.  B. 
Harrison  22;  L.  Lowe  20;  P.  McMartin  20. 

One  special  event  was  shot  off  by  one  of  the  coming 
trap  shooters,  R.  Hale,  a  boy  of  15,  who  broke  9  out  of 
15. 

Name  Shot  at  Broke 

F.  C.  Fowler    106  58 

Dr.  Brunswick    70  51 

J.  Lawson    63  49 

Geo.  Wallace   61  43 

J.  Dean    35  22 

Major  Curran    60  35 

C.  L.  Brooker    62  53 

C.  B.  Harrison   64  50 

E.  Coath    81  62 

J.  Harrison    35  22 

P.  McMartin   75  60 

J.  White   50  30 

C.  Beare   25  20 

C.  Moore   37  7 

L.Lowe  ...      63  53 

V.  Hadley    44  33 

Grainger   15  8 

R.  Waterworth    25  13 

C.  Mougenel   18  10 

R.  Hale    15  9 

Snell   10  9 

Stanley  Gun  Club 
At  the  first  shoot  of  the  season,  held  on  Saturday, 
Nov.  22nd.  by  the  Stanley  Gun  Club  a  large  number  of 
members  and  friends  were  present  and  some  high  scores 
were  made. 


W.  Hare,  of  the  Nobells  Explosive  Company,  was 
present,  and  took  keen  interest  in  the  shooting.  G.  M. 
Dunk  was  also  present  and  gave  a  very  good  account,  of 
himself,  breaking  95  out  of  100,  including  two  straights 
of  25  and  10. 

In  the  spoon  event  theshooting  was  exceptionally  good, 
the  winners  being  Messrs.  Jennings,  and  Millington 
with  scores  of  25  straight. 

Following  is  a  list  of  those  present  with  their  scores 

Shot  at  Broke 

Ely   125  112 

Millington   125  115 

Dunk   100  95 

Jennings   100  95 

Stevens    100  85 

Marsh    100  78 

G.  Scheibe   100  76 

W.  Hare   90  62 

Hulme    85  74 

Dewey   65  39 

Millington,  jr    65  27 

Ingham    60  52 

Van  Duzen    60  48 

Hallford   60  41 

Ten  Eyck   50  45 

Hooey    50  34 

Marr   50  32 

Ballard   50  20 

Spicer   45  25 

Wakefield    35  30 

Townsen   35  26 

Buchanan    25  21 

Carruthers   25  21 

The  weather  was  fine  and  the  shooting  exceptionally 
good  at  the  weekly  shoot  held  on  Nov.  29th. 

A.  Millington  gave  good  account  of  himself,  break- 
ing 184  out  of  200,  including  two  straights  of  25.  The 

scores  were  as  follows: — 

Name                                               Shot  at  Broke 

Millington                                                 200  184 

Stevens                                                      200  178 

Joslin                                                        175  158 

Ely                                                            150  139 

Fox                                                           140  96 

G.  Scheibe                                                  100  77 

Marsh                                                        100  73 

Ingham                                                       75  65 

Dewey                                                        75  58 

Van  Duzen                                                   75  57 

Neindorf                                                      75  52 

Vivian                                                         60  51 

Buch                                                          50  42 

Ten  Eyck                                                    50  37 

Alberts                                                     50  37 

At  the  Stanley  Gun  Club's  annual  meeting  the  fol- 
lowing members  were  elected  as  officers  for  the  coming 
season: — Hon.  President,  J.  C.  Forman;  President,  E. 
J.  Marsh;  Vice-President,  W.  Stevens;  Sec.-Treas.,. 
R.  Whichello;  Tournament  Captain,  J.  Jennings; 
Field  Captains.  J.  Massingham  and  R.  Buchanan. 
Executive  Committee — J.  Jennings,  Dr.  Ten  Eyck,  T. 
Sawden,  J.  Massingham,  G.  Scheibe. 

Quite  a  large  number  of  members  were  present  at  the 
usual  weekly  shoot,  which  was  held  on  the  club  grounds 
on  Dec.  6th.  The  weather  was  fine  and  the  shooting 
excellent.  A.  E.  Millington  was  high,  with  a  score  of 
146  out  of  150.   The  scores  were  as  follows: — 

Shot  at  Broke 

Millington                                                 150  146 

Vivian                                                       110  102 

Stevens                                                        125  106 

G.  Scheibe                                                  100  79 

Marsh                                                        100  78 

Pemberthy                                                     85  33 

Ingham                                                          75  62 

Wakefield                                                    65  61 

Hogarth                                                     65  35 

Ten  Eyck                                                   50  45 

Buch                                                          50  40 

Halford                                                       50  39 

Black                                                         50  36 

Spencer                                                          50  31 

Niendorf                                                     50  32 

Dewey                                                       35  30 

Schnaufer                                                    50  22 

A.  Buchanan                                               25  22 

Carruthers                                                  25  18 

Townson                                                      25  18 

Balmy  Beach  Club  Shoot 
The  first  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Balmy  Beach 
Gun  Club  started  on  Dec.  6th,  and  will  be  continued 
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Scene  at  Grand  American  Handicap,  Dayton, 
Ohio,  June  17-21,  1913. 


Wonderful 
Growth  of 
Trapshooting 


1913 


MARKED  the 
greatest  devel- 
opment and  ac- 
tivity in  Trapshooting  since 
its  entrance  into  the  field  of 
outdoor  recreations. 

Nearly  100  new  gun  clubs  were  form- 
ed during  every  month  of  the  past  year. 

The  principal  cities,  towns,  leading 
resorts,  and  country  clubs  have  flour- 
ishing organizations  of  shooters, 

Trapshooting  is  a  "do-ers"  game — 
men  and  women  quickly  enthuse  and 
want  to  learn  to  shoot.  Competitive 
shooting  in  squads  arouses  the  desire 
to  excel.  Consistent  practice  im- 
proves the  aim,  instills  confidence 
and  assures  good  scores, 

This  is  the  ideal  recreation  for  men  and 
women  loving  out-door  life.  Enter  the  Trap- 
shooters'  ranks  now.  Experience  the  thrills 
which  other  enthusiasts  know  and  concede  to 
be  found  only  when  participating  in  this 
American  premier  shooting  game,  rightly 
called  "The  Sport  Alluring." 

For  descriptive  booklet  and  in- 
structions concerning  Trapshoot- 
ing and  Gun  Club  Organization, 
address  Dept.  59. 

Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 

Established  1802 

Wilmington,  Delaware 


That  Bird  Won't  Come  Back 

He  won't  give  you  another  shot. 
Make  the  first  shot  sure  by  using 
shells  loaded  with  the  quickest  pow- 
der you  can  get.  Hercules 

Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder 

gives  the  velocity  that  permits  long  shots. 
You  can  kill  farther  and  with  a  shorter  lead 
than  with  ordinary  powder,  "infallible"  is 
absolutely  waterproof  —  its  hard  hitting 
qualities  are  unchanged  by  the  wettest 
weather. 

The  flat,  disc-shaped  grains  insure  accurate 
loading.  Shells  loaded  with  "infallible" 
give  uniform  results. 

"infallible"  gives  even  patterns,  moderate 
recoil,  and  perfect  satisfaction  under  all 
conditions. 


Booklet  on  request, 
calendar  in  colors, 


Also  a  beautiful 
'The  Game  Bird 


of  the  Future."    Dept.  E 


HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

Wilmington,  Delaware 
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every  Saturday,  starting  at  2  o'clock  sharp.  W.  H. 
Joselin  was  high  man  in  the  spoon  shoot  with  24  out  of 
25.     Scores: — 

Shot  at  Broke 

W.  H.  Joslin    70  66 

F.  Hooey   45  39 

J.  H.  Trimble    35  27 

P.J.  Boothe   35  32 

A.E.Craig    10  7 

W.  Seager    50  46 

J.A.Shaw   35  29 

W.  H.  Cutler   70  52 

J.  G.  Shaw   35  33 

F.I.  Fox  100  75 

F.  Kennedy   85  62 

C.  S.  Watson   45  32 

W.  Barnett    45  31 

O.Smillie   45  32 

O.  E.  McGaw   60  56 

C.  D.  Ten  Eyck   65  58 

W.  H.  Draper    55  45 

G  H.  Smith   35  32 

F,  Lansing   45  34 

A.  Capes    45  35 

A.  M.  Bond    45  32 

W.  H.  Bucke   45  38 

J.  E.  Murphy    35  32 

W.  E.  Murphy    20  14 

T.  F.  Hodgson   JO  9 

A.  Empringham    45  55 

•  Hamilton  Gun  Club 

The  Hamilton  Gun  Club  opened  up  the  season  on 
Saturday  afternoon  Nov.  22nd  with  a  shoot  over  the 
Fulford  traps.  Although  there  were  some  very  hard 
shots  the  scores  were  good. 

John  Stroud  got  19  out  of  21,  missing  the  second  and 
third  birds,  and  then  going  straight.  E.  H.  Sturt  got  1« 
out  of  20,  dropping  the  eighth  and  twentieth  hirds. 
H.  L.  Morris  got  18  out  of  20  also,  the  seventh  and 
seventeenth  birds  getting  away. 

The  scores  were: — 

Shot  at  Broke 

H.  Kretchman   21  18 

W.  Dillon   21  15 

C.  Syer  21  17 

F.W.Watson   21  16 

E.Harris   21  16 

J.Stroud    21  19 

P.  Friend    20  15 

H.L.Morris    20  18 

H.  Marsh   20  15 

J.  Hunter   20  16 

E.  H.  Sturt  .   20  18 

A.  Parmenter    20  16 

J.  J.  Cline   20  15 

At  the  Hamilton  Gun  Club,  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
Nov.  29th,  a  special  practice  shoot  was  held  for  the 
members  who  intended  taking  in  the  St.  Thomas  tour- 
nament. There  was  a  stiff  east  wind,  which  played 
havoc  with  scores. 

Nelson  Long  got  48  out  of  55,  which  was  good  under 
the  conditions.  He  got  14  in  the  event  of  doubles.  E. 
Harris  was  in  good  form  also,  getting  43  out  of  50,  and 
15  in  the  doubles.  His  best  score  was  24  out  of  25, 
which  was  high  in  the  event. 

The  scores  were : — 

Shot  at  Broke 

H.  Kretchman   110  80 

D.  Konkle   45  32 

D.  Reid   45  29 

J.W.Nairn   45  31 

Nelson  Long    55  48 

A.  Bates   25  18 

E.  Harris   50  43 

C.A.Ross   75  45 

J.  J.  Cline   60  40 

F.  W.  Watson   60  47 

J.  Gomph   50  36 

Chatham  Gun  Club 

Members  of  the  Chatham  Gun  Club  held  a  practice 
shoot  at  the  fair  Grounds  on  Friday  afternoon,  Nov. 
24th,  starting  at  2.30,  in  preparation  for  the  Grand  In- 
ternational shoot  which  was  held  at  St.  Thomas,  Dec- 
ember 1  to  5.  About  a  dozen  of  the  shooters  were  pre- 
sent and  several  good  scores  were  made.  In  the  25  bird 
event  Baxter  killed  20  and  Smith  19.  Three  others  shot 
in  the  event  with  the  following  scores:  Pattison  13, 
McGarvin  12,  Nichols,  14.  The  latter  made  an  un- 
broken score;  in  the  second  event  of  10  birds.  Bragg 
scored  9  in  the  15  bird  match,  Willard  7,  McGarvin  12. 
In  the  second  event  of  15  birds  the  following  scores  were 


made:  Smith  12,  Bragg,  10,  McGarvin  12,  Pattison  11. 
A  number  of  other  events  were  also  decided.  Consider- 
ing the  dull  afternoon  the  shooting  was  regarded  by  the 
marksmen  as  satisfactory. 

At  a  shoot  held  in  St. Thomas  on  Dec.  3rd,  the  River- 
side Club,  of  Chatham,  defeated  the  St. Thomas  Gun 
Club  by  five  targets  in  a  team  shoot  at  50  targets. 
Scores: 

Riverside  Club. 

W.  Dobson    39 

H.  Smith   47 

G.  Crowe   :   46 

F.  Dolson   42 

D.  Smith    35 

H.  O'Loane   41 

A.  Suitor   ,   41 

Total   ~291 

St.  Thomas. 

W.  Vale    35 

J.  Coffey    39 

C.  Axford   41 

G.  Mannix   47 

G.  McCall   39 

R.  D.  Emslic    42 

R.  Coffey   43 

Total   286 

Porcupine  Gun  Club  Banquet 

On  Dec.  1st  the  members  of  the  Porcupine  Gun  Club 
and  a  few  friends,  to  the  number  of  twenty-two,  sat 
down  to  a  sumptuous  repast  at  King's  Hotel,  Golden 
City,  and  spent  a  very  pleasant  and  sociable  couple  of 
hours. 

The  menu  was  of  the  best  and  thoroughly  characteris- 
tic of  the  King's  hotel  cuisine,  which  is  now  without  an 
equal  in  the  entire  camp.  Reeve  Martin  Walsh  pre- 
sided in  a  happy  manner,  his  cheerful  smile  and  plea- 
sant words  making  everyone  feel  perfectly  at  home. 
Having  done  justice  to  the  princely  fare  provided  by 
mine  host  Tom  King,  various  members  of  the  club  were 
called  upon  to  speak  and  the  events  of  the  past  season 
were  reviewed,  mostly  from  a  humorous  standpoint. 
Those  who  had  come  out  with  the  high  scores  were 
given  due  credit,  and  for  consistently  good  performances 
Messrs.  Thornton  and  White  took'  the  honors.  Secre- 
tary Thornton  modestly  refused  to  accept  the  great 
praise  showered  upon  him,  and,  when  asked  by  Dr. 
Mclnnis  what  was  the  secret  of  his  success,  smilingly 
replied,  "Well,  doc,  you  just  hit  them  where  they  are." 
Ail  the  speakers  expressed  their  regret  that  Mr.  A.  C. 
White  was  leaving  them  for  a  few  months,  as  he  had,  not 
only  by  his  attendance  but  by  the  example  of  his 
marksmanship,  proved  himself  one  of  the  staunchest 
members  of  the  club.  The  prospects  for  next  sea- 
son are  good,  as  the  clubmen  have  gained  valuable 
knowledge  of  the  sport  from  their  experiences  of  the 
past  season,  and  it  is  probable  that  similar  clubs  will  be 
formed  at  South  Porcupine  and  Timmins  early  next 
spring.  Mr.  Preston  stated  that  he  had  compared  the 
Porcupine  scores  with  the  average  figures  of  the  clubs 
in  Toronto  and  neighborhood,  and  the  comparison  was 
in  favor  of  the  Porcupine  marksmen.  This  should  be  a 
great  encouragement  to  the  younger  members  to 
persevere  and  make  the  top  notches  of  1913  go  some  to 
hold  their  own  in  1914.  During  the  evening  Mr.  T. 
Huntley  rendered  two  vocal  solos  in  delightful  style, 
the  one  and  only  Dan  Campbell  also  was  right  there 
as  usual  and  the  Porcupine  Cun  Glub  male  voice 
quartet  made  their  first  public  appearance.  Piano 
selections  were  rendered  by  Mr.  W.  H.  Wilson,  while 
the  supper  was  being  served,  and  he  afterwards  ac- 
companied the  singers  who  took  part  in  the  programme. 

St.  Hubert  Gun  Club 

At  the  practice  shoot  of  the  St.  Hubert  Gun 
Club  held  the  last  week  in  November,  Mr.  J.  B.  Harkin 
won  the  silver  spoon  with  a  score  of  44  out  of  50.  Fol- 
lowing were  the  scores: 

Harkin   25        19 — 44 

Smith   23       21 — 44 

Rogers   22       21 — 43 

Brown    20       22 — 42 

Little    22  19—41 

Throop   20        21 — 41 

Roberts    17       21 — 38 

Cameron    19        18 — 37 

Williams    18        19 — 37 

Moore    14       15 — 29 

Extras — Cuzner,  18x25;  Rogers,  18x25;  Roberts, 
16x25;  Moore,  14x25;  Hodgson,  10x25..  Doubles — 
Harkin,  20x24;  Roberts, J16x24;jRogers,  12x24. 
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12  Christmas  Gifts 

FOR  $1.50 

1  For  Every  Month 
of  the  Year 

What  more  appropriate  gift  for 
your  sportsman  friend  than  a  year's 
subscription  to 

Rod  and  Gun 

In  Canada 

with  its  up-to-date  stories  of 
Canadian  Outdoor  Life,  Hunt- 
ing, Fishing,  Camping,  Canoe- 
ing, Mountaineering,  Trap- 
ping, Trap-Shooting,  Fur 
Farming,  Etc. 


SPECIAL  OFFER 

On  receipt  of  $1.50  we 
will  send  the  magazine  for 
one  year  to  ONE  of  your 
friends;  on  receipt  of 
$2.50  to  TWO  of  your 
friends;  on  receipt  of 
$3.00  to  THREE  of  your 
friends;  and  we  will  not- 
ify your  friends  by  letter 
that  the  magazine  is  sent 
with  your  compliments. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  PUBLISHER 

Woodstock,  Ontario 


EVERY  time  you  pull  the  trigger 
of  a  Fox  Gun  you  can  "bet  your 
life"  it  will  obey  the  command 
of  your  hand  and  eye — accurately 
and  positively,  A  good  dog  is  faith- 
ful because  it's  "in  him,"  The 


u  The  Finest  Gun  in  the  World  " 


is  everlastingly  faithful  because  the 
making  good  quality  is  in  the  gun, 
Like  the  good  dog,  it's  bred  right. 

Do  not  lay  out  the  amount  you 
have  decided  to  spend  for  a  gun  un- 
til you  have  handled  and  tested  a 
Fox  (Six  grades  $35  to  $150)  at  your 
dealers.  There  are  many  reasons 
why  your  gun  should  be  a  Fox,  and 
it  is  to  your  interest  to  see  and  know 
them. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  handle 
Fox  Guns  write  us  direct  for  catalog. 

The  A.  H.  Fox  Gun  Company 
4688  N.  Eighteenth  St.  Philadelphia 


For  Sale,  Want  and  Exchange  Dept. 
(Continued  from  page  13) 

FOR  SALE— Three  Pairs  Red  Foxes.  Write  John  Fos- 
ter, 41  Dundas  St.,  Brantford,  Ont.  IT 


WANTED — Live  Otter,  Beaver,  Fisher,  Marten,  Mink, 
Etc.   J.  Deagle,  Cataract,  Ont.  3T 


FOR  SALE — Fox,  Coon  and  Rabbit  Hound,  $12.00.  S. 
Seaborn,  Box  134,  Wingham,  Ont.  IT 


FOR  SALE. — One  black  fox  male,  two  pairs  silver  blacks , 
no  rust.  Portage  Wild  Animal  Co.,  Portage  La  Prairie, 
Man.  11 


FOR  SALE. — Two  pointers,  11  months  old,  bred  from 
best  working  stock.  Good  house  dogs.  Write  or  wire  T . 
R.  W.  Black,  Thornbury,  Ont. 


Tempering  gun  springs,  coil  and  all  others.  German, 
secret,  only  perfect  system  known.  Formula  $5.00.  Chas.. 
M.  Becker,  Gunsmith,  Port  Rowan,  Canada. 


CHESAPEAKE  BAY  RETRIEVERS— the  best  duck 
retrievers  in  the  world.  Am  now  booking  orders  for  pup- 
pies, will  be  just  right  for  next  fall's  shooting.  My  stock 
from  the  best  bred  registered  Chesapeake  in  the  States. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Write  for  prices  and  pictures. 
G.  F.  Smith,  North  Battleford,  Sask. 


W.  J.  Sheffler,  the  famous  American  taxidermist,  for-i 
merly  Manager  of  the  Hoosier  Taxidermy  Establishment 
and  later  connected  at  Indiana  University,  has  located  at. 
2424  Esplanade  Ave.,  Montreal.  He  had  in  his  employ 
the  noted  French  taxidermist,  Baker,  and  Butz  the  expert 
German  taxidermy  artist.  Our  work  has  never  been  sur- 
passed and  is  the  very  best  in  every  partieular.  Guaran- 
teed.  Some  birds  and  animals  taken  in  exchange  for  work. 
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Several  good  scores  were  made  at  the  weekly  shoot 
of  the  St.  Hubert  Gun  Club  on  Dec.  8th,  among  them 
being  the  efforts  of  Messrs.  Beattie  and  Sibbitt.  These 
two  shots  were  tied  with  15  out  of  50.  In  the  shoot  off 
for  the  silver  spoon,  Mr.  Beattie  won  with  a  straight 
score  of  25.  Messrs  Rogers  and  Bunn  cha'lengod 
Messrs.  Corby  and  Viaa  for  the  McCallum  Trophy,  the 
match  to  take  place  on  Saturday,  Dec.  20. 

B.  Beattie    23  22—45 

R.  S.  Sibbitt    24  21—45 

J.  B.  Bunn   21  22—43 

W.  L.  Cameron   22       20 — 42 

Dr.  I.G.  Smith    20  22—42 

J.W.Brown    20  21— 41- 

V.  V.  Rogers    19  22—41 

W.  C.  Little   22  17—40 

J.Roberts    19  20—39 

W.Williams    18  21—39 

C.  Bethune    17  19—36 

Dr.  Black   18  18—36 

W.  Corby   19  17—36 

A.  T.  Phillips   16  19—35 

Extras — Corbv,  23;  Easdale,  19;  Sibbitt,  22;  Beattie, 

25;  Rogers,  17;  Bethune,  16. 

Clinton  Two  Day  Shoot 

The  23rd  annual  tournament  of  the  Clinton  Gun 
Club  opened  Thursday,  Nov.  27th  with  a  good  at- 
tendance of  shooters,  the  trade  being  well  represented. 
The  weather  was  rather  windy  for  live-bird  shooting  but 
added  greatly  to  the  sport  by  helping  some  of  the  birds 
in  their  speed,  many  brilliant  kills  being  made.  The 
Dominion  Cartridge  Company  was  represented  by  J. 
S.  Boa  and  G.  M.  Dunk;  Nobles  Ballistite,  Empire 
Powder  Company  by  W.  S.  Hare,  Hercules  Powder 
Company  by  C.  F.  Moore.  The  championship  of 
Ontario  was  won  by  A.  E.  McRitchie  of  Morpeth.  J. 

E.  Cantelon  of  Clinton,  and  J  Huntley,  of  Kansas  City, 
Mo.,  tied  for  second  place. 

High  average  was  won  by  H.  D.  Bates,  of  Ridge- 
town,  and  J.  Coffey,  of  Port  Stanley. 

The  Adiss-and-out  event  was  shot  as  the  last  event 
of  the  day  and  was  won  by  Huntley  of  Kansas  City  on 
the  fourteenth  bird.    The  scores  were: 

Shot  at     10    '   15      10  Ttl 

G.  M.  Dunk,  Toronto    7       11  6—21 

F.  Kerr,  Crediton    9        13  6—28 

H.  L.  Taylor,  Ridgetown   6         8       x — 14 

W.  Hart,  Dresden   8       11        x — 19 

J.  Huntley,  Kansas  City    7       14  9—30 

B.  W.  Glover,  London   t.        13  8—27 

J.  E.  Cantelon,  Clinton    8       14  8—30 

Roland  Day,  London   5        12  7—54 

H.  Coleman,  London   7         x       x —  7 

A.  E.  McRitchie,  Morpeth    7       15  8—30 

R.  D.  Emslie,  St.  Thomas   8       11  6—25 

K.  Naftel,  Goderich   5         x       x —  5 

H.  D.  Bates,  Ridgetown    9       13  9—31 

J.  Coffey,  Port  Stanley   10       12  9—31 

D.  W.  Scott,  Brussels   7       12       x— 19 

Crawford    x       11  7—18 

A  remarkably  close  call  from  a  double  shooting  oc- 
curred at  the  grounds  when  F.  Copp,  aged  16,  fired  at 
one  of  the  birds.  In  some  way  the  charge  went  wide,  and 
part  of  it  penetrated  the  arm  of  Percy  Fleming,  aged  10, 
who  was  standing  in  the  crowd,  and  another  portion 
passed  through  the  hat  of  James  Carter,  just  above  his 
right  ear.    The  injury  inflicted  was  not  serious. 

The  tournament  closed  on  Friday  afternoon.  The 
shooting  was  at  targets  and  the  entry  list  was  increased 
by  additional  shooters  and  the  principal  event  was  the 
long  distance  championship  of  Western  Ontario,  which 
was  captured  by  Roland  Day  of  London,  with  the  ex- 
cellent score  of  44  out  of  a  possible  50  at  22  yards. 

Mrs.  J.  S.  Boa  shot  the  entire  program  through  and 
considering  the  conditions,  did  well.  The  high  average 
resulted  in  a  tie  between  Bates  and  Taylor,  of  Ridge- 
town; Kerr  of  Crediton  and  Galbraith.  The  scores  were 
as  follows  in  the  long  distance  championship. 

R.  Dav   44 

Bates   -   37 

Huntley   41 

Hart   41 

Taylor    38 

Kerr   43 

Scott   32 

Galbraith   38 

Graham    39 

Burchill   36 

Naftel  ."   36 

The  professional  average  was  won  by  C.  F.  Moore  of 
Wilmington,  Del.,  and  was  constituted  by  120  bird 


The  scores  were  as  follows: 

H.  Bates   107 

R.  Day   99 

Huntley   106 

Taylor    107 

J.  S.  Boa   102 

Mrs.  J.  S.  Boa    78 

Kerr    107 

G.  M.  Dunk   98 

Moore    Ill 

Scott   101 

Galbraith   107 

McRitchie   94 

Graham    94 

Burchill   98 

Ameliasburg  Rod  and  Gun  Club 

The  Amcliasburg  Bod  and  Gun  Club  held  their 
twentieth  annual  consecutive  shoot  on    November  21st. 

It  was  an  ideal  day  and  a  good  attendance  of  the  lead- 
ing sportsmen  of  Ameliasburg  together  with  some 
visitors  from  Belleville  and  other  outlying  points  were 
present.  The  new  range  along  the  shore  of  Roblin's 
Lake  was  almost  perfect.  The  absence  of  outside 
snooting  on  the  grounds  due  to  the  precaution  taken  by 
the  management  was  much  appreciated  by  the  on- 
lookers and  the  day's  sport  was  pronounced  the  best 
ever  held  there. 

The  following  is  the  score: 

Mark    Sprague  9  birds 

Jas.    Wallbridge  ...9  birds 

Geo.    Nobles  7  birds 

Raymond    Roblin    .  .  :  8  birds 

D.  L.  Stafford  5  birds 

W.  A.  Buchanan  3  birds 

Fred   Russell  5  birds 

Bart   Russell  8  birds 

L.    Gerow  5  birds 

John   Bovay  8  birds 

Jas.  R.  Anderson  9  birds 

John  Anderson  7  birds 

Ben.   Anderson  7  birds 

Ben.    Wallbridge  6  birds 

E.  Williams  7  birds 

C.  Covert  10  birds 

R.    Parliament  6  birds 

-C  Giles  5  birds 

Fred   Sprague  5  birds 

J.  M.  Giles  7  birds 

Harry   Jose  7  birds 

Ernest   Thompson  5  birds 

Arthur    Jones  8  birds 

W.   Andrews  7  birds 

Harry  Adams  5  birds 

G.  E.  Roblin   4  birds 

out  of  a  possible  of  10  birds. 

The  tie  of  9  birds  each  of  Mark  Sprague,  Jas.  Wall- 
bridge,  and  Jas.  R.  Anderson  was  shot  off  first  with  5 
birds  each  and  then  miss  and  out  resulted  in  Jas.  R 
Anderson  winning  the  silver  trophy  cup  of  the  club; 
Mark  Sprague  2nd  prize  and  Jas.  Wallbridge  3rd  prize. 

There  was  also  rifle  shooting  for  ducks,  live  birds, 
and  blue  rock  shooting  for  turkeys. 

Former  winners  of  the  club's  cup  are  as  follows: 

The  Club  was  organized  in  1894  and  the  cup  won  in: 

1894  bvH.  W.  Eckert. 

1895  by  W.  H.  Stafford 

1896  by  W.  H.  Weese 

1897  bv  Dr.  Farncomb 

1898  by  J.  W.  Gibson 

1899  by  Jas.  Wallbridge 

1900  by  Geo.  B.  Sprague. 

1901  by  Herb  Russell" 

1902  by  Jas.  Wallbridge 

1903  by  Jas.  Wallbridge 

1904  by  Bart  Russell 

1905  by  Peter  Bovay 

1906  by  Morley  Stafford 

1907  by  D.  T.  Stafford 

1908  bv  Peter  Bovav 

1909  by  Jas.  Wallbridge 

1910  by  Raymond  Roblin 

1912  by  Mark  Sprague 

1913  by  Jas.  R.  Anderson 

Raymond  Roblin  is  President  of  this  Club,  D.  T. 
Stafford,  Treasurer,  and  W.  H.  C.  Roblin,  Secretary. 

A  Turkey  Shoot 
About  twenty  of  the  Belleville  gun  and  rifle  shots 
went  by  motor  car  or  carriage  to  the  vicinity  of  Massa- 
ssaga  on  Dec.  2nd,  to  a  turkey  shoot  on  the  farm  of  Mr. 
Jose.  The  locals  were  out  for  birds  and  as  a  result  of 
their  unerring  aim,  a  good  many  of  the  feathered  fovd 
•came  over  the  bay  bridge  in  the  evening  hours. 
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A  RECORD 
SCORE 

is  nothing  unusual 
for  the  shooter 
whose  rifle  is 
equipped  with  the 


LYMAN  Sight 

Get  one  for  your  rifle  today!  You'll  be 
surprised  by  the  remarkable  improve- 
ment in  your  shooting — no  matter  how 
accurate  your  rifle  may  be. 

The  Lyman  Sight  supplies  the  mechan- 
ical aid  that  the  eye  needs  for  perfect 
sighting. 

Best  results  are  obtained  when  the  Lyman  Rear  Sight 
is  used  with  the  Old  Standard  Lyman  Ivory  Bead  Front 
Sight,  the  sight  that 

"DOES  NOT  SHOOT  AW^Y  FROM  THE  LIGHT  " 

The  right  sight  for  every  purpose  and  gun. 
Order  of  your  dealer.    If  he  cannot  supply  you,  write 
for  catalog,  and  we  will  fill  your  order  direct, 

The  Lyman 
Gun  Sight  Corporation 

Dept.  C. 
Middlefield,     Conn.,  U.S.A. 


How  to  Cast  Bullets ! 

Expert  target  shooters  almost  invari- 
ably cast  their  own  bullets  and  load 
their  own  shells.  Their 
hand-loaded  ammunition 

is  far  superior  to  the  machine- 
leaded — they  can  depend  on 
the   absolute    uniformity  of 
b  diets  and  powder  charges 
to  make  and  break  records. 
There  is  a  world  of  interest  and  enjoy- 
ment  in  preparing  your  own  ammunition 
— in  knowing  all   about  each  cartridge 
you  shoot — in  developing  the  extreme  accuracy  of  your 
riile. 

Why  don't  you  save  your  empty  shells  and  reload 
them?  These  empty  (expensive)  fired  shells  are  ju:t 
as  strong  and  perfect  as  when  new;  each  shell  can  be 
reloaded  many  times;  and  there  is  such  a  mighty  big 
saving  in  the  cost  of  ammunition  that  you  can  shoot 
twice  as  much  at  less  expense.  You  reload  100  .32-40 
S.  R.  cartridges  (buying  bullets)  in  one-half  hour  at 
total  expense  77c;  casting  the  bullets  yourself,  38c; 
new  factory  cartridges  cost  you  $2.52. 

The  Ideal  Hand  Book  tells  how  to  cast 
perfect    bullets;    how    bullet    moulds  are 
made;  gives  table  of  shot- 
gun or  smooth  bore 
gauges;  round  ball  for 
shotgun;  tables  of  ve- 
locity,   penetration,  .etc.; 
r>nrr>     I     mmoeamm.     i     twists  in   rifling  used  by 
f  IxfMs     /  rtsrssTST"  /     the    various  companies; 

tells  all  about  powders, 
bullets,  primers  and  re- 
loading tools  for  all  standard  rifle,  pistol  and  shotgun 
ammunition.  160  pages.  Free  to  any  shooter  for  three 
stamps  postage. 

7%e  Tffarf/n  jR rearms  Co. 

S7  WILLOW  STREET..  NEW  HAVEN.  CONN. 


FIRST  IN  1875— Still  Lead  the  way  To-day 


\  The  Greener  system  of  choke  boring  with 
which  Greener  Guns  beat  All  Comers  at  the 
Great  London  "Field"  trials  of  1875,  still 
stands  unrivalled,  and  no  matter  what  "pat- 
tern" you  prefer,  your  gun  must  be  Greener 
bored  to  get  absolute  regularity  and  efficient 
killing  power. 

f  A  wonderful  record  has  been  established  by 
four  members  of  the  Grant  family  of  Australia 


who,  during  the  past  three  years,  have  been 
three  times  "runners  up"  and  have  won  out- 
right ten  Open  Championships.  This  "family 
record"  was  made  with  the  same  Greener  Gun. 
and  is  a  remarkable  and  unique  testimony 
to  the  wear-resisting  qualities  of  Greener 
Guns  and  to  their  deadly  shot  distributing 
powers.  This  is  the  gun  you  want.  Catalog 
R.G.  4  mailed  free  on  request.. 


W.  W.  GREENER,        63-65  Beaver  Hall  Hill,  Montreal,  P.Q. 
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j'ha  camper's 

CVv'\  BOOK 


The  Camper's  Own  Book 


1913— SECOND  SUCCESSFUL  YEAR— 1913 

This  is  that  BIG  little  book  of  the  open — America's  new 
outdoor  manual.  It  comes  to  you  bound  as  you  see  here.  It  is 
"woodsy"  from  cover  to  cover — stirred  by  lake-breezes  and 
redolent  of  pine.    It  is  endorsed  by  outdoor  men  everywhere. 


8  Authors  of  country-wide  repute  have,  with  their  enthusiasm 
and  familiar  knowledge,  aided  its  making.  Dan  Beard,  Emlyn 
M.  Gill,  Captain  Kenealy,  Oliver  Kemp,  Dr.  E.  H.  Fcrbrush— 
these  and  others  join  this  camp-fire  council.    They  say  their 
say  about  a  hundred  little  practical  details  that  hold  close  interest  for  you;  and  they 
spin  a  yarn  or  two  by  the  way. 

"The  Camper's  Own'Book"  measures  8x5%  inches  over  all.  It  is  a  goodly  gener- 
ous volume  with  over  200  pages  and  21  of  the  finest  illustrations  you've  ever  seen. 
Everybody  should  have  a  copy  who  believes  that  a  day  under  the  free  sky  makes  the 
pomp  of  emperors  ridiculous.  ;  And  you're  one — you  know  you  are. 


PRICES  PER  VOLUME 


In  the  appropriate  green  T-cloth 
In  the  paper'(as  shown  in  cut) 

Post-paid 


W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED 


$1.00 
.50 


WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


For  Every  Camper — Fisherman — Hunter 


The  Way  of  the  Woods 

A  Manual  for  Sportsmen  in 
North-Eastern  United  States 
and  Canada  

By  EDWARD  BRECK 

A PRACTICAL  Field  Manual  intended  to  form  a  part  of  the  kit  of  every  Camper, 
Fisherman  and  Hunter.  It  contains  concise,  thorough  and  authoritative  information  on 
every  subject  connected  with  life  in  the  Woods,  such  as  Outfitting,  Fishing,  Shooting, 
Canoeing,  Tenting,  Trapping,  Photography,  Cooking,  Hygiene,  Etc. 

"Excellent  practical  directions  md  advice.'" — N.  Y.  Sun. 
436  Pages.        Pocket  Size.        80  Illustrations.        Price  $1.75  Post  Paid. 
W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher  -  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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If  You  Buy  Printing  To  Advertise, 
The  Rod  and  Gun  Service  Department 
Can  Save  You  Money.    Here's  The  Idea: — 


TOO  MANY  CATALOGUES   are  mere 
books  of  reference,  filled  with  pictures, 
descriptions,  and  uninforming  prices.   r  hey 
utterly  lack  real  selling-power. 

Yet  these  catalogues,  considered  average  good, 
cost  as  much  as  the  forceful  catalogue  which 
will  fan  the  spark  of  interest  into  the  flame 
of  preference. 

The  difference  between  the  catalogue  which 
baldly  lists  goods,  and  that  which  sells  goods, 
is  no  mystery.  The  one  needs,  and  the  other 
has,  the  professional  touch  which  only  a 
catalogue  specialist  can  give. 

Usually,  it  is  difficult  and  costly  to  add  this 
touch  or  find  this  specialised  experience.  This 
Service  Department  of  the  Rod  and  Gun 
Press  puts  the  services  of  such  a  specialist 
at  your  command,  if  you  would  use  them. 


The  foregoing  is  an  extract  from  a  circular  that  tells  the  whole  story  fully. 
You  should  have  a  copy,  if  you  can  use  such  a  service  in  any  of  your  ad- 
vertising.    One  will  be  sent  you  on  request,  if  you  will  address : 

Service  Dept.,  Rod  and  Gun  Press,  Woodstock,  Ont.  Canada 
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BOYS !     BOYS !     BOYS ! 

HERE'S    YOUR    CHANCE    TO    OWN  THIS 


This  spk  id  rifle  is  for  22  calibre,  short,  long,  or  long  rifle  cartridges.  Barrel  22  in. 
long,  weight  '*>  %  pounds.  Guaranteed  for  either  black  or  smokeless  powder.  Hammer, 
breech  block,  trigger,  extractor  and  three  springs  of  tempered  steel,  are  all  the  working  parts. 
Barrel  and  action  detachable  from  stock  for  convenience  in  packing  or  carrying.  Stock  of 
genuine  black  walnut  polished  and  fine  finish  throughout — accurately  sighted  for  target 
shooting. 

All  you  have  to  do  is  send  us 

FIVE    NEW    YEARLY    SUBSCRIPTIONS    TO    "ROD    AND  GUN" 

At  $1.00  per  year  ($1.50  per  year  in  United  States)  and  we  will  ship  the  rifle,  charges 
prepaid,  to  any  address. 

A  little  of  your  spare  time  is  all  the  outlay  that  you  require.    Begin  at  once. 

SAMPLE    COPIES,    SUBSCRIPTION     BLANKS,    ETC.,   ON  APPLICATION 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHERS,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


This  Reliable  Nickel 

TU  1  TP  II  Stem  Set  and 
W  R  1  L  II     Stem  Winder 

FREE  To  Any  Boy  For 

2  Subscriptions  to 

ROD  and  GUN  in  Canada 

Address  Premium  Dept. 

W.   J.   Taylor,   Ltd.,  Publisher 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Modern  Sporting  Gunnery 

A  Manual  of  practical  information 
for  Sportsmen  of  today 

Bp  Henry  Sharp 

Author  of  "The  Gun  Afield  and  Afloat,"  "Practical  Wildfowling,"  Ete. 
With  Over  250  Illustrations 


PREFACE    Page  V. 

CHAP.  I. — A  RETROSPECT    1 

CHAP.  II.— MODERN  SHOTGUNS.  .  22 
Barrrels,  Actions,  Fore-end  Fasten- 
ing.   Locks — fixed  and    hand  de- 
tachable. 

CHAP.     III. — MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)    43 

Safety-bolts,  Ejector,  One-Trigger. . 

CHAP.     IV. — MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)    65 

The  Processes  of  Manufacture  and 
The  Gun  Complete. 

CHAP.     V. — MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)    92 

Sizes,  Lengths,  Weights  and  Char- 
ges, Boring,  Shooting-Power  and 
Performances,  Pattern,  Penetration 
and  Recoil. 

CHAP.  VI.—  SHOTGUN  AMMUNI- 
TION  121 

Cartridges    and  Cartridge-Loading, 
Primers,        Gunpowder,  Powder 
Pressures,  and  Barrel  Bursts.  Shot 
Velocity  and  Sizes. 
Double  Rifles. 

CHAP.  VII. — MODERN  SPORTING 
RIFLES   162 

CHAP.  VIII. — MODERN  SPORTING 

RIFLES  (Continued)   191 

Single-loading,      Magazine,  and 

CHAP.  IX.— THE  NEW  ACCELER- 
ATED EXPRESS  RIFLES  AND 
AXITE  POWDER   215 


CHAP.  X. — BALL  AND  SHOT  GUNS 
AND  THEIR  DEVELOPMENT.   .  .  231 

CHAP.     XI. — THE     SIGHTING  OF 

RIFLES   256 

Trajectory. 

CHAP.   XII. — SPORTING   BULLETS.  295 

CHAP.  XIII. — MINIATURE  RIFLES 
FOR  MATCH,  TARGET  AND 
SPORTING  PURPOSES   322 

CHAP.   XIV. — GUN-FITTING   354 

The  Try-Gun  and  its  Uses,  Stock 
Form  and  Measurements.  Second- 
hand Gun-Buying. 


CHAP.  XV. — GAME  SHOOTING 
GREAT  BRITAIN  


IN 


373 


CHAP.  XVI.— WILD  FOWL  SHOOT- 
ING IN  GREAT  BRITAIN   410 

The  Various    Species,     Guns  and 
Loads. 

CHAP.  XVII.  —  THE  SPORTS- 
WOMAN; HER  RATIONALE  IN 
THE  FIELD  AND  HER  EQUIP- 
MENT  430 

CHAP.     XVIII.— LADIES     IN  THE 

FIELD   441 

(By  the  Duchess  of  Bedford). 

CHAP.  XIX.— SHOOTING  ABROAD  446 
The  Necessary  Armament;  The 
Import  Duties  on  Guns,  Rifles  and 
Cartridges;  The  Sport  to  be  Ob- 
tained; Arms  Suitable  for  Killing 
Big  Game. 


Will  be  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price,  $2.00,  or  FREE  in  return  for  5  new  yearly 

subscriptions  to  Rod  and  Gun. 


Address  Book  Department,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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FREE 

In  Return  for  2  New  Subscriptions  to 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

Any  ONE  of  the  following 
Desirable  Articles 

An  Ever-Reddy  Ink  Pencil 

A  Fountain  Pen 

"Ever-Ready"  Safety  Razor 

A  Copy  of  "Radford's  Gar- 
ages and  How  To  Build  Them" 

PREMIUM  DEPT. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher, 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 


lubricates  the  mechanism,  prevents  rust 
on  the  metal  parts  and  cleans  and 
polishes  the  stock.  For  cleaning  out 
the  residue  of  burnt  powder,  especially 
smokeless  powder,  it  is  unequaled. 
Free  sampies  to  those  who  have  not  tried  it. 

3  IN  ONE  OIL  CO. 
55  New  St. 
NVw  York  Cit? 


This  target  has  no  equal.  Best  trap- 
per, best  flyer  and  best  breaker 
made!  (Verdict  of  American  shoot 
ers  at  St.  Thomas'  shoot,  Dec.  1-5) 
Price  per  bbl.  $2.75,  per  m.  $5.00- 
White  or  yellow  bands  25c  extra  per 


Nelson  Long:,  68  Burlington  St. 
West.  Hamilton,  Ont. 


For  two  new  subscriptions  to  Rod 
and  Gun  we  will  furnish  an  Ever-Reddy 
Ink  Pencil.  Address  Premium  Dept., 
Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock;  Ontario. 


Songs  of 
Forest  and  Stream 


BY  C.  T.  EASTON 

A  Fine  Little  Collection 
of  Poems  for  the  Nature 
Lover  and  Sportsman. 

Including  the  following:  The  Trout 
Stream,  Lines  on  a  Mayflower,  The  Fisher- 
man's Dream,  A  Morning's  Walk,  Winter, 
The  Sanctury,  The  Last  of  the  Buffaloes, 
A  Nimrod,  Hunting  the  Moose,  A  Summer 
Morning,  In  Arcady,  Wanderust,  the  Full- 
ness of  Joy,  Halcyon  Days,  Plovers,  The 
Death  of  Summer,  A  Flower  of  the  Wilds, 
Pontiac's  Speech.  _  _   

^Neatly  bound  ana"*moderately  priced  at 
15c  a  copy.  Orders  received  and  given 
prompt  attention  by  the  publishers. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


For  8  Subscriptions 
To  Rod  and  Gun 
:  :  in  Canada  •  : 


You  can  secure  FREE  a  splen- 
did Conklin  Fountain  Pen.  Get 

to  work  at  [once.  Your  friends 
will  enjoy  reading  the  magazine 
during  1914  and  YOU  will  enjoy 
using  the  pen.  Sample  copies 
sent  on  request. 

Premium  Dept. 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publisher 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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A  Camera  is  not  a  Luxury 

but  almost  a  necessity 7to  the  true 
sportsman.  Send  twenty-five  yearly 
subscriptions,  and  a  Korona  Petit 
Camera,  size  3J^x53^  inches,  will  be 
sent  you.  This  Camera  is  manu- 
factured by  the  Gundlach-Manhat- 
ten  Optical  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher. 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 


Would  you  like  to  secure  FREE  in 
return  for  a  little  work,  one  of  Wat- 
erman's Ideal  Fountain  Pens? 

The  pen  that  shows  careful 
workmanship.  Whose  con- 
venience and  superiority  is 
unquestionable. 

For  particulars  as  to  how  to  obtain  one  of  these 
pens,  address 

Premium  Dept.,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 

Woodstock,  Ontario. 


-  Don't  Row 
Just  Fish 


'ORGET  ah  about  oars 
and  paddles  on  your 
next  fishing  trip  — let 
a  Cattle  Portable  Boat 
Motor  take  care  of  the 
"rowing"  Simply  clamp  It 
to  your  square  or  pointed 
stern  boat  — give  the  fly 
wheel  half  a  turn  and  you're  off  at  the 
rate  of  seven  to  nine  miles  cn  hour,  or 
slow  enough  to  troll  if  you  desire  The 

QWeForiableBoat Motor 

is  steered  by  a  rudder  like  a  launch  — not  by 
the  propeller  The  rudder  Is  of  our  stone-dodg- 
ing type.  The  propeller  is  weedless  and  Is  pro 
tected  by  a  strong  fin.  Motor  develops  2  H  P. 
and  will  readily  tow  2  or  3  other  boats  carry- 
ing several  passengers  each  Can  be  easily  ad- 
justed to  any  angle  or  depth  of  stern.  Weighs 
about  50  lbs  Can  be  easily  carried  to  boat 
renter  and  attached  to  rented  boat  Send  for 
catalog  — get  the  details 

We  Also  Build  Larger  Engines 

ranging  in  size  from  2  to  30  H.  P  in  one  to  four 
cylinder  types  for  launches  of  any  description 
Ask  for  special  catalog. 

Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co., 

1416  Caille  St. 


No  Motor  Boatman  Should  Be  Without  a  Copy  of 
This  Reference  Book,     Price,  $1.25 

If  you  own  a  motor  boat  or  ever  expect  to,  you  should  not  be  without  a  copy  of  this 
book.  It  costs  only  $1.25,  but  its  worth  cannot  be  estimated.  It  is  endorsed  by  the 
leading  boat  and  engine  manufacturers,  motor  boating  publications  and  boat  clubs.  The 
largest  firm  of  marine  engine  builders  in  the  world,  after  reading  a  copy  of  Motor  Craft 
Encyclopedia,  said:  "We  never  expected  that  such  a  useful,  practical  book  would  ever 
be  published.  Instead  of  $1.25  you  ought  to  charge  $5.00.  The  information  it  contains 
is  invaluable 

MOTOR  CRAFT  ENCYCLOPEDIA 

The  Standard  Hand  Book  on  Boats  and  Engines 
Written  in  popular  language  from  a  non-technical  standpoint.  Contains  over  051 
pages  of  valuable  information.  Twenty-seven  chapters,  covering  every  phase  of  motor 
boating.  Tells  a  thousand-and-one  things  every  motor  boatman  should  know.  Helps  you 
to  overcome  all  motor  boat  and  engine  troubles.  Handsomely  illustrated  and  bound  in 
attractive  three-color  stiff  board  cover.   A  useful  reference  book  for  any  library. 


The  evolution  of  the  motor  boat. 
Various  types  of  motor  boats  in 

common  use. 
The  Built  to  Order,  Stock  and  Knock 

Down  Boat. 
How  to  select  a  motor  boat. 
Points  to  be  observed  in  buying  a 

second-hand  boat. 
How  to  build  a  motor  boat. 
Smoothing  off  and  calking. 
How  to  paint  a  motor  boat. 
How  to  install  a  marine  motor. 


SUMMARY  OF  CONTENTS. 

The  history  of  the  internal  combus- 
tion motor. 

Explanation  of  two  and  four-cycle 
motor. 

Internal  combustion  motor  auxiliar- 
ies and  their  functions. 

How  to  operate  an  internal  combus- 
tion motor. 

Engine  trouble. 

Propeller  wheels. 

Reversible  equipment. 

Furnishings  and  fittings. 

Navigation  rules. 


Distress  signals. 

Harbor  regulations. 

U.  S.  Life  Saving  Service  Signals. 

National  Motor  Boat  Bill. 

What  to  do  in  case  of  accident 

Rules  for  determining  horse  power. 

How  to  lay  up  boat  and  engine  for 

the  winter. 
How  to  remove  carbon  deposits,  and 

other  useful  receipts. 
How  to  build  a  motor  ice  boat. 
Dictionary  of  Motor  Craft  terms. 


TROUBLE  CHART — Enables  you  to  locate  any  ordinary  engine  trouble  with  dispatch 
„ WHERE  TO  GET  WHAT  YOU  WANT"  SECTION 
This  is  b  very  useful  feature  for  anyone  interested  in  the  purchase  of  a  motor  boat  or  equipment.    It  gives  a 
classified  index  of  manufacturers  and  supply  houses  of  everything  needed  by  the  motor  boatman.     Tells  where  to 
get  what  you  want.    Describes  and  illustrates  many  of  the  latest  and  best  things  on  the  market. 


Address  Orders  to  Book  Department 


W.J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,PUBLISHER,Woodstock.  Ontario 
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BEFORE  AFTER 

TOUPFES  FOR  MEN 


Many  bald  men  find  themselves  in  health,  just  a 
little  below  par,  they  have  not  the  energy  or  good 
health  they  used  to  have. 

One  of  our  patent  Toupees  may  remedy  this 
condition. 

Nature  intended  the  scalp  to  be  covered  with 
hair,  and  it  is  a  violation  of  the  laws  of  nature  for  it 
not  to  be  covered.  Colds  and  throat  troubles  often 
find  their  causes  in  baldness. 

Our  Toupees  are  the  finest  in  the  world.  They 
are  strongly  constructed  of  the  very  finest  hair,  and  we 
fit  them  so  perfectly  that  it  cannot  be  detected. 

All  information  cheerfully  furnished. 

THE  PEMBER  STORE 

127  Yonge  St.,  TORONTO 


I M  i  n  h.  Skunk,  "Coon,"  Rabbits,  etc. 


A  DIME  brings  Illustrated  Trappers' 
Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving  the  first 
time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of  the 
wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 

1  rapper's  Supply  Co. 

BOX  C.  OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


FOR  THREE 
SUBSCRIPTIONS 

WE  WILL  SEND  AN 

Ideal  Hunter's  Axe 

Manufactured  by 

H.  WALTERS  &  SON 

The  Celebrated  Axe  Manufacturers 
HULL,  QUE. 


Lefever  Ideal  Cleaner 


Patented  Apr.  9,  1901,  At 
your  dealers  or  from  us  for 
75c. 

Will  remove  rust,  lead, 
etc.,  without  scratching. 
The  brass  wires  support- 
ed by  springs  is  the  se- 
cret. Made  in  all  gauges 
to  fit  all  standard  rods. 


Reaching  the  Far  Ones 

How  many  times  you  fail  to  get  them  because 
you  haven't  quite  the  necessary  shooting  power. 

For  thirty-five  years  our  attention  has  been  given 
to  improving  bore  for  penetration  power  and 
pattern. 

LEFEVER  sGHu°NI 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Can  be  depended  upon  at  50  and  60  yards. 
This  gives  you  the  advantage  and  you  need  all  the  advan- 
tage you  can  get. 

Lefever  Single  Trigger 
Can  be  fitted  to  any  Le- 
fever Gun,  old  or  new. 

Send  today  for  Art  Catalog 

LErEVER  ARMS  COMPANY 
20  Mahbie  Street       Syracuse,  N.Y 


The  "Tale"  of  the 
Moose, 
or  the  Story  of  a  Head 


The  moosehead  was  adopted  as  the  heraldic  device  of 
the  Intercolonial  Railway  in  1883,  and  in  1887  the  Cana- 
dian Arms  was  made  a  companion  device,  as  indicating 
government  ownership  of  the  railway.  The  moosehead  is 
the  recognized  trade  mark  to  be  used  with  or  without  the 
Arms.  It  is  used  by  the  Intercolonial  Railway  as  repre- 
sentative of  the  game  animals  of  Canada,  and  one  which 
is  of  itself  inter-colonial  in  being  common  to  Quebec,  New 
Brunswick  and  Nova  Scotia.  No  other  railway  in  Amer- 
ica passes  for  so  long  a  distance  through  a  country  which 
is  recognized  everywhere  as  the  "Home  of  the  Moose." 
Apart  from  this  geographical  application,  the  moose 
through  its  size,  strength  and  courage,  is  able  to  hold  its 
own  against  all  rivals  in  its  domain.  It  has  a  speed  which 
distances  its  opponents,  and  its  coat,  proof  against  storms 
and  cold,  gives  comfort  at  all  seasons.  Thus  these  qualities 
of  safety,  speed  and  comfort,  typical  of  the  moose,  are 
kept  in  view  by  the  railway  in  its  construction  and  main- 
tenance, and  with  special  reference  to  the  transportation 
of  passengers  over  its  line. 


Indoor  Target  "Off  Hand"  Target 

Shooting  with  a  Pistol  No.  35 


*j  This  Pistol  is  a  Wonder  for  Accuracy.  H  "Hang"  and  Balance  jusc 
right,  too.  1f  For  .22  short,  .22  long  rifle  or  .25  Stevens  Rim  Fire  Car- 
tridges. Stevens  Pistols  —Rifles  and  Telescopes  hold  most  National  and 
International  Records.  1f  Order  STEVENS  from  your  dealer.  1f  Send  for 
Rifle  Catalog  No.  11  and  "How  To  Shoot  Well." 

J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  COMPANY 

365  Main  Street 
Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.  U.S.A. 

Largest  Makers  Sporting  Firearms  in  the  j  World. 


FEBRUARY,  1914        FIFTEEN  CENTS 

ROD  GUN 

IN  -  CANADA 


From   Greenland's  leg  Mountains  To 
India's  Coral  Strand 


OUR  SILK  TENTS  ARE  BEST 


Light  as  Thistledown. 
Strong  as  Amourplate. 
Last  Like  Rheumatism. 


ASK  the  man  who  has  one, 
THEN  write  for  catalogue. 


Manufactured  from  our  many  stock  patterns  or  to  order  by 

SMART-WOODS  LTD. 


Montreal 


OTTAWA 
Toronto 


Winnipeg 
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40-50  H.P,  "Buffalo"  Auto  Mar- 
ine Engine. 


Concerning  his  40-50  H.P. 
"Buffalo"  Auto  Marine  en- 
gine Mr.  John  A.  Trebil- 
cock  of  Toronto  says : 

.  "The  smooth-running  qualities, 
and  quietness  of  the  engine  when 
running  at  full  speed  was  a  sur- 
prise to  almost  everyone  who  had 
the  pleasure  of  sitting  in  the  boat. 
In  fact  there  is  so  little  vibration 

at  a  speed  of  18  or  20  miles  per  hour  that  I  was  going  to  write  this  letter  on 
the  deck  of  the  boat  to  show  you  what  I  state  is  a  fact. 

"Outside  of  a  few  adjustments  of  the  oiler  I  did  not  have  to  use  a  single  tool 
on  the  engine  during  the  whole  season." 

"Buffalo"  engines  are  built  in  20  models — 3  to  150H.P. — in  high  speed, 
medium  speed  and  slow  speed  designs,  suitable  to  boats  of  all  kinds. 

Shall  we  send  you  the  "Buffalo  Book"? 

Buffalo  Gasolene  Motor  Co.  Nia*n$: 


HONEST  INJUN 


1914  Season  is  Here 

We  fully  realize  that  every  motor  we  sell 
will  be  immediately  compared  with  other 
makes  of  the  same  rated  horse  power,  and 
if  inferior  to  them  in  any  respect,  it 
would  be  returned.  If  however,  it  deliver- 
ed more  power,  was  more  simple,  more 
easily  started,  more  economical  in  gasoline, 
if  it  has  better  design,  better  bearings,  bet- 
ter lubrications,  better  carbureter,  coil, 
timer  and  pump,  and  more  complete  fit- 
tings, not  only  would  it  be  accepted,  but 
its  efficiency  would  result  in  additional 
sales.  This  is  the  HONEST  INJUN.  Re- 
member that  quality  counts  and  that  you 
will  want  to  run  your  motor  long  after  the 
price  is  forgotten. 
Write  today  for  free  catalogue. 


THE  BYERS  LIMITED.  5  Grand  Opera  Lane,  Toronto,  Out. 
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Sea  Pigeon  —  Party  Fishing  Boat,  32  H.P.  Standard. 
J.  M.  Donovan,  {owner)  SheepsheadBay,L.I. 

Valuation 

which  the  purchasing  public  places  on  the  used 

STANDARD  ENGINE 

is  far  higher  than  on  any  other  make. 

You  are  able  to  realize  much  more  on  your  STANDARD  investment 
at  any  and  all  times.  Your  STANDARD-powered  boat  makes  you 
worth  more  real  money. 

This  Highest  Value  and  the  STANDARD  Reputation  given  by  the 
public  to  this  engine  are  the  marks  of  appreciation  of  work  well 
done. 

It  means  that  by  far  the  greatest  value  is  put  into  this  engine — val- 
ue in  material,  proportioned  right  and  made  right.  Pistons  and 
connecting  rods  for  longest  life,  giving  least  side  thrust  on  cylinder 
walls.  Bearings  non-meltable,  adjustable  to  wear  and  giving  least 
bearing  pressures. 

It  means,  in  short,  that  you,  as  a  STANDARD  owner,  benefit  from 
points  of  design  and  construction  not  in  another  engine. 
Write  for  catalogue  and  prices  of  the  most  economical  engine  and 
propeller  for  your  boat. 

Back  of  the  STANDARD  Guarantee  is  the 

STANDARD  MOTOR  CONSTRUCTION  CO. 
190  WHITON  STREET  JERSEY  CITY,  N.J. 


Canadian  Reoresentatives — British  Columbia,  The 
Vancouver  Machinery  Depot,  Ltd.,  Vancouver. 
Quebec,  Shea  Sales  Co.,  Montreal. 


™V0CK 


A— Patent  Flap 
B— Perfect  Pouch 


C — Small   amount  of 
75  c       material  between  thighs 

Absolute  comfort  while  exercising. 

Finest  quality  extra  heavy  welt-bound 
elastic  webbing. 

Can  be  cleansed  by  boiling  without  injury 
to  rubber. 

Ask  your  dealer  or  send  75c.  (stamps  ac- 
cepted) and  your  waist  measure  to 


The  Waller  F.  Ware  Co. 


DEPT.  C. 
Philadelphia 


Pa. 


The  Motors  That  Never  Backfire' 


FOR  1914 


Are  just  as  good  as  they  were 
in  1913. 


We  offer  a  few  attachments  for  your 
convenience. 

A  KEROSENE  ATTACHMENT 

Using  two  carbureters,  one  for  each 
fuel,  and  fitted  with  a  thermometer 
to  assist  in  regulation. 

An  Electric  Self  Starter 

which  entirely  eliminates  cranking 
and  will  start  our  largest  motors  every 
time.  This  device  furnishes  sufficient 
current  to  light  a  good  sized  cabin 
cruiser. 

FOR  FAST  HYDROPLANES 

We  offer  a  full  equipment  including 
our  aeroplane  motor,  step-up  gear,  etc. 

We  take  orders  for  complete  hydroplane 
racers  with  speed  guaranteed,  or  no  sale. 

Let  us  tell  you  more  about  these  good  things 
by  letter.    Write  us  today. 

THE  ROBERTS  MOTOR  CO. 

1470  Columbus  Ave. 
Sandusky,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 
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WILSON 


MARINE 
MOTORS 


Start 

Without 

Cranking 

REVERS- 
IBLE 


Good 
Agents 
Wanted 


GUARANTEED  FOR   FIVE  YEARS 
5  to  B^H.P.  Complete  $120        2}/2  to  3  H.P.  Complete[$65 

Send  for  Catalog  "H" 
WILSON  MOTOR  CO.       -      WALKERVILLE,  ONT. 


Sport -Without  Yfork 


fe3 


0flT  M  i  n  k,  Skunk,  "Coon,"  Rabbits,  etc. 


A  DIME  brings  Illustrated  Trappers' 
Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving  the  first 
time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of  the 
wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 

Trapper's  Supply  Co. 

BOX  C.  OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


THIS  little  motor 
does  away  with  oars 
and  paddles.  It  en- 
ables you  to  "chng-chug" 
to  the  hunting  or  fishing 
grounds  without  exerting 
a  muscle  except  to  steer  ( 
the  boat.   It  attaches  to^ 
the  rear  of  any  square  or 
pointed  stern  row  boat 
by  simply  turning  two  thumb 
screws,  and  will  drive  it  seven  to  nine  miles  an 
hour  or  slow  enough  to  troll.  The 

QjHeTortableBoal Motor 

weighs  but  fifty-five  pounds.  Develops  2  horse- 
power. Is  steered  by  a  rudder— not  the  propeller. 

Kudder  is  of  our  folding,  stone-dodg- 
ing type,  (pat  applied  for.)  Weed- 
less  propeller  is  protected  by  a 
substantial  fin.    Motor  can  be 
,   easilv  adjusted  to  any  angle  or 
9  depth  of  stern.    Half  a  turn  of 
I  the  fly-wheel  starts  it.    Can  be 
|  used  in  salt  or  fresh  water.  A 
\  postal    brings   our  beautiful 
catalog.   Send  to-day. 
We  Also  Build 

marine  engines  from  2  to  30  H.  P. 
for  boats  of  all  descriptions.  If  in- 
terested, ask  for  large  engine  catalog. 

Ca i lie  Perfection  Motor  Co. 

1416  <  aille  St.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


We  would  esteem  it   a  privilege  to  answer  any  questions  that  may  arise 

in  regard  to 

JEFFERY'S  MARINE  GLUE 

L,  W.  FERDINAND  &  CO.,  201  South  St.,  Boston,  Mass.  U.S.A. 


The  "BAYARD"  Semi-Automatic  Rifle 

THE  "BAYARD*'  AUTO-COCKING  AND  EJECTING  SEMI-AUTOMATIC  RIFLE,  22  CAL. 
YOU  PULL  THE  TRIGGER,  THE  BAYARD  DOES  THE  REST 


Weight  i%  lbs.    Price  $8.00  Each. 
50  Cartridges  Free 

The  Bayard  is  positively  the  best  22  calibre  rifle  for  your  home  ;  safe,  sure  and  accurate.  When  you  shoot  the  cartridge  the  recoil  cocks 
the  gun  and  throws  out  the  empty  shell,  leaving  it  ready  for  the  next  shot.  The  rifle  can  be  taken  apart  in  less  than  two  minutes  for 
cleaning,  oiling,  etc.  All  parts  are  interchangeable.  An  easily  adjusted  Safety  Catch  permits  the  rifle  to  be  locked  when  loaded.  The 
Barrel  is  fitted  with  an  adjustable  target  rear  sight.  Owing  to  its  long  range  and  its  great  accuracy,  the  Bayard  Rifle  recommends  itself 
for  target  practice  and  small  game  shooting.  Length  over  all  38i  inches.  Length  of  Barrel,  19  inches.  Weight,  3f  lbs.  Write  for  descrip- 
tive booklet.  Sent,  express  charges  paid,  to  your  nearest  express  office  on  receipt  of  price,  including  fifty  Cartridges  with  each  Rifle. 

McGILL  CUTLERY  CO.,  RegU,     P.O.  Box  580,     Montreal,  Can. 
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ROBERTSON  BROS. 

Builders  of  Cruisers,  Runabouts,  Workboats  and  all  types 
of  Motor  Boats.  Hulls  furnished  knock-down,  semi-finish- 
ed or  the  complete  outfit  ready  to  run. 

Finished  hulls  ready  for  delivery — from  16  ft.  to  25  ft.,  in  stock. 

Send  for  catalogue. 


ROBERTSON  BROS.     Foot  of  Bay  Street,    HAMILTON,  CAN. 
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You  can  have 

Vaudeville  or  any 
other  form  of 
musical  enter- 
tainment, by  the 
world's  greatest 
artists  right  ial 
your  own  home, 
if  you  own  a 
Victrola. 


Grand  Opera, 


victrola  x 

Mahogany  or  oak. 

$100 


There  is  a  "His  Master's  Voice"  dealer  in  every  city  and  town  in  Canada. 
Go  to  the  one  nearest  you  and  hear  your  favorite  selections  on  the  Victrola. 
Victrolas  are  made  in  different  styles  at  prices  from  $20  to  $300.  They  are 
sold  on  easy  payments,  as  low  as  $1  per  week,  if  desired.  Write  for  complete 
catalog  of  Victors  and  Victrolas  and  300-page  Musical  Encyclopedia  listing  over 
5000  Victor  Records. 


Berliner  Gram-o-phone  Co.  Limited 

Department  R.  MONTREAL 

Dealers  in  every  Town  and  City 


^DE  MAR* 
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Learn  this  Great 
Profession 
by  Mail 


MOUNT  BIRDS 

ANIMALS,  GAME  HEADS  AND  ALL  TROPHIES 

The  wonderful  art  of  taxidermy  which  has  long  been  kept  a  secret 
can  now  be  easily,  quickly  learned  by  mail  in  your  home  in  a  few 
weeks  By  an  entirely  new  method  you  cannowlearn  this  money- 
making  profession  during  your  spare  time.  Success  guaranteed. 

Vnii  fan  Mal^A  Mnnpv!  Thcre  arc  bi«  Profits  in  taxidermy. 
IUU  Cdll  JYldKe  mUlieyj  Men.womenandboysskilledinthisart 
are  in  great  demand.  This  is  the  time  to  learn.  Trophies  are  sent  hund- 
reds of  miles  for  the  best  Taxidermists  to  mount.  A  skilled  Taxidermist, 
like  a  skilled  doctor,  can  charge  as  much  as  h*  pleases. 

BEAUTIFUL  TROPHIES  FOR  VOOR  OWN  HOME 

You  can  decorate  your  own  home  and  den  with  your  rare  and  beautiful 
specimens.  Hunters,  trappers  and  naturalists  learn  in  a  very  short  time. 
By  our  method  tin  profession  is  simple.  Success  guaranteed  or  no  tuition. 
Creat  Book  FREE— "How  to  Learnto  Mount  Birds  and  Animals." 
This  beautifully  illustrated  book,  a  copy  of  Taxidermy  Magazine  and 
hundreds  of  letters  from  graduates  sent  free  if  you  write  at  once.  Make 
yourself  independent  by  learning  tb«-  profession.  Write  for  free  book. 
N.  W.  Sishool  of  Taxidermy  10  P  Elwood  BldgM  Omaha.  Neb. 


Why  Stay  on  Shore 

when  others  enjoy  the  exquisite  plea- 
sures of  a  jaunt  on  the  water  ? 

Get  out  your  rowboat — no  matter  what  kind — 
and  apply  a  "Spencer"  High  Speed  Detachable 
Boat  Motor,  Fits  any  boat  and  takes  only  a  mom- 
ent to  apply  or  detach.  Gives  a  speed  of  8  to  10  miles 
an  hour,  or  as  slow  as  1}^.  Costs  about  15c  for 
every  30  to  40  miles  travelled. 

Invaluable  for  Fishermen,  Campers,  Boat  Liv- 
eries, and  all  lovers  of  our  Inland  Lakes  and  Bays. 

The  only  Single  Cylinder  4  Cycle  Detachable 
Boat  Motor  in  the  world.  Built  like  an  automobile 
engine — runs  better  than  the  best  engine  you've 
ever  seen.  Cylinder  is  vertical — ask  any  authority 
which  is  best,  a  vertical  or  horizontal  engine.  Sold 
on  honor,  and  with  a  five  years'  guarantee  which 
means  dollars  to  you, 

The  "Spencer"  can  be  carried  from  place  to 
place,  operated  by  any  member  of  your  family  over 
five  years  of  age,  and  is  started,  stopped,  and  steered 
from  any  place  in  boat.  This  feature  insures  your 
safety.  Made  in  Canada,  by  Canadians,  for  Can- 
adian conditions — therefore  practical.  Further  in- 
formation on  request.  If  YOU  don't  require  a 
Detachable — get  one  for  HER, 


Dept.  B. 

H.  W. 


SPENCER  &  CO. 


Manufacturers 


204  St.  Nicholas  Bldg. 
MONTREAL,  QUE. 


459  Yonge  Street 
TORONTO,  ONT. 


HILDEBRANDT  BAITS 

HOOK  AND  LAND  EM 

The  choice  of  experienced  anglers.  A  small  outfit,  in- 
terchangeable, catches  any  fresh  water  game  fish.  "Stan- 
dard", "Slim  Eli",  "Idaho"  shapes — nickel,  copper, 
brass,  aluminum,  black  and  gold  finishes  suitable  for 
bright  or  dull  days.  Ball  bearing  "spin  so  easy"  blades 
— reversible. 

FREE— NEW  1914  CATALOG 

Actual  sized  illustrations,  new  flies,  spinners,  rods, 
lines,  etc.    2c  stamp  brings  it. 

The  John  J.  Hildebrandt  Co.  1112  High  St.,  Logansport, 
Ind.,  U  S.A. 


Demonstrator 
Agent  wanted 
in  each  boat-  [ 
ing  community. 
Special  wholesale 
price  on  first  out 
fit  sold.  Amazing 
fuel  injector  saves 
"TALF  operating 
cost,  gives  more  powe 
Engine  starts  without  cranking;  reversi- 
ble, only  three  moving  parts. 

Detroit  Engine  Works,  1361  Jefferson 


GREATEST  EN- 
GINE BARGAIN 
EVER  OFFERED. 

Money  refunded  it 
you  are  not  satis- 
fied. 1,  2and4cyL 
2to50h.p.  Suitable 
for  any  boat ;  canoe, 
racer,  cruiser — or 
railway  track  car. 
Join  "boosters"  club, 
Send  for  new  catalog. 
Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


The  "DUNNE" 
Tube  Skate 

is  recognized  by  both  Amateur  and 
Professional  Hockey  Players  and 
Racers  to  be  the 

LIGHTEST,  STRONGEST  AND  FASTEST  SKATE  MADE 

Sold  by  all  first  class  dealers.     A  catalogue 
and  price  list  sent  on  request. 

W.  H.  DUNNE     -      1492  Queen  Street  West     -  TORONTO 
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EVERY  SPORTSMAN 

SHOULD  HAVE  A  COPY  OF  THE 

COMPLETE 
SPORTSMAN'S 


^ 


AND  CAMPING  OUTFITS 
OUTDOOR  LIFE  PROVISIONS 
OUTFITS     RECEIPTS  CLOTHING 
MEDICINE      FISHERMEN'S  AND 
ANGLERS'  MANUAL  HUNTERS 

AND  SPORTSMENS  CUIDE 
SHOTCUN  SHOOTERS'  MANUAL 
CAMPERS'  MANUAL  WOODCRAFT 
BIC  CAME  HUNTERS  MANUAL 
RIFLEMEN'S  CUIDE 
TRAPPERS  CUIDE 
SECRETS  OF  ALL  ARTS  BOATS 
CANOES  '  DOG  TRAINERS'  CUIDE 
CAME  REGIONS    CAME  AND 
FISH  LAWS.  ETC  BLINDS 
WING  AND  FOWL  SHOOTING 
AND  LOOO  OTHER  SUBJECTS 


GUIDE 


YOU  CAN  GET  ITJ 


FREE 


IT  is  unquestionably  the  best,  most  complete 
and  most  authoritative  book  ever  written  for 
sportsmen.  Contains  544  pages,  with  1,000  illus- 
trations; weight  20  ounces.  Is  the  only  com- 
plete sportsmen's  library  in  one  volume. 


EX-PRESIDENT    ROOSEVELT  SAYS: 

"lis  chapters  on  cannpting  and  bag  game  hunting  are  excep- 
tionally good.  Theodore  Roosevelt,  Jr.,  also  thanks  you  for  the 
note  and  hook  which  you  kindly  sent  him." 

EX-PRESIDENT    CLEVELAND  SAYS: 

"Your  books  are  so  very  practical  in  their  treatment  of  mat- 
ters connected  with  the  sport  you  and  I  so  greatly  love,  that  they 
cannot  flail  to  be  useful  to  every  sportsman.' j 

GENERAL    NELSON    A.    MILES  SAYS: 

"Your  book  is  certainly  one  of  the  most  practical,  instructive 
and  interesting  volumes  I  have  ever  had  the  pleasure  of  reading. 
I  congratulate  you  on  the  success  it  deserves." 


SPECIAL  OFFERS 


By  a  special  arrangement  with  the  publishers  of  this  great  book  we  are  en- 
abled to  make  the  following  exceptional  offers.  These  offers  are  made  for  a  limit- 
ed time  and  we  advise  everyone  who  wishes  the  book  to  take  advantage  of  them  at 
once. 


OFFER 
A 

OFFER 
B 

OFFER 

C 


The  complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia, Full  Gdlt  Library  Edition,  sent  to  any  address  in  Canada, 
the  United  States  or  Great  Britain,  postpaid,  for  $1.12. 

The  Complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia, together  with  an  annual  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun,  eith- 
er new  or  renewal,  postpaid,  $2.50. 

The  Complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia wiill  be  sent  free  to  anyone  sending  two  new  annual  subscrip- 
tions to  Rod  and  Gun,  at  the  regular  subscription  price,  $1.50  per 
annum.  Your  own  subscription  and  that  of  one  oif  your  friends 
will  be  accepted. 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Publisher,  Woodstock,  Ontario 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Modern  Sporting  Gunnery 

A  Manual  of  practical  information 
for  Sportsmen  of  today 

Bp  Henry  Sharp 

Author  of  "The  Gun  Afield  and  Afloat"  "Practical  Wildfowling,"  Ete. 
With  Over  250  Illustrations 


PREFACE    Page  V. 

CHAP.  I. — A  RETROSPECT   1 

CHAP.  II.— MODERN  SHOTGUNS..  22 
Barrrels,  Actions,  Fore-end  Fasten- 
ing. Locks — fixed  and    hand  de- 
tachable. 

CHAP.     III. — MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)    43 

Safety-bolts,  Ejector,  One-Trigger.. 

CHAP.     IV.— MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)    65 

The  Processes  of  Manufacture  and 
The  Gun  Complete. 

CHAP.     V. — MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)    92 

Sizes,  Lengths,  Weights  and  Char- 
ges, Boring,  Shooting-Power  and 
Performances,  Pattern,  Penetration 
and  Recoil. 

CHAP.  VI. —  SHOTGUN  AMMUNI- 
TION  121 

Cartridges  and  Cartridge-Loading, 
Primers,  Gunpowder,  Powder 
Pressures,  and  Barrel  Bursts.  Shot 
Velocity  and  Sizes. 

CHAP.  VII. — MODERN  SPORTING 
RIFLES   

CHAP.  VIII. — MODERN  SPORTING*62 

RIFLES  (Continued)   

Single-loading,  Magazine,  and1Q1 
Double  Rifles.  iyA 

CHAP.  IX. — THE  NEW  ACCELER- 
ATED EXPRESS  RIFLES  AND 
AXTTE  POWDER   215 


CHAP.  X.— BALL  AND  SHOT  GUNS 
AND  THEIR  DEVELOPMENT.   .  .  231 

CHAP.     XL— THE     SIGHTING  OF 

RIFLES   256 

Trajectory. 

CHAP.   XII.— SPORTING  BULLETS.  295 

CHAP.  XIII. — MINIATURE  RIFLES 
FOR  MATCH,  TARGET  AND 
SPORTING  PURPOSES   322 

CHAP.  XIV.— GUN-FITTING   354 

The  Try-Gun  and  its  Uses,  Stock 
Form  and  Measurements.  Second- 
hand Gun-Buying. 

CHAP.  XV. — GAME  SHOOTING  IN 
GREAT  BRITAIN  373 

CHAP.  XVI.— WILD  FOWL  SHOOT- 
ING IN  GREAT  BRITAIN   410 

The  Various    Species,     Guns  and 
Loads. 

CHAP.  XVII.  —  THE  SPORTS- 
WOMAN; HER  RATIONALE  IN 
THE  FIELD  AND  HER  EQUIP- 
MENT  430 

CHAP.     XVIII.— LADIES     IN  THE 

FIELD   •  441 

(By  the  Duchess  of  Bedford). 

CHAP.  XIX.— SHOOTING  ABROAD  446 
The  Necessary  Armament;  The 
Import  Duties  on  Guns,  Rifles  and 
Cartridges;  The  Sport  to  be  Ob- 
tained; Arms  Suitable  for  Killing 
Big  Game. 


Will  be  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price,  $2.00,  or  FREE  in  return  for  5  new  yearly 

subscriptions  to  Rod  and  Gun. 


Address  Book  Department,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Cnt. 
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The  Camper's  Own  Book 


1913— SECOND  SUCCESSFUL  YEAR— 1913 

This  is  that  BIG  little  book  of  the  open — America's  new 
outdoor  manual.  It  comes  to  you  bound  as  ycu  see  here.  It  is 
"woodsy"  from  cover  to  cover — stirred  by  lake-breezes  and 
redolent  of  pine.    It  is  endorsed  by  outdoor  men  everywhere. 

Authors  of  country-wide  repute  have,  with  their  enthusiasm 
and  familiar  knowledge,  aided  its  making.  Dan  Beard,  Emlyn 
M.  Gill,  Captain  Kenealy,  Oliver  Kemp,  Dr.  E.  H.  Fcrbrush— 
these  and  others  join  this  camp-fire  council.  They  say  their 
say  about  a  hundred  little  practical  details  that  hold  close  interest  for  you;  and  they 
spin  a  yarn  or  two  by  the  way. 

"The  Camper's  Own  Book"  measures  8x52^  inches  over  all.  It  is  a  goodly  gener- 
ous volume  with  over  200  pages  and  21  of  the  finest  illustrations  you've  ever  seen. 
Everybody  should  have  a  copy  who  believes  that  a  day  under  the  free  sky  makes  the 
pomp  of  emperors  ridiculous.    And  you're  one — you  know  you  are. 

PRICES  PER  VOLUME 

In  the  appropriate  green  T-cloth      -  $1.00 
In  the  paper  (as  shown  in  cut)      -----  .50 
Poat-paid 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


For  Every  Camper — Fisherman — Hunter 


The  Way  of  the  Woods 

A  Manual  for  Sportsmen  in 
North-Eastern  United  States 
and  Canada  

By  EDWARD  BRECK 

A  PRACTICAL  Field  Manual  intended  to  form  a  part  of  the  kit  of  every  Camper, 
Fisherman  and  Hunter.    It  contains  concise,  thorough  and  authoritative  information  on 
every  subject  connected  with]  life  in  the  Woods,  such  as  Outfitting,  Fishing,  Shooting, 
Canoeing,  Tenting,  Trapping, 'Photography,  Cooking,  Hygiene,  Etc. 

"Excellent  practical  directions  md  advice" — N.  Y.  Sun. 
436  Pages.        Pocket  Size.        80  Illustrations.        Price  $1.75  Post  Paid. 
W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher  -  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Best  Books  Published 

FOR 

AUTOMOBILISTS  AND  MOTORCYCLISTS 

Eight  Complete  and  Distinct  Works 

Irrespective  of  price,  the  following  publications  are 
the  greatest    values  of    their    kind    on    the  market 

( OWNERS,  STUDENTS,  OPERATORS,  BUILDERS,  SALES- 
(MEN  OR  REPAIRMEN. 

(IN  THE  COMPLETE  SERIES  THERE  ARE  350  PAGES  OF 
\TEXT,  1,000  ILLUSTRATIONS  and  24  FULL  PAGE  CHARTS. 

While  technical,  are  Written  in  Simple  Language.  Practical  and  convenient  works 
of  inference.  Used  as  part  of  Standard  Courses  at  leading  Automobile  Schools  in 
the  United  States.  Approved  and  recommended  by  many  o  the  leading  American 
motor  car  makers  and  their  agents.  This  recommendation  is  a  guarantee  of  the 
educational  value  of  these  works. 


The  A.  B.  C.  of  Motor  Car  Operation  50c 

Th-  A.  B.  C.  of  Internal  Combustion  Engine,  Main- 
tenance and  Repairs  25c 

The  A.  B.  C.  of  Magneto  Ignition  Systems  15c 

Th    A.  B.  C.  of  Carburetor  Construction,  Mainten- 
ance and  Repair    20c 

Tha  A.  B.  C.  of  Battery  Ignition  Systems  25c 

The  A.  B.  C.  of  Motor  Car  Chassis,  Maintenance  and 

Repair  25c 

Maintenance  and  Repair  of  Motor  Car  Tires  25c 

Lighting  the  Motor  Car  by  Electricity  25c 

^he  A.  B.  C.  of  Aerial  Navigation,  a  Work  That  Is 

Up-To-Date  50c 


(In  this  Book  the  Engineering  Science  as  applied  to 
Construction  of  Aerial  Craft  and  the  Essential  Princi- 
ples Governing  Aviators  are  Summarized). 

ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  TO 


Works  are  almost 
Indispensible  to — 

Buy  one  or  all — 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publuher, 


Woodstock,  Ontario 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted   in  this  Depart- 
ment at  4c.  a  word.  Send 
Remittance    with  order. 
Copy  should  not  be  later 
than  the  15th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

ACCESSORIES 


FOR  SALE — One  piece  four  feet  steel  shafting,  % 
inches  diameter,  with  two  blade  propellor;  also  one  piece 
3  ft.  4  inches  bronze  shafting  7-8"  diameter.  Would  sell 
cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  T.  F 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  and  GUN, 
Woodstock.  Ontario.  T.  F 

Boat  fittings  and  marine  hardware  of  all  kinds  for  sale 
cheap  including  reverse  gears,  propellers,  deck  hardware, 
carburetors,  bilge  pumps,  etc.,  etc.  Send  for  list.  Wilson 
Motor  Co.,  Walkerville,  Ont.   Box  453. 

AUTOMOBILE  or  LAUNCH  TOPS— Built  and  fitted 
according  to  specifications  at  a  considerable  discount  off 
regular  prices.    Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Quantity  of  supplies  consisting  of  Dash 
Coils,  Spark  Plugs,  Switches,  Battery  Connectors,  Oil  and 
Grea  e  Guns,  etc.,  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  L, 
ROD  and  GUN.  Woodstock,  Ontario.  t.  f 

FOR  SALE— "Vulcan"  Sparking  Battery,  6  volts,  70 
Amp.  Hrs.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 


WANTED — Live,  patch ,  silver  and  black  foxes.  Dr. 
Croft,  Middleville,  Ont.  J-12T 

WANTED — Live  mink,  marten,  cross,  patch,  silver 
and  black  foxes.    Mention  whether  male  or  female,  also 

C've  other  description  and  state  price  wanted  in  first 
Iter.    Address  W.  D.  Bates,  Box  J.,  Ridgetown,  Ont. 

12T 

Ferrets  trained  to  hunt  skunks,  mink,  rat,  rabbit  for  sale. 
I  buy  large  and  small  lots.  H.  H.  Lewis,  Warren,  O.  3T 

WANTED— Live  Otter,  Beaver,  Fisher,  Marten,  Mink, 
Etc.   J.  Deagle,  Cataract,  Ont.  3T 


FOR  SALE — Trained  live  wild  duck  decoys,  Apply 
J.  Murray,  Scugog  Game  Preserve,  Port  Perry,  Ont. 


PHEASANTS,  QUAIL,  PARTRIDGES,  WILD  TUR- 
KEYS, SWANS,  WILD  DUCKS,  GEESE,  Cranes,  Elk, 
Deer,  Buffaloes,  Antelope,  Beavers,  Minks,  Otters,  Skunks, 
Ferrets,  Parrots,  Song,  Ornamental  and  Game  Birds  and 
Animals  of  all  kinds  for  sale.  Complete  lists  and  full  in- 
formation ten  cents,  stamps  or  silver.  State  what  you 
want  when  writing.  HORNES  ZOOLOGICAL  ARENA, 
Desk  6,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Foxes,! Beaver,  Raccoons,  Mink,  Martin,  Skunk,  Elk. 
Deer,  Buffalo,  Antelope,  Pheasants,  Quail,  Parrots,  Ferrots, 
and  all  other  animals  and  birds  for  sale.  Illustrated 
catalogue,  and  prices  10  cents  silver  or  stamps.  Home's 
Zoological  Arena,  Kansas  City.  Mo.,  Desk  6. 

FOR  SALE— Canada  Wild-geese.  WANTED— Uninjur- 
«d  mink,  martin,  fisher  and  otter.  Nelson  Waldron, 
Tyne  Valley.  Prince  Edward  Island.  4t 

FOR  SALE — Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  frv,  fingerlings, 
•te.,  at  the  private  hatchery  of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Silver 
Creek,  Caledon.    Address,  A.  R.  Robinson,  Claude,  Ont. 


SILVER  FOXES  FOR  SALE— Black,  Silver,  Patch, 
Cross,  Blue  and  Red  Foxes,  Mink,  Martin,  Otter,  Beaver, 
Skunks,  Raccoons,  Elk,  Deer,  Buffalo,  Cranes,  Bob  White 
Quail,  Pheasants,  Grouse,  Swans,  Squirrels,  Rabbits,  and  all 
other  kinds  of  animals  and  birds.  Send  10c  for  illustrated 
catalog.  Home's  Zoological  Arena,.  Desk  6,  Kansas  City 
Missouri 

WANTED— Live  fur  bearers— Mink  $12.,  Martin  $38., 
Fisher  $60.,  Otter  $50.,  Beaver  $20.,— paid  for  healthy  dark 
animals.  Give  full  particulars  with  name  of  nearest  express 
office.   G.  Forbes,  144  Adams  St.,  Milton,  Mass  D-3T 

SILVER  FOXES  WANTED— Will  pay  highest  prices 
known  for  good  Silver,  Black,  Cross  and  Patch  Foxes. 
Also  want  Reds  and  Grays.  Don't  sell  elsewhere  till  you 
write  us,  otherwise  you  »1  loose  money.  Silver  Fox 
Company,  Keith  &  Perry  Building,  Kansas  City,  Mo., 
Dept.  E. 

FOR  SALE — Live  mink,  cross  and  red  foxes,  also  some 
marten  and  fisher.    J.  B.  Booth,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont 

2T 


Silver  black,  patched  and  red  foxes  for  sale.  Mink, 
Marten,  Fisher  and  Foxes  bought  and  sold.  John  Down- 
ham,  Strathroy,  Ontario.  3T 


CAMERAS. 


Cameras,  for  either  plates  or  films.  Also  with  a  quantity 
•f  supplies.  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  C,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


FOR  SALE — Several  Cameras  suitable  for  beginners, 
takes  pictures  3M  x  334.  Price  $3.00  each.  Box  L., 
Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


DOGS. 

FOR  SALE — Pure  bred  fox  hound  pups,  both  sexes. 
S.  J.  Cox,  Colborne,  Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE — Good,  strong,  well  reared  puppies  sired  by 
the  great  Caerphilly  Marvel  (last  litter  was  13  puppies) 
Caerphilly  Kennels  won  12  firsts  at  our  last  shows.  If  you 
want  winners,  get  the  Caerphilly  strain  which  make  good 
both  on  the  bench  and  as  workers.  Caerphilly  Airedale 
Kennels,  (P.  Bawden  prof.)      Ridgetown,  Ont.  3T 

WANTED — Pointer  Bitch  for  breeding  purposes.  A. 

F.  Bowman,  Southampton,  Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa.  t.  f. 

CHESAPEAKE  BAY  RETRIEVERS— the  best  duck 
retrievers  in  the  world.  Am  now  booking  orders  for  pup- 
pies, will  be  just  right  for  next  fall's  shooting.  My  stock 
from  the  best  bred  registered  Chesapeake  in  the  States. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed.    Write  for  prices  and  pictures. 

G.  F.  Smith,  North  Battleford,  Sask. 

FOR  SALE — Two  Chesapeake  Bay  bitches,  four  months 
old,  color  light  sedge,  bred  from  best  Chesapeakes  in  the 
States.  Chesapeakes  are  the  best  duck  retrievers  in  the 
world.  Registered  stock.  Twenty  dollars  each.  Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed.    G.  F.  Smith,  North  Battleford,  Sask. 

AIREDALES — Pedigreed  stock  for  sale,  best  of  quality, 
from  $15  to  $50  each.  Also  agent  for  Palmers  book  "All, 
about  Airedales".  Price  $1.00.  See  pages  707  and  732. 
W.  Berwick,  Shelburne,  Ontario. 
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DOG  DISEASES 


BOOKS  ON 


AND 


HOW  TO  FEED 

Mailed  free  on  application  to 
H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  W.  31st  St.      New  York,  U.S.A. 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES 


Kerosene  engines  cost  less  to  run  than  gasoline.  Send  for 
particulars  and  catalogue.  Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  366 
B«r  St.  North,  Hamilton,  Ont.  tf 

FOR  SALE — Semi  speed  launch,  length  23  ft.  beam  3  ft 
9  in.  Hull  ready  for  engine,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell  cheap 
Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

Rebuilt  engines,  about  20  of  various  makes  and  sizes 
many  bargains,  write  for  list,  also  14  sizes  new  ones  built, 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  367  Bay  St.  North,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

TF 

Launches,  canoes,  row  boats,  secondhand.   Clearing  out 
at  ridiculously  low  prices  a  lot  of  stock  taken  in  trade 
on  new  boats.    H.  Ditchburn  Boat  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd., 
Gravenhurst,  Ont.  4t 

WILSON  MARINE  MOTORS— 3  H.  P.  $59.00:— 6  H 
P.  two  cylinder  $114.00.    These  prices  include  full  boat 
equipment  ready  to  install  and  run.   Send  for  list. 
Wilson  Motor  Co.,  Walkerville,  Ont.,  Box  453. 


FISHING 

FOR  SALE — Frog  and  Minnow  Bait,  Weedless  Hooks. 
Line  Drying  Reels,  Landing  Nets,  etc.,  etc.  Write  for  free 
list.    Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

GUNS. 


For  first  offer,  a  Tobin  Hammerless  Gun, 
12  gauge,  30  in.  guaranteed  in  first-class 
condition,  new,  slightly  shop  worn,  regu- 
lar list  price  $35.00,  for  sale  at  once, 
$18.50.     W.  H.  Martin,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE— 7.35  Lugen  Pistol  Holster,  100  cartridges, 
quite  new,  $18.00.  R.  M.  Wilson,  339  Vaughan  St.,  Win- 
nipeg, Man.  IT 

THE  SPORTSMAN'S  POCKET  REFERENCE  BOOK 

Contains  descriptive  list  of  guns  manufactured  in  Amer- 
ica; recipes  and  directions  for  bluing  and  browning  steel 
and  figured  barrels;  also  for  refinishing  gun  stock  with 
varnish  and  in  oil;  bore,  rifling  diameter  and  twist  of  all 
rifle  barrels;  ballistics  of  all  cartridges,  and  many  other 
articles.  Price  25  cents.  No  stamps.  Empire  State  Supply 
Co.,  Ilion,  N.  Y.  IT 

FOR  SALE. — 280  Ross,  new,  pup  sight,  50  cartridges, 
$45.00. 

Parker  Hammerless  Gun,  12  Gauge,  Silvers  Recoil  Pad, 
100  cartridges,  new,  $45.00. 

Address,  W.  W.  Guthrie,  Lock  Box  81,  Cowansville, 
Que. 


FOR  SALE — New  twelve  gauge  Remington  automatic 
Shot  gun.  Traded  for  same  and  have  no  need  for  it.  Price 
twenty  dollars.   M.  E.  LeSourd,  Belief ontaine,  Ohio." 

OLD  COINS 


We  pay  Cash  premiums  on  hundreds  of  U.  S..  Canadian 
and  other  Coins.  Canadian  Bank  Tokens  of  certain  dates 
command  large  premiums.  It  will  pay  you  to  keep  all 
your  Old  Money,  Tokens,  etc ,  and  send  Ten  cents  at 
once  for  our  New  Illustrated  Coin  Value  Book,  size  4x7. 
Showing  prices  we  Guarantee  to  pay  for  Coins.  It  may 
mean  your  Fortune.  C.  F.  Clarke  &  Co.,  Coin  Dealers, 
Box  38,  Le  Roy,  N.  Y. 

SPECIALS. 

ARTIFICIAL  EYES— Send  for  price  list  of  glass  eyes, 
largest  stock  in  Canada.  Headquarters  for  Taxidermists' 
Supplies.   Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  St.,  Toronto.  4t 

FOR  SALE. — Several  marine  batteries  17  in.  x  6ft.  x 
9  in.,  weight  45  lbs.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box.  L  ROD  AND 
GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

I  will  guarantee  you  a  grizzly  if  you  will  have  me  as  a 

?uide  next  spring.  Non-residence  license  for  British 
Columbia  $25.00  for  bears.  Also  guide  for  moose,  caribou, 
and  goat  in  fall.  Write  now.  Joe  LaSalle,  care  G.  B. 
Watson,  Ess.  Engine.      G.  T.  P.  Ry.    McBride,  B.  C. 


FOR  SALE — Several  Beers,  Thermostats.  This  is  an  auto- 
matic apparatus  for  opening  and  closing  the  dampers  of  your 
furnace,  hot  water  heater,  or  steam  boiler,  at  exactly  the 
moment  when  they  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus  keeping 
the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through  every  hour 
of  the  day  and  night.  Saves  coal.  Saves  worry.  These 
Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  can  handle  a 
hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  further  par- 
ticulars to  Box  L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  ♦  \  TF 

FOR  SALE — Several  tent  cots.  For  out-door  sleeping, 
it  is  just  what  has  so  long  been  desired.  The  cot,  when 
ready  for  use,  is  raised  well  above  the  ground  and  may  be 
entirely  closed  in  when  the  occupant  so  wishes.  To  in- 
valids, convalescents,  campers,  fishers,  hunters,  miners, 
prospectors,  and  all  who  spend  days  and  nights  out  or 
doors,  it  will  be  found  of  the  greatest  utility  and  comfort. 
Weight  only  30  lbs.  For  further  particulars  address  Box 
L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

GAME  PICTURES — Hand  painted  for  $1.00.  of  any 
animal  or  bird  you  desire.  McKee  Specialty  Co.,  Dept.  3, 
Allegan,  Mich.  IT 

Premature  senility — early  death,  arterioscleresis,  dis- 
eases of  digestive  apparatus-nerves-  poor  circulation,  con- 
stipation, appendicitis,  etc.,  are,  according  to  Prof.  Mets- 
chnikoff  (Pasteur  Institute),  due  to  poison  producing 
microbes  in  the  colon.  Yoghurt  destroys  this  poison. 
Yoghurt  Co.,  R.  2,  Cloverdale  (9),  B.  C.  3T 

BROTHER  accidentally  discovered  root  v,A\  cure  both 
tobacco  hab't  and  indigestion.  Gladly  send  particulars. 
J.  K.  Stokes,  Mohawk,  Florida. 

SAFETY  RAZOR — Send  Money  Older  for  85  cents,  and 
I  will  send  you  by  return  an  '*  Ever  Ready "  safety  razor 
(regular  $1.00),  prepaid.  Box  L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  tf 

FOR  SALE — Artz  Folding  Tonneau,  to  fit  any  size  and 
shape  of  car,  upholstered  and  painted  to  match.  Send  for 
further  particulars  to  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  T.  F. 

FOR  SALE — Pair  white  swans,  fully  mounted.  Will 
sell  cheap  for  eash.  Box  L.,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 
Ont.  t. 

FOR  SALE — 1  Set  Lamps,  Brass  2  side  and  1  ta  1,  also 
1  complete  set  consisting  of  2  head,  2  side  and  1  tail  lamp , 
nickel-plated.  Also  several  pairs  of  Tire  cha  rs.  New. 
Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont, 


TAXIDERMY 


FOR  SALE — Two  especially  fine  mounted  Elk  Heads, 
one,  seven  and  eight  points,  one  seven  and  six  points;  at  a 
bargain.  Also  Moose,  Deer,  Sheep,  Walrus,  Fish,  Birds. 
Etc.  We  have  what  you  want.  Write  for  prices  and 
photos.  Send  us  your  trophies  to  mount.  F.  Fose,  Studio 
of  Taxidermy,  179  Fort  Street,  Winnipeg,  Manitoba. 
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FOR  SALE — Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  wintrr 
killed  bull  Elk  heads.  Write  for  measurements,  description 
and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads.  A  passing  chance 
Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  Unionville, 
Ontario. 


^FOR  SALE — Two  of  the  largest  and  best  mounted  Moose 
heads  in  America,  winter  killed,  fresh  mounted  by  best 
methods,  highest  possible  grade,  perfect  in  every  way.  Write 
me  today  for  description  and  prices.  Results  will  please  you. 
Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  Unionville, 
Ontario. 


SPORTSMAN'S  CHANCE— I  have  left  here  to  dispose  of 
quickly  large  woodland  caribou  and  deer  heads.  Large 
perfect  heads  that  will  go  at  cost  prices.  You  will  profit  by 
writing  now.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist, 
Unionville,  Ontario. 


W.  J.  Shefiler,  the  famous  American  taxidermist,  for- 
merly Manager  of  the  Hoosier  Taxidermy  Establishment 
and  later  connected  at  Indiana  University,  has  located  at 
2424  Esplanade  Ave.,  Montreal.  He  had  in  his  employ 
the  noted  French  taxidermist,  Baker,  and  Butz  the  expert 
German  taxidermy  artist.  Our  work  has  never  been  sur- 
passed and  is  the  very  best  in  every  particular.  Guaran- 
teed.  Some  birds  and  animals  taken  in  exchange  for  work 


Army-Navy  Auction  Bargains 

NEW  UMFORHS$l.oOiip 
Army  Revolvers  1.65 
"  HAVERSACKS    .10  " 

"Swords  35  " 

"  7  Shot  Carbines  2.95 


SADDLES  $3.00  np 

Scoes,  pr.    1  »=  * 


TEAM  HARNESS  21.85 
Leggins,  Pair....  .18 
TESTS   3.85 

Colts  Cal.  45,  Revolvers. . .  .$7.50  up.  Cartridges  lc  ea, 
Sp'field  Mauser  Sp't'g  Rifle  11.85  Cartridges  2e  ea. 
Army  Breech  Loading  Rifle     .98e.     Cartridges  2e  ea. 

4'20  Large  page  CYCLOPEDI  V  CATALOGUE.  Over 
6,000  illustrations.     BEST  BOOK  PUBLISHED  ON 
W  AR  WEAPONS  mailed  25o.    Estb'd  50  years. 
Francis  Bannerman,  501  Broadway,  New  York  City 


Look  Here  Boat  Owners/ 

Racing  Propeller  Wheels,  Reverse' 
Gears  and  all  kinds  of  motor  boat 
Send  for  large  free  catalog. 

MICHIGAN  WHEEL  CO. 

1133    MONROE  AVENUE 
GRAND  RAPIDS.  MICHIGAN 

ind  largest  manufacturer;  in  U.  S.  A.1 


THE  CULTURE  UF  BLACK  AND  SILVER  FDXES 

By  R.  B.  and  L.  V.  CROFT,  B.A.,  M.D 


Dr.  Croft  on  his  Fox  Ranch 


The  new  and  growing  industry  of 
Fox  Raising  is  rapidly  becoming  popular 
and  its  money  making  possibilities  are 
becoming  recognized.  3 

Canada's  leading  sportsman's  maga- 
zine, "  ROD  AND  GUN,"  is  being  be- 
sieged by  requests  for  information,  the 
result  of  the  interest  created  by  the 
splendid  articles  that  have  appeared  in 
recent  issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the 
Publishers  are  issuing  the  articles 
in  booklet  form  in  which  enthusiasts 
are  given  valuable  and  hitherto  un- 
known information  about  foxes,  under 
the  following  heads:— 

Introduction,  Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding:, 
Mating:  and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens, 
Food  and  Feeding,  Food  and  Care,  Value 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated 
with  pictures  taken  from  life,  and  will 
doubtless  be  eagerly  received  by  every- 
one interested  in  the  profitable  raising 
of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt 
of  price, 

60c.  Postpaid 

W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd,  Publishers 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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GRAY 

MOTORS. 

are  famous  throughout  the  Dominion  of  Canada  and 
are  selected  by  hundreds  of  Canadian  motor  boat  en- 
thusiats  because  of  their;!  big  power,  simplicity  and  un- 
failing reliability.  fUSHSr^l 

Made  in  sizes  from  3  to  36  H.P.,  1, 2  and  3  cylinders, 
for  boats  of  all  types  and  sizes. 


3LJ  p  — A  motor  guar- 
anteed  to  devel- 
op 4  H.  P.    A  good  ex- 
ai  pie  of  Gray  values. 
Complete  equipment  ready  to 
install  in  your  baat. 


$55 


Every  reader  of  "Rod 
and  Gun"  should  write 
for  our  three  valuable 

books  about  Marine  Motors  and  complete 
Motor  Boats. 

GRAY  MOTOR  COMPANY 

2102  Gray  Motor  Bldg.  Detroit,  Mich. 


The  Most  Remarkable 
Book  for  Sportsmen 
Ever  Published 


Covers  completely  the 
arts  of  hunting,  camping, 
tracking,  guiding  and 
trapping.  A  book  that 
solves  completely  the 
mysteries  of  the  wild.  Al- 
so covers  the  subject  of 
Ginseng  and  other  Medicin- 
al Plants.  Instructive. 

Read  what  Ex-Pres. 
Roosevelt,  typical  repre- 
sentative of  America's 
foremost  sportsmen,  has 
to  say  about  Mr.  Buzza- 
cott's  other  great  works: 

"Unquestionably  one  of 
the  best  books  written  on 
the  subject,  its  chapters 
on  camping  and  big  game  hunting  being  exceptionally 
good." 

Here  is  your  opportunity  to  secure 

"BUZZACOTTS  MASTERPIECE" 

Ten  thousand  crystallized  facts  about  the  American 
forests  and  their  inhabitants.    Every  sportsman  needs 
it.   No  trapper  can  afford  to  be  without  it. 
544  Pages,  400  beautiful  illustrations,  size  5x7  inches, 
cloth  bound.  Sent  prepaid  for  $1.25.    Trade  supplied. 

McMAlNS  &  MEYER,  Publishers 
645  Jac'-son  Street  Milwaukee,  Wis 


tiy  Bl'X/.V'OTT 


CANADIAN  WILDS  I 

Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company,  Northern  Indians  and  their 
modes  of  Hunting,  Trapping,  etc. 

This  book  contains  277  pages,  size  5x7  inches,  is  printed  on  good 
quality  heavy  paper,  and  contains  thirty-seven  chapters. 

The  book  is  from  the  pen  of  a  Hudson's  Bay  Officer  (Martin  Hunter), 
who  has  had  40  years'  experience  with  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company — 
from  1863  to  1903.  During  that  time  he  was  stationed  at  different  trading 
posts  in  Canada.    Price,  cloth  bound,  60c.    Postpaid,  70c,  or 

SENT  FREE 

To  anyone  sending  One  Subscription  (other  than  his  own)  to  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher, 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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THE  BEARMAN 

BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


WE   can    quite  imagine   this — 
"Well,  how  is  your  stock  this 
morning?"  asks  the  ultra  mo- 
dern breeder. 

"Just  about  five  thousand  dollars 
better;  the  black  fox  dam  dropped  a 
pair;  all  the  deer  have  fawns,  and  the 
old  bears'  dens  are  full  of  cubs." 

Why  not?  Now-a-days  we  have 
wild  duck  preserves,  buffalo  parks, 
trout  ponds,  frog  ponds,  skunk  farms, 
mink  farms,  catfish  and  carp  lakes, 
squirreleries,  snakeries  and  all  sorts  of 
'eries,  so  why  not  raise  bears?  Presto! 
and  it  is  done.  Just  sit  still  on  that 
Magic  soap-box  (with  apologies  to 
Nesbit)  and  off  we  go  to  Cuyahoga. 
Where,  oh  where,  is  this  place  with 
the  dreadful  name?  It  ought  to  be  in 
Chili  or  Africa  or  Tibet,  but  no,  it  is 
in  commonplace  Ohio,  near  Akron, 
and  there  it  has  been  for  full  twenty 
years, — a  successful  bear  farm. 

Of  course  you  know  bears  are 
dangerous.  Why  every  magazine 
writer  that  ever  saw  a  savage,  wild 
bear  in  its  native  fastnesses  in  the — 
City  Park,  or  in  its  dark,  gloomy  den 
in  the  interior — of  some  menagerie, 
will  tell  you  bloodcurdling  tales  of 
this  terrible  man-eater.  Next  to  man 
bears  are  most  fond  of  berries.  It  is 
truly  a  remarkable  sight  to  see  a 
klootchman  (woman)  of  the  Coast 
tribes  gathering  salmon,  black,  or 
flannel  berries.  The  bushes  that  bear 
these  fruits  are  often  breast  high — in 
fact  the  two  former  grow  to  six  feet 
in  height.  On  one  side  the  patient 
Indian  woman  picks  the  fruit — there 
is  a  commotion  on  the  other  side  of 


the  bush — and  a  big  black  bear  with 
jaws  crunching  the  evasive  seeds, 
pops  solemnly  up.  Around  the  bush 
runs  the  screaming  woman,  right  at 
the  bear.  Picking  up  her  only  wea- 
pon, her  skirt,  she  waves  it  frantically 
at  him  and  he  flees  terror-stricken  to 
the  bush. 

We  have  met  on  lonely  Indian 
trails  little  Indian  toddlers,  boys  of 
nine  and  ten,  haunting  the  salmon 
streams,  with  rifles  longer  than  their 
dirty  little  brown  bodies.  What  for? 
To  shoot  salmon,  think  you?  No, 
they  were  bear  hunters.  We  have 
never  found  a  stream  so  wild,  a  valley 
so  narrow,  a  woods  so  deep  and  silent, 
all  along  the  great  Northern  Pacific 
Coast,  but  some  simple  child  of  the 
forest  could  relate  how  many  bears 
he  had  seen  there  that  year,  and  when 
Fritz  asked  him  if  he  had  often  been 
killed  (for  in  the  tales  we  read  bears 
always  kill  and  mangle  their  prey)  he 
has  wonderfully  answered  "no". 

We  just  string  the  above  pearls  of 
wisdom  to  let  the  gentle  reader  know 
that  the  common  black  bear,  or  even 
the  grizzly  if  not  molested,  does  not 
live  on  a  steady  diet  of  raw  man 
without  salt;  and  so  the  bear  breeder 
near  Akron  becomes  a  more  under- 
standable fact. 

Twenty  years  ago  the  Akron  breed- 
er received  a  female  cub.  Later  a 
male  was  added  and  the  two  lived 
comfortably  until  quite  recently,  so 
far  as  the  writer  knows,  for  a  period  of  at 
least  fifteen  years.  Twenty  cubs  have 
these  big  black  parents  had.  They 
mate  in  June  and  the  little  chaps  ap- 
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pear  late  in  January.  Little,  harm- 
less, playful  pigs  of  the  woods  they 
are.  I  know  of  three  instances,  from 
personal  observation,  where  the  huge 
savage  mother  fled  and  let  us  chase  her 
whimpering  little  cubs  through  the 
sallal  and  catch  and  fondle  them.  It 
does  not  take  long  for  the  unnatural 
children  to  forget  their  cowardly  par- 
ent, but  they  instinctively  climb  up 
every  tree  they  meet,  and  chasing 
cubs  up  soaking  wet  fir  trees  in  a 
pouring  rain  does  not  commend  itself 
to  us  as  a  very  dry  or  comfortable  part 
of  a  day's  work. 

To  see  a  lazy,  sleek,  glossy,  old  dam 
squatted  gravely  beside  a  salmon 
stream  peering  at  the  spawning,  strug- 


gling, splashing  fish  with  her  little 
drunken-looking  eyes,  then  solemnly 
flopping  a  big  paw  through  the  water 
and  throwing  one  of  these  big  shining 
fish  twenty  feet  back  on  to  the  peb- 
bles, then  wading  over  to  it  and  play- 
ing with  it  a  bit,  then  eating  the 
shoulders  and  eyes  and  brains  and  the 
wee  bit  heart,  and  toddling  back  to  go 
fishing  again — is  one  of  the  burles- 
ques of  Nature. 

But  we  were  speaking  of  Ohio  and 
find  ourselves  wandering  back  to  the 
Pacific  coast.  (One  does  need  the 
Magic  Carpet  to-day). 

We  were  with  those  little  cubs  in 
their  pen.  January  was  their  birth 
time;  and  they  were  so  wee  and  the 


weather  so  cold  you  would  wonder 
how  they  could  exist.  They  were  just 
about  to  take  some  liquid  refreshment 
from,  let  us  say,  Nature's  fount.  I 
took  one  up  in  my  hands.  Now  I  am 
not  naturally  swift  of  movement  but 
when  an  old  lady  bear  plainly  ex- 
presses a  wish  for  my  scalp  or  her  cub, 
why  I  think  it  the  best  policy  to  act 
quickly.  The  lttle  blind  baby  bear 
weighed  only  a  short  pound  and  had 
travelled  this  vale  of  tears  but 
one  day.  It  was  soft  and  sleek 
and  warm  and  as  I  placed  it  on 
the  leaves  of  the  bed  a  big  clawed  foot 
swept  out,  ever  so  gently,  (it  would 
not  have  crushed  a  rose  the  way  it 
drew  that  whining  youngster  to  it) 


and  the  little  chap  returned  to  the 
only  source  of  perfect  feeding. 

Three  months  later  it  was  interest- 
ing to  wander  back  and  see  the  gener- 
ous little  cubs  really  pushing  one 
another  towards  the  feeding  trough — 
so  unselfish  they  are.  No,  we  are 
mistaken,  nearsighted,  perhaps;  it  is 
pushing  one  another  away  they  are. 
Now  they  are  growling — now  not 
actually  fighting  but,  sad  to  say,  each 
seems  equally  determined  to  absorb 
each  and  every  drop  of  milk  that  is 
forthcoming.  The  result  is  a  melee 
of  claws  and  teeth,  cuffs  and  bumps. 
One  could  hardly  realize  they  are  in 
earnest.    Yet  they  must  have  been, 
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Fritz  says,  as  one  was  dead  before  the 
keeper  could  interfere. 

The  survivor's  food  later  consisted 
of  all  sorts  of  vegetables,  clover  and 
grass.  To  see  this  cub  quarrel  with 
its  parents  because  it  wanted  a  bigger 
share  than  half  the  watermelon  was 
instructive.  It  would  have  provided 
work  for  the  "Fussy  Female  Federa- 
tion"— the  "Society  for  Administer- 
ing Ginger  Cordial  to  Young  Bears 
with  pains  under  their  Pinnies" — idea 
not  copyrighted — just  help  yourself. 
They — the  bears  not  the  females — ■ 
cracked  acorns  like  all  possessed. 
Fritz  counted  and  announced  that  one 
fat,  sleek,  grunting  greedygut  had 
actually  gobbled  down  two  hundred — 
and  then  held  up  its  imploring,  foolish 
little  face  for  more. 


regular  sluggard  this  chap;  none  of 
your  "You  must  wake  and  call  me 
early,  call  me  early  mother  dear,"  for 
him)  and  if  the  keeper  had  not  dashed 
to  the  rescue  he  would  not  have  need- 
ed any  bed  at  all  as  the  mother  started 
up  the  tree  after  cubby  with  a  view  to 
monopolizing  him  as  she  had  done 
nis  brother. 

This  bearman — by  what  other  title 
shall  he  that  breeds  bears  be  desig- 
nated—  has  furnished  both  pleasure 
and  profit  by  his  experiments  along 
this  line  as  he  has  an  amusement  park 
where  far  less  interesting  animals 
gather  to  watch  Mr.  Bruin  domesti- 
cated. 

There  seems  little  doubt  but  that 
the  great  claws  and  teeth  with  which 
the  bears  are  furnished  were  given  to 


In  November  when  we  saw  them 
again  they  were  so  fat  they  could 
scarcely  waddle  and  the  one  Fritz 
petted  crawled  up  on  his — well,  on 
that  nameless  territory  between  his 
knees  and  chin  which  in  one  of  the 
fair  sex  we  would  designate  as  a 
"lap",  and  curled  up  and  went  to 
sleep.  Mr.  Keeper  said  it  was  ready 
to  hibernate  and  so  it  did  in  Decem- 
ber. It  had  made  a  bed,  a  big  mass  of 
leaves  and  twigs — cubby  had  a  se- 
parate den — as  its  dear  little  brother 
and  itself  had  been  re-introduced  to 
their  affectionate  parent  after  a  soul 
harrowing  separation  of  five  months 
and  she  had  instantly  seized  the  big 
youngster  in  her  strong  arms  and 
crushed  it  to  death.  Cubby  was  now 
going  to  bed  for  fourteen  weeks  (a 


him  because  he  was  destined  to  be  a 
destructive,  flesh-eating  animal  and 
to  enable  him  to  protect  himself  and 
defend  himself  against  other  carni- 
vora.  Look  at  the  teeth  and  claws  in 
the  half  yard  of  bears  in  the  illustra- 
tion. Here  are  light  brown,  pure 
black,  old  and  young,  but  all  carni- 
vorous looking — yet  the  biggest  thing 
they  eat  are  field  mice.  Ants  are 
considered  a  delicacy.  From  an 
economical  standpoint  they  should 
eat  men  rather  than  ants  for  how 
many  ants  would  it  take  to  equal  one 
man  in  weight?  (While  Fritz  is  look- 
ing up  the  statistics  on  this  we  will 
continue) . 

Look  at  the  tusks — for  teeth  you 
can  hardly  call  them — in  the  head  of 
the  black  bear  shown.    At  least  his 
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stomach  should  contain  the  remains 
of  many  large  mammals;  yet  all  it 
held  was  grass,  plain  grass  without 
any  trimmings. 

One  of  the  great  difficulties  the  bear 
breeder  has  to  contend  with  is  where 
to  keep  the  bear  once  you  have  him. 
It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  bears  will 
not  swim,  unless  placed  near  water. 
Neither  will  they  climb  anything  that 
is  absolutely  perpendicular.  And  a 
chap  cannot  dig  bear  pits  big  enough 
and  line  them  with  cement,  to  keep 
the  progeny  of  many  couples,  for  an 
old  dam  drops  two  or  three  at  a  litter. 
Fritz  suggested,  and  Fritz,  let  me  re- 
mark, is  nothing  if  not  practical,  that 
it  would  be  well  to  wall  off  a  bit  of  the 
canon  of  the  Colorado.  He  guaran- 
teed the  bearman  there  was  room  in 
there  for  all  the  bears  the  State  of 
O-high-0  could  ever  raise. 

Francis  Kermode  (Magic  Carpet 
again  please,  we  are  once  more  on  the 
Pacific  Coast),  the  Curator  of  the 
Victoria  Museum,  showed  me  a  group 
of  very  rare  bears — -the  five  white  ones 
shown  in  the  frontispiece  of  this  issue 
of  ROD  AND  GUN.  These  are  now 
a  separate  species  and  are  called  after 
him,  Ursus  Kermodei.  These  are 
found,  rarely,  on  the  Aleutian  Pen- 
insula and  the  Alaskan  Islands.  I 
rather  favor  the  idea  that  they  are 
inbred  Arctic  bear,  island  bound, 
breeding  smaller  as  they  grow  still 
more  closely  related,  as  they  certainly 
have  the  northern  jaw  and  pelage, 
although  the  latter  has  become  more 
discolored  by  wood  rambling  than  has 
the  coat  of  the  ice  wandering  Polar. 
Still,  we  hear  of  yellow- white  bears  in 
Tibet  and  in  Russia  in  Asia. 

On  the  rivers  of  the  north  there  are 
some  monster  bears. 

Let  me  conclude  by  giving  some 
notes  that  were  gathered  from  a  man 
whose  veracity  I  have  no  reason  to 
doubt.  Indeed,  did  he  not  show  me 
the  very  mountain  down  which  the 


bear  of  which  I  am  about  to  speak 
came.  In  this  connection  I  was  led 
to  remark  the  wonderful  healing 
powers  of  old  mother  Nature  for  Fritz 
and  I  saw  this  man  in  swimming  and 
he  had  not  a  scratch  on  him  bigger 
than  a  flea  might  make — but  then  the 
incidents  which  he  related  were 
"many  and  many  a  year  ago." 

"Just  before  they  found  gold  in 
that  fool  valley  up  there  where  the 
soil  never  even  melts,"  said  the  old 
man,  "I  was  prospecting  up  on  that 
there  ledge,  banging  away  at  the  face 
with  my  hammer  when  up  comes  the 
biggest  bear  I  have  ever  seen — to  sort 

of  jump  my  claim  (she  could  have 

had  it  and  welcome  as  that  was  twen- 
ty years  ago  and  the  blame  hill  aint 
yielded  a  pound  of  any  kind  of  metal 
yet,  except  the  bullets  of  the  Chec- 
haco  that  shoots  at  everything  that 
moves.)  Well,  sir,  that  old  fiend  she 
just  gave  me  a  swipe  with  her  paw  and 
away  I  went  spinning  down  the  side 
of  the  cliff.  I  guess  I  struck  right  in 
the  top  of  some  cedars  for  I  wasn't 
killed.  But  I  was  out  all  right  for  a 
long  time  for  the  first  thing  I  knew 
she  was  scenting  all  over  me,  snuffing 
and  lifting  me  with  her  snout,  then 
blessed  if  she  didn't  start  to  tear  an 
old  log  to  pieces,  covering  me  all  over 
with  the  bits  of  bark  she  stripped  off 
the  log.  I  had  got  such  a  crack  that  I 
couldn't  even  wriggle.  When  she  got 
me  all  snugly  hidden  the  old  varmint 
scratched  and  clawed  rotten  wood  all 
over  the  place.  I  kept  still  'most  an 
hour  after  all  sounds  ceased;  then  I 
crawled  out  and  crept  down  the  val- 
ley on  my  hands  and  knees.  After  a 
bit  I  spied  her  away  up  on  another 
ledge  tearing  up  another  log  to  make 
a  monument  for  me,  a  sort  of  totem 
pole,  doubtless.  I  managed  to  wrig- 
gle home  and  I  stayed  there  till  I  got 
fit  again  and  then — well,  if  you  come 
to  that  cabin  there  at  the  Forks  I'll 
show  you  her  hide,  dod  gast  her. " 


WITH  SNOWSHOES,  GUN  AND  KODAK 
IN  NORTHERN  ONTARIO 

A  Young  Englishman's  First  Experience 
of  Canadian  Winter  Sport 

Photographed  by  H.  D.  McCrae 
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The  Raccoon  and  His  Little  Ways. 

THE  raccoon,  or  wash-bear,  has 
many  interesting  traits  of  char- 
acter, and,  though  a  fierce  and 
formidable  fighter,  often  capable  of 
putting  three  or  four  dogs  double  its 
size  to  ignominious  flight,  is  by  nature 
a  lover  of  peace  and  solitude.  It  is 
found  most  abundantly  in  the  mari- 
time provinces,  and  its  recognized 
dwelling  is  deep  down  in  the  trunk  of 
some  mighty  basswood,  where  it 
sleeps  away  the  daylight  hours,  emer- 
ging only  after  dark. 

Low,  swamp  country  is  best  loved 
by  the  'coons,  and  their  favorite  food 
consists  of  frogs  and  aquatic  insects. 
Usually  the  home  tree  is  situated 
close  to  water,  and,  when  the  young 
are  old  enough,  the  whole  family  ad- 
journs each  night  to  one  of  these  re- 
cognized hunting-grounds.  The  'coon 
does  not  swim  or  dive  in  pursuit  of  its 
food.  Crouching  by  the  margin,  it 
gropes  in  the  mud  with  delicate  finger- 
tips, instantly  hoisting  out  any  aqua- 
tic dainty  that  comes  within  its  reach. 
Having  flung  this  onto  the  bank,  the 
animal  next  proceeds  to  wash  it  care- 
fully before  eating — hence  the  de- 
signation wash-bear.  A  whole  famiy 
of  'coons  will  visit  the  same  feeding- 
ground  night  after  night,  living  in  per- 
fect harmony  with  one  another,  but, 
should  a  stranger  appear,  a  noisy  and 
bloodless  battle  is  sure  to  follow. 

The  'coons  exhibit  great  love  for 
their  young.  When  startled  by  dogs 
at  their  feeding  ground,  the  male  will 
sometimes  turn  to  cover  the  retreat 
of  his  family,  fighting  valiantly,  and 
perhaps  giving  up  his  life,  in  order 
that  his  kindred  may  escape  to  the 
home  tree  in  safety. 

But  though,  as  a  rule,  the  feeding 
range  of  the  'coon  is  small,  the  ani- 
mals occasionally  make  long  trips 
from  the  home  tree  in  order  to  raid 
some  plantation,  or  the  settler's  hen- 
house. Thus  they  have  earned  for 
themselves  a  bad  name,  and  are  often 
held  guilty  of  crimes  they  have  never 


committed.  A  mink  or  skunk  raids 
somebody's  hen-house.  A  'coon  hunt 
is  organized,  and  every  available 
'coon  in  the  surrounding  forest  is 
killed.  When  winter  comes,  others 
are  located  in  their  hibernating  dens, 
and  smoked  out  to  meet  the  dis- 
charge of  the  enraged  settler's  rifle. 
The  Indians,  too,  kill  large  numbers 
of  'coons,  and  were  it  not  that  these 
animals  have  few  enemies  other  than 
man  and  his  dogs,  it  is  doubtful 
whether  they  would  have  withstood 
the  immense  toll  laid  upon  them. 

The  fisher  is  the  only  animal  cap- 
able of  climbing,  I  have  ever  heard  of, 
that  will  deliberately  attack  a  'coon, 
though  I  have  no  doubt  the  marten, 
if  hard  pressed  by  hunger,  would  not 
hesitate. 

In  the  hardwood  forests  of  Eastern 
Canada,  where  'coons  are  plentiful, 
the  French  Canadians  consider  their 
flesh  good  eating,  while  many  of  the 
forest  Indians  never  fail  to  avail  them- 
selves of  procuring  'coon  meat,  and 
consider  it  in  its  prime  in  the  begin- 
ning of  winter,  when  the  animal  dens 
up  for  the  cold  months.  Very  often 
a  whole  family  of  'coons  will  den  up 
together  in  some  hollow  tree,  in  which 
case  it  is  an  act  of  cruelty  to  attempt 
to  smoke  them  out.  The  hollow  tree 
is  probably  the  only  place  of  safety 
the  young  have  ever  learned  to  know, 
and,  notwithstanding  this  new  source 
of  danger,  they  refuse  to  leave  it,  and 
are  consequently  suffocated  or  burnt 
to  death.  It  is  easy  to  recognize  a 
home  den,  as  the  creatures  make  no 
attempt  at  concealing  their  where- 
abouts by  the  practice  of  cleanly 
habits.  The  bark"  of  the  tree  is  us- 
ually stained  by  muddy  paw-marks, 
and,  more  often  than  not,  a  distinct 
runway  extends  from  its  base  to  the 
adjacent  thicket. 

'Coons  make  interesting  pets,  but 
need  to  be  kept  thoroughly  clean, 
otherwise  they  soon  become  vermin- 
ous. Their  standard  of  intelligence  is 
extremely  high,  and  pet  'coons  have 
been  credited  with  such  tricks  as  the 
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opening  of  larder  doors  in  order  to 
gain  the  treasures  on  the  other  side. 
At  one  camp  at  which  the  writer  lived, 
there  was  a  great  demand  for  mice 
and  live  beetles,  and  on  Sunday  after- 
noon coursing  matches  were  run  be- 
tween the  two  pet  'coons  kept  at  the 
establishment. 

No  animal  could  be  easier  to  re- 
cognize than  this  New  World  member 
of  the  'possum  family.  The  tail,  of  a 
rich  creamy  color,  is  ringed  with  dark 
brown,  and  when  the  animal  crouches 
on  a  branch  it  invariably  makes  the 
mistake  of  allowing  this  conspicuous 
member  to  overhang  the  edge.  The 
body  color  varies  from  pure  white  to 
yellow,  the  longer  hairs  being  tipped 
with  brown,  while  the  spectacles  of 
brown  that  encircle  the  eyes  give  the 
animal  an  oddly  lachrymose  expres- 
sion. 

Through  his  weakness  for  gropng 
in  every  pool  he  comes  across,  the 
raccoon  is  easily  trapped,  the  device 
being  set  among  the  decaying  leaves 
at  the  bottom  of  some  pool  in  the  roots 
of  heavy  timber.  The  raccoon  reach- 
es forth  an  investigating  hand,  and  at 
once  encounters  the  spring  plate. 

The  weight  of  the  adult  male  varies 
from  sixteen  to  twenty  pounds. 

THE  FISHER 
A  Demon  of  M urder. 

If  ever  an  animal  was  misnamed, 
that  animal  is  the  fisher  or  pennant 
marten.  The  fisher  cannot  fish, 
though  there  are  few  other  things  that 
he  cannot  do.  As  a  fierce  and  terrible 
fighter  he  has  no  equal  in  all  the 
woods;  as  a  climber,  not  even  the 
squirrel  and  the  marten  can  compare 
with  him;  he  can  outrun  the  hare  in 
the  open — in  fact,  ne  is  the  fiercest 
and  most  wonderfully  equipped  de- 
mon of  slaughter  nature  has  seen  fit 
to  inflict  upon  her  solitudes.  Brown- 
ish black  in  color,  bearlike  about  the 
head  and  shoulders,  his  general  wea- 
sel-like build  gives  no  impression  as 
to  his  abilities  , while  in  size  he  is  about 
equal  to  the  ordinary  domestic  cat, 
though  slightly  heavier  of  build. 

The  fisher  inhabits  the  great  pine 
forests  of  northern  Canada  and  the 
eastern  States.    He  is  by  no  means  a 


common  animal,  but  is  usually  to  be 
found  in  well-watered  districts  where 
the  pioneer's  axe  has  not  yet  pene- 
trated. On  the  prairie  lands  he  is  un- 
known. 

Though  the  fisher  has  been  classi- 
fied as  a  marten,  he  possesses  many 
characteristics  which  seem  to  define 
him  as  more  nearly  related  to  the 
wolverine — the  dreaded  glutton  of  the 
northern  woods.  Like  the  wolverine 
he  will  rob  the  trapper's  deadfalls  as 
fast  as  the  latter  can  set  them,  reach- 
ing the  bait  from  the  top  log,  so  that, 
when  the  catch  is  sprung,  the  falling 
of  it  cannot  injure  him.  Thus  he 
springs  trap  after  trap,  following  in 
the  trapper's  footsteps,  and  it  is  only 
by  skill  and  strategy  that  the  woods- 
man stands  a  chance  of  outwitting 
him. 

Among  the  trees  the  fisher  is  en- 
tirely at  home.  The  common  marten 
can  catch  the  squirrel  with  ease  by 
jumping  from  tree  to  tree  in  pursuit, 
while  in  the  same  manner  the  fisher 
has  no  difficulty  whatever  in  catching 
the  marten.  It  is  said  that  he  will 
jump  to  the  ground  from  a  height  of 
forty  feet,  while  he  will  actually  clear 
a  horizontal  distance  of  eighteen  feet, 
never  failing  to  clasp  the  branch  he 
has  aimed  for. 

I  once  witnessed  a  marten  chasing 
a  squirrel,  and  never  saw  a  more 
wonderful  acrobatic  performance. 
The  squirrel  was  up  and  away  in 
surprisingly  short  time,  but  almost 
immediately  the  marten  was  on  his 
heels  when  they  botn  passed  from 
view.  For  any  animal  to  have  over- 
taken that  marten  seemed  the  very 
height  of  impossibility. 

When  hunted  with  dogs,  the  fisher 
will  turn  at  bay  almost  immediately, 
and  w*oe  betide  the  first  hound,  should 
it  come  along  singly  and  open  an  at- 
tack. 

'Coon  hunters  often  flush  a  fisher  by 
mistake,  but  when  this  happens  the 
old  and  experienced  hound  has  more 
sense  than  to  open  an  attack  before 
his  supporters  arrive.  Gathering 
round  the  obstacle,  at  the  base  of 
which  the  fisher  is  crouching,  the  dogs 
wait  till  they  see  an  opening  in  the  de- 
fence, but  very  often  the  dogs  are  en- 


904 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


tirely  bested  and  put  to  rout  before 
the  hunter  can  arrive. 

In  disposition  the  fisher  is  utterly 
fearless,  and  in  spite  of  his  diminutive 
size  there  are  very  few  animals  in  the 
Canadian  forest  that  he  will  not 
readily  attack.  The  bear,  the  wolver- 
ine, and  the  timber  wolf  are,  indeed, 
the  only  three  which  appear  safe  from 
the  ravages  of  this  dreadful  little 
killer.  Trappers  have  many  times 
reported  cases  of  a  fisher  running 
down  and  killing  the  fierce  and  power- 
ful lynx,  a  beast  double  its  weight, 
and  so  large  and  formidable  that  it 
has  actually  been  known  to  attack 
Indian  women  and  children  in  far 
back  years. 

When  seen  side  by  side  one  would 
not  imagine  for  a  moment  that  a 
fisher  would  stand  a  ghostly  chance 
in  combat  with  the  lynx,  and  the  idea 
of  the  smaller  animal  making  an  un- 
provoked attack  upon  this  huge  grey 
cat  seems  utterly  absurd.  Yet"  the 
fisher  is  an  exception  to  all  rules. 
Most  wild  animals  are  at  all  times 
ready  to  avoid  a  scrap  with  a  formid- 
able foe,  but  the  fisher  has  been  known 
to  go  out  of  his  way  in  search  of 
trouble. 

Everyone  knows  that  the  common 
fox  is  a  clever  and  formidable  fighter, 
against  whom  even  the.  huge  fox- 
hound would  stand  but  a  poor  chance 
fighting  singly.  The  fisher  has  been 
known  to  follow  the  trail  of  a  single 
fox"  for  days,  ultimately  running  its 
quarry  to  a  standstill  and  despatch- 
ing it  without  effort. 

The  raccoon  is  a  powerful  fighter, 
which  few  dogs  can  outmatch  in 
single  combat,  yet  in  countries  where 
'coons  are  plentiful  they  form  the 


staple  diet  of  the  fisher.  Deer  he  has 
been  known  to  kill  by  dropping  on 
them  from  the  branches,  and  biting 
at  them  so  savagely  that  eventually 
they  dropped  from  loss  of  blood. 

When  fighting,  the  fisher  has  no 
idea  as  to  when  he  is  beaten.  He  may 
be  blinded,  or  one  of  his  eyes  actually 
torn  out,  but  still  he  will  continue  the 
fight  to  a  finish.  Fishers  have  been 
caught  so  dreadfully  battered  about 
by  their  encounters  that  the  fur  was 
valueless. 

It  has  been  stated  that  no  animal 
will  attack  the  porcupine  on  account 
of  its  formidable  armament  of  quills. 
Each  quill  is  equipped  with  a  thous- 
and tiny  barbs,  and  these  barbs,  be- 
coming fast  in  the  flesh  of  an  animal, 
cause  the  quill  to  work  inwards  and 
thus  speedily  bring  death.  But  the 
fisher  will  attack  the  porcupine  with- 
out compunction,  while,  curiously 
enough,  the  quills  that  enter  his  flesh 
do  him  no  harm.  In  time  they  work 
out  again  without  causing  the  least 
inconvenience,  and  old  fishers  have 
been  caught  with  their  bodies  choked 
full  of  quills. 

The  average  weight  of  the  fisher  is 
about  eight  and  a  half  pounds,  while 
that  of  the  lynx  usually  exceeds  twen- 
ty pounds.  Though  really  a  tree 
dweller,  the  fisher  is  possessed  of  con- 
siderable speed,  and  when  occasion 
arises  will  course  the  snowshoe  rabbit, 
pursuing  it  over  lakes  and  rivers,  till 
at  length  the  hare  loses  its  head  and 
falls  an  easy  victim. 

The  fur  of  the  fisher,  like  that  of  the 
wolverine,  is  used  by  the  Indians  for 
coat  trimmings,  as  these  are  the  only 
furs  on  which  the  breath  will  not  con- 
dense and  cake  into  ice. 


Mr.  Batten  will  contribute  to  our  March  issue 
some  Angling  Notes  in  which  he  will  discuss 
The  Intelligence  of  the  Trout  and  furnish 
some  Hints  on  Fly  Casting,  etc. 


Mountain  Sheep  at  Banff 


THE  DOMINION  PARKS 

Canada's  Unparalleled  Playgrounds 

DePutron  Gliddon 


SOME  time  ago  someone  wrote  a  book 
entitled  "The  West  from  a  Car  Window". 
For  a  time-killer  it,  possibly,  had  some 
value.  But  car-window  views  of  the  West,  are 
so  insufferably  superficial  that  they  are  not  of 
the  type  suitable  for  or  acceptable  to  readers 
of  this  publication. 

In  locating  and  setting  aside  its  national 
reserves,  or  Dominion  Parks,  Canada  has 
planned  with  a  view  to  the  great  future  and 
the  great  population  that  are  sure  to  come  to 
her. 

The  best  known  of  these  parks  is  the  Rocky 
Mountains  Park,  in  which  are  located  the 
famous  resorts,  Banff  and  Laggan.  This  park 
covers  1,800  square  miles. 

Adjoining  it  is  Yoho  Park,  a  scenic  treasure 
having  within  its  borders  560  square  miles. 

Further  to  the  west,  though  only  a  short  dis- 
tance from  Yoho,  is  Glacier  Park,  known  to 
all  tourists  who  travel  outside  of  their  little 
parishes.   It  is  about  the  same  size  as  Yoho. 

There  are  four  small  parks,  one  in  Southern 
Alberta,  near  the  international  boundary,  two 
in  Central  Alberta,  and  a  modest  little  park, 
consisting  of  about  150  acres,  scattered  in 
various  places  on  the  St.  Lawrence  River. 

And,  then,  there  is  one  more,  and  it  is  one 
about  which  you  will  hear  much  in  the  future. 


Probably,  when  you  return  to  your  Eastern  or 
Middle  West  home  from  the  World's  Fair  in 
San  Francisco,  you  will  travel  through  Jasper 
Park,  Alberta,  and  it  will  be  quite  a  railway 
run  from  one  end  of  the  park  to  the  other,  for 
it  covers  a  little  over  1,000  square  miles. 

During  my  stay  in  Banff,  where  this  was 
written,  what  has  struck  me  mostly  is  not  the 
grandeur  and  the  sweetness  of  the  scenery, 
but  the  surprisingly  pleasing  fact  that  in  the 
legislation  that  affects  these  Dominion  Parks, 
as  well  as  the  methods  adopted  by  the  various 
officials  in  their  government  of  these  reserves, 
there  seems  always  to  be  present  the  one  idea 
that  these  are 

THE  PEOPLE'S  PARKS 
in  the  fullest  and  broadest  sense  of  that  term. 

Nowhere  in  any  of  the  laws  that  have  any 
bearing  upon  the  matter,  or  in  those  rules  and 
regulations  that  are  necessary  for  the  preserva- 
tion of  law  and  order,  or  for  the  general  en- 
joyment of  these  parks  is  there  anything  that 
savors  of  the  favoring  of  the  rich  and  the  en- 
couragement of  monopoly  of  any  kind  what- 
ever. 

Canada — that  modern  Queen  of  the  Broad 
Spaces — seems  to  say  to  her  sons  and  daugh- 
ters and  their  friends  from  afar:    "This  is  all 
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Cathedral  Peak  from  Road,  Yoho  Park 


yours  for  you  to  enjoy  to  the  full.  It  is  not  my 
royal  gift  to  my  favorite  sons,  for  I  have  none. 

"These  mountains  are  yours  for  you  to  look 
at  and  climb,  and  feel  in  your  innermost  souls 
their  cloud-wreathed,  sun-kissed,  storm-riven, 
snow-capped  mystery  and  majesty. 

"These  rivers  are  yours:  deep  or  shallow, 
broad  or  narrow;  placid  or  roaring  over  rapids; 
flowing  between  tree  and  shrub-studded  banks 
or  charging  with  fierce  onslaught  in  their  way 
through  gorges  and  defiles  and  canyons. 

"These  cascades  are  yours:  poured  out  from 
cloud-covered  heights  like  libations  to  the  gods 
of  the  hills  and  the  plains,  or  from  caves 
(concealed  by  bushes  and  trees)  dropping 
down  in  leisurely,  foamy,  feathery  fashion  to 
join  the  water-courses  that  seek  the  sea. 

"These  rainbows  that  span  the  mountains 
and  over-arch  the  cascades  and  rivers  and 
falls — they  are  all  yours,  with  every  pot  of 
the  gold  of  good  luck  that  hangs  where  the 
vari-colored  arches  end. 


Paradise  of-the  People  has  gates 
on  every  side.  There  are  wide 
entrance  ways  for  the  rich  folk 
from  the  West,  boulevards 
and  riverside  drives;  but  the 
portals  are  just  as  plentiful  and 
the  welcome  is  just  as  whole- 
hearted for  the  poor  and  the 
struggling  from  the  east  ends 
and  the  east  sides  of  the  towns 
and  the  cities." 

No,  all  this  is  not  hyperbole. 
It  is  not  a  pretty  dream  dress- 
ed out  in  fair  words.  It  is  one 
of  the  finest  facts  that  I  have 
found  for  many  a  day. 

And  it  is  something  of  which 
the  Canadians  can  be  proud, 
and  which  other  nations  should 
note  and  quickly  copy. 

In  some  national  parks  that, 
maybe  you  know  about,  you 
might  be  allowed  to  put  up  a 
tent,  but  if  you  asked  about 
building  a  summer  home  you 
would  find  that  there  are  hotels 
owned  by  certain  corporations, 
and  to  these  your  attention 
would  be  directed  as  fit  places 
of  residence  for  those  desiring 
shelter  other  than  canvas. 

But  the  Canadians  do  not  do 
things  in  that  way. 

The  way  they  look  at  this 
question  is  expressed  by  Com- 
missioner of  Dominion  Parks, 
J.  B.  Harkin,  in  this  way:  "Na- 
tional parks  are  the  natural 
result  of  the  recognition  that 
man  requires  the  pure,  whole- 
some, healthful  recreation  of 
the  great  out-of-doors." 

And  then  they  go  ahead  in  a 
practical,  sensible  way  to  make 
the  obtaining  of  this  require- 
ment as  easy  as  possible  for  as 
many  people  as  can  be. 
I  don't  know  whether  it  was  intentional, 
but  it  seems  to  me  that  the  plans  adopted  for 
the  government  of  these  parks  are  about  the 
most  complete  for,  right  at  the  start, 


CHECK-MATING  THE 
MONGER. 


MONOPOLY- 


"Like  the  splendid  Sacred  City  that  the 
Patriarch  of  Patmos  saw  in  his  vision,  this 


Lots  in  the  towns,  as  well  as  outside,  are  not 
sold  but  leased. 

And  they  are  not  leased  at  fabulous  prices. 

Take  the  case  of  Banff — a  world-famous 
summer  resort  and  one  becoming  equally 
widely  renowned  as  a  place  for  winter  sports. 

If  you  want  to  come  to  Banff  and  build  a 
home  you  do  not  have  to  buy  a  lot  at  some 
ridiculous  price  per  front  foot  ,  but  the  Cana- 
dian government  will  lease  you  one. 

For  an  inside  lot  you  pay  $8  a  year,  about 
67  cents  a  month.  And,  to  make  the  payment 
easy  to  meet,  it  is  collected  semi-annually  $4 
at.  a  time. 

And,  please  note,  that  these  lots  are  on  the 
streets  that  are  graded,  side-walked,  lighted 
and  properly  provided  with  sewers. 
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Fire  protection?    It  is  there. 

Police  protection?  Surely 
you  have  it.  And  it  is  that 
that  without  exaggeration  can 
be  termed  "the  finest  in  the 
world,"  for  in  all  the  Dominion 
Parks  the  policing  is  performed 
by  [that  matchless  Constabu- 
lary— the  Royal  North-west 
Mounted  Police. 

Possibly,  howrever,  you  would 
like  a  corner  lot. 

Well,  you  can  lease  one  for 
$9.50  a  year. 

Maybe  you  would  like  to 
have  your  summer  home  so 
located  that  your  garden  will 
extend  right  down  to  the  river. 

Very  good.  You  can  have  a 
river-front  lot  about  100  feet 
wide  and  350  feet  deep,  one  end 
on  the  river,  the  other  on  the 
street,  and  it  will  cost  you  for 
your  lease  a  sum  of  $15.00  a 
year,  $1.25  per  month. 

It  almost  seems  like  a  fairy 
tale,  doesn't  it? 

Taxes,  did  you  say?  There 
are  none  other  than  school 
taxes.  Road  repairs  and 
everything  else  are  paid  for  by 
the  Dominion  Government. 

Maybe  you  would  like  to 
have  a  big,  open  fireplace  in 
your  summer  home,  but  you 
wonder  what  wood  costs. 
Again  the  government  steps 
in  and  offers  to  its  guests  wood 
at  twenty-five  cents  (25c.)  for 
fifteen  (15)  cords;  you,  of 
course,  to  haul  the  wood. 

As  to  building  restrictions,  it 
is  required  that  on  each  lot  a 
house  not  less  than  $800  in  value 
be  built,  and  it  must  have  at 
least  two  coats  of  paint. 

Having  complied  with  these 
conditions  and  paid  for  sewer 
and  water  connections  you  will  have  a  lease 
given  you  for  forty-two  years,  the  lease  being 
renewable  at  your  option  for  forty-two  years 
more  at  the  expiration  of  your  first  lease. 

And,  contrary  to  the  general  idea,  there  is 
no  monopoly  in  the  hotel  business.  There  are 
several  hotels  in  Banff,  and  while  the  govern- 
ment would  not  encourage  the  over-building 
of  such  establishments  they  give  to  no  one 
any  monopoly  in  this  line  of  enterprise. 

How  this  policy  has  encouraged  tourist 
travel  to  Banff,  and  increased  in  every  way  the 
popularity  of  this  resort,  is  evidenced  by  the 
official  records  that  show,  year  by  year  since 
1902,  the  number  of  visitors  who  stay  in 
Banff.  In  1902  there  were  8,516,  but  in  1912, 
(ten  years  afterwards)  the  number  was  73, 
725. 

In  looking  over  the  official  reports  of  the 
various  parks  the  expected  occurs,  for  one 
notices  names  of  officials  that  are  suspiciously 
Scotch,  for  when  it  comes  to  park  manage- 
ment the  men  from  the  "land  of  brown  heath 
and  shaggy  wood"  have  very  few  peers. 


Climbing   Mt.  Babel 

Having  mentioned  and  noticed  this,  you 
will  not  be  surprised  when  it  is  stated  that  what 
is  called  the  "commercial  side"  of  the  Domin- 
ion Parks'  policy  is  treated  writh  all  the  splen- 
did canniness  of  the  Scot.  You  can  almost 
hear  that  fascinating  burr  in  the.  Scotchman's 
voice  when  you  read  this: 

"There  is  another  way  in  which  national 
parks  prove  advantageous  to  the  people  of 
Canada.  They  attract  an  enormous  tourist 
traffic  and  tourist  traffic  is  one  of  the  largest 
and  most  satisfactory  means  of  revenue  a 
nation  can  have.  The  tourist  leaves  large 
sums  of  money  in  the  country  he  visits,  but 
takes  away  with  him  in  return  for  it  nothing 
that  makes  the  nation  poorer.  He  goes  away 
with  probably  improved  health,  certainly  with 
a  recollection  of  enjoyment  of  unequalled 
wonders  of  mountain,  forest,  stream  and  sky, 
of  vitalizing  ozone  and  stimulating  companion- 
ship with  nature  but  of  the  natural  wealth  of 
the  country  he  takes  nothing." 

But,  with  characteristic  honesty,  the  official 
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insists*that*there[must~always  be  given  to  the 
touristy  frR 

[iFULL^VALUE  FOR  HIS  MONEY 
This  is  how  the  Commissioner  of  Dominion 
Parks  puts  it : 

"The  policy  upon  which  the  Parks 
Branch  of  the  Dominion  Government  is 
carrying  on  its  development  work  is  based  on 
the  belief  that  the  majority  of  the  people, 
Canadian  or  others,  who  visit  the  parks  are 
used  to  some  degree  of  comfort  and  that  no 
matter  how  fond  they  may  be  of  nature  they 
will  not  take  a  park  tour  unless  assured  of 
some  degree  of  comfort,  convenience  and 
safety.  Americans  and  Canadians  in  thous- 
ands go  to  the  Alps  because  they  believe  they 
can  see  them  in  comfort  and  yet  they  have 
never  seen  the  much  greater  attractions  of  the 
Rockies. 

"To  meet  these  conditions  the  Parks  Branch 
policy  necessarily  relates  to  the  quality  of  the 
service  of  whatever  kind,  rendered  by  those 
dealing  with  the  tourist:  character  of  ac- 
comodation; avoidance  of  congestion;  pro- 
tection against  extortion;  provision  of  minor 
attractions  to  fill  in  between  the  nature  trips; 
the  construction  and  maintenance  of  roads 
and  trails  of  first-class  character  in  order  that 
the  various  attractions  may  be  comfortably 
and  safely  reached;  special  care  in  the  matter 
of  the  dust  nuisance  and  the  rough  road 
nuisance:  supervision  over  sanitary  condi- 
tions; water  supply,  horses  and  vehicles, 
guides,  drivers,  charges  and  rates;  furnishing 
of  full  and  reliable  information;  and,  generally, 
in  not  only  reducing  discomforts  to  a  minim- 


um, but  in  so  administering  matters  that  the 
tourist  shall  be  as  satisfied  with  the  treatment 
received  while  in  the  parks  as  he  inevitably 
must  be  with  the  scenic  wonders  he  has 
viewed.  The  efforts  of  the  Branch  are  being 
directed  towards  an  organization  dealing 
effectively  with  respect  to  details  concerning 
all  these  various  matters." 

THE  BUFFALO  HERD 

In  that  report  there  was  another  thing  that 
interested  me  particularly. 
"As  you  perhaps  know,  Canada  has  a  very 
fine  herd  of  buffalo  in  Buffalo  park.  There 
are  about  1,300  buffalo  there. 

The  Superintendent  has  noticed  that  when 
a  buffalo  bull  becomes  old  the  younger  bulls 
fight  with  him  and  kill  him,  and  in  the  process 
of  killing  they  "so  lacerate  the  remains  that 
head,  robe,  and  hide  are  destroyed."  So  the 
Superintendent  desires  to  be  officially  author- 
ized to  have  some  rare  big-game  sport,  and  to 
be  permitted  to  do  the  killing  himself.  And 
he  shows,  in  detail,  that  to  permit  him  to  do  so 
would  be  a  financial  benefit  to  the  Dominion. 
For,  then,  they  could  sell  the  head  ( mounted ), 
the  robe  and  the  meat,  from  which  there 
would,  in  the  case  of  each  bull  buffalo,  be  a  net 
revenue  of  $500. 

In  every  way,  in  the  management  of  these 
scenic  spots  of  Canada,  you  will  find  not  only 
a  broad-viewed,  big-hearted  appreciation  of 
the  fact  that  they  are  set  apart  for  the  pleasure 
and  benefit  of  the  people,  but  there  is  also 
evidenced  a  careful  attention  to  the  business 
side  of  the  matter. 


The  foregoing  article  comprises  extracts  from 
"The  World  Traveller  de  Luxe"  of  San  Francisco. 


Consolation  Lake  and  Mount  Temple,  Rocky  MountalnsPark 


A  NIGHT  OUT  ON  THE  LONESOME  TRAIL 

R.  J.  Fraser 


ONLY  sixteen  miles, — the  tally 
for  the  day.  But  swollen 
limbs  and  aching  feet  cried 
"Quit!"  Twilight  at  half-past  three, 
for  in  the  month  of  February,  north 
of  fifty-three  Old  Sol  lingers  not, 
but  bids  the  weary  tripper  a  curt 
good-night,  and  leaves  the  stragglers 
to  make  their  camp  surrounded  by 
the  sub-Arctic  darkness. 

All  day  long  we  had  travelled  over 
the  smooth  level  of  the  Hayes.  Now 
our  guide  struck  off  at  right  angles 
from  the  trail  and  plunged  into  the 
billowy,  willow-studded  drifts  along 
the  bank.  An  isolated  clump  of  snowT 
clad  spruce  evidently  was  his  goal. 
To  reach  this  the  over-taxed  dogs  had 
a  slow,  heartrending  pull  through  the 
deep  virgin  trail  and  the  treacherous 
stubborn  willows.  At  the  end  of  it 
they  dropped,  panting  in  their  tracks. 
In  spite  of  the  semi-Arctic  tempera- 
ture they  were  perspiring  freely,  and 
with  frantic  eagerness  the  tired  brutes 
burrowed  into  the  soft  cold  whiteness 
about  them,  cooling  their  burning 
mouths  and  quivering  bodies. 

Our  camp  that  night — and  for  that 
matter,  each  succeeding  night  until 


the  long  Lonesome  Trail  was  ended, 
was  a  "brush"  or  "open"  one.  The 
size  of  the  party  prohibited  the  carry- 
ing of  a  tent  large  enough  to  accom- 
modate all,  for  we  had  to  sacrifice 
weight  for  speed.  That  meant  sacri- 
ficing comfort  as  well.  As  a  rule,  on 
sled  journeys  through  the  North,  tents 
are  very  seldom  used,  except  when 
travelling  across  the  wind-swept  Bar- 
ren Grounds.  There  no  hospitable 
woods  are  found  and  very  little  fire- 
wood procurable.  The  traveller  must 
pitch  his  canvas  shelter  or  build  a 
native  "igloo,"  to  protect  himself 
from  the  deadly  blizzard  and  Arctic 
frost. 

The  camping  ground  for  our  ac- 
commodation selected  by  the  guide, 
must  satisfy  several  conditions.  The 
snow  should  not  be  deep,  else  the  huge 
fire  built  on  it  would  gradually  melt 
its  way  down  into  a  pit  and  provide 
but  little  heat  for  the  travellers.  Fire- 
wood and  spruce  "feathers  "must 
also  be  plentiful  and  quite  handy  to 
the  trappers'  axe. 

The  moment  the  halt  is  called 
there  ensues  a  scene  of  hustle  and 
activity.    Your  Indian  in  winter  is 
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a  far  different  being  from  the  shiftless, 
indifferent  loafer  who  lies  about  the 
summer  wigwam.  He  must  exert 
himself  or  freeze.  As  it  is  nearly 
sunset  all  hands  must  make  the  most 
of  the  short  twilight  minutes.  Snow- 
shoes  are  kicked  off  and  used  as 
shovels.  A  space  only  large  enough 
to  accommodate  the  members  of  the 
party  when  stretched  at  full  length, 
side  by  side,  is  scooped  out  to  a  depth 
of  three  or  four  feet.  Some  of  the  men 
fell  nearby  trees,  and  a  three-foot 
barricade  is  built  to  windward.  While 
the  others  are  scattered  about  the 
woods  felling  and  gathering  firewood, 
the  guides  carpet  the  interior  of  the 
camp  with  spruce  boughs.  Then, 
as  the  firewood  comes  in,  they  pile  it 
in  front  of  the  shelter,  crib  fashion, 
the  full  length  of  the  camp.  For  kind- 


The   Lonesome  Trail 


ling,  the  top  of  a  dead  spruce  cannot 
be  beaten,  and  quickly  the  huge  pile 
of  resinous  wood  is  lit,  at  both  ends 
and  in  the  middle.  In  a  few  minutes 
there  is  a  roaring  blaze,  breast-high, 
that  drives  one  back  to  the  bottom  of 
the  camp.  With  his  mjttened  hands 
he  is  forced  to  shield  his  frost-bitten 
face  from  the  terrific  heat,  and  yet, 
at  the  same  time,  his  back,  exposed  to 
the  north,  is  freezing.  When  a  suffi- 
cient quantity  of  wood  has  been 
gathered  for  the  night,  and  one  must 
not  neglect  to  include  a  supply  for  the 
breakfast  fire,  the  drivers  drop  their 
axes  and  give  a  little  attention  to  their 
dogs,  now  well  cooled  off  and  shiver- 
ing in  their  harness.  The  wearied 
brutes  are  released  from  the  laden 
toboggans,  and  tied  to  convenient 
trees,  out  of  reach  of  each  other. 
Were  they  allowed  to  roam  untether- 
ed,  there  would  be  but  little  sleep  for 
the  traveller.  The  night  would  be 
one  continual  battle  amongst  the 
savage  brutes,  and  when  the  wolf- 
blood  surged  uppermost  tripper  and 
guide  might  easily  fall  prey  to  the 
half-starved  "huskies." 

And  so  every  team  is  provided  with 
dog  chains.  A  few  spruce  boughs  are 
cut  for  each  animal  to  lie  upon.  Some 
of  the  huskies  disdain  to  make  use  of 
such  luxuries  but  stretch  out  in  a 
snow  burrow  instead.  Their  thickly- 
furred  pelts  prove  adequate  protec- 
tion from  the  cold.  And  cold  it  was, 
that  third  night  out  on  the  Lonesome 
Trail.  Raynor  had  both  hands  frozen 
through  their  being  left  exposed, 
whilst  Morris'  nose  if  left  unprotected 
for  two  minutes  at  a  time  turned  a 
ghastly  white.  For  five  days  in  suc- 
cession it  froze  thus  and  then  had  as- 
sumed such  glowing  proportions  as  to 
contain  sufficient  heat  to  resist  the 
frosty  attacks. 

For  supper  each  of  the  famished 
dogs  received  his  two  pounds  of  fish — 
frozen  hard  as  the  ice  on  the  river 
from  whence  they  were  taken.  Two 
of  the  drivers  showed  a  little  consider- 
ation for  their  teams  by  partially 
thawing  out  the  food  before  the  fire. 
But  Old  Jimmie,  hoary-headed 
driver  of  many  huskies,  threw  the 
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frozen  fish  to  his  team  just  as  he  took 
it  off  the  sled. 

"My  dogs  have  good  teeth,"  he 
explained.  "Besides,  dey  have 
nothin'  else  to  do  now  till  the  morn- 
in'  fire." 

Whilst  the  camp  was  in  course  of 
construction  we  had  stood  nearby, 
knee  deep  in  the  snow,  shivering,  and 
impatiently  watching  the  operation. 
But  now,  the  fire  agoing,  we  crowded 
in  before  the  blaze,  and  after  a  few 
minutes  of  warming  up,  proceeded  to 
get  supper.  The  evening  meal  dif- 
fered very  little  from  those  eaten 
during  the  day,  but  in  deference  to 
conventionalities  we  always  termed 
it  supper.  Our  bags  were  brought 
into  the  enclosure  and  the  cook  and 
his  outfit  were  given  first  place.  One 
man  filled  the  big  tin  kettles  with  snow 
and  set  them  on  the  fire.  To  escape  a 
scorching  he  handled  them  with  a 
four-foot  pole.  A  dozen  bannocks 
were  stuck  up  to  thaw  before  the  blaze, 
while  the  cook  heaped  up  the  frying 
pan  with  a  frozen  mixture  of  baked 
pork  and  beans.  The  "bannock" 
takes  the  place  of  bread  in  the  North, 
as  the  "sourdough"  did  in  the  West, 
and  is  simply  flour  and  water  mixed 
into  a  dough  and  baked  in  a  frying 
pan.  Before  taking  the  trail  we  had 
made  ten  dozen  of  these  bannocks, 


and  they  had  simply  to  be  thawed  out 
when  they  were  ready  to  be  eaten. 

"Get  busy,  lads!"  came  the  cook's 
cry.  Each  man  turned  from  nursing 
blistered  feet  or  tortured  limbs  to  re- 
ceive a  bowl  of  steaming  beans.  With 
this,  and  a  bannock  apiece,  we  re- 
seated ourselves  on  the  bags  and  pro- 
ceeded to  "get  busy".  The  tea  pail 
coming  to  a  boil,  a  handful  of  leaves 
were  thrown  in,  and,  after  being  put 
back  on  the  fire  for  a  few  minutes, 
was  set  in  our  midst  on  the  boughs, 
The  mugs  and  the  sugar  bag  were 
then  produced.  While  the  tea  is  yet 
too  hot  to  be  drunk  the  hand  holding 
the  mug  must  be  kept  in  a  deerskin 
mitten  to  protect  it  from  the  cold. 
This  may  seem  incredible — many 
stories  of  that  clime  do  until  one  is 
"up  against  them." 

But  then  what  feasting!  The  beans 
are  well  mixed  with  cinders,  the  tea 
has  a  strong  flavor  of  spruce,  and  the 
half-thawed  bannocks  have  each  a 
"bone"  in  them  yet — but  what  of  it? 
Wre  had  appetites  and  digestions  to 
match  the  fare,  and  besides — we  were 
one  day  nearer  home. 

While  thus  busily  engaged,  our 
Cree  friends,  drivers  and  guides,  pro- 
ceeded with  similar  operations.  They 
occupied  both  ends  of  the  shelter 
while  we  took  up  the  middle.  To 
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judge  by  the  sounds  of  crunching  and 
gnawing  that  came  from  many  direc- 
tions outside  of  the  camp,  our  canine 
companions  were  likewise  engaged, 
ravenously  struggling  with  the  Hayes 
River  white  fish. 

As  each  man  cleaned  out  bowl  and 
mug  he  tossed  it  back  to  the  cook  who 
buried  them  in  turn  in  the  depths  of 
his  bag  of  mysteries.  Then  the  never- 
failing  pipe  was  produced,  thawed  out, 
filled,  and  lit  with  a  brand  from  the 
fire.  Never  did  tobacco  taste  as  did 
that  first  after  supper  pipeful,  as, 
stretched  out  on  the  boughs  we  in- 
haled its  soothing  fragrance.  Morris 
was  not  a  smoker  and  there  was 
mingled  envy  and  longing  in  his  tone 
as  he  glanced  from  face  to  face  and 
remarked : 

"A  pipe  is  sure  some  painkiller." 

At  this  juncture  there  was  not  a 
man  of  the  party  but  was  ready  and 
willing  to  roll  up  in  his  eiderdown  and 
forget  the  morrow's  trials  and  labors. 
But  a  most  necessary  duty  had  yet  to 
be  performed  before  the  welcome 
warmth  of  the  blankets  could  be  ours. 
All  footgear  must  be  changed,  and 
clothing  thoroughly  dried.  One  of  the 
most  essential  requisites  of  the  "mus- 
her"  in  that  freezing  clime  is  dry 
clothing,  and  especially  so  on  the  feet. 


"Ye  best  look  well  after  your  feet, 
sir,"  cautioned  Old  Jimmie,  on  the 
first  night  out.  "Them  is  the  only 
things  that'll  carry  ye  t'roo."  And 
not  many  days  later  'feet'  became  a 
very  painful  subject  to  all  of  us. 
Fresh  fuel  was  thrown  on  the  fire  and 
long  poles  were  stuck  into  the  snow 
banks,  reaching  their  lengths  well  out 
over  the  blaze.  On  these,  mittens, 
moccasins,  socks  and  duffles  were 
hung,  and  carefully  watched  through- 
out the  drying  process  to  prevent 
their  scorching  and  subsequent  loss. 

This  was  the  hour  in  which  tongues 
were  loosened,  and  the  incidents  of 
the  days'  tramp  were  gone  over  in 
pantomine  and  jest.  Not  many  days 
later  the  jests  were  turned  to  curses 
and  maledictions  on  the  country,  the 
snowshoe,  and  the  pitiless,  experienc- 
ed agents  of  the  corporation  who  out- 
fitted a  party  of  "greenhorns"  and 
sent  them  forth  on  the  "Lonesome 
Trail"  with  mankilling  footgear  war- 
ranted to  cripple  all  who  wore  them. 

By  the  heat  of  the  fire  dry  duffles 
and  moccasins  were  hastily  put  on, 
and  slackly  tied  so  as  not  to  stop  the 
circulation  in  the  feet  and  limbs  that 
were  already  in  various  stages  of 
swollenness.  One  by  one  the  men 
rolled  up  in  their  eiderdowns,  which 
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we  had  sewn  up  into  the  form  of  bags. 
Into  these  each  put  such  mittens  or 
moccasins  as  were  still  damp.  If 
the  heat  of  our  bodies  did  not  dry 
them,  they  at  least  prevented  them 
from  freezing.  Pulling  woollen  caps 
down  over  face  and  ears,  we  crawled 
feet  first  into  the  bags  and  pulled  the 
coverings  up  and  over  us,  enveloping 
even  the  head.  After  one  has  grown 
accustomed  to  half-suffocation,  this 
arrangement  is  found  to  be  almost 
comfortable;  it  is  necessary  to  prevent 
the  face  from  freezing  as  well  as  pre- 
serve the  warmth  of  the  body  by  re- 
taining it  within  the  bag.  Make  an 
opening  no  larger  than  the  size  of 
one's  fist  for  a  very  few  minutes  only 
and  you  let  in  a  quantity  of  the  pene- 
trating, frosty  air  that  takes  the  na- 
tural heat  of  the  body  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  to  overcome.  Of  course  some 
opening  must  be  left  at  the  top  of  the 
bag  to  permit  of  the  sleeper's  breath- 
ing; but  the  steaming  breath,  blown 
out  through  a  tiny  aperture,  is  at  once 
converted  into  frost  that  covers  the 
head  of  the  bag  and  that  of  its  inmate. 
At  times  that  nearest  to  the  source  of 
heat  melts  and  trickles  down  the  face 
and  neck  of  the  sleeper,  proving  most 
discomforting. 

Now  and  again  throughout  the  long 
dark  hours,  I  sacrificed  warmth  for  a 
peep  into  the  glorious  northern  winter 
night.  The  fire  had  gradually  drop- 
ped down  to  a  heap  of  glowing  coals 


and  from  coals  to  graying  ashes^the 
cold  and  the  darkness  slowly  replac- 
ing the  flickering  flame  and  ruddy 
glow.  As  the  firelight  faded,  objects 
showed  dimly,  grew  ever  more  dis- 
tinct, the  heavily  snow-laden  junipers 
and  the  arrow-shaped  spruces  point- 
ing to  a  gray,  starlight  sky.  The  dy- 
ing spit  and  crack  of  the  graying  coals 
grew  fainter,  a  huskie,  back  of  the 
shelter,  rose  with  a  whine,  shook  him- 
self with  a  twinkling  rattle  of  frosty 
chain-links;  to  the  right  an  ill-temper- 
ed mate  growled  his  annoyance  at  the 
disturbance.  The  last  red  spark  gave 
up  its  tiny  flare  and  looking  overhead 
I  watched  the  aurora  of  a  northern 
winter  spread  its  soft  filmy  flashes 
across  the  sky.  Like  a  giant  spectral 
hand  reaching  down  from  the  un- 
conquerable North,  it  stretched  be- 
yond the  zenith.  The  tiny  flickering 
stars  shone  less  radiantly  between  its 
fingers;  their  light  and  very  life  it 
seemed  to  absorb.  Portentions  of 
what, — this  at  once  terrible  and 
beautiful  phenomenon  of  the  Arctic 
skies?  The  cold,  cruel  hand-clasp  of 
the  North,  thought  I,  as  a  sudden 
sharp  pain  pierced  my  exposed  nasal 
organ.  Instantly  I  bethought  me  of 
its  tender  extremity,  and  hastily 
snuggled  back  into  the  folds  of  the 
eiderdown.  My  good  night  peep  into 
the  Northern  night  cost  me  a  half  hour 
of  shivering  limbs,  ere  I  expelled  the 
deadly  cold  from  the  precincts  of  my 
covering.   But  it  was  worth  it. 
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"A  Snow-white  Cone  Stretching  up  from  a  Field  of  White"  — Mt.  Resplendent 

AN  ASCENT  OF  MOUNT  RESPLENDENT 

B.  B.  H. 


THAT  fifteen  miles  of  trail  that  brought 
us  to  our  camp  site  on  Robson  Pass  was 
a  bit  fatiguing  to  those  of  us  whose  in- 
adequate preparation  for  such  a  jaunt  had 
been,  for  the  five  or  six  days  immediately 
preceding  it,  the  comfortable  accommodation 
provided  by  a  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Pullman. 
But  it  was  worth  it  all,  even  though  one's 
subsequent  excursions  had  been  limited  to  half 
hour  walks,  for  within  range  of  our  camp-fire 
was  a  region  well  worth  coming  many  miles 
to  see.  Mt.  Robson  whether  seen  in  cloud,  in 
brilliant  sunlight,  or  by  moonlight,  was  su- 
perb. But  Mt.  Robson  was  not  all.  It  was 
but  one  feature,  though  the  dominating  one,  of 
a  magnificent  area  surrounding  the  site  on 
which  the  tents  of  the  1913  camp  were  pitched. 
But  while  we  might  have  confined  ourselves 
to  the  attractions  that  were  adjacent  to  the 
main  camp,  very  few  of  us  did;  and  the  great 
majority  of  those  in  attendance  took  advant- 
age of  the  splendid  climbs  and  expeditions 
that  were  scheduled  to  take  place  from  day  to 
day.  For  the  first  ten  days  we  were  in  camp — 
from  July  27th  to  August  5th — the  weather 
was  unprecedentedly  good,  and  this  facilitated 
climbing  and  exploratory  trips.   From  various 


peaks,  ten  thousand  feet  or  more  in  height, 
we  looked  down  upon  a  world  of  glaciers  with 
wildly  broken  seracs  and  ice  columns,  upon 
snowfields  and  mountains  scarcely  less  lofty 
than  those  upon  which  we  stood,  upon  blue 
and  green  lakelets,  timbered  slopes  and  flower- 
ed alplands  and  silver  streams,  all  waiting  for 
future  mountaineers  to  explore. 

By  Wednesday,  August  5th,  Robson,  Re- 
splendent, Rearguard,  Lynx,  Mumm,  Gen- 
darme, and  the  unnamed  peak  across  the 
Calumet  snowfields,  had  all  been  climbed, 
the  majority  of  them  more  than  once.  Several 
two  day  trips  and  the  four  day  trip  had  been 
successfully  accomplished,  and  that  morning 
a  party  who  had  been  out  on  a  three  day  trip 
returned  reporting  a  splendid  outing.  That 
morning  the  weather  broke  and  for  the  re- 
mainder of  the  day  and  all  Thursday  and 
Friday,  the  weather  as  Konrad  expressed  it, 
"was  not  kind  to  us."  We  began  to  feel  that 
climbing  at  the  Robson  Camp  was  over  and 
that  our  only  further  expedition  would  be  the 
one  back  across  the  trail  to  Mt.  Robson  Sta- 
tion. A  party  of  determined  climbers  had 
started  out  on  Thursday  and  again  on  Friday 
to  attempt  the  ascent  of  Mt.  Resplendent, 
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but  had  been  compelled  by  the  very  unsatis- 
factory condition  of  the  weather  to  return 
without  having  reached  the  summit. 

In  view  of  the  hopelessly  bad  outlook  plans 
for  Saturday's  outings  were  only  very  tenta- 
tive ones  and  no  climbs  were  bulletined  on 
Friday  evening. 

Saturday  morning,  however,  dawned  clear 
and  bright.  I  wakened  early  and  peeped  out 
at  Mt.  Robson.  Never  had  it  appeared  more 
radiantly  beautiful.  Clear  from  base  to  sum- 
mit the  immense  snow  slope  on  its  northern 
face  appeared  in  the  early  morning  sunshine 
dazzlingly  white.  The  "King  of  the  Golden 
River"  ( Herr  Director  in  his  quaint  red  head- 
dress, whom  Alpine  Club  members  will  re- 
member), was  up  and  about  and  there  were 
other  signs  of  reviving  life.  Sauntering  over 
to  the  breakfast  tent  some  time  later,  osten- 
sibly with  the  intention  of  procuring  some  re- 
freshment, but  really  in  the  hope  of  hearing 
something  interesting  regarding  the  prospects 
for  the  day,  which  promised  to  be  singularly 
bright  and  clear,  I  was  very  easily  persuaded 
to  join  a  party  who  were  once  more  to  set  out 
for  Mt.  Resplendent.  Breakfast  over,  some 
hot  cocoa  was  prepared  and  put  in  a  Thermos 
bottle  in  our  guide's  rucksack  for  our  future 
delectation.  The  party,  a  small  one  of  one  rope 
consisting  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sissons,  Miss  Wil- 
cox, Mr.  Sampson  and  the  writer,  started  out 
at  about  twenty  minutes  to  seven.  We  cros- 
sed the  pass  to  Robson  glacier,  along  which 
broken  ice-field  we  took  our  way,  with  the 
usual  side-stepping  to  avoid  crevasses,  until 
we  came  to  the  "Extinguisher,"  where  we 
cached  some  of  our  superfluous  garments,  and 
I  cached  something  that  was  not  superfluous, 
namely  my  snow  glasses,  which  in  some  un- 
accountable way  became  separated  from  me. 

Leaving  the  Extinguisher,  so  called  because 
of  its  resemblance  to  the  utensil  with  which 
the  candle  of  olden  days  was  wont  to  be 
snuffed  out, — a  rock  which  rises  some  five 
hundred  feet  or  so  out  of  the  glacier  at  the  foot 
of  Mt.  Resplendent — we  started  out  on  an 
extensive  crossing  of  snowfields.  There 
seemed  to  be  dozens  of  them,  but  as  they  are 
not  fenced  off  like  Ontario  snow-fields  in 
winter,  it  was  difficult  to  know  where  one  be- 
gan and  the  other  ended.  Many  of  them, 
however,  were  badly  crevassed  and  we  had  to 
exercise  considerable  care  as  to  where  we 
stepped.  In  crossing  one  crevasse  my  reach 
exceeded  my  grasp  and  unable  to  place,  my 
foot  in  the  last  step  made  by  our  leader,  by 
which  he  had  easily  bridged  the  gap,  down  I 


went.  Not  very  far,  however,  for  the  rope 
was  around  my  waist  and  I  was  not  permitted 
to  continue  on  my  downward  course. 

The  sunshine  was  brilliant — and  so  were  our 
complexions  when  we  returned  that  evening — 
and  in  places  the  melting  snow  made  the  walk- 
ing somewhat  heavy,  but  for  the  most  part  it 
was  "good  going",  and  our  leader  chose  an 
easy  grade  and  maintained  an  even  and  suffi- 
ciently slow  gait.  On  our  way  up  the  views 
were  magnificent.  The  mountains  of  the  Rob- 
son Cirque — Robson,  The  Helmet,  Lynx, 
Mumm,  and  even  more  distant  peaks,  banded 
with  cloud,  or  with  the  brilliant  August  sun- 
light revealing  new  beauties  of  color  or  outline 
at  every  step,  were  before  us.  The  clouds  that 
day  were  wonderful,  great  shifting  masses  of 
cumulous  cloud.  Climbing  in  one  place 
literally  "in  the  clouds,"  those  floating  castles 
in  the  air,  that  rivalled  in  beauty  the  more 
substantial  mountain  structures,  we  could  see 
nothing  beyond  us  but  a  rounded  slope  that 
seemed  to  stretch  on  into  infinity.  At  one 
point  on  this  slope  Mr.  Sissons,  who  was  lead- 
ing, remarked  as  he  indicated  an  invisible 
something  up  and  beyond: 

"Right  ahead  of  us  should  be  the  summit  of 
Resplendent." 

And  so  it  was  that  surmounting  this  slope 
there  stood  revealed  to  our  wondering  eyes 
an  ethereally  beautiful  snow-white  cone, 
stretching  up  from  a  field  of  white  into  a  sky  of 
deepest,  densest  blue — the  mountain  named 
by  Dr.  Coleman,  Mt.  Resplendent!  I  am  glad 
that  he  gave  it  this  name.  I  think  he  must 
have  seen  it  first  on  just  such  a  day  as  the  one 
on  which  we  climbed.  With  the  sun  on  it  the 
mountain  glowed  singularly  pure  and  beauti- 
ful and  although  only  11,173  feet  in  height  as 
compared  with  13,000  feet,  the  height  of  Mt. 
Robson,  there  are  those  who  will  concur  in  the 
opinion  that  Resplendent  is  the  more  beauti- 
ful and  attractive  of  the  two. 

At  one  place  a  curious  break  in  a  cornice 
made  a  perfect  window  overlooking  Resplen- 
dent Valley.  We  had  to  pass  along  a  some- 
what narrow  snow  arete,  leading  to  the  sum- 
mit; one  side  of  the  arete  sloped  steeply  down 
into  the  valley  of  the  Moose,  and  the  other 
overhung  a  sheer  drop  into  Resplendent  Val- 
ley. We  picked  our  way  carefully  along  this 
arete  and  at  last  reached  the  tip  top  of  the 
peak,  where  we  sat  down,  somewhat  softly, 
it  must  be  admitted,  for  fear  our  combined 
weight  and  the  warmth  of  our  bodies  melting 
the  snow,  might  send  us  crashing  ignomin- 
iously  through  the  cornice. 
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Resplendent  Valley  was  clear;  and  its  beau- 
tiful alplands,  its  widespread  snowfields  and 
glaciers,  it  leaping  waterfalls  and  vast 
stretches  of  dark  spruce  forest  were  spread  out 
before  us.  On  our  other  hand  the  valley  of  the 
Moose  was  filled  with  a  level  floor  of  clouds 
that  completely  filled  the  valley  and  stretched 
out  apparently  for  miles  to  the  blue  of  the 
horizon  beyond.  On  our  way  down,  this  mass 
of  clouds  lifted  for  a  moment  and  we  caught 
a  glimpse  of  the  floor  of  the  valley  and  in  the 
distance  a  tiny  red  speck  that  marked  the  dis- 
tant railway  station. 

Not  far  from  the  summit,  which  we  reached 
about  two  o'clock  or  a  little  later,  we  regaled 
ourselves  with  the  warm  cocoa,  some  milk 
chocolate  and,  if  my  memory  serves  me,  a 
cookie — that  is  to  say  a  cookie  each.  Rations 
were  distinctly  not  a  feature  of  that  day's  ex- 
pedition. The  usual  husky  ham  sandwich 
and  its  co-adjutor,  the  juicy  jam  sandwich, 
were  conspicuous  by  their  absence.  For  this 
was  almost  our  last  day  in  camp  and  the  day 
before  the  Celestial  who  presided  in  the  cook's 
tent  had  blandly  confided  in  the  Director's  ear 
that  there  was  no  "bread." 

"Oh  well,  make  some,"  cheerfully  recom- 
mended the  chief  of  the  camp. 

"No  flour!" 

"Give  them  plenty  of  prunes,  then." 


"No  prunes." 

Then  the  Director  had  washed  his  hands  of 
us.  He  knew  well,  I  suspect,  that  we  had 
enough  energy  stored  up  to  last  until  we  got  to 
the  base  camp  on  Monday  morning.  Sunday 
morning,  however,  notwithstanding  the 
ominous  forebodings,  there  was  a  recurrence 
of  pancakes,  flour  having  evidently  fallen  like 
manna  during  the  night  watches. 

To  return  to  the  mountain:  We  came 
down  faster  than  we  went  up,  glissading  in 
some  places,  which  is  always  great  fun,  and 
mushing  along  in  others  through  unpleasantly 
heavy  snow  over  the  same  snowfields  which 
appeared,  if  anything  to  have  increased  in  size, 
since  we  had  ascended  them,  or  such  was  my 
own  personal  opinion,  which,  however,  I  kept 
discreetly  to  myself,  the  other  members  of  the 
party  being  distinctly  of  the  mountain  goat 
species,  and  absolutely  tireless  so  far  as  mortal 
woman  could  discern  from  anything  in  their 
attitude  or  appearance.  We  scarcely  stopped 
once  until  we  got  to  the  Extinguisher  where 
we  again  refreshed  ourselves,  this  time  with 
water  and  lime  juice,  a  most  delectable  com- 
bination, by  the  way.  In  a  very  few  minutes 
we  had  collected  our  cached  articles  and  were 
gaily  galumphing  over  the  glacier  back  to  the 
main  camp,  which  we  reached  just  as  the  peo- 
ple in  camp  were  sitting  down  to  supper. 
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DUCK  SHOOTING  IN  ALBERTA 


A  correspondent  from  ToSeld,  Alta.,  in  sending  us  photograph  from  which  the  above  reproduction 
is  made  says:  "I  enclose  you  a  photo  of  Mr.  A.  J.  Taylor  of  Toronto,  Canadian  Passenger  Agent  of  the 
Chicago,  Milwaukee  and  St.  Paul  Railway,  taken  last  fall  in  the  North  West.  As  you  know,  Mr.  Taylor 
stands  well  as  a  lawn  bowler  and  an  angler,  but  very  few  know  that  he  is  one  of  the  best  duck  shots  in 
the  country." 


Gaffing  a  Big  One 


Here  he  Comes 


A  NOVA  SCOTIA  DISCOVERY 

Annapolis  River  Sturgeon  Furnish  the  best  Caviare 
That  is  Produced 

Edward  Breck  Ph.  D. 


HOW  true  it  is  that  a  man  is  not 
a  prophet  in  his  own  country! 
But  here  is  a  fish  that  is  as  good 
as  unknown  in  its  own  country.  I'll 
just  waste  a  few  words  telling  you  how 
I  discovered  it. 

If  there  is  one  thing  I  like  to  eat 
more  than  another,  it  is  caviare.  No 
doubt  less  than  one  per  cent,  of  your 
readers  have  ever  eaten  it — as  it 
should  be.  Why?  Simply  because 
the  supply  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic 
is  very  limited  and  the  really  good 
stuff  is  bought  up  by  the  first-class 
American  hotels  and  clubs.  There 
are  few  hotels  anywhere  nowadays 
where,  if  you  ask  for  it,  you  cannot 
get  what  is  served  commonly  as  cavi- 
are, but  it  will,  in  ninety-nine  cases  in 
a  hundred,  be,  not  sturgeon  roe,  but 
that  of  any  other  fish,  and,  instead  of 
being  at  least  the  size  of  No.  4  to  No. 
6  shot,  and  of  a  distinctly  gray  color, 
it  will  be  like  No.  10  shot  and  black  as 
your  hat.  As  to  its  taste — well,  it 
doesn't  taste  like  real  sturgeon  cav- 
iare at  all.  Ah,  the  caviare  of  Russia, 
or  of — Nova  Scotia!  Spread  a  deli- 
cate piece  of  toast  thick  with  it,  add  a 
little  finely  chopped  onion  and  then 
squeeze  a  little  lemon-juice  over  all 
and — Mohammed's  Paradise  hath  not 
its  equal! 


An  acquired  taste  it  is  no  doubt, 
and  most  people  at  first  might  turn 
up  their  noses  at  it;  but  once  you  like 
it,  you  will  steal  silver  spoons  for  it. 

But  in  order  to  have  your  caviare 
you  must  first  catch  your  sturgeon. 
True,  but  where?  The  Hudson  and 
Delaware  and  other  great  American 
rivers  that  once  were  full  of  this  im- 
portant fish  have  now  been  more  or 
less  preempted  by  the  manufacturers, 
and  the  sturgeon,  though  a  bottom- 
of-the-river  mud-fish,  has  generally 
followed  the  example  of  the  salmon 
and  deserted  these  waters.  They 
have  become  too  polluted  even  for  his 
taste. 

In  Berlin  I  used  to  pay  two  dollars 
the  pound  for  Russian  caviare  and 
never  wince  at  the  price,  for  it  was 
quite  fresh,  though  possibly  not  so 
good  as  on  the  native  rivers.  On  this 
side  of  the  water  I  have  very  often 
eaten  so-called  caviare-sandwiches 
and  found  them  not  unappetising  as 
an  hors-d'oeuvre,  but  they  were  far 
from  being  first-class  caviare. 

Quite  a  number  of  years  ago  I  be- 
gan to  come  regularly  to  Nova  Scotia, 
and  have  done  what  I  could  to  help 
kick  the  Province  up-stairs.  Apathy 
is  at  home  here.  The  people,  it  seems 
to  me,  have  little  idea  of  the  growing 
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importance  of  the  tourist  trade,  nor  of 
the  inland  fisheries,  etc.  My  cabin- 
home  stands  in  a  tiny  settlement  of 
some  dozen  or  so  houses  together  with 
a  summer  hotel,  whence  people  start 
out  to  hunt  and  fish,  Americans  al- 
most all  of  them.  During  the  season 
just  closed  the  sum  paid  out  by  the 
proprietor  of  this  hotel  to  the  local 
guides  was  within  about  $200  of 
$3,000.  When  you  think  that  one  of 
these  men,  with  a  little  farming  on  the 
side,  can  keep  a  family  in  comfort  and 
plenty  on  about  $200  a  year,  you  may 
see  what  the  tourists  mean  to  the 
Annapolis  County  guides.  Neverthe- 
less there  are  not  five  places  in  the 
whole  Province  where  the  tourist 
trade  is  appreciated  to  the  extent  that 
it  is  here,  though  there  are  hundreds 
that  could  be  exploited  just  as  well. 
Now  why  am  I  taking  so  much  space 
to  tell  about  this?  What  is  the  con- 
nection with  caviare?  Simply  this. 
The  sturgeon  fishery  that  I  am  going 
to  tell  you  about  briefly,  lies  not  ten 
miles  from  the  town  of  Annapolis 
Royal,  and  yet,  barring  a  chance  al- 
lusion, I  never  even  heard  of  it,  and 
this  with  people  all  knowing  that  it 
was  my  business  to  know  all  about  all 
kinds  of  fishing!  When,  on  the 
strength  of  the  remark  let  fall  by  a 
native,  I  inquired  at  Annapolis  about 
the  fishery,  I  found  about  two  men  in 
the  whole  town  who  knew  anything 
about  it,  but  scores  who  didn't  even 
know  that  sturgeon  ran  up  the  An- 
napolis River.  And  this  with  the  best 
caviare  I  ever  tasted  on  this  side  of  the 
Atlantic  being  taken  and  prepared 
and  shipped  to  New  York  within  a  few 
miles  of  them !   Can  you  beat  it? 

I  wrote  at  once  to  Mr.  Henry 
Whitman  of  Round  Hill,  the  man  who 
catches  sturgeon,  and  receiving  a 
courteous  answer,  immediately  re- 
paired to  that  pleasant  little  village, 
and  was  made  one  of  the  Whitman 
family.  Next  morning  I  went  stur- 
geon netting  with  young  Charlie 
Whitman  and  his  brother-in-law, 
Wagstaff,  two  efficient  and  kindly 
boys,  who  showed  me  how  it  was  done. 

The  fishing  path  of  Mr.  Whitman 
has  not  been  all  roses.  Politics  has 
been  in  it,  politics,  that  ingredient 


without  which  ~  apparently  nothing 
can  be  done  in  Canada,  the  poison 
that  permeates  all  her  interests,  pri- 
vate and  public.  We  have  enough  of 
it  in  the  good  old  United  States,  but 
here — save  the  mark!  I  can't  tell 
you  of  the  different  manoeuvres  used 
to  kill  this  excellent  industry.  Mr. 
Whitman  had  a  political  enemy  who 
did  his  best  to  make  it  impossible  to 
net  the  sturgeon,  and  the  salmon- 
anglers  were  enlisted  against  the  busi- 
ness, it  being  asserted  that  the  salmon 
were  caught  in  the  sturgeon  nets. 
The  season  too  was  shortened,  so  that 
at  present  the  best  month,  June,  is  ex- 
empted, a  blow  at  Mr.  Whitman.  In 
fact  I  suspect  that,  when  Mr.  Whit- 
man heard  that  I  was  coming,  he  was 
sure  I  was  an  emissary  of  the  salmon- 
anglers,  looking  for  data  to  confound 
him,  and  I  take  it  to  be  a  proof  of  his 
honesty  that  he  cheerfully  gave  me  all 
the  information  in  his  power  and  made 
it  possible  for  me  to  see  the  whole 
thing  from  start  to  finish,  even  show- 
ing me  his  bills,  letting  me  measure 
his  nets,  etc. 

It  is  perhaps  unnecessary  for  me  to 
state  that  I  had,  and  have,  no  sort  of 
axe  to  grind  whatever.  I  was  led  to 
go  to  Round  Hill  solely  out  of  interest 
in  fishing  and  a  curiosity  to  see  wheth- 
er the  cavaire  produced  from  Anna- 
polis River  sturgeon  was  really  good. 
But,  having  been  there  and  heard  the 
history  of  the  industry  and  tasted  the 
caviare,  I  consider  it  my  duty  to  tell 
the  Dominion  Department  of  Fisher- 
ies that,  to  the  best  of  my  judgment, 
it  is  a  business  that  should  distinctly 
be  encouraged,  as  it  brings  money  to 
the  country,  and  can  be  no  detriment 
to  anybody,  certainly  not  to  the  sal- 
mon-anglers; of  this  latter  statement 
I  am  positive.  Inquiries,  both  of  Mr. 
Whitman  and  others  not  themselves 
interested  directly,  assure  me  that 
even  before  the  present  eleven-inch 
mesh  nets  were  used,  very  few  salmon 
were  ever  seen  by  the  sturgeon-fisher- 
men, let  alone  taken,  and  likewise 
striped  bass.  With  the  present  net, 
made  of  48-thread  cotton  line,  there  is 
no  possibility  of  taking  in  it  the  big- 
gest salmon  that  ever  went  up  the 
river.   The  Department  should  cease 
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opposing  this  industry  and  help  it 
from  now  on;  anything  else  is,  in  my 
opinion,  class  legislation  of  the  purest 
and  most  unjust  type. 

The  fishing  itself  may  not  be  ex- 
actly sport,  but  it  is  both  interesting 
and  exciting.  It  is  done  with  a  net 
about  200  feet  long  and  fourteen  deep, 
which  is  payed  out  from  a  dory,  one 
man  rowing  and  the  other  manipula- 
ting the  net  from  the  stern.  It  is 
started  on  the  fast  ebbtide  about  fifty 
feet  from  the  shore,  the  net  and  boat 
drifting  down  stream  together.  1 
watched  the  operation  from  a  canoe 
manned  by  sturdy  little  Hugh  Whit- 
man. The  men  keep  their  eyes  on  the 
net-corks  for  evidences  of  a  strike  or 
a  snag,  the  usual  sign  being  the  dis- 
appearance of  some  of  the  string  of 
corks.  A  practised  eye  can  tell  the 
difference  between  a  fish  and  a  snag, 
but  in  either  case  the  net  is  hauled  in 
for  resetting,  which  is  also  done  when 
it  bellies  or  drags  or  otherwise  mis- 
behaves itself.  The  bottom  of  the  net 
drags  the  ground,  but  the  sturgeon, 
being  bottom  fish,  often  slip  under  it 
and  are  not  caught. 

We  had  the  good  fortune  to  take 
four  fish  the  day  I  was  out,  and  the 
capture  of  the  biggest  one  was  typical. 
The  corks  suddenly  began  to  disap- 
pear in  quick  order,  meaning  a  good 
strike,  and  Wagstaff  began  hauling 
away,  while  Charlie  kept  the  boat 
backed  off.  The  fish  had  either  struck 
the  net  high  for  a  sturgeon,  or  else.it 
had  run  to  the  top,  for  in  a  trice  it  was 
on  the  surface,  slashing  the  water  into 
foam  with  its  powerful,  sharklike  tail. 

"Careful,  John!"  sang  out  Charlie. 
"He's  loose!" 

Sure  enough,  the  fish  had  disen- 
tangled itself  and  was  in  a  good  way 
to  get  clear.  But  luck  was  with  us, 
for,  instead  of  turning  outwards,  it 
plunged  once  more  into  the  net,  and 
John  took  the  opportunity  to  lean 
over  and  strike  the  big  gaff  into  it. 
The  monster  shook  it  off  with  a  migh- 
ty thrash.  Again  and  again  fell  the 
steel,  while  the  spray  all  but  shut  out 
the  fight  from  our  vision.  All  seemed 
to  point  to  the  escape  of  the  fish  when 
John,  making  one  last  frantic  slash 
with  the  gaff,  leaning  so  far  over  the 


gunwale  as  almost  to  capsize  the  dory, 
sunk  the  steel  deep  into  the  fish  just 
behind  the  ungainly  head. 

Then  ensued  a  most  exciting  strug- 
gle. On  one  side  was  a  mighty  fish 
over  eight  feet  long  and  weighing  some 
two  hundred  pounds,  built  like  a 
torpedo  and  one  of  the  best  swimmers 
of  the  ocean;  on  the  other  was  a  sin- 
ewy, determined  man  with  a  short 
steel  gaff.  It  looked  like  a  cinch  for 
the  fish.  Surely  one  shake  of  that 
powerful  head  would  send  the  gaff 
flying!  But  John  set  his  teeth  and 
held  on.  Not  only  that,  but  he  be- 
gan to  lift  and  lift,  until  the  bony  head 
of  the  sturgeon  was  over  the  gunwale. 
To  get  a  better  purchase  John  for  a 
second  released  his  left  hand  and 
grasped  the  gunwale  with  it,  and  at 
that  moment  the  fish  made  a  tremen- 
dous slash  with  its  armored  tail, 
which  struck  the  fisherman's  thumb 
and  gashed  it  deeply  from  nail  to 
wrist.  Many  a  man  would  have  drop- 
ped the  matter  then  and  there,  but 
not  so  John.  He  "hung  tough",  as 
the  guides  say,  and,  getting  more  and 
more  the  mastery  of  the  big  fish,  he  at 
last,  with  a  tremendous  heave,  hauled 
it  into  the  dory,  where  it  was  prompt- 
ly given  its  viaticum  with  the 
"priest. " 

John  wiped  the  sweat  from  his  brow 
and  the  blood  from  his  hand,  and  re- 
marked with  satisfaction: 

"Good!   It's  a  cow." 

Which  meant  perhaps,  in  so  big  a 
fish,  some  sixty  pounds  of  roe  at  so- 
and-so  much  per  pound,  F.  0.  B. 
Round  Hill.  I  shall  not  tell  you  just 
what  the  price  is,  for  fear  of  making 
you  jealous.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  as 
good  as  the  business  is,  I  would  hard- 
ly advise  many  people  to  go  in  for  it, 
for  it  requires  long  experience  and  a 
good  deal  of  skill,  to  say  nothing  of 
preparing  the  caviare  properly,  a  very 
delicate  operation,  done  with  a  cer- 
tain kind  of  specially  imported  salt, 
and  in  a  very  particular  and  finicky 
manner.  The  caviare  prepared  by  Mrs. 
Whitman  and  served  afterwards  to  a 
few  friends  of  mine  was  positively  the 
best  caviare  that  ever  passed  our  lips, 
and  let  all  the  rivers  in  Astrakhan 
overflow  their  banks  in  protest! 


'  Gyp,"  a  Field  Spaniel,  the  best  all  round  Shooting  Dog:    Raised  and  Trained  in  Ayrshire,  Scotland 


AN  OCTOBER  OUTING  IN  MANITOBA 

Including  Some  Duck  and  Prairie  Chicken^Shooting 
And  not  Forgetting  the  Dog 

Andrew  Caldwell 


A party  of  three,  having  about  a 
fortnight's  holidays  coming 
their  way,  in  the  beginning  of 
October,  were  at  a  loss  how  to  ar- 
range the  best  way  of  spending  them, 
and  where  so  as  to  include  some 
chicken  or  duck  shooting.  The  open 
season  in  Manitoba  for  chicken  ex- 
tends from  October  15  to  October  20 
and  although  late  in  the  year  a  friend 
put  the  matter  thus: 

"Take  a  tent,  and  other  paraphern- 
alia required  and  slip  out  on  the  C. 
N.R.  in  Northern  Manitoba," — men- 
tioning a  place  not  100  miles  from 
Dauphin, — "and  have  a  real  good 
time." 

This  advice  was  adopted,  and  the 
only  regrets  of  the  party  were  that  the 
holiday  was  so  soon  over. 

After  the  usual  little  hurry  scurry 
in  getting  the  baggage  and  the  dogs, 
of  which  "there  were  two,  on  the  train, 
we  were  at  last  off,  and  the  train  being 
a  night  one,  a  fairly  good  sleep  was 
enjoyed.  Arriving  at  our  destination 
about  daylight,  we  got  to  work,  set  up 
the  tent,  which  was"  a  roomy  one,  and 
cooked  a  second  breakfast,  having 
had  one  on  the  train.  We  then  pre- 
pared to  take  things  easy.   Our  camp 


was  pitched  in  a  nice  little  hollow  on 
the  river  bank,  and  was  sheltered  on 
all  sides,  the  place  being  an  ideal  one. 
We  were  simply  delighted  to  see  ducks 
flying  around  in  all  directions,  the 
river  and  numerous  sloughs  being  in 
close  proximity.  Business  troubles, 
political  questions,  home  rule  bills, 
and  mixed  farming  propositions  were 
simply  but  firmly  laid  aside  for  the 
time  being.  One  dog  was  a  pointer, 
the  other  a  liver  and  white  field 
spaniel,  which  had  spent  many  days 
with  shooting  parties  in  the  land  of 
the  heather,  having  been  raised  and 
trained  in  Scotland,  and  of  which  few 
are  to  be  seen  in  the  "Golden  West," 
more's  the  pity. 

The  shot  guns  were  a  twelve,  sixteen 
and  twenty  guage,  with  plenty  of  am- 
munition to  suit,  and  as  we  were  all 
feeling  somewhat  tired,  we  did  not 
feel  inclined  to  start  out  shooting  in 
earnest  right  away.  Instead  a  few 
cartridges  were  pocketed  and  with 
dogs  and  guns  we  sauntered  leisurely 
forth  in  an  easterly  direction.  The 
weather  was  warm,  and  delightful, 
with  a  strong  sun  shining  and  the 
scenery  was  grand,  reminding  those 
of  us  who  were  Scotch  of  the  bonnie 


AN  OCTOBER  OUTING  IN  MANITOBA 


923 


blooming  heather.  The  river  wound 
through  a  valley,  which  varied  from 
half  a  mile  to  two  miles  wide.  The 
rising  ground  on  either  side  would  run 
about  ^100  to  200  feet  high,  this  again 
being  in  the  nature  of  rolling  prairie, 
interspersed  with  hollows,  thick  with 
scrub,  with  here  and  there  little 
sloughs,  or  locks,  the  ducks  seemingly 
being  always  on  the  move  from  these 
to  the  river  and  vice  versa.  A  few 
homesteads  were  about  with  stubble 
fields  around  them,  which  we  sur- 
mised provided  good  feeding  grounds 
for  chicken.  This  surmise  subse- 
quently proved  correct.  The  hill  and 
dale  nature  of  the  landscape,  follow- 
ing a  year  or  more  of  perfectly  flat 
outlook  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Gate  of 
the  Golden  West  was  keenly  appre- 
ciated. Selecting  a  knoll  nearby  we 
sat  down  to  admire  the  various  tints 
of  the  Autumn  leaves  in  the  vicinity, 
and  enjoy  the  pure  air,  making  one 
glad  to  be  alive.  From  our  immed- 
iate vicinity  up  started  a  fine  plump 
chicken,  with  a  whirr  and  cackle,  and 
propelling  itself  into  safety,  stiffened 
its  wings  and  went  sailing  far  down 
the  valley. 

Innumerable  flocks  of  ducks  could 
be  seen  at  intervals  moving  to  fresh 
feeding  grounds.  Hawks  were  grace- 
fully sailing  around  high  up  in  the  air, 
waiting  a  favorable  opportunity  to 
;swoop  on  their  prey.  Well  pleased 
with  our  location  for  a  holiday  hunt- 
ing vacation,  and  terming  the  place 
;a  hunter's  paradise,  we  made  for 
,camp. 

Just  before  the  evening  closed  in, 
however,  one  of  the  party  slipped  over 
a  small  patch  of  stubble,  with  the 
rspaniel  in  close  attendance,  and  got 
three  large  plump  chickens.  The 
sportsman  on  this  occasion  had  no 
hesitation  in  saying  that,  without  the 
.dog  flushing,  these  wary  birds  would 
have  kept  concealed  until  the  danger 
was  past.  This  was  the  first  kill  of  the 
holiday  and  having  turned  in  early, 
we  got  to  sleep  after  listening  to 
numerous  noises,  ducks  being  the  most 
conspicuous.  The  programme  was, 
up  at  daylight,  breakfast,  wash  up, 
lunch  at  appointed  spot  some  miles 
:from  camp  and  tea  at  camp  about  5 


o'clock.  The  game  was  plentiful,  and 
good  sport  enjoyed  each  and  every 
day. 

The  dog  question,  in  this  kind  of 
country  seems,  to  the  writer,  to  be  a 
most  important  one.  The  pointer, 
although  almost  straight  from  the 
hands  of  a  trainer  was  of  no  assis- 
tance whatever,  in  locating  game,  and 
frequently  galloped  almost  over 
birds  which  the  spaniel  flushed  com- 
ing along  some  few  minutes  later  and 
in  many  cases  these  birds  fell  to  the 
guns. 

After  the  first  two  days,  it  was  only 
Gyp  the  spaniel  that  was  taken  on  the 
shooting  expeditions,  and  a  better 
all  round  hunting  dog  never  accom- 
panied a  gun.  Its  scenting  powers, 
were  keen;  it  was  always  able  to  give 
you  warning  of  game  ahead  and  not 
one  bird  or  duck  that  was  struck  was 
lost,  retrieving  to  perfection.  One 
incident  of  its  work  is  well  worth  men- 
tioning, where  in  a  little  bunch  of 
willows,  and  heavy  reeds  on  the  river 
side,  which  at  this  place  was  100  yards 
wide,  or  more,  a  chicken  was  flushed, 
the  16  gauge  gun  wounding  it,  well 
out  over  the  water.  It  however,  con- 
tinued its  course,  and  fell  among 
thick  willows  probably  fifteen  yards 
from  the  bank.  To  our  surprise  and 
without  a  command,  the  spaniel 
swam  right  across  and  retrieved  al- 
most while  one  was  thinking  what  was 
to  be  done. 

From  the  9th  to  the  11th  of  October 
we  had  snow,  and  although  it  was 
sunny  during  the  day  time  it  was  very 
cold  at  night,  but  with  a  good  stove 
going,  we  were  not  at  all  uncomfort- 
able. 

During  this  kind  of  weather  chick- 
ens and  partridges  seemed  to  be 
among  the  willows  and  scrub,  taking 
advantage  on  sunny  days  of  small 
slopes  facing  the  sun. 

The  twenty  gauge  gun  had  the 
fortune  to  get  three  chickens  with  two 
shots,  and  thereby  hangs  a  tale.  Com- 
ing along  the  railway  to  camp  some 
time  after,  one  of  the  three  chickens 
which  had  only  been  wounded,  flutter- 
ed out  of  the  bag  and  reeling  like  a 
ship  in  the  storm  tottered  across  the 
steels,  and  down  the  embankment. 
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"Gyp"  the  spaniel  retrieved  it 
promptly,  and  one  of  the  party  gave 
its  head  the  usual  twist,  the  head 
coming  off  however.  He  then  laid 
the  body  beside  the  bag  again.  Sur- 
prise was  great  when  off  fluttered  the 
headless  body  going  some  little  dis- 
tance along  the  line,  before  giving  up 
finally. 

The  writer  has  shot  since  he  was 
fourteen  years  of  age  among  the 
whins  and  heather  in  the  fields,  and 
along  the  rocky  cliffs  of  bonnie  Scot- 
land, and  this  Canadian  trip  with  the 
gun  will  compare  favorably  with  these 
same  days.  The  Bag  in  the  old  coun- 
try will  be  heavier  probably, 
many  causes  being  factors,  and  not 
the  least,  protection  and  rearing  game 
as  carried  on  there.  The  game  here  is 
wary,  and  wild  and  has  a  great  ex- 
panse of  country  to  get  over  and  well 
out  of  the  way  of  danger,  and  when 
the  game  is  threatened  you  may  be 
sure  it  gets  out  of  harm's  way  as  soon 
as  possible.  In  the  old  country  the 
game  is  driven  to  the  guns,  and  it  is  a 
poor  shot  that  cannot  make  some  sort 
of  showing. 

Judging  from  the  dogs  that  I  have 
come  in  contact  with,  there  is  nothing 
that  can  compare  as  an  all  round 
sporting  dog,  with  the  sturdy,  field 
spaniel,  raised  and  trained  in  Scot- 
land. From  the  earliest  dawn  till  late 


in  the  afternoon  he  will  be  ready  to  do 
all  that  dog  can  do,  to  help  you  in  the 
game,  and  that  without  showing  ex- 
haustion or  fatigue.  When  you  know 
your  four-footed  friend  and  have  your 
gun  in  readiness  your  spaniel  has  its 
own  way  of  telling  there  is  some- 
thing in  front.  It  will  flush  in  the 
most  tangled  scrub,  retrieve  chick 
from  icy  water,  and  when  resting  will 
keep  an  alert  outlook  on  all  that  is 
going  on  around  you. 

Since  returning  from  this  trip,  we 
have  heard  it  said  that  twenty  or 
thirty  birds  should  have  been  the  bag 
to  each  gun  per  day.  "So  and  so 
managed  that  number."  The  prairie 
chicken  I  credit  with  being  too  wide 
awake  to  allow  himself  to  be  slaugh- 
tered at  this  rate.  And  since  writing 
the  above  it  was  rumored  that  the 
"so  and  so"  had  shot  two  birds  and 
his  friends  had  given  him  another  two 
to  make  a  showing  at  home,  which 
does  not  savour  much  of  the  sports- 
man's spirit. 

We  have  all  heard  fish  stories. 
Chickens  may  be  about  to  enter  into 
competition. 

It  was  with  the  greatest  regret  that 
tent  pegs  were  pulled  up,  and  a  return 
made  to  business,  but  if  circumstances 
permit,  another  year  will  see  the  same 
trio  back  among  the  hills  and  woods 
again. 


In  the  March  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  Dr.  A.  J. 
Gil  I  is,  Dawson,  Y.  T-,  will  tell  the  story  of  a 
Caribou  Hunt  in  the  Yukon,  where  the  Caribou 
Roam  in  Countless  Herds.  The  story  will  be 
well  illustrated  by  reproductions  of  photo- 
graphs taken  on  the  Hunt. 


TOWED  BY 
A  DEER 


Capturing  a  Three  Year  Old 
Buck  in  Buttles  Lake, 
Vancouver  Island 

Noel  Robinson 


LET  me  tell  in  as  few  words  as  possible 
what  I  venture  to  think  were  the  rather 
unusual  circumstances  in  which,  a  few 
months  ago,  we  captured  a  three-year-old 
buck  in  Buttles  Lake,  Vancouver  Island.  I 
happened  to  have  my  No.  2  Brownie  camera 
with  me.  The  accompanying  snapshots  will 
give  some  idea  of  Mr.  Deer's  actions  immed- 
iately before  and  after  capture.  I  took  other 
snapshots  but  they  did  not  "come  out" 
sufficiently  well  for  reproduction.  As  two  of 
them  would  have  exhibited  the  deer  towing 
us  and  our  boat  at  the  end  of  a  rope,  I  was 
very  much  disappointed. 

Buttle's  Lake,  which  is  reached  from  the 
mouth  of  Campbell  River,  a  notable  fishing 
spot  on  the  east  coast  of  Vancouver  Island, 
lies  thirty-seven  miles  in,  near  the  geographi- 
cal centre  of  the  island  and  just  within  the 
boundary  line  of  that  magnificent  natural 
area,  Strathcona  Park,  which  the  government 
of  British  Columbia  has  set  aside  for  public 
enjoyment  and  which  will  certainly  vie  with 
the  attractions  afforded  by  the  great  Yellow- 
stone and  Glacier  Parks  on  the  American  side 
as  soon  as  it  has  been  made  accessible  to  the 
tourist  and  holiday  maker.  At  present  to 
reach  it,  it  is  necessary  to  pack  along  a  more 
or  less  rough  trail,  passing  alternately  through 
splendid  forests,  beside  chains  of  lakes  linked 
by  hurrying  rapids,  and  round  the  rugged 
lower  bluffs  of  partly  forest-clad  mountains. 
All  these  lakes,  and  particularly  Buttles, 
literally  teem  with  trout  and  we  had  some 
great  fishing. 

As  the  result  of  strenuous  labor  a  small, 
flat-bottomed  gasoline  boat,  capable  of  a  speed 
of  six  miles  per  hour  had  been  conveyed  over  the 
series  of  lakes  and  rapids  to  Buttles  Lake  and 
it  was  early  one  morning  that  my  brother,  two 
friends  and  myself  were  proceeding  in  this 
boat  over  the  placid  surface  of  this  superbly 
situated  twenty-one  mile  long  lake,  when, 
suddenly  rounding  a  point  of  land,  we  sighted 
Mr.  Deer,  who  must  have  been  fifty  yards  or 
so  out  from  the  shore,  on  his  way  across  the 
lake.  The  moment  he  realized  our  presence 
— he  would  probably  have  realized  it  before 
had  not  the  wind  been  blowing  from  him  to- 
wards us — he  turned  and  made  for  the  shore 
he  had  just  left.  We  managed,  however,  to 
head  him  off  and  he  then  swam  for  the  open 
lake.  We  had  nearly  come  up  with  him  when 
he  turned  suddenly  and  again  made  for  the 
shore.  The  boat  would  not  turn  so  quickly 
and  the  deer  had  gained  upon  us  considerably 
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before  we  were  after  him  again.  It  became  a 
neck  and  neck  race  as  to  which 
should  reach  the  shore  first.  Only  a  few  yards 
from  shore  and  just  before  he  could  touch 
bottom  we  managed  again  to  head  him  off  and 
again  he  made  for  the  open  lake.  The  buck 
was  a  powerful  swimmer — he  must,  I  es- 
timate, have  been  making  something  like  five 
miles  an  hour — and  one  of  the  accompanying 
snapshots  will  give  some  idea,  by  the  disturb- 
ance of  the  water,  of  the  pace  at  which  he  was 
going  when  we  neared  him  for  the  third  and 
last  time.  We  closed  upon  him  and  I,  hap- 
pening to  be  in  the  bow  of  the  boat,  grasped 
his  antlers  and,  with  great  difficulty,  managed 
for  some  minutes  to  hold  his  head  against  the 
side  of  the  boat  while  the  others  endeavored 
as  he  was  partly  upon  his  side,  to  rope  his  fore 
and  hind  legs  together.  Several  times  they 
nearly  succeeded,  but  the  animal  proved 
powerful  and  kicked  and  struggled  for  all  he 
was  worth,  threatening  several  times  to  upset 
our  by  no  means  strong  boat.  Several  times 
he  turned  his  great  despairing  eyes  up  at  me 
in  a  snort  of  pathetic  appeal  for  liberty.  We 
gave  up  the  idea  of  getting  him  roped  and 
aboard  and  carrying  him  up  the  lake  alive 
and,  instead,  we  roped  his  antlers  and  at- 
tached the  other  end  of  the  rope  to  the  boat 
with  the  result  that  he  was,  a  minute  or  so 


later,  towing  us  towards  the  shore,  which  was 
at  least  one  hundred  yards  away.  Remember 
there  were  four  of  us  in  the  boat,  so  the  task 
was  by  no  means  a  mean  one  for  a  two-prong 
buck,  although  this  fellow  was  a  very  fine 
specimen  as  will  be  seen  by  the  last  of  the  four 
snapshots  where  he  is  seen  at  the  end  of  the 
rope,  and  at  the  end  of  the  struggle,  very  ex- 
hausted but  still  pulling.  Upon  reaching 
shore  the  rope  slackened  and  he  bounded  for- 
ward, only  to  be  pulled  back  on  his  haunches. 
We  all  landed,  and,  with  the  rope  still  at- 
tached to  the  boat  and  the  deer,  I  endeavored 
to  get  two  or  three  snapshots.  None  of  us 
could  get  near  him  as  he  careered  about  in 
every  direction  and  had  already  managed  to 
draw  blood  from  three  of  us — only  scratches — 
with  his  antlers.  So,  the  snapshots  having 
been  taken,  we  dragged  him  back  into  the  lake 
by  setting  the  gasoline  engine  in  motion  and, 
drawing  him  into  the  side  of  the  boat,  took  the 
rope  from  his  antlers — we  had  not  been  able  to 
get  near  him  ashore — and  let  him  go.  He 
swam  ashore,  and,  tired  as  he  was,  fairly 
bounded  into  the  bush.  After  the  gallant 
struggle  that  he  had  made  for  his  life,  killing 
him  in  cold  blood  was  out  of  the  question.  It 
is  quite  on  the  cards  that  Mr.  Deer  suffered 
from  nightmare  that  night. 


THE  SONGS  THE  PRAIRIES  SING 

J.  R.  McCrea 


Have  you  heard  the  songs  that  the  prairies 
sing 

When  the  air  grows  warm  with  the  breath  of 
spring, 

When  the  plain  that  lay  through  the  winter 
dead 

By  the  sun  is  warmed  and  the  soft  rain  fed? 

They  sing  of  hope, 
And  clear  and  strong 
On  the  wings  of  faith 
They  are  borne  along.  . 

Have  you  seen  the  prairies  when  clothed  in 
green 

With  their  billowing  waves,  deep  shades  be- 
tween, 

Have  you  heard  the  song  grow  clear  and  bold 
As  the  shimmering  greens  were  turned  to  gold? 

Each  blade  of  green 
Was  borne  of  hope, 
And  a  faith  as  wide 
As  the  prairie's  scope. 


Has  your  heart  been  stirred  and  your  pulses 
thrilled 

By  the  sight  of  the  prairies  turned  and  tilled, 
Have  you  seen  them,  too,  when  sheared  and 
shorn, 

With  their  surface  stripped  of  the  wealth 

they'd  borne? 

They  were  sown  in  a  hope 
That  the  fates  defied, 
And  garnered  of  faith, 
That  was  justified. 

Do  you  know  the  language  the  prairies  speak 
When  the  days  grow  cold  and  the  winds  blow 
bleak, 

When  skies  are  leaden,  and  storm  clouds 

break, 

And  silent  to  earth  falls  the  feathery  flake? 

They  speak  of  hope 
'Neath  the  nurturing  snow, 
And  a  faith  that  lives 
Though  the  north  winds  blow. 


The  Big  Moose 


HUNTERS  THREE  IN  NOVA  SCOTIA 

Some  Details  of  an  Outing  After  Moose 


UNTIL  a  few  months  ago  I  had 
never  seen  a  moose,  and  al- 
though I  had  been  out  in  the 
woods  looking  for  them  on  several 
occasions  I  had  seen  only  their  tracks. 
When,  therefore,  I  received  a  letter 
from  my  friend  X,  early  in  November 
last,  suggesting  that  I  should  leave 
behind  the  frivolities  of  the  city  and 
attend  to  business  of  importance  that 
was  awaiting  me  in  the  Nova  Scotian 
town  in  which  he  lived,  I  presumed 
that  something  worth  while  must  be 
in  the  wind  and  without  further  de- 
lay packed  up  and  set  forth. 

On  my  arrival  I  found  that  X  had 
arranged  a  moose  hunt  to  take  place 
some  fourteen  miles  distant  and  that 
he  had  engaged  as  guides  a  celebrated 
Indian  hunter  and  his  two  sons.  We 
were  certain  to  get  a  bull  moose,  X 
assured  me,  but  we  were  up  against 
a  problem  when  we  considered  how 
we  should  finance  our  scheme.  Luck- 
ily I  remembered  what  the  Bellman 
did  when  he  organized  his  Snark  hunt, 
so  we  did  likewise,  engaging  a  Banker 


at  enormous  expense.  Thus  equipped, 
we  set  forth  on  a  certain  November 
afternoon. 

At  1  o'clock  we  were  all  at  the  sta- 
tion. X  appeared  in  half  hunting 
costume,  the  upper  part  of  him  being 
attired  in  the  habiliments  of  a  hard- 
ware merchant,  while  the  covering  of 
his  lower  limbs  simulated  that  of  a 
Western  lumber  jack.  The  old  In- 
dian was  there  also,  clothed  in  some 
of  X's  old  garments  and  many  smiles. 
As  for  the  banker  he  was  altogether 
a  sportsman,  his  costume  consisting 
of  a  green  Norfolk  jacket,  knickers, 
yellow  boots  of  an  exceeding  shiny- 
ness  and  gaiters.  Not  wishing  it  to 
get  abroad  that  I  was  shirking  busi- 
ness I  attired  myself  in  a  ten  dollar 
raincoat  and  tried  to  look  as  though 
I  were  just  about  to  book  an  order. 

In  the  train  we  met  several  gentle- 
men who  prof  erred  advice  and  expect- 
orated frequently  and  copiously  in  the 
smoking  compartment,  whither  we 
had  hied  ourselves. 
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Arrived  at  our  destination  we  un- 
loaded our  worldly  possessions  which 
we  had  had  wrapped  in  sacks  of  var- 
ious sizes  and  colors,  also  a  huge  box 
of  provisions  and  twenty-four  loaves 
of  bread.  X  said  that  Indians  liked 
bread,  also  tinned  pork  and  beans. 
I  had  often  wondered  who  ate  all  the 
tinned  pork  and  beans  that  are  to  be 
seen  in  the  stores,  and  now  daylight 
began  to  dawn.  It  was  not  until  we 
got  to  camp,  however,  and  Abe  said 
that  he  would  rather  go  without  his 
supper  than  touch  them,  that  I  began 
to  doubt  X's  veracity.  X  tried  to 
make  up  for  his  apparent  inaccuracy 
by  eating  some  himself,  after  which 
we  spent  an  anxious  half  hour  with 
him,  so  that  I  do  not  think  he  will  ever 
repeat  the  experience. 

However,  this  is  anticipating. 
When  we  unloaded  at  the  station  X 
said  he  would  arrange  with  the  local 
hotel-keeper  to  take  us  on  to  a  farm 
at  the  edge  of  the  woods.  Presently 
a  genial  person  with  a  dilapidated 
wagon  arrived  on  the  scene  and  into 
this  wagon  we  piled  ourselves  and  our 
goods  and,  drawn  by  an  apology  for 
a  horse,  we  proceeded  for  about  two 
miles  over  extremely  bad  roads.  Half 
way  there  the  banker  decided  to  walk. 
He  complained  that  the  wagon  jolted 
him  too  much  though  I  have  since 
suspected  that  he  wished  to  display 
to  the  natives  of  the  village  through 
which  we  were  passing  his  magnifi- 
cent sporting  get-up. 

We  were  a  long  time  in  reaching 
the  farm  house  owing  to  the  somno- 
lent disposition  of  our  horse,  and  we 
regaled  ourselves  with  apples,  which 
X  had  very  thoughtfully  concealed 
about  his  person. 

Finally  we  reached  our  destination 
and  while  X  and  the  Indian  proceeded 
to  a  muddy  turnip  field  to  bargain 
with  a  farmer  whom  we  wished  to 
have  take  our  goods  to  camp,  the 
banker  suggested  that  we  find  the 
pump  and  see  if  the  farm  water  was 
all  right  for  drinking  purposes. 

At  the  end  of  half  an  hour,  the  bar- 
gain having  been  completed  and  two 
horses  harnessed  to  a  sleigh,  we  start- 
ed for  the  camp.  The  Indian  said  his 
wind  was  short  so  he  climbed  on  too 


and  went  to  sleep.  Then  the  banker 
said  the  mud  would  spoil  his  yellow 
boots  so  he  climbed  on  to  change 
them.  He  didn't  stay  long,  however, 
as  our  Jehu  drove  over  large  logs  and 
stumps  of  trees  and  once  through  a 
wide  brook  when  the  motion  of  the 
vehicle  resembled  a  small  boat  in  a 
storm. 

All  went  well  for  about  three  miles. 
Then  the  horses  plunged  suddenly 
into  a  bog  and  were  soon  up  to  their 
girths.  With  great  difficulty  and  after 
accumulating  much  dirt,  we  unhar- 
nessed them  and  unloaded  the  sleigh, 
pulling  it  out  without  any  serious 
damage,  and  continued  our  way  for 
"three  hundred  yards,"  as  the  In- 
dian said, — really  it  was  over  a  mile — 
to  camp  where  we  unloaded.  The 
banker  and  I  laden  with  goods  set  out 
across  the  bog  to  the  edge  of  the 
woods  where  we  dumped  our  burden 
and  then  returned  for  the  provisions 
while  X  and  the  Indian  went  to  the 
camp  to  send  back  the  other  two  In- 
dians to  help  us.  We  sat  out  in  the 
dark  on  damp  bushes  with  instruc- 
tions not  to  speak  as  there  was  a  bull 
in  the  neighborhood.  We  waited  for 
what  seemed  like  hours.  At  last  the 
banker  grew  restless.  He  complained 
that  his  feet  were  wet,  (they  could  not 
well  have  been  dry  after  that  bog) 
and  that  he  feared  he  would  catch 
cold.  Why  couldn't  we  get  on  to  the 
camp?  I  whispered  back  that  I 
didn't  know  the  way  but  if  he  did  to 
lead  and  I  would  follow.  Of  course 
he  didn't  and  at  the  end  of  a  long  time 
X  and  old  Abe  reappeared — the  other 
two  Indians  were  not  in  camp — and 
we  had  to  carry  all  the  goods  our- 
selves. This  took  us  until  6.35  p.m. 

After  a  cold  supper  and  tea  made 
over  a  good  camp-fire,  I,  of  course, 
supposed  we  would  settle  down  for 
the  night  on  some  fresh  spruce  boughs 
in  the  somewhat  dirty  hut,  but  X 
said  no,  that  we  would  first  call  up 
that  bull  moose  on  the  bog.  Accord- 
ingly we  stumbled  over  stumps  and 
roots  and  sat  on  the  damp  ground  for 
about  three-quarters  of  an  hour, 
while  the  Indian  grunted  and  wailed 
alternately  on  a  birch  bark  horn. 
Nothing  came  and,  personally,  I  was 
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not  surprised,  for  the  noises  he  made 
would  have  frightened  away  any- 
thing that  was  not  absolutely  im- 
becile. He  excused  his  failure  to 
bring  any  response  by  saying  that  the 
calling  season  was  over,  which  made 
me  wonder  why,  if  this  were  the  case, 
he  had  made  us  sit  in  the  cold,  wet 
bog  at  that  late  hour.  But  then  a 
white  man  cannot  hope  to  follow  the 
inner  workings  of  the  red  man's  mind. 
We  went  back  to  the  fire  then,  warm- 
ed ourselves  and  turned  in  for  the 
night.  I  was  too  tired  to  sleep.  The 
Indian  immediately  covered  his  head 
with  his  blanket  and  tuned  up  in  a 
high  key.  Presently  the  banker  added 
his  quota  in  a  deep  drawn  out  bass 
and  I  could  hear  X  tossing  and  fid- 
geting* about.  After  about  three 
hours  I  suggested  an  interval  so  we 
lighted  a  candle  and  our  pipes  and 
wished  for  morning. 

Day  dawned  at  last.  It  was  too 
cold  to  wash  and  as  we  had  not  un- 
dressed, we  were  ready  without  delay 
for  breakfast.  I  disposed  of  a  meal  of 
Bologna  sausage,  cheese,  pickles  and 
bread  at  the  witching  hour  of  4.30 
a.m.  I  am  usually  rather  fastidious 
as  to  my  breakfast,  but  such  was  not 
the  case  on  this  occasion. 

Breakfast  over,  off  we  started,  and 
our  Indian  madesome  more  weird  noises 
on  his  birch  horn,  with  no  result.  We 
then  began  to  still  hunt  and  drew  lots 
for  first  shot.  The  banker  drew  num- 
ber one,  X  number  twro  and  I  came 
last.  In  this  order  we  followed  the 
guide,  occasionally  stopping  to  ex- 
amine the  tracks  or  to  discuss  whether 
the  broken  twigs  had  been  eaten  the 
previous  night  or  not.  Thus  we  went 
on  until  about  10  o'clock,  trying  to 
make  as  little  noise  as  possible,  which 
was  difficult  with  all  the  hardwood 
there  was  lying  about.  Presently  a 
thrill  passed  through  us  all.  Abe  said 
moose  were  near  and  sure  enough  in 
another  couple  of  hundred  yards  we 
saw  the  animal,  which  somewhat  re- 
sembled a  donkey,  standing  on  a 
slight  rise.  Immediately  the  banker 
who  was  out  of  his  proper  place,  be- 
gan monkeying  about  for  his  rifle  to 
get  the  cartridge  into  the  barrel.  He 
seemed  an  interminable  time  about  it 


and  meantime  the  moose  saw  us  and 
began  to  move. 

"Shoot!  Shoot!"  ordered  Abe  and 
X  let  him  have  two  shots  in  quick 
succession.  Then  the  banker  let  go 
and  I  believe  all  three  of  those  shots 
hit.  Nevertheless  off  went  the  moose 
and  X  let  go  two  more  shots  and  the 
banker  three  more.  These  last,  how- 
ever, could  scarcely  have  been  called 
successful  as  the  worthy  banker  for- 
got he  was  firing  at  about  five  hun- 
dred yards  with  the  two  hundred 
yard  sight  up. 

Off  we  pelted  and  presently  we 
picked  up  a  blood  trail,  which  we  fol- 
lowed for  half  a  mile,  when  up  jump- 
ed the  moose  just  in  front  of  us.  The 
poor  beast  had  been  lying  down  and 
was  bleeding  badly.  On  we  went 
again  till  we  reached  an  open  space, 
when  it  turned  to  bay,  but  X  gave  it 
another  shot  and  down  it  went.  Abe 
then  did  the  usual  knife  business,  a 
part  of  hunting  that  I  dislike  very 
much.  I  am  fond  of  hunting,  en- 
joying greatly  the  tracking  and  fol- 
lowing, but  I  hate  the  finish. 

The  horns  of  this  bull  moose  were 
not  of  much  value  as  trophies  so  we 
decided  that  as  it  would  be  very 
awkward  to  take  out  we  would  skin 
and  quarter  it  on  the  spot.  The  next 
two  hours  were  devoted  to  this  grue- 
some occupation,  at  the  end  of  which 
time,  smothered  in  blood  and  covered 
with  gore,  carrying  the  kidneys,  we 
returned  to  the  camp. 

On  arrival  at  the  camp  I  undressed 
and  had  a  wash  which  brought  down 
upon  me  Abe's  deep  censure.  He  told 
me  it  was  a  most  dangerous  thing  to 
do  but  I  reassured  him  by  saying  that 
he  need  have  no  fear  on  my  account, 
that  I  was  used  to  it  and  had  never 
found  it  to  do  me  any  harm.  I  re- 
called that  I  had  been  told  the  same 
thing  by  my  Hottentot  boy  when  I 
was  in  South-West  Africa,  and  that 
afterwards  when  I  suffered  from  a 
severe  attack  of  dysentry  he  had  in- 
sisted that  my  unnatural  conduct  had 
caused  my  downfall.  "Glean  man 
don't  want  to  wash"  was  his  motto. 

The  next  thing  to  be  done  was  to 
cook  supper.  X  had  had  enough  of 
tinned  beans  and  wanted  cold  beef. 
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He  had  boiled  six  pounds  of  beef 
down  to  two  and  a  half  pounds  by  a 
concentrating  process  of  his  own  and 
told  us  that  beef  prepared  in  this  way 
would  prolong  life  for  an  indefinite 
period. 

Abe,  however,  wanted  kidneys  and 
the  banker  wanted  liver.  We  found 
we  had  secreted  some  which  that 
morning  had  belonged  to  his  moose. 
I  decided  bacon  was  good  enough  for 
me. 

Abe  and  the  banker  ate  enough 
liver  and  kidneys  to  frighten  the 
twelve  apostles,  who  were  frugal  men ; 
and  afterwards  they  made  night  hid- 
eous with  their  groans  and  snorts.  X 
and  I  got  very  little  rest  but  towards 
dawn  we  dozed  off  and  did  not  waken 
until  6  o'clock  when  we  decided  to 
strike  camp  and  move  down  to  the 
lower  ground  where  the  banker  had 
killed  his  moose  the  previous  day. 
How  I  cursed  those  two  Indians  for 
not  turning  up.  A  pestilence  to  por- 
ter's work,  say  I.  Rather  than  carry 
them  with  me  I  left  most  of  my 
clothes — among  them  some  valuable 
old  heirlooms  with  family  traditions 
attached  to  them — in  the  camp,  with 
the  hope  that  Abe  would  get  them  out 
some  day.  At  any  rate  I  was  deter- 
mined not  to  carry  them  myself,  so  I 
took  my  blankets  and  rifle,  while  the 
others  took  their  particular  loads,  and 
we  started  for  the  new  camp  which 
we  reached  about  1  o'clock.  We  made 
some  tea,  ate  a  light  lunch  and  then  X 
and  I  started  with  Abe  to  do  some 
hunting.  The  banker,  having  killed 
his  moose,  was  naturally  in  a  superior 
frame  of  mind  and  decided  to  stay  in 
camp.  He  said  he  was  a  little  off  color 
but  X  and  I  had  a  shrewd  suspicion 
that  he  wanted  to  devour  the  rest  of 
the  liver  and  the  appearance  of  the 
frying  pan  when  we  got  it  out  for  sup- 
per that  night  justified  our  suspic- 
ions. 

We  soon  came  on  fresh  tracks  and 
it  was  certainly  wonderful  to  see  the 
way  Abe  took  us  right  up  to  within 
twenty  paces  of  a  huge  bull  moose 
with  a  spread  of  at  least  fifty  inches. 
X  had  the  shot  and  broke  the  animal's 
back.  Down  he  went.  When  I  was 
quite  certain  he  was  paralyzed  I  laid 


down  my  rifle,  took  my  kodak  and 

hotographed  him  several  times  but 
as  the  light  was  very  poor  the  photo- 
graphs were  not  a  success.  (I  cannot 
say  that  I  like  particularly  putting 
myself  within  such  close  range  of  dy- 
ing animals,  but  Abe  stood  behind 
with  a  double  barrel  at  full  cock  and 
as  it  happened,  there  was  "nothing 
doing. "  Abe  then  gave  the  beast  his 
coup  de  grace  and  we  set  to  work  to 
clean  the  carcase. 

On  our  return  to  camp  we  found  the 
banker,  who  said  he  had  been  asleep, 
and  seemed  inclined  to  think  we  were 
not  adhering  strictly  to  the  truth 
when  we  told  him  about  the  moose. 
We  soon  convinced  him,  however,  as 
Abe  was  arm  deep  in  gore;  and  then 
we  set  to  work  to  make  ourselves 
comfortable  for  the  night.  With 
spruce  boughs  for  a  bed,  a  grand  fire, 
splendid  water  and  a  warm  night,  we 
turned  in  and  were  about  to  go  to 
sleep  when  it  began  to  rain. 
t  "What  are  we  to  do?"  said  X. 
"Shall  we  go  to  our  neighbor's  camp, 
a  mile  off?" 

"And  get  wet  through,  going?"  re- 
monstrated I.  "Go  to  sleep  and  let 
her  rain.  This  is  our  last  night  and 
our  blankets  will  keep  it  out  for  the 
night.  It  is  the  second  night  of  rain 
when  everything  is  wet  that  discom- 
fort becomes  noticeable." 

Thus  I  comforted  him  and  we  all, 
as  a  matter  cf  fact,  slept  better  that 
night  than  we  had  done  any  of  the 
other  nights  we  had  spent  in  camp. 

Early  next  morning  I  left  the  other 
two  in  camp  to  pack  up  while  I  start- 
ed out  with  Abe  to  try  for  another 
moose.  We  had  not  gone  half  a  mile 
when  Abe  began  to  be  horribly  sick. 
X  had  given  him  some  bread  fried  in 
the  remains  of  the  bacon  fat  for  break- 
fast and  although  as  chef  X  refused  to 
believe  that  Abe's  illness  was  due  to 
his  cooking  I  was  sure  that  it  was  the 
bacon  that  had  done  the  trick. 

It  came  on  to  rain  and  we  took 
shelter  under  a  tree  which  needed 
water-proofing  badly.  Abe^  went  to 
sleep  and  I  spent  an  hour  and  a1  half 
in  trying  to.  make'  matches  strike  in 
the  rain  so 'if  could  light  my  pipe. 
Presently  it  cleared  a  little  and  I 
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wakened  Abe  and  we  started  off  again. 
We  could  not  now  distinguish  fresh 
tracks  from  old  as  the  rain  had  filled 
them  in.  As  we  passed  along  we  put 
up  a  deer  and  a  jack  rabbit,  but  saw 
no  moose.  About  three  miles  from 
the  camp  the  rain  began  to  pour  down 
again  and  down  went  Abe,  worse  than 
ever,  and  groaning  in  great  pain.  I 
have  always  understood  from  story 
books  that  Indians  were  great  stoics, 
but  this  particular  one  wasn't.  He 
cut  some  strips  of  birch  bark  and  lay 
down  on  them  and  I  made  a  fire  just 
at  his  back  and  made  him  eat  some 
charcoal.  After  about  an  hour  I  sug- 
gested that  we  chuck  hunting  and 
make  tracks  for  camp.  I  was  thank- 
ful to  get  him  there  as  he  was  cer- 
tainly a  very  sick  man. 

We  got  Abe  under  shelter  and  the 
banker  fixed  up  some  stiff  whiskey 
for  him  and  presently  we  got  him  to 
bed  in  our  neighbor's  log  camp.  We 
then  went  back  to  the  farm  to  arrange 
about  getting  our  moose  and  other 
effects  out.  We  divided  what  re- 
mained in  our  flasks  with  the  genial 
farmer,  who  promised  to  take  our 
things  out  for  us  the  following  day. 

It  was  then  4  o'clock  and  our  train 
was  four  miles  away.  It  did  not 
start  however  until  7.30  that  evening 
so  as  we  were  all  wet  through  to  the 
skin  we  decided  to  walk  to  the  next 
station  in  order  to  keep  our  circula- 
tion up. 


We  reached  the  station  about  5.30 
and  as  luck  would  have  it  a  special 
goods  train  was  to  start  in  half  an 
hour.  This  half  hour  we  spent  in 
telephoning  to  the  powers  that  be  at 
the  next  divisional  point,  for  leave  to 
board  her,  which  was  at  first  very 
curtly  refused.  I  impressed  upon  the 
clerk  at  the  station,  however, what  a 
really  important  person  I  was,  (al- 
though I  didn't  look  it,  with  a  four 
days'  beard  on),  and  the  result  was 
that  he  telephoned  again  and  re- 
ceived a  favorable  answer,  which 
shows  that  it  sometimes  pays  to  as- 
sume a  role  of  importance. 

Thus  ended  our  famous  moose  hunt. 
Personally  I  didn't  fire  a  shot,  but 
nevertheless  I  had  a  most  enjoyable 
time  with  two  of  the  best  sportsmen  I 
know,  one  of  them  the  best  shot  I 
have  ever  been  out  with.  The  tales 
Abe  told  us  at  nights  of  by-gone  days 
when  he  used  to  take  the  officers  of 
the  English  Regiments  out,  and  his 
tales  of  his  own  people,  passed  the 
time  before  the  camp-fire  most  pleas- 
antly and  if  I  live  I  mean  to  go  out 
again  next  year.  I  am  not  going  to 
tell  just  where  we  were  for  that  is  some- 
thing that  is  too  good  to  be  made  pub- 
lic. Indeed  X,  the  banker,  and  I  have 
entered  into  a  compact  henceforth  to 
tell  no  one  a  word  of  truth  concerning 
this  outing,  but  we  got  the  moose  all 
right  and  he  weighed,  cleaned,  800 
pounds. 


PRELIMINARY  TAXIDERMY 

Some  Practical  Suggestions  to  Sportsmen  Regarding  the 
Proper  Care  and  Handling  of  Their  Trophies 
Subsequent  to  Their  Shipment 
to  the  Taxidermist 

Frank  Tose 


THERE    are    few    branches  of 
Natural    Science    that  afford 
greater  scope  for  artistic  skill 
than  the  art  of  taxidermy. 

In  skilled  hands  there  is  no  limit 
to  the  beautiful  results  that  may  be 
obtained  in  preserving  natural  forms 
for  the  adornment  of  our  homes, 
offices,  clubs,  etc.  Many  beautiful 
and  rare  specimens  of  animals,  birds, 
fish  or  insects,  however,  are  rendered 
useless  for  the  purposes  mentioned, 
through  ignorance  in  handling,  before 
they  reach  the  hands  of  the  one  whose 
business  it  is  to  preserve  them  in  all 
their  natural  beauty. 

Much  depends  upon  the  sports- 
man ;  and  it  is  for  the  benefit  of  those 
who  are  unaware  of  the  correct  me- 
thods of  caring  for  and  shipping 
specimens  that  the  following  sugges- 
tions have  been  written,  in  the  earnest 
hope  that  some  lesson  may  be  gained 
and  some  fine  trophies  saved  that 
otherwise  might  be  spoiled. 

The  most  popular  method  of  pre- 
serving a  trophy  of  the  hunt  is  to  have 
the  head  mounted,  particularly  where 
the  animal  is  one  having  horns  or 
antlers.  Most  sportsmen  like  to  se- 
cure a  "good  head"  and  yet,  how 
many,  after  having  spent  days  or  even 
weeks  of  time,  and  after  having  un- 
dergone cheerfully  many  hardships, 
will  spoil  everything  by  slashing  the 
throat  with  a  knife.  Others  cut  the 
skin  too  short  on  the  neck,  especially 
the  lower  or  breast  part.  Any  animal 
will  bleed  properly  if  the  throat  is  un- 
touched and  prompt  removal  of  the 
internal  organs  is  resorted  to.  This  is 
quite  necessary  in  any  case  to  pre- 
serve the  flesh  for  food  and  lighten 
the  load,  where  the  animal  is  carried 
bodily  to  camp. 


In  the  case  of  long,  rough,  carriages, 
of  heavy  animals  like  moose,  elk, 
caribou  or  large  deer,  the  skinning 
must  be  done  where  the  animal  is  shot 
and  the  carcase  cut  into  proper  weight 
portions.  In  skinning,  a  cut  should  be 
made  as  indicated  by  the  heavy  line 
A  to  A  (Fig.  2),  this  being  done  to 
separate  the  skin  of  the  head  and  neck 
from  that  of  the  rest  of  the  body. 
Notice  how  it  commenced  at  a  point 
at  the  shoulder  and  continues  to  a 
point  directly  between  the  fore  legs. 
It  is  better  to  leave  the  neck  skin  too 
long  than  to  spoil  the  head  by  having 
it  too  short.  Now  cut  down  the  cen- 
tre of  the  back  of  the  neck,  commenc- 
ing at  B.  (Fig.  1)  to  centre  of  base  of 
the  horns  B.  C.  C.  (Fig.  1).  Now 
loosen  the  skin  on  either  side  of  the 
neck  until  you  reach  the  ears  which 
must  be  severed  on  the  inside  and 
close  to  the  head.  With  the  point  of 
the  knife  loosen  the  skin  around  the 
horns,  always  cutting  upwards  and 
being  careful  to  leave  no  part  of  the 
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skin  on  the  skull.  Proceeding,  you 
next  reach  the  eyes,  and  must  be  care- 
ful to  avoid  cutting  the  eyelids,  a 
most  important  thing  to  remember. 
In  most  animals  there  is  a  duct  near 
the  eye,  which  must  be  carefully  dug 
out  from  the  cavity  in  which  it  is  set, 
with  the  point  of  the  knife.  By  care- 
ful skinning,  the  mouth  is  soon  reached 
and  all  the  inner  skin  must  be  left  on 
the  skin  proper.  This  same  rule  ap- 
plies to  the  nostrils.  The  skin  is  now 
entirely  removed  from  the  skull 
which  must  next  be  severed  from  the 
body  where  it  joins  the  neck,  back  of 
the  ears.  With  the  knife  split  the 
inner  and  outer  skin  of  the  lips  and 
nostrils,  but  on  no  account  cut  the 
inner  skin  away.  The  inner  cartilage 
must  be  separated  from  the  outer  skin 
o  the  ears  until  they  are  entirely  in- 
verted (Fig.  3).  Next,  take  a  quantity 
of  fine  salt,  rub  well  into  every  part  of 
the  flesh  side  of  the  skin,  and  roll  up 
with  the  hair  out  for  twenty-four  hours. 
Repeat  the  salting  process  and  roll 
carefully  with  the  flesh  side  out,  tying 
with  a  stout  cord.  This  protects  the 
hair  from  damage  in  carrying  or  ship- 
ping. 

Now  proceed  to  cut  away  the  flesh 
from  the  skull,  removing  the  eyes, 
brain,  etc.  If  a  proper  vessel  is  avail- 
able proceed  to  boil  the  head,  which 
renders  the  removing  of  the  flesh  an 
easy  matter.  Be  careful  however  as 
too  much  boiling  will  cause  the  skull 
to  fall  to  pieces.  Scrape  carefully 
every  part  of  flesh  left  on  the  skull. 

If  you  have  more  than  one  speci- 
men each  should  be  marked  with 


duplicate  tags  of  wood  or  leather,  so 
that  there  will  be  no  fear  of  mismat- 
ting.  In  this  condition  they  can  be 
kept  for  an  indefinite  time. 

When  hunting  in  a  country  where 
the  specimen  is  liable  to  freeze  or 
where  a  taxidermist  may  be  reached 
within  a  reasonable  length  of  time, 
it  is  only  necessary  to  skin  out  the 
neck.  Most  taxidermists  prefer  skin- 
ning their  own  specimens. 

When  skinning  an  animal  where  the 
skin  is  to  be  made  into  a  rug,  take  for 
example  a  bear  as  pictured  in  Fig.  4, 
make  a  cut  from  a  point  three  inches 
behind  the  chin  in  a  direct  line  to  the 
tip  of  the  tail  A.  A.,  and  another  from 
the  point  E.  between  the  fore-legs, 
down  the  back  of  the  leg  and  around 
the  sole  or  pad  at  the  bottom  of  the 
foot.  This  pad  is  not  needed  in  mak- 
ing a  rug. 

When  skinning  out  the  toes  care 
must  be  taken  to  leave  only  the  last 
joint  on  the  skin.  Too  many  bones 
or  the  pad  of  the  foot,  are  almost  sure 
to  cause  the  fur  to  loosen  and  spoil  the 
skin. 

To  skin  the  hind  legs  make  a  cut 
from  the  butt  of  the  tail  down  the 
back  of  the  leg  to  the  pad  and  cut  this 
away  E.  E.  (Fig.  4). 

In  skinning  leave  as  little  fat  on  the 
skin  as  you  possibly  can. 

When  reaching  the  head  exercise 
the  same  care  as  recommended  in  the 
instructions  given  regarding  moose, 
etc. 

It  is  better  not  to  use  any  salt  on  a 
skin  that  is  intended  for  a  rug.  There 
is  no  danger  of  spoiling  if  the  animal 
is  skinned  soon  after  being  killed  and 
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the  skin  thoroughly  scraped  of  fat 
and  promptly  stretched.  The  best 
plan  of  stretching  is  by  cutting  slits 
half  an  inch  from  the  edge  of  the  skin 
and  lacing  the  skin  to  a  sapling  that 
has  been  bent  in  the  shape  of  a  hoop. 
This  is  better  than  nailing  it  to  a 
building  as  both  sides  are  exposed  to 
the  air  which  ensures  rapid  drying. 
Dry  in  the  shade  as  the  sun  is  almost 
sure  to  cause  the  skin  to  be  "grease 
burnt"  causing  the  fur  to  come  out 
in  the  dressing.  If  you  dry  in  a  build- 
ing be  sure  there  is  a  good  circulation 
of  air. 

If  you  desire  to  have  head  mounted 
save  the  skull  as  per  the  instructions 
given  regarding  deer  heads. 

In  skinning  for  mounting  entire, 
the  taxidermist  will  be  saved  much 
trouble  and  will  be  able  to  produce* 
much  better  results  if  the  sportsman 
will  take  the  following  measurements: 

Depth  of  body  behind  the  fore-legs 
as  indicated  in  Fig.  2  by  the  dotted 
line  C.  C;  total  length  from  end  of 
nose  to  tip  of  tail,  B.  B.;  height  from 
hoof  to  shoulder  D.  D. 

Some  taxidermists  use  the  bones  of 
the  legs,  which  should  be  roughly 
cleaned.  Personally,  the  writer  does 
not  use  them  but  prefers  to- have  the 
bones  of  one  fore  and  one  hind  leg  for 
measurements.  Skin  similarly  to  the 
manner  described  in  preparing  a  rug, 
with  the  exception  that  in  the  case  of 
a  horned  animal  you  must  commence 
at  the  point  B.  (Fig.  4)  between  the 
fore-legs  and  not  at  the  chin. 


The  neck  and  head  are  skinned  as 
stated  in  paragraphs  on  heads.  Bear 
Cougar,  Wolf,  etc.,  must  be  skinned 
as  advised  for  rugs,  but  the  pads  must 
not  be  cut  away.  In  fact  for  full  size 
mounting,  no  part  of  the  skin  should 
be  cut  away.  The  skin  is  not  stretch- 
ed but  thoroughly  salted  and  tied  up 
as  instructed  in  a  preceding  para- 
graph. 

BIRDS 

Do  not  attempt  to  skin  birds  un- 
less you  are  going  on  an  extended  trip, 
in  which  case  I  would  advise  the 
amateur  to  purchase  a  good  book  on 
taxidermy  and  take  it  with  him. 

In  ordinary  cases  it  is  best  to  ship 
to  the  taxidermist  as  soon  as  possible, 
after  taking  the  following  precau- 
tions: 

First  examine  the  shot  holes  and 
plug  with  a  piece  of  cotton  batten,  or 
if  none  is  procurable,  a  little  moss  or 
rag  will  do.  Stop  the  beak,  eyes  and 
nostrils  in  the  same  way  and  hang  up 
by  the  feet.  Do  not  tie  a  string 
around  the  neck.  Wrap  the  bird 
carefully  in  paper  and  keep  in  the 
coolest  place  possible.  Very  small 
birds  are  kept  best  by  placing  head 
first  in  a  cone  shaped  paper  and  clos- 
ing the  end  to  avoid  damaging  the 
tail  feathers. 

FISH 

In  handling  fish  use  the  greatest 
care  and  avoid  bruising,  scraping  off 
scales  or  splitting,  tearing  or  damag- 
ing of  fins  or  tail.  If  possible  ship  in 
a  box  that  will  allow  the  fish  to  lie  at 
full  length. 

Readers  of  this  article  will  be  sure 
to  get  a  better  price  for  a  rare  speci- 
men of  game  bird  or  animal  if  same  is 
properly  handled  and  taken  care  of 
previous  to  forwarding  to  the  taxi- 
dermist. Every  season  there  are 
numerous  freaks  caught  by  hunters 
and  trappers  that  should  find  a  place 
in  some  museum,  by  way  of  the  taxi- 
dermist. 


ALONG  THE  TRAP  LINE 

Fox,  Wolf,  Lynx  and  Marten 

George  J.  Thiessen 


THE  fox  and  wolf  are  among  the  hardest 
of  all  fur  bearers  to  catch.  Their  sense 
of  smell  is  so  well  developed  and  their 
cunning  so  great  that  even  professional  pelt 
hunters  have  difficulty  in  taking  them. 

Nothing  but  the  best  traps  should  be  used — 

fenuine  Sargent's  or  some  other  reliable  make, 
t  should  be  remembered  that  too  much  care 
cannot  be  exercised.  Traps  should  be  well 
smoked  before  they  are  placed  out  so  that  all 
human  scent  upon  them  will  be  destroyed. 
Further,  sets  should  be  made  with  gloves 
which  have  been  dipped  in  blood.  These 
should  be  used  for  no  other  purpose  than  that 
of  placing  out  traps.  All  sets  should  be  fas- 
tened to  a  clog — a  heavy  object  which  will 
hinder  an  animal's  progress  rather  than  hold 
it  firmly  in  one  place.  Bear  all  these  things  in 
mind  when  after  the  fox  or  wolf.  Be  sure  that 
everything  is  as  natural  after  as  before  the 
traps  were  placed. 

Find  the  carcass  of  an  animal  which  either 
the  fox  or  wolf  have  been  visiting.  Around 
this  conceal  one  or  two  traps.  The  contents 
of  the  dead  animal's  stomach  will,  when 
powdered,  make  excellent  covering.  As  a 
general  rule  sets  made  just  before  a  heavy  rain 
or  snow  are  best.  In  the  latter  case  the  traps 
should  be  placed  so  that  they  will  spring  when 
covered,  being  sheltered  of  course  from  drifts. 
Do  not  make  the  mistake  of  using  too  many 
traps  in  one  place  as  the  larger  the  number  the 
easier  they  can  be  discovered. 

In  our  last  article  some  information  was 
given  as  to  taking  the  wolf.  In  this  article  we 
shall  speak  particularly  of  methods  to  be  used 
in  taking  the  fox,  the  lynx  and  the  marten. 


Hang  a  dead  chicken  in  a  tree.  Conceal 
several  traps  within  a  few  feet  of  the  bait.  Do 
not  approach  it  at  all  until  an  animal  is  caught. 
The  bait  is  most  attractive  when  rotting. 
This  set  is  a  good  one  for  fox. 

The  lynx  and  marten  are  inhabitants  of  the 
North  and,  unlike  the  fox  and  the  wolf,  are 
easy  to  take. 

Fish-oil — it  can  be  made  by  rotting  fish 
in  a  jar — should  be  used  freely  for  these  ani- 
mals, both  as  trail  scent  and  in  sets.  Meat 
bait  will  not  give  good  results  because  when 
frozen  it  does  not  attract  the  animals  as  a  rule. 
Furthermore,  the  Whiskey  Jack,  a  bird  pe- 
culiar to  the  North,  will  rob  the  sets  about  as 
fast  as  they  are  baited  with  flesh. 

Make  sets  for  the  marten  similar  to  those 
described  for  the  mink  in  the  April  issue  of 
this  magazine.  Marten  have  very  little  fear 
of  traps  and  can  readily  be  taken. 

Traps  set  on  fallen  trees,  etc.  when  properly 
baited  always  bring  good  results.  In  the  thick 
underbrush  is  the  best  place  to  look  for  signs 
of  this  animal. 

In  or  near  swamps  are  ideal  places  to  trap 
the  lynx.  A  snare  is  perhaps  the  best  method 
of  taking  this  animal.  This  set  should  be  made-, 
as  follows: 

Select  a  path  between  two  swamps  or 
places  from  which  the  animals  travel  to  and  fro. 
Construct  a  snare,  using  a  strong  cord  or  fine 
wire  for  the  loop.  Beat  down  a  trail  through 
the  snow  so  that  the  animal  following  itjwill 
get  into  the  noose. 

A  peculiar  fact  about  the  lynx  is  that  once 
fairly  caught — no  matter  how  small  the  trap- 
it  rarely,  if  ever,  gets  away. 


An  American  Trapper 


Mr.  Isaac  BrandrifT  of  Hancock's  Bridge, 
N.  J.  is  one  of  our  American  subscribers  and  a 
trapper  of  many  years'  standing,  having  fol- 
lowed the  trap  line  for  19  winters.  During 
this  time  he  has  caught  73,000  muskrats,  his 
catch  for  last  winter  totalling  9,800;  an  aver- 
age of  100,000  muskrats  are  ^caught  in  Salem 
County  each  year,  Mr.  Brandriff  says.  Dur- 
ing his  nineteen  years'  experience  Mr.  Brand- 
riff has  only  caught  9  mink,  11  raccoon  and 
about  20  opossum  so  that  practically  all  his 
attention  has  been  given  to  the  catching  of 
muskrats.  Below  we  give  a  table  showing  the 
number  of  muskrats  caught  each  year  since 
1900,  together  with  the  average  price  received 
for  each  skin. 

1900-  1       5700    x  13% 

1901-  2       4200    x  14^ 


1902-  3       5200    x  23 U 

1903-  4       6700    x  20 

1904-  5       2000    x  2iy2 

1905-  6       4600    x  22 M 

1906-  7       3200    x  22 

1907-  8       3400    x  21¥ 

1908-  9       4200    x  23 M 

1909-  10     6500    x  62 

1910-  11      8000    x  273^ 

1911-  12     9800    x  47  ^ 

Previous  to  1900  Mr.  Brandriff  trapped 
alone.  Since  that  year  he  has  employed  some 
assistants.  Mr.  Brandriff  says  he  has  always 
used  Blake  and  Lamb  traps,  having  found 
them  best  suited  to  his  purpose.  He  traps 
during  the  winter  and  travels  during  the  sum- 
mer. Two  years  ago  he  took  a  trip  to  Niagara 
Falls,  visiting  Chicago,  Omaha,  Denver,  the 


Mr.  Brandriff's  Home  at  Hope  Halfway,  near  Hancock's  Bridge,  N.  J. 


Grand  Canyon,  Los  Angeles,  San  Francisco, 
Portland,  Seattle,  Spokane,  etc.,  etc.  Last 
summer  Mr.  Brandriff  again  went  to  Niagara, 
going  home  by  way  of  Chicago,  Omaha,  Den- 
ver, Colorado  Springs,  (from  which  latter 
place  he  visited  Pike's  Peak,  the  garden  of  the 
Gods,  etc. )   From  here  he  went  on  to  Pueblo, 


thence  over  Tenessee  Pass  to  Salt  Lake  City, 
later  spending  five  days  in  Yellowstone  Park. 
On  this  trip  Mr.  Brandriff  also  went  north  to 
Victoria  and  Vancouver,  taking  a  trip  along 
the  C.  P.  R.  through  the  splendid  scenery  of 
the  Canadian  Rockies,  through  Alberta  and 
Saskatchewan  and  on  down  to  North  Dakota 
and  Minnesota. 


Mr.  Brandriff  and   His  Assistants 


Mr.  I.  H.  Brandriff,  Trapper,  and  Two  Assistants  Skinning  Rats:   Mr.  Brandriff  in  the  Centre 


Millions  Will  be  Paid  to  Fur  Dealers  This  Winter 


A.  B.  Shubert  of  Chicago,  Fur  Dealers,  in  a 
letter  to  Rod  and  Gun,  say  in  part  as  follows: 

"Furs  are  extremely  fashionable  and  a 
woman's  wardrobe  is  not  complete  without 
one  or  more  sets  of  Furs.  Even  in  mild  clim- 
ates there  are  large  quantities  of  fur  over- 
coats being  sold  to  gentlemen." 

The  present  prices  of  American  Raw  Furs, 
as  compared  with  the  prices  of  a  few  years  ago, 
make  pleasant  reading  for  the  old  trapper  and 
collector,  but  to  the  tenderfoot  in  the  Fur 
Game  it  seems  like  an  impossible  story  and  if 
the  "old  timers"  didn't  know  the  facts  to  be 
true,  they  would  say,  "Tell  it  to  the  marines." 
Why  it  was  only  a  few  years  ago  that  one 
could  buy  all  the  Muskrats  in  Western  Can- 
ada at  6  cents  a  piece,  and  they  sold  as  low  as 
4  cents.  Winter  and  spring  collections  last 
season  brought  45  cents  to  60  cents.  The  en- 
tire collection  of  Northern  Mink  could  be 
bought  at  $1.50  and  $2.00  for  No.  1  large 
prime  skins.  Now,  they  sell  at  $5.00  to  $8.00. 
The  best  Lynx  sold  in  C.  M.  Lampson's&  Co's. 
Sale  in  London,  England  at  $3.50.  Last  sea- 
son $18.00  to  $25.00  was  paid  for  them. 
Marten  that  we  now  pay  $7.00  for,  sold  for 
$2.00.  The  best  dark  fisher  that  North 
America  ever  produced  could  be  bought  for 
$12.00.  Last  season  $50.00  was  paid  for  the 
large  dark  skins.    The  best  collection  of  Red 


Fox  was  sold  for  $2.00  average.  Today  the 
same  collection  would  bring  $7.00.  White 
Weasel  we  paid  nothing  for,  because  there  was 
no  Market  for  them.  To-day  they  bring  75 
cents  to  $1.50.  Otter,  one  could  buv  the  best 
the  earth  produced  at  $5.00  and  $6.00.  To- 
day we  pay  $20.00  to  $30.00  inland  caught 
skins.  Would  you  think  it  possible  to  buy 
the  best  Silver  Fox  that  was  ever  trapped  for 
$85.00?  That  was  the  price.  It  takes  a  small 
fortune  to  buy  it  now.  The  cause  of  this 
tremendous  advance  in  the  value  of  North 
American  Raw  Furs,  is  the  keen  competition 
created  by  the  well  known  circular  Houses. 
Years  ago  the  country  dealers  and  large  Eas- 
tern dealers  had  it  all  their  own  way.  Furs 
were  bought  at  any  old  price.  One  would 
think  that  this  wonderful  advance  in  value 
would  drive  the  consumer  of  Furs  out  of  the 
Market  and  prohibit  the  sale  of  manufactured 
goods.  Possibly  it  will  in  the  future,  but  up  to 
the  present  time  the  consumer  seems  to  like  it. 
The  trapper  must  be  paid  for  the  hardship  he 
endures,  and  if  "Shubert"  made  the  Fur 
Market,  Furs  would  be  much  higher,  as  the 
average  trapper  does  not  get  the  collection  he 
did  years  ago.  How  long  the  demand  will  last 
no  one  can  tell.  If  he  could,  he  would  be  a  wise 
man  and  could  give  Solomon  cards  and  spades 
and  "beat  him  to  it"  at  the  guessing  game. 


A  Newspaperman's  Catch 


Capt.  A.  M.  Todd  of  Port  Dover,  editor  of  the 
Port  Dover  "Maple  Leaf",  caught  while  on  a  trip 
to  Crow  Bay,  an  arm  of  the  Trent  River,  in  the 
vicinity  of  Campbellford,  Ont.,  the  maskinonge 
shown  in  the  accompanying  illustration.  It  mea" 
sured  three  feet,  one  inch  and  weighed  over  thir- 
teen pounds.  Campbellford, writes  Capt.  Todd, 
is  surrounded  by  the  finest  fishing  and  hunting 
grounds  to  be  found  in  Eastern  Ontario,  but 
does  not  do  what  it  might  to  cater  to  the  summer 
tourist  trade  that  is  continually  knocking  at  its 
door.  It  is  provided  with  excellent  hotel  accom- 
modation, the  Windsor  Hotel,  which  is  kept  by 
Mr.  E.  J.  Spellman,  being  spoken  of  particularly 
highly. 


FISHING  NOTES 


Black  Bass— King  of  the  Lakes  (Article  2) 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


IN  our  previous  consideration  of  the 
artificial  bait  as  a  means  of  catching  the 
wily  bass,  the  writer  touched  upon  the 
points  most  demanded  to  effect  properly  that 
capture.  Artificial  baits  are  worthy  of  the 
fisherman's  closest  attention  for  while  the  best 
bait  is  undoubtedly  the  live  bait  still,  at  times, 
he  will  find  the  artificials  worthy  of  the  closest 
and  most  painstaking  consideration.  There 
are  identified  in  the  ranks  of  the  angling  and 
fishing  contingent  certain  humanitarians  who 
will  not  give  recognition  to  the  use  of  the  live- 
bait,  objecting  that  it  is  a  cruel  method,  even 
blood-thirsty  and  asserting  that  all  true 
sportsmen  will  use  none  other  than  the  arti- 
ficial minnows,  leaving  the  live  bait  system 
strictly  alone.  This  feeling  in  the  opinion  of 
the  writer,  is  to  be  commended.  I  shall  not, 
however,  dwell  upon  the  subject  here.  Each 
man  has  his  tastes  and  at  that  it  will  remain. 
After  all  the  average  fisherman  selects  the  bait 
that  will  get  him  at  least  a  fair  abundance  of 
fish,  for  he  always  wishes  to  have  something 
to  show  for  his  day  on  the  lake.  Therefore  he 
will  give  not  the  least  heed  to  the  plea  of  the 
sportsman  who  argues  from  a  humanitarian 
standpoint.  Only  by  recognizing  the  ethics  of 
true  sportsmanship,  however,  shall  we  main- 
tain the  old  time  honor  and  respectability  of 
the  science  of  angling.  But  I  also  note  that 
many  of  these  many  hooked  artificial  minnows 
are  not  any  too  humane  looking  substitutes 
for  the  live  bait  system.  Hooking  a  frog 
through  the  head  may  be  to  a  certain  extent 
cruel  but  we  are  told  that  the  frog  has  not  the 
feeling  of  a  more  perfect  system;  that  the 
nerve  centers  are  not  calculated  to  convey  any 
great  suffering  to  the  frog;  it  being  a  cold 
blooded  creature.  If  the  fisherman  would  be 
more  humane  in  the  use  of  the  frog,  if  he 
thinks  he  must  use  this  little  animal,  then,  let 
him  hook  same  through  the  lip.  It  will  keep 
the  frog  alive;  also  it  will  last  longer.  The 
average  fisherman  hooks  the  frog  through  the 
head  thus  practically  killing  it,  if  not  in- 
stantly for  a  short  time  only  will  life  be  intact. 
There  are  on  the  market  certain  frog  harnes- 
ses which  keep  the  frog  alive  without  the  least 
injury  to  the  body.  They  are  commendable 
and  might  very  well  be  included  in  one's  out- 
fit. In  the  northern  waters  the  artificial  min- 
nows work  well,  but  then  in  such  waters  the 
fish  are  uneducated  to  the  wiles  of  man  and 
are  easily  victimized,  even  when  the  most 
unsightly  and  ungainly  looking  contrivances 
are  used.  The  man  expecting  to  take  a  trip 
this  coming  summer  into  the  wild,  should  cer- 
tainly include  in  his  outfit  a  proper  number  of 
minnows;  they  are  indeed  valuable  additions. 
There  has  been  considerable  duscussion  as  to 
why  bass  will  take  a  lure;  whether  he  takes  it 
from  hunger  or  anger,  or  just  out  of  sheer 
curiosity,  it  is  hard  to  tell  which.   I  rememb- 


er on  one  occasion  catching  a  large  husky  fel- 
low that  gave  me  one  of  the  best  fights  for 
liberty  I  have  ever  enjoyed.  He  was  all  vim 
and  fight,  this  chap.  Upon  finally  bringing 
him  into  the  canoe  I  took  the  opportunity  of 
cutting  him  open  and  found  that  he  was  filled 
up  with  food,  and  to  have  taken  in  any  more 
would  have  been  foolish.  It  would  seem, 
therefore,  that  this  fish  was  taken,  not  because 
he  was  hungry  but  either  through  anger  or 
curiosity.  Undoubtedly  an  artificial  minnow 
stimulates  a  vast  amount  of  fascination— a 
fascination  that  cannot  be  overcome  by  the 
fish,  thus  proving  his  undoing.  It  is  a  good 
plan  by  the  way  to  cut  open  the  fish  you  catch 
and  plan  accordingly  with  bait  to"  compare 
with  that  found  in  the  stomach  of  the  fish;  for 
what  one  fish  takes  undoubtedly  others  have 
been  preying  upon  that  morning.  Live  bait 
also  includes,  aside  from  the  frog,  the  live 
minnow,  the  helgramites,  the  crabs,  and 
various  other  inhabitants  of  the  streams  and 
lakes.  In  the  latter  part  of  the  season  and 
especially  in  the  summer  when  the  fish  are  in 
deeper  water  they  are  taken  by  still  fishing, 
using  these  baits.  Returning  to  the  artificial 
baits  I  wish  here  to  make  note  of  a  very  good 
bait  for  the  purpose  and  that  is  the  so-called 
phosphorescent  bait.  This  bait  is  a  floating 
bait,  or  surface  bait  of  course,  though  they  are 
also  furnished  in  the  under-water  style;  they 
are  coated  over  with  a  luminous  preparation, 
which,  when  trolled  through  the  dark  night 
waters,  gives  off  a  light  easily  discernable. 
This  is  for  night  fishing  of  course.  A  notable 
fact  is  that  bass  never  quite  cease  their  in- 
dustrious feeding  until  the  hour  of  midnight. 
The  average  fisherman  considers  his  day  well 
spent  if  he  pulls  out  at  six  o'clock,  just  when 
the  sun  is  sinking  in  the  west.  But  night 
fishing  has  become  the  vogue  in  some  States 
of  the  Union  and  innumerable  anglers 
throughout  these  states  are  now  trying  out 
the  phosphorescent  baits  and  are  realizing  an 
eminent  success  in  the  use  and  maintenance 
of  this  departure.  By  rowing  a  boat  in  and  out 
among  the  lily  pads  after  the  dark  has  fallen 
upon  the  waters,  and  by  casting  carefully  into 
the  well  defined  pockets  success  surely  will 
wait  upon  the  fisherman.  In  all  cases  however 
there  is  a  demand  upon  one  for  a  well  defined 
degree  of  cautiousness  and  certainly  some  de- 
gree of  skill,  as  anyone  knows  who  has  glided 
over  night  waters,  using  the  luminous  bait. 

Passing  on  from  the  discussion  anent  the 
artificial  bait  we  come  to  the  other  salient 
features  of  the  outfit,  namely,  the  rod,  the  reel, 
the  line  and  other  incidentals.  The  most  im- 
portant part  of  the  outfit  is  undoubtedly  the 
reel.  Upon  the  reel  rests  much  of  the  success 
of  a  venture  in  bait  casting,  and  the  beginner 
will  find  out  all  too  early  the  truth  of  this  as- 
sertion.   Bait  casting  from  the  free  reel  is  a 
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performance  wherein  carelessness  inevitably 
invites  failure.  A  good  reel  is  an  absolute 
necessity.  The  rod  is  secondary,  one  might 
say,  in  importance;  but  the  reel  should  never 
be  overlooked.  In  fly  fishing  it  is  the  rod  that 
counts;  but  the  very  opposite  is  true  in  the 
bait  casting  outfit.  The  rod  is  not  to  be  passed 
over  lightly.  It  has  its  position  and  as  such 
should  be  carefully  attended  to  if  the  most 
success  is  desired.  The  rod  generally  identi- 
fied with  bait  casting  is  the  steel  rod.  There 
are  men  who  are  used  to  the  bamboo  who  will 
demand  bamboo,  but  the  steel  rod  is  most 
widely  used.  In  the  selection  of  the  steel  rod 
it  should  be  remembered  that  it  must  have  a 
not  too  pronounced  stiffness  throughout. 
When  fishing  for  maskinonge  or  large  pickerel 
a  stiff  backed  rod  is  needed;  but  for  bait  cast- 
ing, a  rod  having  a  pliancy  from  the  centre  of 
the  rod  to  the  tip  is  the  best.  You  will  easily 
see  the  reason  for  this  when  you  have  a  fish 
on  the  barb  and  you  are  playing  it,  the  limber 
tip  will  then  properly  respond,  giving  to  the 
rushes  and  plunges  of  the  fish.  A  stiff  backed 
rod  in  the  case  would  not  give  you  the  sense  of 
complete  satisfaction  requisite  to  this  per- 
formance. Some  time  ago  I  spoke  about  the 
evolution  of  the  steel  rod  from  its  practical 
infancy  to  the  present  day.  It  surely  has  un- 
dergone a  changeable  evolution.  A  long  time 
ago  it  was  the  long  rod  that  held  first  place, 
but  within  the  years  we  have  passed  through, 
the  rod  has  gradually  been  shortened  till  to- 
day we  find  the  greatest  call  out  for  short 
rods — not  too  short  but  of  such  a  size  as  to 
make  them  perfectly  wieldy.  The  long  rod 
had  many  drawbacks.  The  overhead  cast 
could  not  be  properly  executed  with  it,  save 
by  those  who  were  skilled  in  its  use.  Then  we 
note  that  when  they  began  to  make  the  rods 
shorter  they  went  into  the  extreme  that  way. 
For  they  made  some  rods  that  were  scarcely 
over  three  feet  in  length  with  guides  adhering 
to  them  as  large  in  diameter  as  quarters.  Such 
a  small  rod  has  notable  disadvantages.  It  has 
no  give  to  it.  It  is  stiff  and  jars.  In  the  se- 
lection of  the  proper  rod  be  sure  and  aim  for 
something  around  five  feet,  or  five  and  a  half 
feet  but  not  over  six.  Such  a  rod  will  be  pro- 
perly divided;  it  will  have  its  stiffness  from  the 
reel  seat  to  the  middle,  and  will  have  its 
merging  limberness  from  the  middle  to  the  tip 
and  this  is  all  that  can  be  asked  of  any  rod. 
But  the  warning  goes  out  that,  as  in  all 
other  appliances  made  to  fool  the  untutored, 
much  inferior  material  is  found  on  the  market. 
A  two  dollar  and  a  half  rod  may  suit  a  be- 
ginner, but  he  would  do  well  in  the  beginning 
to  pay  at  least  four  dollars  for  a  rod,  as  he  will 
then  be  the  owner  of  an  appliance  he  can  de- 
pend upon  not  alone  for  one  season  but  for 
many  years.  There  is  good  material  on  the 
market  for  this  price.  Any  dealer  will  be  only 
too  glad  to  show  his  stock.  Rods  should  be 
tested  by  bending  them  and  searching  for  that, 
feel  associated  so  closely  with  all  rods.  Get  a 
rod  put  out  by  a  well  known  maker,  for  they 
can  always  be  depended  upon  for  top-notch 
material.  The  question  of  guides  is  one  that 
can  easily  be  passed  over  in  a  few  words;  the 
rods  of  the  past  were  very  large.  There  are 
rods  on  the  market  today  having  these  very 


same  large  guides,  but  they  are  gradually 
being  done  away  with  in  the  face  of  the  de- 
mand for  rods  having  smaller,  more  uniform 
guides.  The  large  guides  are  there  evidently 
for  a  purpose,  that  being  to  prevent  line 
friction,  and  that  more  line  can  be  put  out  in  a 
cast.  The  former  is  one  carefully  to  be  taken 
into  consideration;  the  second  is  one  of  taste 
and  opinion  entirely.  Long  distance  casting 
may  in  some  instances  prove  prolific  of  more 
catches  but  in  the  confines  of  my  own  ex- 
perience I  have  found  that  to  fish  well  right 
around  you  is  just  as  well  and  will  bring  to  the 
persevering  as  many  fish.  Always  seek  for  the 
uniform  guides.  To  prevent  line  friction 
(that  is  the  constant  wearing  of  the  line 
against  the  inner  side  of  the  guide )  let  the  tip 
guide  and  the  guide  nearest  the  reel  be  lined 
with  agate;  this  because  it  prevents  the  fric- 
tion spoken  of.  Thus  the  guides  may  be  smal- 
ler and  will,  by  the  addition  of  that  smooth 
inner  surface,  prevent  wear.  Let  the  reel  seat 
of  the  rod  be  firm.  The  cheap  rods  are  in- 
variably poor  around  the  reel  seat;  a  little  wear 
and  tear  and  some  of  these  rods  get  shaky. 
When  the  reel  is  put  on  the  reel  seat  it  should 
stay  there  firmly.  For  this  purpose  a  band  of 
steel  is  used  to  slip  over  one  of  the  shoulders 
of  the  reel,  and  has  no  finger  pull.  The  finger 
pull  is  to  the  beginner  a  good  thing,  but  after 
a  little  experience  it  becomes  more  or  less  of  a 
nuisance  and  is  often  done  away  with.  The 
usual  handle  is  of  cork.  And  here  again  is 
where  the  manufacturers  get  in  their  cheap 
material  to  fool  the  unwise  ones.  The  solid 
cork  hand  grasp  is  made  of  washers  of  cork 
adhering  to  a  central  piece  running  the  length 
of  the  handle;  such  a  hand-grasp  can  quickly 
be  told  from  the  imitation.  The  imitation 
cork  grasp  is  but  a  thin  strip  of  cork,  often  no 
more  than  one  eighth  of  an  inch  thick,  glued 
upon  an  inner  piece  of  wood.  While  such  an 
handle  may  be  used  all  right,  the  rest  of  the 
rod  must  follow  suit,  and  must  be  just  as  poor 
as  a  matter  of  fact.  The  true  good  rod,  of  four 
dollars  in  value  has  a  solid  cork  hand  grasp; 
which  is  desirable  among  all  others.  I  have 
here  spoken  regarding  the  steel  rod.  There 
are  bait  casting  rods  furnished  in  wood  ma- 
terial also,  beside  the  bamboo  rods.  Foremost 
among  these  are  the  lancewood  rods,  which 
are  noted  for  their  limberness,  which  when 
used  in  a  fly  casting  rod  is  condemned  for  its 
whippiness.  The  lancewood  makes  a  very 
ood  rod  however,  should  one  in  this  material 
e  desired,  but  the  steel  rod  so  fully  satisfies 
that  few  lend  countenance  to  the  wooden  rods. 
The  lancewood  comes  in  a  cheap  price.  I 
think  one  can  be  obtained  for  from  three  to 
five  dollars. 

Before  passing  on  into  a  final  discussion  re- 
garding the  reel,  I  shall  here  take  space  to  tell 
of  the  few  remaining  things  connected  with 
the  outfit.  The  proper  line  to  use  is  a  subject 
not  so  easily  passed  over.  There  are  lines — 
and  lines;  but  there  is  only  one  line  that  pro- 
perly fulfills  its  business  in  bait  casting  and 
that  is  the  silk  line,  and  I  pause  to  mention 
that  the  one  and  foremost  line  worthy  of  the 
keenest  attention  is  the  Kingfisher  line.  I 
mention  the  manufacturers  for  the  simple 
reason   that   the  competition  is  not  great 
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against  it.  The  Kingfisher  line  has  unmistak- 
able qualities  that  all  bait  casters  some  time 
or  another  in  their  careers  are  sure  to  recog- 
nize. Not  only  does  it  come  in  a  true  light 
weight,  but  it  is  flexible  and  of  just  the  proper 
caliber  to  assure  strength  and  at  the  same  time 
be  of  a  light  weight.  A  heavy  line  works 
sluggishly  through  the  reel  and  takes  up  too 
much  space  on  the  barrel.  But  the  Kingfisher 
line  may  be  used  properly,  and  a  great  num- 
ber of  yards  may  be  put  on  even  the  smallest 
of  the  reels.  Jamieson  of  Chicago  puts  out 
a  very  fine  example  of  the  proper  line  to  use. 
I  wish  beginners  would  look  up  this  line;  re- 
member the  name — Jamieson,  maker  of  the 
inimitable  Coaxer  baits.  Jamieson  is  a  fisher- 
man, and  takes  pleasure  in  putting  out  the 
best  of  material.  I  mention  his  name  for  this 
reason  without  in  the  least  desiring  to  push 
his  wares.  Proper  care  should  always  be 
taken  of  a  bait  casting  line.  When  in  from  the 
lakes  never  leave  the  line  wet  on  the  reel  but 
string  it  out  from  tree  to  tree  and  let  it  dry 


before  it  is  again  assembled  on  the  reel.  A 
line  that  is  well  taken  care  of  lasts  much  longer, 
and  it  always  pays  to  be  careful  on  this  point 
whether  you  are  encumbered  with  much 
money  or  not.  Most  anglers  are  painstaking 
men  and  it  is  a  quality  that  identifies  them 
whether  in  their  broadmindedness  and  in-, 
tellect  or  in  their  strict  attention  to  the  ma- 
terial things. 

I  also  wish  to  speak  here  regarding  the 
tackle  box.  This  is  no  mean  affair.  Anyone 
who  has  conveyed  baits  and  hooks  and  lines 
and  reels  around  with  him  in  his  pockets  can 
understand  the  pleasure  of  having  a  tackle 
box  wherein  to  keep  his  material.  A  tackle 
box  is  a  necessity.  Get  one  having  many 
compartments,  and  of  sufficient  size  without 
being  too  heavy.  With  a  tackle  box  you  need 
not  become  exasperated  through  getting 
hooks  fastened  in  your  coat,  but  can  reach 
into  the  box  and  get  out  whatever  you  need 
without  the  least  bit  of  trouble.  The  tackle 
box  is  a  luxury! 
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A  two  hours  shoot  on  the  Scugog  on  opening  day,  by  P.  C.  Graham,  proprietor  of  Port  Perry  (Ont.) 
Garage,  and  his  repair-man,  C.  F.  Schell.  "Brownie"  the  dog  in  the  picture  was  the  most  popular 
retriever  of  the  shoot  and  belongs  to  "the  boys  behind  the  Ford." 


A  Day  and  a  Night  in  a  Lumber  Camp 


Frederick  Avery 


MUCH  has  been  written  and  many  are  the 
wonderful  stories  that  have  never  been 
put  into  print  of  the  dare-devil  feats 
performed  by  the  "Stream-driver."  One  is 
easily  moved  to  great  excitement  by  tales  of 
men  who  travel  from  the  sources  of  small 
streams,  down  to  the  broad  rivers>  lined  on 
either  side  by  deep,  dark  forest  and  down 
these  great  water-ways  until  they  reach  either 
a  city  or  a  vessel  which  relieves  them  of  the 
flimsy  craft  on  which  they  seem  to  enjoy 
risking  their  lives. 

To  the  lumberman,  who  actually  labors  in 
this  great  field,  the  stream-driving  is  the  most 
enjoyable  period  of  the  logging  season;  to  the 
lumberman  in  the  larger  sense,  the  most 
pleasure  is  derived  when  he  sees,  by  his  credit 
balance,  that  the  season  has  been  profitable. 
When  one  considers  the  intense  worry  and  the 
immense  amounts  of  money  it  requires  to 
change  timber,  as  seen  in  the  giant  trees  of  the 
forest,  into  lumber,  ready  for  trimming  the 
insides  of  our  houses,  making  furniture  and 
the  thousand  other  uses  we  have  for  it,  one 
does  not  begrudge  the  lumberman  his  profit, — 
providing  it  be  profit,  for  they  often  lose  large 
sums  by  bad  management  in  the  woods  and 
a  fall  in  prices. 

Some  years  ago  I  had  the  pleasure  of  visit- 
ing, in  company  with  the  owner,  one  of  his 
lumber  camps. 

In  Eastern  North  America  lumbering  oper- 
ations are  carried  on  in  the  winter.  The 
winter's  "cut"  is  driven  down  the  streams  in  the 
the  spring  when  the  freshets  swell  small 
brooks  into  rivers. 

About  four  o'clock  one  cold  January  morn- 
ing my  friend  and  I  entrained  for  a  small 
station  some  fifty  miles  west  of  the  city.  A 
good  team  hitched  to  a  strong  wood-sledge 
was  waiting  to  carry  us  across  country.  Up 
hills,  down  valleys,  through  dense  woods, 
across  two  large  lakes,  where  the  cold  winds 
had  such  a  sweep  that  it  would  almost  take 
one's  nose  off  before  a  hand  could  be  raised 
to  protect  that  most  useful  member,  up 
another  winding  hill  we  went,  until  we  had 
traversed  about  ten  miles. 

You  can  make  up  your  mind  we  did  not  re- 
main glued  to  the  sled  all  the  time.  I  was 
walking  or  trotting  nearly  half  way  in  order 
to  keep  my  toes  away  from  the  surgeon.  In 
January  down  in  the  North-Eastern  Pro- 
vinces "Jack  Frost"  makes  a  great  bid  for  all 
tender  parts  of  the  anatomy. 

The  saw-mill  was  a  welcome  sight  and  the 
"z-z-zinging"  of  the  saw  as  it  forced  its  way 
through  that  portion  of  the  logs  which  was  not 
to  be  driven  down  stream  a  cheerful  sound. 
My  friend  sawed  a  certain  quantity  at  the 
camp  and  hauled  it  into  the  railway  station  for 
shipment.  The  remainder  was  piled  up  at  the 
edge  of  the  lake,  where  the  camp  was  situated 
ready  for  the  breaking  up  of  the  ice  in  the 
spring. 


I  took  an  exploring  trip  through  the  camp 
while  my  friend  was  inspecting  the  work  out- 
side. Four  log-houses  comprised  the  camp; 
the  sleeping  camp,  the  eating  camp,  the  cook- 
house and  the  beaver-house,  so  called  on  ac- 
count of  its  being  specially  set  apart  for  the 
foreman  and  the  time-keeper. 

The  sleeping  camp  was  about  one  hundred 
feet  long  and  about  fifteen  feet  wide.  It  was 
fitted  up  in  something  like  the  style  of  a 
sleeping  coach  of  the  railways,  but — I  hasten 
to  add — not  on  any  such  elaborate  scale — 
for  instance  there  were  not  any  colored  porters 
in  attendance  and  therefore  the  men  had  to  do 
without  the  "brushing  down"  in  the  mornings, 
with  all  its  "accessories." 

The  eating  camp  was  built  in  much  the 
same  shape,  but  instead  of  bunks,  it  was  fitted 
with  benches  and  a  long  table  running  its 
full  length. 

A  cooking  cabin  is  always  much  the  same. 
My  friend  always  provided  the  best  of  every- 
thing, but  of  course  an  eye  was  kept  "peeled" 
on  economy. 

Now  the  "beaver-house"  measured  about 
twenty  feet  square.  In  here  were  kept  the 
supplies.  It  also  served  as  an  office.  A  fair 
sized  stove  adorned  the  centre,  while  in  one 
corner  was  built  a  "field-bed."  This  bed  was 
about  seven  feet  long  by  twelve  wide,  built  of 
logs,  about  four  feet  from  the  floor  and  covered 
with  fine  fur,  spruce  and  cedar  boughs,  over 
which  were  laid  blankets,  This  seems  some- 
what crude,  but  the  two  main  ideas,  those  of 
rest  and  warmth,  were  admirably  carried  out. 

Not  long  after  we  arrived,  supper  was  an- 
nounced by  the  sounding  of  the  whistle.  It 
sounded  strange — enveloped  as  we  were  on 
three  sides  by  dense,  dark  woods,  while  in 
front  the  expanse  of  level  snow  and  ice  pro- 
claimed the  presence  of  a  large  lake. 

The  men  came  running  from  all  directions 
and  were  soon  deeply  engrossed  in  appeasing 
their  enormous  appetites  with  pork  and  beans, 
bread  and  butter,  molasses  and  apple-sauce, 
together  with  good  black  tea. 

The  "upper-crust"  of  the  society,  compris- 
ing the  beaver-house  elite,  gathered  at  the 
head  of  the  table.  My  friend  was  a  great 
favorite  among  his  men  at  all  times;  he  gained 
their  esteem  and  kept  it  by  freely  mingling 
with  them  to  a  certain  limit,  and  always  ac- 
companying his  appearance  with  a  smile  and 
jovial  greeting.  They  would  do  anything 
under  the  sun  for  him. 

After  partaking  of  this  frugal  but  whole- 
some repast,  the  foreman  of  course,  did  his 
utmost  to  entertain  his  guests. 

We  four,  after  having  been  furnished  with  a 
hatchet  or  two,  a  lantern  a  piece,  fishing  tackle 
with  pork  for  bait,  repaired  to  the  lake.  Holes 
were  soon  chopped  in  the  ice  and  we  fished  by 
lantern  light,  for  the  night  was  dark  as  pitch 
except  for  the  stars  which  looked  sadly  down 
on  the  game-law  breakers. 
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It  was  a  novelty  and  no  mistake;  standing 
by  a  hole  in  the  ice  with  a  lantern  to  lure  fish 
and  freezing  ourselves— but  you  all  know  to 
what  lengths  of  privations  the  fisherman  will 
go.  We  did  not  watch  and  wait  in  vain,  for 
inside  of  an  hour  and  a  half  we  had  two 
dozen  of  as  beautiful  trout  as  one  would  want 
to  look  at.  Four  of  them  weighed  nearly  two 
pounds  apiece — that  is  not  a  fish  story*  we 
will  come  to  those  later. 

That  was  about  enough  fishing  so  we  re- 
traced our  steps  to  the  beaver-house.  The 
cook,  who  was  a  great  story-teller,  and  who 
flavored  his  yarns  by  a  French-Canadian  ac- 
cent, was  called  in. 

We  gathered  around  the  well  filled  stove, 
pipes  were  called  into  requisition  and  our 
camp-fire  stories  commenced.  Joe,  the  cook, 
seemed  eager  for  the  fray,  as  was  seen  by  his 
eyes  wandering  over  to  the  foreman  every  few 
moments. 

"Well  Joe,  what  have  you  to-night?" 

"You  catch  de  fish,"  he  said,  "Dat's  no 
fish,"  and  he  rolled  his  eyes  in  scorn.  "I'll 
tol'  you  de  bes'  fish  on  de  plas!" 

"Go  ahead  old  man,"  smiled  the  foreman. 

"Long  tarn  ago  I  go,  for  be  de  Police-feller 
on  de  Nor'-Wes'.  some  day  chase  de  bad  man, 
some  day  kill  de  big  wolf  das  ten  feet — long, 
fer  sure — get  de  big  mon'  fer  dat." 

"One  day  I  get  de,  order,  me,  fer  hunt  de  bad 
man  das  so  far  North  de  Sun  she  mak'  de  day 
all  night — never  min,'  my  dog  she's  good 
feller  fer  dat,  so  we  start  right  away." 

"Next  day  she's  mak'  de  big,  big  snow- 
storm lak  de  devil — Sacre!  she's  come  down  lak 
blanket,  free  feet  t'ick  fer  sure.  De  trail 
she's  lose  herself  an  twis'  herself  all  up  in  de 
snow." 

"Long  tarn  I  travel,  me,  dose  dogs,  till 
de  grub  she's  all  done — das  de  col'  travel  when 
de  policeman  can't  get  grub  fer  eat." 

"One  day  I  come  on  de  lac.  He's  froz  over 
free  feet  fick.  Dat  don't  stop  de  much 
hungrey  man.  I  tak'  de  big  ax  an'  chop  de 
hole,  den  drop,  me,  de  line,  quick." 

"De  fish,  she's  bit,  fer  sure — pull  quick! 
De  fish  she's  come  up,  das  wee  little  f  ing,  lak 
free  inches  long.  T  say  'you  tamm'd  little  ting, 
you  mak'  me  lose  de  much  time — you  don't 
mak'  de  mouthful  for  de  good  policeman.'  I 
kick  dat  little  fish  lak  devil  for  sure,  I  was  mad, 
me.  After  she's  get  de  kick  she's  wiggle  lak  black 
cat,  den  she's  swel  out — I  watch  him  grow,  fer 
sure,  and  kick  again — she's  grow  more — I  kick 
again — she's  keep  de  grow  till  five  minutes 
she's  get  so  big  I  set  de  dogs  on  fer  kill — after 
big  fight,  she's  die.  When  she's  dead  she's 
weigh  forty  pounds.  I  eat,  de  dogs  eat,  we  all 
eat — she's  las'  us  all  till  we  get  de  bad  man 
and  come  home.  How's  dat  fer  fish,  eh?  De 
fish  you  bring  on  de  house  to-night  don'  mak 
de  bite  fer  de  hungrey  man." 

Just  to  show  my  appreciation  for  the  story, 
I  remarked  "No  thanks  Joe,  I  do  not  care  for 
any  cream.  We  do  not  not  need  either  sugar 
or  cream  with  that —  t  is  rich  enough  without. 

My  friend,  the  boss,  winked  his  left  eye 
and  said, 

"My,  my,  Joe  but  you  must  be  a  great 
fisherman." 

Joe  felt  highly  elated  with  that. 


"Well,"  said  the  foreman,  "I  am  not  a  fish- 
story  artist,  but  I  am  something  of  a  philan- 
thropist, and  as  I  know  the  boss  is  a  good 
staunch  Methodist  ( casting  a  knowing  glance 
at  my  friend )  I  would  like  to  prove  to  him 
that  his  chances  in  the  next  world  are  very 
slender.  It  may  induce  him  to  come  over  to 
the  one  and  only  belief." 

"I  am  ready  for  all  good  advice,"  rejoined 
the  "boss." 

"Well,  a  good  Methodist,  who  liked  a  joke, 
met  a  Jew  one  day,  whom  he  knew  very  well. 

"  'Good  morning,  Isaac'  "  said  he. 

"  'Good  morning,  yourself,  aint  it,'  "  re- 
sponded Isaac. 

"Urn-urn," 

"  T  had  a  dream  last  night,  Isaac'  ". 
"  'Vat  vas  it,  already,'  "  interrogated  the 
Jew. 

"  T  oreamed  1  died,  and  of  course  went  to 
heaven'  ",  said  Isaac. — 

"To  explore  this  wonderful  place  was,  of 
course,  my  first  desire.  I  found  that  Heaven 
was  divided  up  into  a  great  many  little 
heavens — a  heaven  for  the  Methodists,  a 
heaven  for  the  Jews  and  in  short  a  heaven  for 
each  of  the  denominations.  After  thoroughly 
investigating  the  Methodist  heaven,  I  thought 
it  would  be  a  good  educational  experience  to 
look  around.  On  dropping  into  the  Jewish 
heaven  I  found  them  gathering  old  rags,  bones 
and  bottles,  just  as  they  do  here  below — 

"Isaac  did  not  wait  for  any  more,  but  said: 
'Good  day',  and  departed. 

"Next  day  they  met  again,  and  the  Metho- 
dist had  a  glorious  grin  as  he  cordially  greeted 
Isaac,  but  Isaac  was  right  after  business  and 
he  exclaimed:  T  had  vun  fine  dream  las' 
night'  ". 

"  'Yes,  and  what  was  it  Isaac'  " 

"  T  dream  like  you,  I  die,  I  vent  to  heaven. 
I  zee  all  ze  leetle  Heavens.  It  was  fery  lovely. 
I  go  to  zee  my  frients,  ze  shouting  Methodists, 
in  zeir  leetle  Heaven,  I  knock,  no  answer. 
I  open  ze  door,  ven  vat  you  tink — nobody 
there!'  " 

B^My  friend  simply  roared  at  the  cool 
'crack.'  "That  is  the  best  I  have  heard.  I  will 
shift  that  over  to  some  of  my  Baptist  friends 
when  I  meet  them." 

"That  reminds  me,"  broke  in  the  Time- 
keeper, when  our  laughter  had  abated,  "of  a 
story,  which,  just  to  show  no  hard  feeling,  I 
will  lay  at  the  door  of  the  Presbyterians." 

"The  story-pot  is  boiling  nicely,  now,"  re- 
marked my  friend. 

"Pat,"  commenced  the  Time-keeper,  "fell 
in  love  with  a  Protestant  girl,  but  according  to 
the  Catholic  marriage  decree,  the  priest 
waxed  exceedingly  wroth  when  called  upon 
late  one  evening  to  perform  the  ceremony 
(last  rites).  About  twelve  o'clock  that  night 
the  Presbyterian  divine  was  awakened  by  a 
loud  knocking  at  his  door.  He  opened  a 
window  and  shouted  down  'Who's  there?' 

"Sure  thin,  it's  me  your  Riverince,'  mur- 
mured Pat. 

"  'And  what  do  you  want  here,  this  time  in 
the  night,  Pat?' 

"  'Well  now,  your  Riverince,"  said  Pat, 
T^have  me  goirl,  me  loicense  and  me  ring,  and 


944 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


oi  want  to  git  married,  so  please  your  River- 
ince'. 

"  'But  you  are  a  Catholic,  Pat,  why  do  you 
not  go  to  the  priest?' 

"  'Sure  it's  me  that  wint  to  the  priest.  And 
he  told  me  to  go  to  the  Divil,  so  I  come  to 
you.'  innocently  responded  Pat." 

My  friend,  knowing  that  I  was  a  Presby- 
terian, simply  doubled  up  with  laughter. 

"This  is  worth  coming  out  into  this  wilder- 
ness for",  cried  he. 

When  the  uproar  had  quieted  down  to 
something  like  normal,  I  suggested  that  my 
friend  give  us  a  song. 

He  had  a  rich,  deep,  mellow,  bass  voice, 
and  although  not  at  all  professional,  liked  to 
sing — most  people  like  to  do  anything  they 
can  do  easily  and  well.  It  is  like  rolling  down 
a  hill. 

He  started  in  on  the  old  song  "You're  as 
as  welcome  as  the  flowers  in  May,"  in  the 
chorus  of  which  we  all  joined.  An  encore  was 
administered,  and  he  sang  "Home,  sweet 
Home." 

Just  transport  yourself  into  a  forest  of 
spruce,  with  a  white,  velvety  carpet  of  snow 
several  feet  in  thickness.  Not  a  sound  breaks 
the  stillness  except  the  soughing  of  the  wind 
through  the  branches,  and  not  a  living  move- 
ment save,  perhaps,  a  rabbit  disturbed  by 
some  unknown  cause.  Enter  our  beaver- 
house  after  a  weary  travel  through  the  snow, 
and  gaze  upon  the  scene.  There  we  were, 
five  of  us,  forming  a  magic  circle  around  the 
stove  in  the  centre.  Two  chairs  were  the  extent 
of  the  conventional  seating  capacity,  these 
were  occupied  by  my  friend  and  me,  while  the 
others  sat  around  on  boxes.  We  were  all  as 
comfortable  as  though  surrounded  by  luxury. 
The  white  clouds  were  floating  upward,  out 
through  the  ventilator,  and  the  only  break  in 
our  circle  occurred  when  the  cook  spasmodi- 
cally loaded  up  the  stove. 

We  had  been  killing  ourselves  with  laughter 
a  few  minutes  before,  but  with  "Home,  sweet 
Home"  what  a  change  suddenly  came  over 
this  boisterous  assembly.  We  sat  like  children 
nursing  our  pipes,  and  our  far-away  minds 
uncoiled  the  springs  and  flooded  each  with 
childhood  memories.  How  different  were 
they,  for  then  we  were  free  from  care  and  now 
it  was  toil  and  worry.  If  we  could  but  live  in 
child-hood's  merry  days  forever  how  much 
longer  would  we  last  and  how  much  sweeter 
would  the  "Call"  sound.  But  why  reason  in 
the  Ideal?  We  would  not  live  such  homely 
lives  if  we  could.  This  is  true,  for  we  could  if 
we  would. 

The  song  ceased.  None  had  ventured  to 
join  in  the  chorus, with  which  we  were  all  so 
familiar.  My  friend  was  as  much  moved  as 
we,  and  no  one  scrutinized  the  other  for  the 
silent,  hidden  tear. 

"This  is  no  way  to  go  to  roost",  cried  I,  as 
we  sat  in  silence  for  a  few  minutes. 

"Right,"  echoed  my  friend,  "let's  have 
another  story!" 

"I  had  been  racking  my  brain  to  beat  the 
Frenchman  ever  since  he  had  told  about  his 
"fish",  for  he  would  always  look  with  disgust 
on  the  Englishman  if  he  had  a  better  fish  yarn 
than  we  could  gather  together. 


I  was  fortunate  in  having  with  me  a  real 
photo  of  a  halibut  which  tipped  the  scales  at 
420  pounds.  This  photo  was  taken  by  H.  O. 
Dodge  at  Glace  Bay,  Cape  Breton,  when  the 
fish  was  brought  to  land.  I  might  mention 
that  Mr.  Dodge  has  since  distinguished  him- 
self by  his  panoramic  views  of  the  Pageants  at 
the  Quebec  Tercentenary.  They  were  ap- 
preciated so  greatly  that,  I  understand,  the 
King  ordered  a  set  from  him. 

What  had  been  troubling  me,  though,  was 
a  fitting  yarn  to  spin  in  connection  with  the 
catching  of  the  prize.  At  last  I  had  decided 
upon  a  general  line  of  argument,  and  de- 
pended upon  my  wit  to  fill  in  the  skeleton  as  I 
went  along,  so  as  to  make  it  impressive. 

"Joe",  said  I,  rather  indifferently,  "I  sup- 
pose the  North  West  is  a  great  place  for  fish, 
by  the  story  you  told  a  few  minutes  ago." 

"Das  no  story  yarn,  das  true  yarn,  fer  sure," 
broke  in  the  fish-eater. 

"Well,  of  course  I  believe  you,"  said  I,  "but 
there  are  thousands  who  would  not  without 
proof,  such  as  a  photograph  or  a  picture  of 
some  kind.  Now  to  prove  that  the  story  that 
I  am  about  to  tell  is  true,  I  will  show  you  the 
fish."  Here  I  slowly  drew  the  picture  out  of 
my  pocket. 

Joe  took  the  picture  and  gazed  at  it  in- 
tently for  a  few  moments  while  the  others 
looked  over  his  shoulder. 

"Das  big  fish,  fer  sure,  or  else  das  small 
man." 

He  was  comparing  the  fish  with  the  men  in 
the  photo. 

"Yes,"  said  I,  "that  is  the  kind  of  fish  we 
catch  down  in  Glace  Bay.  Wrould  you  like 
to  know  how  it  was  caught?" 

"Fer  sure,"  he  eagerly  assented. 

"Well,  we  were  fishing  in  the  Atlantic  ocean 
just  off  the  coast  of  Cape  Breton.  One  day  I 
had  my  line  hanging  lazily  from  my  hand,  for 
the  fish  were  not  biting  well.  All  of  a  sudden 
I  felt  a  tremendous  tugging  at  the  line!  It 
almost  hauled  me  overboard.  I  let  go,  and 
if  the  end  had  not  been  fastened  to  a  belaying 
pin  in  the  railing,  the  story  I  am  telling  would 
never  have  been  told." 

"But  de  fish,"  exclaimed  Joe.  "You  catch 
him  fer  sure?" 

"Not  so  fast,  Joe,  our  fish  are  not  so  easy 
as  those  out  WTest." 

"I  did  not  know  what  had  my  line,  but 
thought  it  must  be  a  whale,  and  was  waiting 
to  see  his  enormous  tail  come  up  out  of  the 
water,  and  crack  the  vessel  by  one  blow,  but 
nothing  like  that  happened,  only  the  ship 
began  to  move  through  the  water  at  a  great 
rate.  " 

"The  Captain  yelled  to  put  on  the  brake' — 
he  thought  he  was  in  an  automobile,  he  was  so 
excited — but  we  were  all  so  scared  we  just 
stood  still  while  every  moment  the  speed  in- 
creased. Pretty  soon  we  all  had  to  go  and  get 
our  motor  goggles,  as  the  wind  was  so  strong 
it  blew  the  dust  off  the  water  in  clouds  so  thick 
that  we  could  not  see  a  hand  behind  us." 

"An'  das  may  be  de  fish,"  said  Joe,  leaning 
forward,  "why  for  you  not  cut  de  line?" 

"Cut  the  line?"  said  I,  "and  lose  the,  fish? 
No.  No." 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


945 


The  Story  of  the 

Kodak  Album 

The  friendships  of  school  days,  the  very  atmosphere  of  the 
home,  every  phase  of  life  that  makes  for  companionship — in  all 
of^  these  is  an  intimate  picture  story — a  story  that  glows  with 
human  interest,  grows  in  value  with  every  passing  year. 

Let  Kodak  keep  the  story  for  you. 

Ask  your  dealer,  cr  write  us,  for  "At  Home  with  the  Kodak,"  a  delightfully  illus- 
trated little  book  that  tells  about  home  pictures — flashlights,  groups,  home  portraits 
and  the  like — and  how  to  make  them.   It's  mailed  without  charge. 

CANADIAN  KODAK  CO.,  LIMITED 
TORONTO 
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"No,"  said  Joe,  "das  right,  you  want  fer 
catch  dat  fish." 

"Well,  pretty  soon  the  cyclometer  registered 
five  hundred  miles  per  minute,  and  we  could 
not  see  the  hole  we  were  making  as  the  ship 
flew  through  the  water — in  fact  we  could  not 
see  the  water  at  all.  We  had  our  big  hip  rub- 
ber boots  on,  and  we  had  to  go  below,  get 
planks  and  nail  them  to  the  deck  to  keep  them 
from  being  swept  overboard." 

"Ah,"  exclaimed  our  friend,  "but  how  fer 
you  move  wid  de  deck  nail  on  de  foot?" 

"I  did  not  say  we  nailed  our  feet,"  said  I, 
as  I  tried  to  keep  a  straight  face — the  others 
were  all  grinning,  but  he  was  so  intent  on  fol- 
lowing the  story  that  he  did  not  notice  them. 

"After  a  while  the  Captain  roared  to  spike 
the  ship  to  the  water,  as  she  was  beginning  to 
lift,  and  you  know,  Joe,  the  air  is  no  place  for  a 
common  every-day  water  ship,  but  just  at 
that  moment  the  big  mast  was  smashed  out. 
It  fell  and  killed  the  Captain  and  all  the  crew. 
I  could  not  see  a  thing  but  the  monster's  head 
as  he  came  up  above  the  water  to  see  how  we 
were  getting  along,  and,  do  you  know,  he  was 
swimming  backwards.  I  mildly  remarked  to 
him  to  let  up  on  the  speed  as  I  could  not  see 
the  corners  as  we  went  around  them." 

"He  calmly  replied  that  he  was  only  going 
easy." 

"Five  hundred  mile  easy !"  screamed  Joe, 
"Sacre!" 

"He  said  I  if  did  not  stop  sassing  him,  he 
would  turn  and  swim  frontwards." 

"At  that  I,  who  was  trying  to  keep  cool, 
grabbed  the  big  mast  and  dealt  him  a  heavy 
blow  on  the  head,  but  he  only  grinned  and 
started  to  turn  around  to  swim  frontwards." 

"Sacre!"  and  Joe's  eyes  were  bulging  out  of 
his  head. 

"But  I  fooled  him,  for  the  line  was  so  short 
that  his  tail  almost  reached  the  vessel,  and  just 
as  he  was  gathering  a  speed  of  a  thousand 
miles  per  minute,  I  reached  over  and  sprinkled 


a  little  salt  on  it.  That  settled  him.  He  could 
not  swim  after  that,  so  I  just  took  my  pen- 
knife and  gave  his  tail  that  terrible  gash  you 
see  in  it." 

"You  kill  him  I"  shrieked  Joe. 

"Yes,"  I  mildly  replied,  "he  does  all  his 
swimming  with  his  tail  you  know." 

"Joe  sank  back  on  his  box,  and  we  had  to 
carry  him  out  to  his  bunk. 

As  we  took  him  away  he  murmured, 
"What  fer  I  kill  my  tarn  little  fish  so  soon.  1 
go  fer  be  de  policeman  again,  on  de  Nor'- 
Wes'  till  my  fish  grow  lak  de  Glace  Bay." 

We  decided  we  had  enjoyed  the  evening 
immensely.  It  was  a  distinct  change  from  city 
life  and  therefore  quite  welcome  to  me.  In 
another  fifteen  minutes  we  were  on  our  way 
to  dreamland  with  only  a  portion  of  our 
clothes  off. 

Next  morning,  after  a  repetition  of  the  sup- 
per of  the  night  before  we  were  treated  to  a 
logging  scene,  back  in  the  woods. 

The  foreman  was  expert  on  making  logging 
roads.  He  built  up  the  snow,  packed  it  well, 
and  then  went  over  it  with  a  "sprinkler- 
wagon  on  runners."  As  the  water  fell  on  the 
snow,  it  froze,  and  the  result  was  a  veritable 
"ice-road." 

Big  loads  in  the  woods  count  in  the  same 
manner  as  transporting  big  loads  from  one 
portion  of  a  city  to  another; — saves  time,  and 
lessens  the  equipment  required.  It  is  incon- 
ceivable, unless  witnessed,  the  tremendous 
load  of  logs  a  team  of  horses  can  haul  over  an 
ice  road  such  as  described.  This  was  the  only 
remarkable  feature  in  connection  with  the 
actual  logging  operations  that  came  under  my 
notice. 

In  the  afternoon  we  were  transported  to  the 
station,  in  a  light  sleigh  and  so  made  much 
better  time  coming  home  than  we  did  going. 
I  thoroughly  enjoyed  that  trip  which  was  in- 
structive as  well  as  interesting. 


BRITISH  COLUMBIA'S  PROVINCIAL 

MUSEUM 


We  are  indebted  to  Prof.  Francis  Kermode, 
Curator  of  the  British  Columbia  Provincial 
Museum,  Victoria,  for  the  recent  copy  of  the 
museum  report  sent  us.  It  is  interesting  to 
note  that  the  Anthropological  Department  is 
at  present  receiving  special  attention  before  it 
becomes  too  late  to  gather  all  the  material  and 
information  relative  to  the  Indians  of  British 
Columbia  (at  one  time  a  great  race).  Dr.  C. 
F.  Newcombe  has  been  engaged  in  research 
and  in  collecting  anthropological  material 
relating  to  the  aboriginal  races  of  the  Province 
and  has  secured  a  large  collection  of  specimens 
together  with  data  of  the  various  tribes. 
Prof.  Kermode  makes  the  suggestion  that  if 


all  of  the  road  foremen,  surveyors  and  engin- 
eers engaged  in  construction  camps  in  the 
Province  would  interest  themselves  to  the  ex- 
tent of  being  on  the  look  out  for  archaeologi- 
cal specimens  and  forward  them  to  the  Pro- 
vincial Museum,  it  would  be  the  means  of 
assisting  those  at  the  Museum  in  retaining  for 
the  Province  valuable  specimens,  which  other- 
wise would  be  taken  out  and  lost  forever. 

The  report  contains  some  interesting  de- 
tails of  work  done  during  1912  and  some  fine 
illustrations  of  specimens  on  exhibit  in  the 
museum  at  Victoria,  one  of  which  is  used  as 
frontispiece  in  our  current  issue. 
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you  buy  a  jimmy  pipe.  Get 
one  that  chums-up  with  your 
spirit  right  off  the  bat,  natural 
like.  Then  lay  a  dime  against 
a  tidy  red  tin  of  Prince  Albert 
tobacco  that's  all  pleasing  and 
fragrant  and  fresh.  A  match! — 
and  you're  off! 

P.  A.  can't  burn  your  tongue — 
can't  parch  your  throat !  Just 
mellow  and  cheerful.  Why, 
men,  to  open  up  the  A.  M. 
with  some  P.  A.  is  like  getting 
money  from  home  in  the  first 
mail  —  just  punches  a  smile 
right  into  your  system! 

Get  under  this:— Prince  Albert  is 
made  by  an  exclusive  patented 
process  that  cuts  out  bite  and 
parch.  P.  A.  has  made  it  pos- 
sible for  thousands  of  men  to 
smoke  a  pipe  who  never  could 
endure  the  tongue-sting  brands. 
And  realize:  No  other  tobacco 
can  be  made  like 


Nnge 


Albert 


Copyright  1914 
R.J.  Reynolds  Tob.  Co. 


the  inter-national  joy  smoke 


You  can  buy  Prince  Albert  down  in 
the  village,  on  Broadway,  anywhere, 
everywhere  —  afloat  or  ashore  I  In 
tidy  red  full  2-oz.  tins.  You  get  it 
fresh  and  fragrant — the  real  P.  A. 
flavor — wherever  you  drop  in,  because 
Prince  Albert  is  the  inter- national  pipe 
smoke  and  cigarette  makin's  brand. 


R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO. 
Winston-Salem,  N.  C,  U.  S.  A. 


"P.  A.  makes  a 
fellow  feel. so  fine 
and  dandy, ' '  says 
Pap, "that  I  don 't 
care  what  the 
weather  is  so  long 
as  there  is  P.  A .  in 
the  near  vicinity. 
"Smoke  P.  A.  red 
hot  as  if  old  jimmy 
was  an  engine  and 
she  can 't  touch 
your  tongue.  Goto 
it  like  sixty  and  she 
is  there  good  and 
true,  like  a  high  top 
thoroughbred. ' ' 


T 


Members  of  the  Alpine  Club  of  Canada  will 
extend  their  hearty  congratulations  to  Mr. 
W.  W.  Foster,  formerly  Deputy  Minister 
of  Public  Works  for  British  Columbia,  who 
was  recently  elected  to  represent  the  "Islands" 
Electoral  District.  At  the  election,  which  took 
place  in  December,  Mr.  Foster  secured  a  con- 
siderable majority  over  his  opponent. 

Miss  Springate  writes  that  the  Winnipeg 
branch  of  the  Alpine  Club  had  a  very  en- 
joyable tramp  on  Saturday,  December  27th, 
when  about  twenty  took  the  car  to  St.  Charles 
and  walked  back  along  the  river  and  through 
the  bush  to  Deer  Lodge,  where  they  were 
joined  by  eleven  others.  All  sat  down  to  a 
very  merry  supper  and  Mr.  Justice  Gait  was 
in  the  chair  and  made  a  very  genial  toast- 
master.  Various  camp  songs  were  sung  and 
speeches  made  by  Dr.  Bell,  Mr.  McWilliams 
and  Mr.  Ransom.  About  nine  the  meeting 
broke  up  and  all  decided  to  have  another  one 
shortly. 

The  following  song  which  was  one  of  those 
sung  on  this  happy  occasion  was  composed  by 
Mr.  J.  P.  Forde  and  Miss  Springate  and  was 
sung  to  the  tune;  "D'ye  ken  John  Peel?" 

1.  D'ye  ken  our  Director,  with  his  early 

morning  shout, 
That  wakes  you  for  your  climb?  Then 

you'd  better  jump  about, 
For  there's  elemental  force  behind  that 

figure  somewhat  stout 
That  is  quite  at  its  best  in  the  morning! 
For  he  spends  the  night  in  waiting  for  the 

time  to  come  around 
WThen  for  early  morning  climbers  the 

reveille  he  must  sound, 
Then  you'd  better  rise  at  once  or  you'll 

rue  it,  I'll  be  bound, 
When  he  calls  you  at  four  in  the  morning! 

N.  B.    ( Last  four  lines  of  each  verse  as 
chorus. ) 

2.  D'ye  ken  Mrs.  Parker  with  her  cape  and 

her  cane, 


To  get  her  o'er  the  brook  and  to  keep  her 

from  the  rain? 
She  brought  a  lot  of  baggage  she  will  never 

bring  again 
For  it  only  makes  trouble  in  the  morning! 
She  puts  a  little  column  in  the  paper 

every  day 

For  which  she  tells  the  country  what  she 

she  feels  she  ought  to  say 
About  all  sorts  of  subjects  in  her  very 

charming  way, 
For  people  to  read  in  the  morning! 
Chorus. 

3.  D'ye  ken  Mr.  Mitchell,  that  very  busy 

man, 

Who  runs  his  modest  office  on  a  very 

novel  plan? 
For  he  always  keeps  it  open  to  collect 

what  fees  he  can 
And  he'll  take  them  even  early  in  the 

morning! 

If  you  want  to  ask  a  question,  he  is  always 

right  on  hand. 
And  he'll  give  a  simple  answer  you  can 

easily  understand, 
And  he  makes  you  think  the  people  of  the 

Alpine  Club  just  grand, 
Though  he  may  not  wear  his  smile  all  the 

morning! 

Chorus. 

4.  D'ye  ken  Doctor  Bell,  with  his  scales  to 

weigh 

Overweight  baggage  for  which  we  pay? 
Then  ye  wish  Doctor  Bell  were  far,  far 

away 

On  the  top  of  Hungabee  in  the  morning! 
For  the  thought  of  that  baggage  keeps  us 

from  our  sleep, 
And  the  'mount  of  the  charges  which  we 

fear  will  be  steep, 
Oh,  the  question  of  baggage  is  enough  to 

make  one  weep, 
Or  to  flee  from  the  camp  in  the  morning! 
Chorus. 
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THE  DOUBLE  TRACK  WAY 


NIAGARA  FALLS 


BUFFALO 


CHICAGO 


TORONTO  ► 


HAMILTON 


DETROIT 


H  QUEBEC 
H  MONTREAL 


NEW  YORK 


PORTLAND 


OTTAWA 


BOSTON 


Lines  radiate  in  every  direction. 
Unexcelled  Road  Bed. 
Superb  dining  car  service. 
Courteous  and  attentive  employees. 
The  Scenic  Route  through  Canada. 


THE  INTERNATIONAL  LIMITED 


The  train  de  luxe  of  Canada.  Runs  daily  between  Montreal  and  Chi- 
cago. One  of  the  finest  and  fastest  long  distance  trains  in  the  world. 
Finest  equipment.    Electric  lighted. 


WINTER  TOURS  TO  CALIFORNIA, 
COLORADO,  ETC. 


Apply  to  your  nearest  agent  for  copy  of  Grand  Trunk  "Winter  Tours 
Folder."    Sent  free  on  application. 


For  advertising  matter  and  all  particulars  apply  to  any  Agent  of  the 
System,  including  J.  Quinlan,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  or  C. 
E.  Horning,  Union  Station,  Toronto. 


G.  T.  BELL 
Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Montreal 


H.  G.  ELLIOTT 
General  Passenger  Agent 
Montreal 


FINE  SERVICE-MODERN  EQUIPMENT 


FISH  AND  GAME  PROBLEMS 

Annual  Conference  of  the  North  American  Fish  and  Game 

Protective  Association 

Arthur  Harvey  Smith 


PERHAPS  one  of  the  greatest  gains  at  a 
gathering  of  sportsmen,  paiticularly  if 
it  partakes  of  an  international  character, 
is  the  amount  of  information  diffused.  We 
know  all  too  little  of  the  life  of  the  wild  and 
we  are  all  eager  to  learn  more.  Those  who  go 
into  the  woods  see  strange  things  and  they  are 
not  ready  to  condemn  the  stories  told  by 
others,  knowing  full  well  that  if  their  own 
stood  out  unvarnished  they  might  in  turn 
come  under  criticism  and  perhaps  contempt. 
What  does  not  appear  in  print  is  told  verbally 
and  as  stories  pass  and  re-pass  one  lives  one's 
own  experiences  over  again  and  goes  back  to 
the  life  that  is  free  from  stress  and  care  and 
.seems  alone  worth  the  living. 

These  features  were  enjoyed  to  the  full  at 
the  thirteenth  annual  conference  of  the  North 
American  Fish  and  Game  Protective  Associa- 
tion, which  was  held  this  year  at  Ottawa. 
For  all  those  thirteen  years  the  destinies  of  the 
organization  have  been  guided  by  that  well 
known  fisherman  and  good  all  round  sports- 
man, Mr.  E.  T.  D.  Chambers,  of  Quebec,  who 
still  holds  the  office  he  was  apponted  to  at  the 
birth  of  the  Association — that  of  Secretary- 
Treasurer. 


Hon.  J.  D.  Hazen,  M.  P.  Minister  of  Marine 
and  Fisheries  and  President  of  the  North  Amer- 
ican Fish  and  Game  Protective  Ass'n.  who  took 
the  chair  at  the  Thirteenth  Annual  Conference 
at  Ottawa  on  December  ninth  last. 


The  President  for  the  year  just  closed  was 
the  Hon.  J.  D.  Hazen,  Minister  of  Marine  and 
Fisheries,  whose  home  city  is  St.  John,  N.  B. 
It  is  one  of  the  privileges  of  the  President  to 
name  the  place  in  his  own  Province  or  State 
to  which  shall  be  given  the  honor  of  receiving 
the  members  of  the  Conference,  which  meets 
one  year  in  Canada  and  the  next  year  in  the 
United  States.  In  accordance  with  this  rule 
Mr.  Hazen  named  St.  John  and  to  that  pleas- 
ant centre  the  President  and  Secretary-Treas- 
urer resorted,  on  the  date  fixed,  only  to  find 
that  no  one  but  themselves  had  made  the 
pilgrimage.  The  two  officials  encouraged  each 
other  and  agreed  that  the  cause  was  progress- 
ing or  otherwise  they  would  have  had  to  meet 
a  large  gathering  vociferous  for  changes.  It 
was  agreed  between  the  two,  one  proposing 
and  the  other  seconding  and  both  agreeing 
unanimously  upon  adjournment,  while  later 
on  Ottawa  was  selected.  Probably  the  mem- 
bers thought  the  east  was  getting  more  than  its 
share  when  St.  John  followed  Boston  and  that 
was  the  reason  for  the  failure  of  the  conference 
to  materialize.  Luncheons  and  dinners  had 
been  arranged  and  all  had  to  be  called  off. 
This  failure  too  reflected  upon  the  Ottawa 
meeting  where  the  attendance,  though  of  a 
representative  character,  was  not  as  large  as 
promised.  The  President  only  managed  to 
arrive  from  Washington  in  time  to  preside  and 
his  genial  hospitality  miscarried  as  the  United 
States  delegates  wished  to  return  home  with 
as  little  loss  of  time  as  possible.  New  Bruns- 
wick, Quebec  and  Ontario  were  directly  re- 
presented amongst  the  Province  and  Maine 
and  Vermont  who  sent  their  Commissioners, 
as  well  as  the  great  State  of  New  York,  for 
whom  Mr.  C.  H.  Wilson,  than  whom  no 
better  friend  of  protection  can  be  found,  was 
present. 

Naturally  there  was  a  good  deal  of  talk 
about  the  great  step  taken  across  the  border 
for  the  protection  of  migratory  birds.  The 
United  States  friends  are  very  eager  for  Cana- 
ada  to  make  a  similar  move.  It  appears  that 
the  Attorney-General  of  New  York  State  has 
pronounced  the  new  law  unconstitutional, 
but  if  it  could  be  arranged  between  the  two 
countries  in  the  form  of  a  treaty  there  could 
be  no  question  as  to  its  constitutionality. 
There  is  usually  a  way  of  getting  over  these 
difficulties  if  only  parties  are  willing  and  in 
this  case  there  should  be  no  trouble.  The  only 
matter  in  the  way  is  the  apparent  reluctance 
of  our  friends- to  the  south  to  conform  to  the 
"International  Fisheries  Treaty.  Naturally  the 
Canadian  ministers  do  not  feel  like  entering 
upon  negotiations  looking  to  another  treaty 
while  the  fishery  treaty  is  hung  up.  Canada 
has  done  her  share  and  did  it  promptly  while 
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Black  Silver  Foxes  For  Sale 

The  Celebrated  "JOHAN  BEETZ " 
Black  Fox 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD  BAR  NONE 

You  get  the  benefit  of  19  years'  scientific  and  thorough 
experimenting  in  the  breeding  of  the  Black  Fox  in  captivity 
in  its  native  haunt :  Piastre  Baie,  North  Shore,  River  St. 
Lawrence,  whence  the  original  breeders  of  the  celebrated 
Charles  Dalton  or  there  forbears  came.  All  purchasers 
will  be  furnished  with  hints  and  advice  or  even  personal 
assistance  in  the  installation  and  carrying  on  of  their 
ranches. 

Guaranteed  Breeders,  aged  2  to  3  years.  Black  Silver  Fox  for  sale 
at  any  time  of  the  year,  with  or  without  the  pups.  OPTIONS  ON 
1914  PUPS.  A  great  opportunity  for  the?  lover  of  animal  life  to 
combine  pleasure  with  astounding  profits. 

For  particulars  and  full  information,  apply  to 

JOHAN  BEETZ,  "THE'^FOX  BREEDER 

Address  May  to  Nov.  incl.  Dec.  to  April  incl. 

Piastre  Baie,  North  Shore,  P.Q.  228  Sherbrooke  St.  West,  Montreal 
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the  authorities  sent  out  circulars  and  invited 
views  as  to  the  probable  effect  of  the  working 
of  the  treaty.  Naturally  those  who  thought 
their  interests  threatened  by  the  treaty  got 
busy  and  succeeded  in  arousing  opposition 
in  the  Senate  with  the  result  that  Canada  has 
been  obliged  to  place  a  time  limit  upon  the 
waiting  period  and  has  given  formal  notice 
that  if  the  treaty  is  not  confirmed  by  March 
next,  she  will  feel  at  liberty  to  withdraw  from 
the  same.  It  may  be  as  well  to  remind  read- 
ers that  this  treaty  was  arranged  by  Professor 
Prince  on  behalf  of  Canada  and  Professor 
Starr  Jordan  on  behalf  of  the  United  States. 
Many  scientific  and  technical  questions  en- 
tered into  the  consideration  of  the  various 
clauses  and  as  the  best  experts  were  engaged 
on  each  side,  the  interests  of  both  countries 
might  have  been  considered  as  safe  in  their 
hands.  This  was  the  attitude  taken  in  Can- 
ada and  the  treaty  was  ratified  in  the  usual 
way,  notwithstanding  that  some  protests  were 
heard.  A  different  policy  was  pursued  in  the 
States  with  the  result  that  the  whole  of  a  long 
and  patient  work  extending  over  years  is  in 
danger  of  falling  through.  The  representatives 
from  the  States  promised  to  get  busy  on  their 
return  and  see  if  they  could  not  move  things. 
They  recognized  the  strength  of  the  Canadian 
view  and  expressed  regret  that  the  States  had 
consented  to  a  policy  of  procrastination.  If 
they  can  manage  it,  ratification  will  take  place 
before  the  Canadian  notice  expires.  They  will 
see  if  they  cannot  influence  the  President  who 
seems  to  possess  the  knack  of  getting  things 
done.  If  anyone  can  overcome  the  delays  in 
the  Senate  he  is  the  man.  If  this  treaty  is 
confirmed  then  will  be  the  time  to  talk  of  one 
between  the  two  governments  that  shall  pro- 
tect migratory  birds.  Her  provincial  senti- 
ment will  have  to  be  considered,  but  it  is  hoped 
all  the  provinces  will  in  this  matter  consider 
the  policy  as  above  their  strict  rights  and 
allow  the  Dominion  Government  to  take  the 
matter  in  hand  and  settle  it  once  for  all.  The 
enforcement  may  well  be  left  to  provin- 
cial officials. 

In  the  course  of  this  report  the  Secretary 
pointed  out  that  the  most  important  event  of 
the  year  affecting  the  work  of  the  Association 
is  undoubtedly  the  enactment  by  Congress 
of  the  migratory  bird  law,  vesting  the  control 
of  all  legislation  affecting  migratory  birds  in 
the  United  States  in  the  federal  government 
and  thus  it  is  to  be  hoped  protecting  them 
from  the  danger  of  destruction  at  the  sweet 
will  of  the  legislatures  and  the  gunners  of  each 
individual  state,  as  the  birds  pass  over  at  the 
period  when  they  most  require  protection  for 
ensuring  the  perpetuation  of  their  species. 
The  victory  thus  won  by  the  friends  of  pro- 
tection is  cause  for  much  rejoicing.  All  the 
members  of  the  United  States  Senate  and 
House  of  Representatives,  to  whom  our  re- 
solutions of  last  year  in  support  of  the  measure 
were  addressed,  courteously  agreed  to  do  all 
that  was  possible  to  secure  its  passage. 

The  Secretary  has  had  much  correspondence 
with  many  of  those  interested  in  this  subject 
who  have  been  furnished  with  the  names  of 
Canadians  who  might  be  useful  in  securing 
such  reciprocal  legislation  as  may  be  legiti- 


mately asked  of  the  Canadian  legislatures. 
They  have  also  been  supplied  with  existing 
Canadian  laws  on  the  protection  of  migratory 
birds.  It  would  appear  that  no  more  useful 
work  can  be  promoted  to-day  than  that 
looking  towards  the  successful  negotiation  of 
a  convention  or  treaty  assuring  a  joint  policy 
of  protection  of  migratory  birds  by  Canada 
and  the  United  States.  In  Canada  the  pro- 
vinces alone  have  jurisdiction  in  these  matters. 
The  proposed  treaty  therefore  can  only  be  en- 
acted at  their  request.  How  then  can  we  best 
secure  their  united  action  and  endorsation 
of  such  a  treaty  as  well  as  meet  the  desired 
aim? 

The  Association  was  again  invited  to  send 
delegates  to  the  National  Conservation  Con- 
gress of  the  United  States  at  Washington  and 
accepted  the  invitation  and  appointed  de- 
legates. 

Adding  new  members  and  subtracting 
deaths  the  names  now  appearing  on  the  list 
are  121. 

Professor  Prince  initiated  a  discussion  as  to 
the  meaning  to  be  attached  to  the  term  "foul 
or  unclean  salmon,"  and  it  was  agreed  that 
prior  to  what  the  professor  said  upon  the  sub- 
ject most  lovers  of  angling  would  have  ans- 
wered the  query  by  stating  that  it  was  a  sal- 
mon that  had  spawned.  In  a  later  number  of 
ROD  AND  GUN  the  Professor  will  take  up 
this  subject  with  a  view  to  securing  some  dis- 
cussion and  arriving  at  some  conclusion  as  to 
the  real  meaning  of  the  term  amongst 
those  interested  in  salmon. 

Papers  were  read  on  the  Prong  horn  Ante- 
lope of  the  West  by  Professor  Prince;  the  use 
of  copper  sulphate  for  the  purpose  of  clearing 
lakes  and  ponds  of  obnoxious  fish:  Fish 
Hatcheries  in  Canada;  Sea  and  Sea  Fishing 
and  Migratory  Birds,  the  latter  being  taken 
up  in  a  paper  that  aroused  the  deepest  in- 
terest by  Mr.  C.  H.  Wilson  of  Glen  Falls,  N. 
Y.,  one  of  the  best  sportsmen  on  this  con- 
tinent. 

These  papers  will  appear  in  subsequent 
issues  of  ROD  AND  GUN.  They  are  each  of 
them  of  the  deepest  interest  to  sportsmen  and 
being  given  with  authority  are  of  value  as  well. 

There  were  brief  discussions  on  each  of  the 
papers  and  the  authors  were  thanked  for  the 
services  they  thus  rendered  to  the  cause  of 
protection. 

The  Secretary  was  voted  the  usual  honor- 
arium of  one  hundred  dollars  and  those  who 
had  made  the  local  arrangements  were  also 
recognized.  It  was  with  deep  regret  that  the 
representatives  from  the  United  States  were 
unable  to  avail  themselves  through  prior  en- 
gagements to  accept  the  hospitality  of  the 
Minister  of  Marine  and  Fisheries  and  depart- 
ed from  Ottawa  without  seeing  more  than  a 
brief  stay  permitted,  of  the  beauties  of  the 
Dominion  capital. 

The  following  are  summaries  of  the  reports 
from  the  various  States  and  Provinces  as  to 
protective  work  accomplished  within  these 
boundaries: 

Dr.  J.  T.  Finnie,  M.  P.  P.  presented  the  re- 
port from  Quebec.  He  mentioned  that  the 
previous  year  he  reported  game  of  all  kinds 
fairly  plentiful  and  particularly  sojwith  regard 
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VARY  YOUR  DIET 
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is  nothing  easier.  CLARK'S  have  the 
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to  partridge  For  the  first  time  for  a  series  of 
years  the  season  was  opened  and  wholesale 
slaughter  took  place.  Farmers  and  farmers' 
sons  dropped  their  usual  work  and  joined  in 
the  massacre.  At  the  subsequent  meeting  of 
the  Legislature  the  season  for  the  sale  of 
partridge  was  closed  till  1917  and  that  of 
beaver  for  a  similar  period.  At  present  an 
earnest  effort  is  being  made  by  the  Province 
of  Quebec  Association  for  the  Protection  of 
Fish  and  Game  to  have  various  amendments 
made  to  the  present  law,  particularly  with  re- 
gard to  limiting  the  bag  on  partridge,  duck, 
and  woodcock  and  also  to  curtail  the  long 
open  season  for  big  game.  On  this  last  point 
alone  is  there  any  dissenting  voice?  The 
people  at  the  eastern  end  of  the  province  claim 
that  climatic  conditions  as  they  exist,  warrant 
the  long  season  especially  for  cariboo.  The 
matter  is  now  being  discussed  in  an  amicable 
way  in  order  that  the  proposed  amendments 
may  be  presented  to  the  Minister  of  Mines 
and  Fisheries  by  the  unanimous  consent  of  all 
interested  in  this  noble  work.  He  trusted  that 
before  the  end  of  the  year  amendments  will 
have  been  adopted  by  the  Legislature  in  ac- 
cordance with  the  recommendations  made  and 
that  they  may  be  an  important  factor  in  the 
conserving  of  the  animal  and  bird  life  of  the 
province. 

The  protective  Associations  both  in  Montreal 
and  Quebec  have  been  most  active  in  prose- 
cuting law  breakers — those  who  on  every  oc- 
casion but  particularly  on  Saturdays  and 
Sundays  shoot  both  song  and  insectivorous 
birds  simply  for  the  sheer  love  of  shooting. 
While  these  people  are  usually  of  foreign  birth, 
the  farmer's  boy  is  often  much  to  blame 
through  crass  ignorance  of  the  fact  that  these 
birds  are  the  farmers'  best  friends  because  of 
their  constant  unceasing  war  upon  the  larvae 
and  insect  life  by  which  they  preserve  the 
orchard  and  field  crops  from  these  pests  and 
also  are  essential  to  the  conservation  of  our 
forests  that  are  suffering  from  the  same  cause. 
A  statement  has  been  made  that  only  about 
ten  per  cent,  of  our  forest  trees  are  sound. 
They  have  been  so  injured  by  insects  that  they 
do  not  live  more  than  one  fifth  of  their  natural 
life.  With  such  facts  before  us  we  must  by 
all  means  at  our  disposal  protect  our  bird  life 
and  do  all  in  our  power  to  educate  the  farmer 
and  others,  showing  them  how  necessary  it  is  to 
encourage  rather  than  destroy  our  feathered 
friends  and  to  protect  them  from  the  vandal. 

In  conclusion  Dr.  Finnie  expressed  the  opin- 
ion that  the  New  Brunswick  system  of  li- 
censed guides  should  be  generally  adopted. 

Ontario  Reported  an  Increase  in  the  Number 
of  Ducks 

Mr.  G.  H.  Richards,  who  is  keenly  interest- 
ed in  sport  in  both  Ontario  and  Quebec,  re- 
ported that  at  Long  Point,  Ontario,  there  were 
during  last  autumn  enormous  flights  of  canvas 
back  ducks,  far  in  excess  of  anything  known 
in  the  history  of  the  Long  Point  Company 
dating  back  to  1866.  There  was  also  a  marked 
increase  in  wood  ducks  and  ducks  of  all  kinds 
were  most  abundant.  It  was  most  gratifying 
to  know  that  during  the  last  four  years  there  has 
keen  yearly  a  great  increase  in  the  number  of 


ducks  breeding  in  the  Long  Point  marsh. 
This  has  been  coincident  with  the  abolition 
of  spring  shooting  in  the  States  to  the  South 
and  is  doubtless  in  part  due  to  that  change  of 
laws.  It  must  be  evident  that  ducks  shot  at, 
or  whose  companions  are  shot  at,  when  on 
their  spring  migration  are  so  frightened  that 
they  fly  in  their  fright  to  far  northern  regions 
for  safety  whereas  if  not  shot  at  they  will  stop 
at  suitable  places  further  south.  Hence  in- 
stead of  pushing  on  by  Long  Point  many,  very 
many,  find  it  convenient  to  stop  there.  Evi- 
dently some  ducks  raised  two  broods  there  this 
year  for  young  ducks  were  seen  in  early  Oct- 
ober that  could  not  fly.  Two  broods  are  im- 
possible in  the  far  north. 

There  was  a  hearing  in  Boston  upon  the 
subject  of  the  regulations  by  the  Bureau  of 
Biological  Survey  under  the  United  States 
Migratory  Bird  Act.  At  this  hearing  there 
was  violent  and  general  opposition  to  the  pro- 
posed sunset  to  sunrise  close  time.  The  argu- 
ments were  that  no  ducks  could  be  shot  in  the 
day  time  and  that  the  working  man  could  not 
get  away  from  his  work  to  shoot  before  sunset. 
Massachusetts  had  recently  passed  a  law 
which  allowed  wildfowl  to  be  shot  all  night. 
He  sent  in  a  letter  to  the  meeting  giving  an 
experience  at  Long  Point  where  thirty  years 
ago  a  rule  was  made  to  stop  shooting  at  sunset, 
and  where  the  shooters  did  not  go  out  in  the 
morning  for  many  years  till  8  a.m.  and  later 
on  not  till  9  a.m.  He  emphasized  his  belief 
that  the  secret  of  the  success  of  the  Long 
Point  preserve  was  that  the  ducks  were  not 
disturbed  on  their  grounds  in  feeding  time  and 
that  the  best  way  to  drive  them  out  of  any 
country  is  to  shoot  them  all  night.  Ontario 
he  was  glad  to  say  has  recently  changed  her 
law  and  made  a  close  time  from  sunset  to  sun- 
rise. The  Bureau  of  Biological  Survey  has 
retained  the  sunset  to  sunrise  rule.  4^  jgNj  ^ 

Game  Restoratio^tr?MS^fn^^^^^*' 

Mr.  G.  H.  Richards,  of  Boston,  reported  for 
Massachusetts.  A  codification  of  the  game 
laws  is  being  undertaken  and  not  before  it  is 
time.  An  appropriation  of  $7,500  has  been 
placed  at  the  disposition  of  the  commission  for 
the  increase  of  wild  game  in  the  State.  An 
open  season  of  one  week  for  deer  has  been 
made  to  extend  throughout  the  State  but  the 
use  of  the  rifle  for  killing  deer  is  forbidden. 

Massachusetts  has  been  rather  a  leader  in 
encouraging  the  private  breeding  of  game. 
There  is  still  apparent  a  certain  tendency  to 
hamper  those  who  undertake  game  farming 
with  too  many  restrictions  instead  of  giving 
them  the  freest  hand  possible.  It  should  be 
made  as  easy  to  breed  game  as  to  breed  cattle 
or  poultry;  the  easier  it  is  made  the  sooner  we 
shall  have  it.  An  experience  of  red  tape  me- 
thods was  then  narrated.  He  could  see  no 
reason  why  there  should  be  any  restriction  on 
the  transportation  of  live  game.  The  fear 
that  market  men  would  thus  secure  game 
which  they  could  kill  or  sell  is  a  delusion,  for 
live  game  is  always  worth  more  than  dead 
game.  One  of  the  important  things  in  the 
restoration  of  the  game  of  the  continent  is  to 
allow  the  transportation  of  live  game  without 
restriction.    He  hoped  the  members  of  the 
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THE  ^^VDU^I/'  The  Gun  That  Lasts 
CLABROUGH  &  JOHNSTONE     -     Birmingham,  Eng. 

n ft ;"ifriMftf  Canadian  Sale  Agents: 

The  Stacey 
Cutlery  Co.  Ltd. 

ST.  THOMAS.  ONT. 


To  meet  the  demand  for  our  regular  stock  guns,  The  Stacey  Cutlery  Co.  are 
carrying  stock  in  St.  Thomas  so  as  to  be  enabled  to  give  immediate  delivery. 
WRITE  THEM  FOR  CATALOGUE 


This  is  an  ideal  motor  for  work  or  pleasure.  Could 
not  be  surpassed  in  workmanship  or  material  if  the 
price  were  doubled.     Let  us  know  your  requirements 

The  Hamilton  Motor  Works,  Limited 

HAMILTON      -  CANADA 
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association  would  advocate  the  policy.  It 
was  useless  for  us  to  expect  governments  to 
restore  our  game  to  what  it  should  be;  they 
cannot  provide  the  money  and  they  ought  not 
if  they  could,  to  spend  the  money  necessary  for 
the  benefit  of  one  class  in  the  community — 
the  sportsman.  We  must  depend  upon  in- 
dividual and  club  effort.  The  laws  should  en- 
courage them. 

Massachusetts  having  no  salmon  still  keeps 
up  a  close  season  for  salmon  during"  which, 
salmon  taken  in  Massachusetts  must  not  be 
sold.  But  salmon  taken  outside  the  state  may 
be  sold  the  year  round  without  the  least  re- 
gard to  spawning  seasons  or  the  period  after 
spawning  when  salmon  are  unfit  for  food  and 
are  called  "black  salmon."  Of  course  this 
condition  helps  the  cold  storage  men  but  it  is 
a  tax  on  the  provinces  and  the  state  of  Maine 
whence  all  east  salmon  come. 

Reports  of  woodcock  and  ruffed  grouse 
show  them  to  be  more  abundant  than  for 
some  years  in  the  State. 

British   Columbia   Has  a  Well  Organized 
Game  Department 

Mr.  F.  M.  Chaldecott  sent  a  written  report 
from  British  Columbia  in  the  course  of  which 
he  stated  that  no  new  legislation  has  been 
passed  in  that  province  during  the  year  with  a 
view  of  harmonizing  the  game  laws  of  the 
Province  with  those  of  sister  provinces.  He 
asked  for  suggestions  along  those  lines  and  ex- 
pressed the  opinion  that  the  Attorney-General 
and  Provincial  Game  Warden  would  give  them 
courteous  and  sympathetic  consideration. 
The  present  laws  are  very  strict  about  the  sale 
and  export  of  the  heads,  horns  and  skins  of 
game  animals  but  on  the  other  hand  the  laws 
of  the  Yukon  permit  the  sale  and  export  of 
many  of  the  same  species  of  game  animals  and 
as  the  coast  steamship  lines  are  the  same, 
Yukon  heads  and  skins  are  shipped  down  to  a 
British  Columbia  port  and  when  seized  the 
claim  is  always  that  the  source  of  origin  is  the 
Yukon.  This  condition  of  affairs  permits  the 
killing  of  game  in  Northern  British  Columbia 
and  all  that  has  to  be  done  is  to  get  across  the 
line  and  ship  from  Yukon  territory.  If  any 
recommendation  could  be  made  whereby  the 
laws  were  harmonized,  it  would  have  a  most 
salutary  effect  if  properly  enforced. 

Each  year  there  is  a  marked  improvement 
in  the  protection  of  all  game.  The  general 
public  have  become  conversant  with  the  laws 
and  now  see  that  the  government  will  spare  no 
effort  to  enforce  them.  The  staff  of  wardens 
has  been  increased  and  the  game  department 
is  well  organized  and  efficient.  In  addition, 
the  provincial,  municipal  and  city  police  give 
most  valuable  assistance. 

With  the  exception  of  the  raising  of  a  small 
number  of  Mongolian  pheasants  nothing  more 
has  been  deemed  necessary  during  the  past 
season.  . 

On  Vancouver  Island  the  wapiti  are  report- 
ed to  have  slightly  improved  but  their  numbers 
and  condition  are  still  far  from  satisfactory. 
Deer  are  plentiful  everywhere  throughout  the 
Province.  Moose  in  the  Columbia  and  White 
River  districts  of  East  Kootenay  have  greatly 
increased.   The  season  for  moose  was  opened 


for  a  short  period  in  the  Columbia  district 
and  a  number  were  shot.  Wapiti  in  the  East 
Kootenay  (  Elk  River  Reserve )  have  increased 
largely  in  numbers  and  all  reports  are  extreme- 
ly favorable.  Sheep  are  numerous  and  good 
heads  have  been  obtained  in  all  the  unpro- 
tected districts.  Goat  and  bear  are  plentiful. 
Caribou  are  up  to  the  average  and  several 
exceptional  heads  have  been  taken. 

Ducks  are  plentiful.  Geese  as  yet  have  only 
been  reported  in  limited  numbers  owing  to  the 
open  weather.  Snipe  have  been  very  scarce, 
possibly  more  so  than  last  year.  Pheasants 
seem  to  have  been  very  plentiful  in  most  dis- 
tricts but  in  one  or  two  portions  of  the  Fraser 
Vruley  they  are  much  scarcer  probably  due  to 
the  high  water  in  the  summer  and  poor  breed- 
ing season.  Blue  Willow  and  Pinnated  grouse 
have  been  very  plentiful;  the  two  former  are 
reported  to  be  more  numerous  than  for  the 
past  twenty  years. 

The  resident  game  license  of  $2.50  has  pro- 
ved to  be  popular  with  the  general  public  with 
the  exception  of  one  district  where  there  seems 
to  be  some  dissatisfaction,  but  as  the  op- 
position can  generally  be  traced  to  the  same 
sourse  it  can  safely  be  said  that  it  amounts  to 
little  or  nothing  and  will  soon  die  out. 

The  total  revenue  received  from  all  licenses 
now  approximates  $75,000  a  figure  consider- 
ably beyond  the  estimates  and  one  which  puts 
the  game  department  on  a  sound  basis.  A 
large  number  of  convictions  have  been  ob- 
tained and  although  statistics  have  not  yet 
been  summarized  it  is  estimated  they  will  ex- 
ceed those  of  last  year. 

The  most  important  question  of  the  ad- 
ministration of  fishery  laws  as  between  the  . 
Dominion  and  Provincial  governments  still 
remains  unsettled.  The  protection  of  trout  in 
inland  waters  should  be  entirely  in  the  hands 
of  the  provincial  government  with  full  author- 
ity to  make  and  enforce  all  laws  and  regula- 
tions. 

It  was  decided  to  send  a  copy  of  that  por- 
tion concerning  the  Yukon  to  Commissioner 
Black  who  is  the  Administrator  of  the  Yukon 
and  Dr.  Thompson  the  member  for  the  Yukon 
with  a  view  to  the  regulations  of  the  Yukon 
being  harmonized  with  the  laws  of  British 
Columbia. 

Efficient  Game  Legislation  Exists  in  New 
York  State 

Mr.  C.  H.  Wilson,  reporting  for  New  York 
State,  remarked  that  they  consider  they  have 
as  good  legislation  as  prevails  anywhere — in 
fact  they  think  they  have  gone  beyond  most 
Provinces  or  States  in  protective  matters. 
They  have  now  in  active  operation,  properly 
sustained  by  the  Courts,  a  non-sale  game  law, 
It  is  now  legally  impossible  to  serve  native 
game  at  public  tables  within  the  State.  It  is 
also  impossible  to  serve  venison  except  in 
cases  where  the  deer  comes  from  England  and 
in  all  cases  a  tag  is  required. 

Food  fish  legislation  is  in  a  better  condition 
than  last  year  when  they  had  the  worst  legis- 
lation they  ever  had.  The  ten  millions  of 
people  in  New  York  State  are  great  fish  eaters 
and  they  purchased  from  ninety  to  ninety-five 
per  cent  of  their  fish  supplies  from  outside  the 
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A  $3.50  Recipe  Free  For 

Men 

We  have  in  our  possession  a  prescription  for  nervous  debility,  lack  of 
vigor,  weakened  manhood,  failing  memory  and  lame  back,  that  has  cured 
many  worn  and  nervous  men  right  in  their  own  homes — without  any 
additional  help  or  medicine — that  we  think  every  man  who  wishes  to  regain 
his  power  and  virility,  quickly  and  quietly,  should  have  a  copy.  We  have 
determined  to  send  a  copy  of  the  prescription  in  a  plain,  ordinary  sealed 
envelope  to  any  man  who  will  write  us  for  it. 

This  prescription  comes  from  a  physician  who  has  made  a  special 
study  of  men  and  we  are  convinced  it  is  the  surest-acting  combination  for 
the  cure  of  deficient  manhood  ever  put  together. 

We  think  we  owe  it  to  our  fellow  men  to  send  them  a  copy  in  ronfidence 
so  that  any  man  who  is  weak  and  discouraged  may  stop  drugging  himself 
with  harmful  patent  medicines,  secure  what  we  believe  is  the  quickest- 
acting  restorative,  upbuilding,  remedy  ever  devised,  and  cure  himself  at 
home  quietly  and  quickly.  Just  drop  us  a  line  like  this:  Interstate 
Remedy  Co.  4343  Luck  Building.Detroit, Mich., and  we  will  send  you  a  copy 
of  this  splendid  recipe  in  a  plain  envelope.  Many  doctors  would  charge 
$3.004to  $5.00  for  the  writing  of  a  prescription  like  this. 


The  Oregon  Kid  wins  the  Pacific  Coast  Championship  and 
attains  a  speed  of  over  40  miles  per  hour  equipped  with  a 

Hyde  Turbine  Type  Propeller 


Hyde  Propellers  are  unexcelled  for  Speed,  Pleasure,  or  Commercial  Boats. 

Manufactured  by 

HYDE  WINDLASS  CO.,  Bath,  Maine,  U.S.A. 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pyke-Putnam  Motor  Co.,  Montreal,  Canada 
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Stale.  In  1911  they  took  from  the  waters  of 
the  Dominion  of  Canada  seventy-three  mil- 
lions of  pounds  of  food  fish  out  of  eighty-four 
millions  that  entered  the  United  States. 

There  are  moose,  elk  and  beaver  in  the 
Adirondacks.  Moose  are  increasing,  elk  have 
been  seen  recently  and  beaver  are  becoming 
so  numerous  as  to  cause  hindrances  to  the 
lumbermen. 

They  have  now  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  protectors  and  the  number  will  shortly 
be  increased  to  one  hundred  and  fifty. 

The  State  now  has  a  bird  farm  at  which 
some  good  experimental  work  has  been  done 
with  pheasants.  They  have  also  made  satis- 
factory distributions  of  both  pheasants  and 
eggs  and  the  prospects  for  an  increase  next 
season  are  good.  An  appropriation  of  $20,000 
for  extension  of  this  work  has  been  secured. 

The  fire  protective  system  has  proved  most 
effective.  The  State  plants  and  grows  many 
trees  and  no  less  than  sixteen  millions  of 
conifers  have  been  planted  and  distributed. 
Effective  protection  has  been  given  to  bird  life 
and  a  drastic  plumage  law  is  also  in  operation. 


Game  Refuges  in  Verman  

Mr.  Titicomb,  reported  for  the  State  ]of 
Vermont.  They  had  repealed  their  old  laws 
and  made  a  new  one  taking  the  best  features 
of  the  old  ones  and  codifying  them.  They  are 
providing  game  refuges  and  a  propagation 
farm.  Quite  a  number  of  applications  have 
been  received  for  licenses  to  breed  foxes, 
skunks,  etc.  Song  and  insectivorous  birds  are 
well  protected.  Ample  protection  is  given  to 
private  preserves.  The  warden  system  is 
working  well.  A  non-resident  game  law  is 
working  well  and  they  are  now  advocating  a 
rod  and  gun  license.  In  their  open  season  of 
twenty  days,  twenty  thousand  hunters  went 
into  the  woods  and  two  thousand  deer  were 
shot.  They  had  put  in  an  application  for  elk 
and  expected  to  park  them  as  the  deer  were 
giving  trouble  especially  with  the  apple  or- 
chards. A  successful  school  for  wardens  and  a 
sportsman's  convention  had  been  held  in  the 
State.  They  were  engaged  in  a  biological 
survey  of  Lake  Champlain  with  the  idea  of 
eliminating  commercial  fishing.  The  summer 
tourist  trade  gives  far  greater  returns  than  the 
revenue  of  a  few  commercial  fishermen.  The 
game  fish  of  the  lake  will  be  given  a  chance  to 
increase  and  multiply. 


The  Sword  Fish  of  St.  Peter's  Bay  Furnish  Sport 
that  is  Really  Amusing 


FOR  real  variety  in  fishing  one  needs  to 
visit  Cape  Breton,  Nova  Scotia.  There 
are  places  innumerable  in  this  pictures- 
que island  where  one  may  angle  for  salmon 
and  whip  the  brooks  for  trout.  But  this  is 
conventional:  You  want  something  more 
stirring:  Then  your  Cape  Breton  friends  will 
direct  you  to  Mira  or  St.  Ann's  where  the  giant 
Tuna  take  the  hook,  or  even  better  than  that 
to  St.  Peter's  Bay  where  within  the  past  few 
years  the  swordfish  have  been  assembling  in 
ever  increasing  numbers.  Just  why  the  sword- 
fish  are  more  numerous  in  the  waters  to  the 
south  of  the  Strait  of  Canso,  when  a  few  years 
ago  there  were  scarcely  any  caught  there,  is 
something  the  writer  will  not  endeavor  to  ex- 
plain, for  the  fishermen  who  go  after  the  sword- 
fish  for  a  living  could  not  enlighten  him.  All 
they  knew  was  that  the  fish  were  there,  and 
there  in  plenty,  and  that  for  each  one  taken  a 
good  price  could  be  obtained  at  the  cold  stor- 
age plants.  As  a  matter  of  fact  a  good  many 
thousand  pounds  of  them  are  shipped  annually 
to  the  Boston  market  where  they  are  esteemed 
highly  as  a  good  article  of  food. 

The  St.  Peter's  Bay  swordfish  is  the  real 
article,  with  all  the  dash,  energy,  and  bad 
temper  that  a  swordfish  is  expected  to  have. 
His  sword  is  the  counterpart  of  the  highland- 
«r's  "braid  claymair"  and  is  a  mighty  and 
dangerous  weapon  when  driven  by  a  400 
pound  fighting  mad  monster.  While  the 
fishermen"  value  them  as  a  productive  source 
of  revenue  they  also  have  a  wholesome  re- 
spect for  their  fighting  ability,  for  many  stout 


boats  have  been  pierced  under  the  water  line 
and  there  have  been  some  very  narrow  es- 
capes from  disaster. 

The  swordfish  has  a  habit  of  basking  upon 
the  surface  of  the  water  apparently  unmindful 
of  his  surroundings.  In  stout  gasoline  boats 
the  fishermen  approach  carefully,  the  harpoon- 
er  standing  in  a  wire  cage  over  the  bow.  The 
harpoon  has  a  detachable  head  with  about 
sixty  feet  of  strong  line  attached,  the  other  end 
being  made  fast  to  a  cask  buoy.  Directly  over 
the  fish  the  harpooner  drives  the  barb  into  his 
flesh;  the  line  with  buoy  attached  is  thrown 
over,  and  the  gasoline  boat  backs  water  in  an 
earnest  and  sincere  effort  to  get  out  of  range. 
The  fish  dives  furiously,  but  soon  rises  as  he 
feels  the  resistence  of  the  buoy.  Then  he  looks 
or  something  to  fight  and  if  the  boat  is  not  far 
enough  away  he  goes  for  it.  The  fishermen 
are  in  most  cases  careful  enough  to  get  out  of 
range,  however,  and  after  thrashing  about  for 
some  time  the  big  fish  exhausts  himself.  When 
the  fishermen  are  sure  he  is  helpless  the  boat 
steals  up  again  and  a  lance  is  thrust  into  a 
vital  spot.  The  sea  is  dyed  crimson  with  his 
blood,  and  soon  he  is  towed  to  the  nearest  fish 
house  and  placed  in  storage  for  shipment. 

If  you  want  sport  that  is  really  thrilling, 
just  get  the  fishermen  of  St.  Peter's  to  take 
you  out  with  them.  An  English  army  officer 
who  tried  it  last  summer  declared  it  to  be  more 
exciting  than  tiger  hunting.  If  it  were 
tried  with  hook  and  line,  there  might  be 
possibilities  attended  with  even  more  excite- 
ment. 
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There  ^is  Warmth  in  Jaeger 
Pure  Wool  Goods 

Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Goods  have  special  value  in  our 
Canadian  Winter  weather. 

Not  only  Jaeger  Underwear,  which  has  world-wide 
reputation,  but  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Sweaters  and  Jack- 
ets, Jaeger  Rugs  —  the  perfection  of  warmth  and 
beauty — Jaeger  Dressing  Gowns  and  Jackets  in  great 
variety — Knitted  Coats  and  Waistcoats,  and  scores 
of  other  pure  wool  goods  made  on  Jaeger  lines  with 
the  Jaeger  idea  of  excellence. 

Call  at  any  Jaeger  Store  and  see  what  is  meant  by 
Jaeger  quality. 

DrJAEGERf^a 

TORONTO  MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 

32  King  St.  West  316  St.  Catherine  352  Portage  Ave., 
784  Yonge  St.  Cor.  BIo3r       St.  W.  Carlton  Block. 

And  at  Jaeger  Agencies  throughout  the  Dominion. 


Winter  Sports  In  Quebec 

To  fully  appreciate  the  joy  of  living,  one'must  breath  the  pure  crisp  air  of 
a  Quebec  Winter  day — when  the  excitement  of  bob-sleigh  ride  in  the 
Laurentians  sends  the  blood  pulsing  faster — when  the  rush  of  the  toboggan 
holds  your  breath — when  you  see  the  snow  recede  beneath  you  in  a  mighty 
ski-jump — when  the  pleasure  of  skating  can  be  enjoyed  on  good  clear  fee — 
and  when  the  over-taxed  business  man  finds  relaxation  in  curling. 

Reach  the  Winter  resorts  in  the  Laurentians,  and  Quebec 
by  the  excellent  train  service  of  the  Canadian  Pacific. 

For  further  information  write  or  call  any  C.P.R.  Agent. 

C.  E.  E.  USSHER,  Passenger  Traffic  Manager, 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  Montreal,  Que. 


MORE  AGGRESSIVE  GAME  LAWS 

Changes  Proposed  by  Various  Branches  of  the  O.  F.  F.  &  G.  P.  A. 


EARLY  in  December  a  petition  ad- 
dressed to  the  Hon.  J.  0.  Reaume, 
Minister  of  Public  Works  in  the  Ontario 
Government,  was  sent  out  by  Mr.  F.  H.  Con- 
over,  President  of  the  South  Essex  Branch  of 
the  Ontario  Forest,  Fish  and  Game  Protec- 
tive Association,  and  an  earnest  advocate  of 
the  conservation  of  wild  ducks.  This  petition, 
which  was  circulated  among  the  members  of 
the  various  Ontario  Gun  Clubs  and  sportsmen 
generally,  embodied  a  recommendation  to 
prohibit  the  sale  of  wild  ducks  and  other 
feathered  game,  and  to,  limit  the  number  of 
ducks  killed  for  the  open  season  to  100  ducks 
per  man. 

Contemporaneous  with  this  petition  Mr. 
Edward  Kerr,  President  of  the  North  Essex 
Branch  of  the  same  Association,  addressed  to 
the  members  of  the  1914  Game  Committee  a 
circular  containing  the  following  suggestions 
and  resolutions  passed  by  the  various  branches 
of  the  Ontario  F.  F.  &  G.  P.  A.,  including 
North  and  South  Essex: — 
1st.  Division  of  the  Province  of  Ontario 
into  zones. 

2nd.  Duck  Season  for  Southern  Ontario, 
October  1st  to  December  31st. 

3rd.  Muskrat  Season  for  Southern  Ontario, 
January  1st  to  April  1st. 

4th.    .$25.00  per  head  Bounty  on  Wolves. 

5th.  Abolition  of  the  Pump  Gun.  Prohibit 
the  sale  of  all  Game. 

6th.    Prohibit  the  burning  of  Marsh  Lands. 

7th.  Increases  in  the  staffs  of  Game  War- 
dens and  increases  in  salaries  to  capable 
men. 

8th.    That  no  Song  Birds,  other  than  the 

Sparrow,  be  shot  at  any  time. 
9th.    That  a  Gun  License  be  necessary  for 

every  sportsman  carrying  a  gun  for 

Game  purposes. 
10th.    That  the  bag  limit  for  the  Season's  kill 

of  ducks  be  100  and  the  sale  of  same 

prohibited. 

11th.  That  the  bag  limit  for  Quail  be  10  a 
day  per  man  and  40  for  the  open  season. 

12th.  That  no  class  of  Fire  Arms  be  used  for 
the  taking  of  Rabbits  after  the  term  of 
the  open  season  for  Quail  and  Pheas- 
ants or  any  other  upland  Game  has 
expired. 

13th.  That  Point  Pelee,  Ontario,  be  taken  as 
a  game  Sanctuary  on  account  of  its 
natural  advantages  as  a  Game  Reserve, 
not  conflicting  with  its  Duck  Marshes 
in  the  open  season,  encouraging  the 
breeding  and  rearing  of  Game  Birds. 

Mth.  That  a  close  season  of  two  years  be 
placed  on  Black  and  Grey  Squirrels. 

15th.  That  the  open  season  for  Quail,  Part- 
ridge, Woodcock  and  Squirrel  be  the 
same  and  that  period  for  same  date 
November  1st,  to  November  30th,  both 
days  inclusive. 
In  an  interview  with  Mr.  Frank  Hyde,  a 

duck  hunter  of  many  years'  experience,  and  a 


sportsman  who  is  deeply  concerned  in  the 
matter  of  conservation,  having  early  in  1912 
conducted  a  Game  Conservation  department 
in  ROD  AND  GUN,  contributing  thereto  a 
series  of  articles  which  in  a  very  complete  and 
comprehensive  manner  covered  the  whole 
field  of  conservation,  but  particularly  as  this 
is  related  to  the  preservation  of  our  wild  fowl 
or  ducks,  Mr.  Hyde  commends  the  action  of 
the  South  and  North  Essex  branches  of  the 
Ontario  F.  F.  &  G.  P.  A.  for  putting  into  con- 
crete form  their  ideas  as  to  necessary  legisla- 
tion along  the  line  of  conservation  and  says: 

"I  would  very  strongly  advise  the  taking 
hold  of  these  matters  generally  and  pro- 
vincially  by  the  men  most  interested  in  pre- 
serving all  the  game,  i.  e.  the  Ontario  sports- 
men. Ontario,  out  of  all  the  Dominion  should 
be  the  first  to  act  in  this  matter,  for  her  sports- 
men are,  so  far  as  migratory  birds  at  least 
are  concerned,  the  ones  most  affected. 

"The  resolutions  embodied  in  the  two  cir- 
culars referred  to  and  the  comments  made 
upon  the  same  by  their  authors  present  the 
matter  in  a  most  able  and  full  manner. 

"Many  good  sportsmen  from  time  to  time 
have  contributed  to  the  columns  of  ROD 
AND  GUN  articles  in  line  with  the  proposals 
set  forth  in  these  circulars  that  have  been  pre- 
pared for  presentation  to  the  Minister  of 
Public  Works.  The  need  of  such  legislation 
has  long  been  recognized.  To  many  cursory 
sportsmen  some  of  these  resolutions  may, 
however,  appear  to  be  of  minor  importance 
when  compared  with  the  suggested  abolition 
of  the  the  sale  of  game,  which  is  without  ques- 
tion the  prime  factor  in  bringing  about  de- 
sired results.  First  and  foremost  of  all  our 
game  birds  may  be  placed  our  wild  fowl,  which 
essentially  means  the  wild  duck  family.  As 
I  have  at  different  times  endeavored  to  show, 
and  I  trust  have  been  able  to  demonstrate 
convincingly,  the  need  for  legislative  action, 
having  regard  to  the  retaining  for  the  future 
of  a  normal  supply  of  this  particular  wild-fowl, 
is  imperative,  and  becomes  increasingly  so  as 
time  passes.  There  are  no  arguments  strong 
enough  to  refute  the  facts  as  stated  in  regard 
to  the  inevitable  end  that  will  be  brought 
about  if  a  longer  license  of  the  sale  of  game  is 
allowed  to  prevail.  As  I  have  stated  the  first 
and  most  important  move  in  this  matter  will 
be  the  stopping  of  the  sale  of  game.  I  have 
repeatedly  expressed  my  opinion  regarding 
the  abolition  of  the  pump  gun  and  now,  more 
strongly  than  ever,  oppose  its.  continued  use. 
The  pump  gun  should  go  the  way  of  the- auto- 
matic, which  some  years  ago  our  Legislators 
did  not  hesitate  to  ban.  I  have  a  feeling  that 
this  gun  will  no  longer  retain  its  popularity 
when  the  non-sale  of  game  has  been  establish- 
ed throughout  the  Dominion  of  Canada. 

"Unless,  too,  Ontario  moves  in  this  matter 
of  conservation,  she  will  be  placed  in  an  igno- 
minious position  when  her  legislation  is  con- 
trasted with  the  forward  work  that  is  being 
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done  throughout  the  whole  federation  of 
States  to  the  south  of  us.  The  most  notable 
achievement  in  any  land,  in  so  far  as  migratory 
wild  fowl  are  concerned,  has  been  the  passing 
of  the  Weeks-McLean  Bill  for  the  federal  pro- 
tection of  all  migratory  birds.  Every  State 
in  the  Union  has  enacted  laws  looking  to  the 
preservation  of  native  and  migratory  game 
and  many  of  the  important  States  have  long 
since  abolished  the  sale  of  game;  many  of 
them  have  placed  absolute  prohibition  on  the 
continued  use  of  the  automatic  gun;  and  some 
have  prohibited  the  pump  gun.  The  work, 
however,  is  only  just  beginning.  Vigorous 
endeavors  are  now  being  made  to  bring  the 
question  of  game  conservation  to  a  point 
where  it  may  be  promised  that  normal  con- 
ditions will  obtain.  The  sportsmen  of  to-day 
must  not  be  selfish  but  must  provide  for  the 
continuance  of  wild  fowl  life  after  their  shoot- 
ing days  are  over. 

"In  a  contribution  some  months  ago  I  re- 
ferred to  the  very  cramped  area  that  might 
now  be  considered  the  breeding  ground  of 
the  migratory  wild  fowl.  Since  then  we  learn 
that  this  is  to  become  still  narrower.  With  the 
opening  up  of  the  railway  to  Hudson's  Bay, 
that  section  of  the  country  which  has  furnish- 
ed to  many  species  of  wild  ducks  a  refuge  for 
spring  and  summer  propagation,  will  no  longer 
be  available  as  such. 

"It  is  with  alarm  that  such  information  as 
this  is  greeted  by  the  sportsman  of  to-day; 
but  it  serves  to  emphasize  the  immediate  need 
of  legislation  that  will  help  to  relieve  the  im- 
pending situation.  If  there  existed  a  need 
before,  the  necessity  has  now7  become  ab- 
solutely imperative.  For  years  every  sports- 
man who  has  given  any  concern  to  this  ques- 
tion has  realized  that  the  extirpation  of  the 
wild  ducks  was  a  matter  of  but  a  few  years 
more,  if  flagrant  and  inadequate  laws  were  al- 
lowed longer  to  prevail. 

"With  the  matter  of  limiting  the  game  bags 
I  am  in  hearty  agreement,  but  must  affirm  my 
opinion  that  it  will  be  a  difficult  thing  indeed 
to  enforce  such  restrictions — unless  certain 
types  of  sportsmen  can  first  be  improved.  It 
is,  however,  likely  that  we  shall  always  have 
in  the  land  game  hogs  who  will  find  some 
means  to  evade  the  regulations  of  law  and 
order. 

"The  whole  catalogue  of  proposals  that  are 
being  given  to  our  Minister  of  Public  Works 
and  his  Government  deserve  attention.  They 
all  have  merit.  The  division  into  zones  would 
help  out  very  considerably  the  situation  that 
now  exists;  the  setting  back  to  October  first 
of  the  duck  season  in  "the  southern  portion  of 
our  province  may  be  needed  in  some  districts; 
undoubtedly  our  game  wardens  should  be 
capable  men  and  receive  salaries  commensur- 
ate with  the  work  which  they  are  equipped  to 
do.  Further,  the  game  wardens  should  be  men 
of  integrity  far  above  purchase  and  men  who 


will  not  permit  of  wild  ducks  going  forth  from 
Canada  under  the  guise  of  fish.  A  gun  license 
will  mean  no  hardship  to  the  sportsman  any- 
where and  will  furnish  a  fund  for  the  better 
carrying  out  of  beneficial  work  in  the  preser- 
vation of  all  types  of  game.  The  proposal  to 
make  Pt.  Pelee  a  game  sanctuary  will  place  it 
in  the  same,  or  in  a  better,  position  than  that 
which  has  been  created  by  the  setting  aside  of 
Long  Point  as  a  preserve  where,  although  it  is 
owned  and  shot  over  by  some  dozen  huntsmen 
who  have  private  possession  of  the  marshes 
there,  wild  ducks  find  a  rendezvous;  the  num- 
ber shot  is  infinitesmal  as  compared  with  the 
numbers  that  find  refuge  there;  and  practi- 
cally the  ducks  have  protection  during  their 
migratory  passage  every  fail. 

"I  sincerely  hope  that  the  appeal  that  is  being 
made  will  have  the  whole  hearted  support  of 
every  good  sportsman  and  of  everyone  who 
has  the  best  interests  of  game  preservation  at 
heart.  That  all  selfish  considerations  will  be 
put  aside  where  they  interfere  with  the  game 
supply  of  the  future,  and  that  the  legislation 
which  it  is  hoped  to  bring  about  may  be  en- 
acted, even  though  the  sportsmen  supporting 
this  movement  may  have  to  curtail  their  own 
bags  for  the  present,  is  to  be  earnestly  hoped. 
I  predict  that  after  a  few  years'  enforcement 
of  wise  legislation,  the  situation  will  be  so 
improved  that  every  sportsman  who  has  co- 
operated in  this  movement  will  feel  that  he 
has  been  more  than  amply  recompensed  by 
the  good  shooting  which  he  is  then  afforded. 

"We  sportsmen  of  to-day  cannot  ignore  the 
fact  nor  must  we  become  oblivious  to  it,  that 
future  generations  expect  us  to  do  our  duty 
and  that  obligation  consists  in  taking  a  states- 
man's view  of  this  matter.  At  some  day  not 
far  distant  we  shall  be  ready  to  thank  "those 
who  have  expended  their  good  efforts  to  bring 
about  a  situation  that  will  conduce  to  the  cred- 
it of  the  prescience  of  our  legislators  and  be  an 
honor  to  our  province." 

ROD  AND  GUN  has  always  been  very 
pleased  to  give  space  in  its  reading  columns 
to  contributions  dealing  with  the  great  matter 
of  conservation  of  our  Canadian  fish  and  game 
and  heartily  congratulates  the  North  and 
South  Essex  branches  of  the  Ontario  Forest, 
Fish  and  Game  Protective  Association  on  the 
aggressive  part  which  they  are  taking  to  bring 
about  increasingly  effective  game  protection 
in  old  Ontario.  It  has  been,  we  take  it,  pretty 
universally  felt,  for  some  time  past,  that 
Canadian  laws,  wise  in  many  respects,  were 
weak  in  not  preventing  altogether  the  sale  of 
wild  game  and  in  allowing  too  generous  bag 
limits.  We  earnestly  hope  that  success  may 
attend  the  banners  of  the  various  branches 
of  the  Ontario  F.  F.  &  G.  P.  A.  and  the  sports- 
men who  have  co-operated  with  them  to  bring 
to  the  attention  of  "the  powers  that  be"  the 
resolutions  contained  in  the  circulars  referred 
to,  when  the  Legislature  meets  in  February. 
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proud. 


Send  me  your  specimens  to  mount.  We 
are  always  in  a  position  to  personally  handle 
all  work  promptly,  My  show  rooms,  storage 
vats,  and  work  rooms  cover  2,800  square  feet 
of  floor  space.and  are  the  largest  and  best 
equipped  for  this  business  in  Canada, 


"Dixon  Quality'"  mounting  is  a  guarantee 
of  the  highest  grade  of  work  at  very  rea- 
Moose  Head  mounted  by  Edwin  Dixon,  sonable  prices, 

All  Game  Heads  are  individually  modelled  true  to  their  original  size  and 
appearance  by  the  best  and  most  lasting  moth-proof  museum  methods  known  today. 
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town,  on  approval. 

Unionville  is  14  miles  from  Toronto,  Ont„  on  the  Midland  R.  R.  quick  trans- 
portation.   Come  and  see  my  collection  and  methods  of  Taxidermy  any  time. 

Sportsman's  Guide  containing  instructions  for  skinning  and  saving  specimens, 
shipping  tags,  etc.,  upon  request. 

References — Sportsmen  and  hunters  everywhere  in  Canada,  U.  S.A.,  England 
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FASHIONABLE  FOREST  FABLES 
FOR  FAT  HEADED  FOOLS 


C.  H.  Hooper 


IN  the  December  number  of  "ROD 
AND  GUN  "  appeared  a  letter  from  an 
enquiring  gentleman  of  Gloucester, 
regarding  the  manufacture  of  "Flapjacks." 
The  enquirer  stated  that  he  had  sent  for  a 
"book  on  camping,"  and  that  he  was  "keen 
on  trying  Flapjacks."  Apparently  he  pro- 
poses to  introduce  the  "Flapjack"  to  his 
native  county — presumably  at  afternoon  tea. 

He  has  read  about  Flapjacks — probably  in 
other  "books  on  camping,"  and  they  were 
described  as  making  "an  excellent  feast." 

This  leads  me  to  the  point  which  I  wish  to 
emphasise — that  "books  on  camping"  are 
intended  for  the  edification  of  those  who  do 
their  "camping"  in  an  easy  chair  at  home — 
rather  than  for  those  who  actually  go  into  the 
woods. 

But  first — to  show  that  opinions  on  the 
subject  of  Flapjacks  differ — let  me  quote 
Charles  Dudley  Warner — he  says: — 

"The  Flapjacks  are  a  solid  job  of  work, 
made  to  last  and  not  to  go  to  pieces  in  a 
person's  stomach  like  a  trivial  bun:  we  might 
record  on  them,  in  cuniform  characters,  our 
incipient  civilization:  and  future  generations 
would  doubtless  turn  them  up  as  Acadian 
bricks." 

I  am  possessed  of  some  thirty  "books  on 
camping" — yet  among  them  not  one  author 
has  had  the  frankness  of  Warner  regarding 
the  Flapjack.  In  these  columns  it  is  variously 
described  as  "delicious,  luscious,  scrumptuous" 
one  author  going  so  far  as  to  admit  its  being 
"satisfying." — but  none  coming  out  boldly 
and  stating  the  truth  as  Warner  does  in  his 
next  sentence — he  says: — 

"Good  robust  victuals  are  what  the  primi- 
tive man  wants" — 

In  this  sentence  we  find  the  secret  of  the 
"flapjack."  It  is  because  man  occasionally 
becomes  "primitive"  that  he  enjoys  it  at  all. 
This  is  the  condition  left  out  of  all  the  books- 
except  Warner's.  And  this  condition  applies 
to  many  things  besides  flapjacks. 

The  books  give  us  touching  pictures  of 
camp  meals — according  to  them  it  is  so  easy 
to  "live  on  the  country" — and  much  more 
sporting  too.  One  tome  I  possess,  under  the 
heading  "Emergency  Rations,"  informs  me 
that  wolves,  rartle-snakes  and  skunks  are 
really  not  nearly  so  bad  for  food  as  one  might 
think;  that  the  rattler  is  perhaps  a  trifle 
"sweetish"  but  quite  agreeable  nevertheless. 
Farther  on  I  am  surprised  to  learn  that  an 
Indian,  clad  in  nothing  but  a  "gee-string" 
and  possessing  a  few  pounds  of  cornmeal,  will 
travel  across  the  continent  quite  comfortably. 
The  cornmeal  is  to  be  taken — a  teaspoonful 
three  times  a  day — in  cold  water.  On  this 
ration,  I  am  informed  that  one  may  travel 
from  thirty  to  forty  miles  a  day  without 


fatigue.  I  am  not  sure  that  the  author  does 
not  further  state  that  unless  this  amount  of 
exercise  is  taken,  the  ration  will  produce 
dangerous  obesity. 

In  the  same  book  are  to  be  found  neat  lists 
of  trees,  arranged  according  to  their  pro- 
bability of  being  struck  by  lightning. 

Under  "woods  lore" — a  very  fashionable 
heading  by  the  way — I  find  that  the  "poise" 
of  the  "native  denizen  of  the  silent  places" 
is  so  perfect  that  were  an  Indian  to  be  sud- 
denly turned  to  stone  while  "drifting  noise- 
lessly" through  the  "silent  aisles,"  the  figure 
would  remain  poised  in  the  exact  position  it 
happened  to  be  in  at  the  time — in  "perfect 
equilibrium." 

Near  the  end  of  such  books,  we  find  under 
"Kamp  Kook  Kits"  various  directions  for 
the  preparation  of  food.  "The  expert  camp- 
cook"  we  learn  is  never  content  until  able  to 
toss  his  flapjacks  into  the  air  with  a  "dex- 
terous turn  of  the  wrist,"  catching  it  neatly 
reversed  in  the  pan. 

"Alcohol  is  good  for  snake-bites"  meets  the 
eye  among  "Miscellaneous  Hints."  Then — 
"If  the  hour  hand  of  your  watch  is  pointed  at 
the  sun,  half  way  between  it  and  the  figure 
twelve  will  be  due  south."  A  graphic  dia- 
gram follows — illustrating  the  manner  to 
"fall  a  tree"  so  as  to  hit  a  peg  in  the  ground 
in  any  direction.  And  so  on,  and  so  on, — a 
mass  of  highly  interesting  and  absolutely 
useless  information. 

The  volumes  themselves  are  very  attrac- 
tive. Bound  in  imitation  birch-bark,  con- 
taining marginal  sketches,  romantic  chapter- 
headings,  the  whole  "permeated  and  pervaded 
by  the  pungent,  perfervid,  penetrating  per- 
fume of  the  pine" — as  the  reviews  say — they 
are  made  to  catch  the  eye,  and  to  sell.  And 
they  do  sell  .  But  fancy  camping  according 
to  the  directions  contained  in  them! 

Imagine  our  young  friend  from  Gloucester 
"penetrated,  pervaded,  and  permeated"  by 
this  sort  of  moonshine,  starting  out  to  camp 
according  to  order. 

Now  while  a  "Gee-string"  may  be  a  con- 
venient sort  of  article  of  clothing,  while  it  may 
be  even  picturesque  and  becoming  to  some 
campers;  while  it  may  lend  itself  particularly 
to  trips  across  the  continent  on  teaspoon- 
rations  of  cornmeal;  there  remain  three  in- 
surmountable barriers  in  the  way  of  its  general 
adoption — conventionality,  climate  and  flies. 
Of  these,  our  young  friend  would  soon  realize 
the  importance  of  the  first  two. 

Imagine  him  now  "drifting"  through  the 
forest  under  the  weight  of  some  100  lbs.  of 
outfit,  carefully  practising  the  "poise"  on  one 
foot — the  other  drawn  up  like  a  pointer  wind- 
ing a  grouse. 
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A  REAL  SPORTING  MAN'S  NOTEPAPER 

There  is  one  kind  of  stationery  manufactured  in 
Canada,  which]  cannot  be  surpassed  as  a  man's 
paper. 

That  paper  is 

GrownVellum 

It  is  distinctive,  substantial,  and  has  the  feel 
and  look  of  real  worth.  Every  letter  written  upon 
it  carries  added  weight  and  prestige. 

All  good  stationers  sell  Crown  Vellum,  but  if  you 
have  any  difficulty  in  obtaining  it,  write  to  our 
office  nearest  you,  and  we  will  arrange  to  have 
you  supplied. 

BARBER-ELLIS,  LIMITED 


Brantford 


Toronto 


Winnipeg 


Vancouver 


We  Mount 
BIRDS 

animals: 

FISH 


All  Kinds  of 

GAME  HEADS 


Rugs   Made  Up 

Lined  and  Bordered.  Half 
or  Full  Heads. 

Artificial  Eyes  and  Supplies 
SEND  FOR  PRICE  LIST 


Mounted  By  Oliver  Spanner 


OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO.,  26  Elm  Street,  Toronto  "-JSTKr— 
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Can  we  not  see  him  at  night-fall  anxiously 
examining  the  trees — straining  his  eyes  in  the 
growing  shadows  for  that  rare  "arbour 
vitae" — under  which  alone  it  is  safe  to  camp 
in  a  storm. 

Behold  him  placing  a  peg  in  the  ground  on 
which  to  "fall"  his  tree — and  successfully 
sending  said  tree  in  the  opposite  direction 
across  his  own  tent — as  was  done  in  my  camp 
once  by  an  advocate  of  "the  books." 

Soon  afterwards  he  lightly  "twists  his 
wrist"  forgetting  the  folding  handle  of  the 
frying-pan  (for  the  books  ignore  this,  the 
commonest  type)  and  catches  his  evening 
"flapjack"  square  in  one  eye,  taking  the  siz- 
zling grease  from  the  pan  to  the  bosom  of  his 
.shirt. 

Then  it  is  that  we  may  excuse  his  indul- 
gence in  the  remedy  for  snake-bites: — this 
being  the  one  bit  of  useful  information  in  the 
book. 

When  the  sky  is  overcast  our  friend  will  lose 
his  way — for  he  cannot  point  his  hour-hand 
at  the  sun.  When  the  sky  is  not  overcast  the 
position  of  the  sun  shows  him  which  is  north 
without  the  assistance  of  a  watch.  This 
wonderful  discovery  is  the  first  blow  to  his 
implicit  belief  in  "woods  lore." 

Not  being  able  to  supply  his  larder  with 
■either  wolf,  skunk  or  snake — he  is  relieved  of 
the  responsibility  of  deciding  which  is  best. 

He  sinks  to  sleep  at  last  on  his  "resilient 
aromatic"  couch  of  "brouse",  inhaling  the 
"balsamic  ozone"  of  the  pine. 

Could  anything  be  less  like  practical 
travelling  in  the  north  country. 

In  the  morning  he  discovers  that  his 
matches  are  wet.  Happy  thought — on  page 
261 — occurs  the  following — "wet  matches 
drawn  through  the  hair  will  again  be  useful." 
But  the  saving  clause  (like  the  folding  handle- 
and  the  missing  appetite, )  telling  him  that  this 
applies  only  to  the  old  sulphur  match,  is  of 
course  left  out.  Or  perhaps  he  has  already 
discovered  this,  and  also  actually  has  supplied 
himself  with  sulphur  matches.  To  his  horror 
he  remembers  that  he  is  bald — or  possibly  like 
those  whose  heads  have  become  white  with 
shock — he  has  grown  bald  in  a  single  night — 
perhaps  the  result  of  a  combination  of  "bal- 
samic odours"  and  an  overdose  of  "snake-bite" 
remedy.  Alas  he  is  even  denied  the  consola- 
tion of  tearing  his  hair. 

In  a  few  days  our  young  friend  will  have 
burned  his  books,  and  acquired  more  practical 
knowledge  of  camping  than  all  of  them  con- 


tained. Such  knowledge — (it  is  not  mere  in- 
formation) cannot  be  imported  any  more  than 
the  necessary  appetite  can  be  supplied  with  a 
recipe  for  "flapjacks." 

Nevertheless,  if  the  gentleman  from  Glou- 
cester will  mix  together  flour  and  water  into 
a  thick  batter,  having  previously  thrown  in  a 
pinch  of  salt  and  a  half  teaspoonful  of  baking 
powder;  if  he  will  pour  this  into  a  very  hot 
greased  pan — shaking  it  to  prevent  sticking — 
and  turning  when  done  on  one  side,  with  a 
knife — he  will  produce  a  "flapjack." 

But  to  eat  it,  I  would  advise  his  having 
previously  taken  a  thirty  mile  tramp  over 
hilly  country — preferably  in  pouring  rain. 

And  I  might  suggest  a  wee  nip  of  the 
"snake-bite"  remedy  immediately  afterwards 
as  a  preventative  of  any  unforseen  conse- 
quences. 

My  own  particularly  disgusting  fancy 
when  travelling  in  the  woods  is  curried  por- 
ridge. It  looks  considerably  worse  than  it 
sounds,  and  reminds  one  of  Biblical  episodes — 
the  hewing  of  Agag — etc.  The  simplicity  of 
the  thing  appealed  to  us  strongly. 

At  breakfast  we  made  a  double  whack  of 
porridge,  and,  throughout  the  morning,  car- 
ried the  overplus  in  the  linen  bag — tightly 
filled  and  tied.  This  warm-moist,  yielding 
body  we  cheerfully  referred  to  as  the  "corpse' 
or  the  "baby."  It  was  weird  to  the  touch 
until  one  became  accustomed  to  its  sweaty 
yielding  contact.  At  lunch — having  done  our 
good  fifteen  miles  with  attendant  portages — 
the  corpse  would  be  disembowled  into  the  pan 
with  salt,  curry-powder,  and  pork  fat.  In  five 
minutes  we  devoured  it — with  large  spoons. 
We  thought  it  delicious — so  would  a  starving 
mariner — possibly  it  would  be  not  altogether 
repulsive  to  a  suffragette  at  the  termination 
of  a  hunger  strike. 

But  to  put  "curried  porridge"  among 
"kamp  kooking  kinks"  and  expect  people  to 
go  into  raptures  over  it  would  be  a  crime.  It 
would  be  almost  as  bad  as  to  depict  the  joys 
of  camping  as  consisting  of  "falling  trees"  by 
"pointing  the  hour  hand  at  the  sun,"  while 
one's  companion  is  busily  engaged  amidst  the 
"balsamic"  odours — clad  in  a  "gee-string" — 
drying  wax  vestas  on  his  bald  pate  with  one 
hand,  and  "lightly  tossing"  teaspoonfuls  of 
cornmeal  in  the  frying  pan  with  the  other — 
the  whole  under  the  protective  spreading 
branches  of  the  "arbour  vitae." 

One  would  really  imagine  these  authors  to 
be  suffering  from  incessant  and  chronic  forms 
of  "snake-bite." 
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CHALLENGE 


WATERPROOF 


Save  you  money 

Stop  all  laundry  troubles.  "Chal- 
lenge" Collars  can  be  cleaned  with 
a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth — smart  and 
dressy  always.  The  correct  dull 
finish  and  texture  of  the  best  linen. 
If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand 
•write  us  enclosing  money,  25c.  for  collars, 
50-:.  pei  p~.ii  for  cuffs.  We  will  supply 
you.    Send  for  new  style  book. 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA 
Limited 

54-64  Frajer  Ave.,  Toronto,  Can. 
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Partridges  and  Pheasants 

The  Celebrated  Hungarian  and  English 

Capercailzies,  Black  Game,  Wild  Turkey,  Quails, 
Rabbits,  Deer,  Etc.,  for  stocking  purposes.  Fancy 
Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Swans,  Cranes,  Storks,  Orna- 
mental Geese  and  Ducks,  Foxes,  Squirrels,  Ferrets, 
Etc.  All  kinds  of  birds  and  animals  bought  and  sold. 

WM.  J.  MACKENSEN 

Naturalist 

Dept.  K.  YARDLEY,  PA. 


Planning  a  Fishing  Trip? 

I  know  where  there  is  good 

Brook  Trout,  Muskellonge,  Bass  and  Pick- 
erel Fishing  in  Northern  Ontario 

Write  me  for  details.        My  charges  are  moderate. 


If  you  are  contemplating  a 

HUNTING  TRIP  FOR  1914 

Moose,  Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge 

drop  me  a  line.  Will  have  permanent  camps. 

Moose  and  Deer  Pictures  for  sale 


NEWTON  CRYDERMAN, 
ONTARIO,  CANADA 


Box  450,  Sudbury 
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Mink  in  Ranch  Marten 


MINK  IN  EASTERN  RANCHES 

A  Little  Account  of  Some  Ranches  near  Port  Elgin,  N.  B. 

J.  Davis 


THOSE  who  "take  stock"  of  the  arrivals 
at  the  express  office  in  Port  Elgin,  N.  B. 
cannot  fail  to  have  noticed  that  every  now 
and  then  boxes  come  along,  well  partitioned  off, 
containing  shipments  of  several  mink,  some 
of  them  seemingly  tame  and  playful,  while 
others  show  their  teeth,  and  snarl  in  a  way, 
which  plainly  indicates  that  they  are  thor- 
oughly unsociable,  and  view  man  as  an  enemy. 
The  latter  are  generally  the  wild  specimens, 
who  have  to  be  taught  the  more  luxurious  life 
of  the  ranch,  where  they  will  be  waited  upon, 
fed,  and  taught  the  lesson  of  being  tamed,  in 
company  with  others  of  their  tribe,  who  have 
already  "gone  to  school"  and  had  the  wildness 
in  a  great  measure  educated  out  of  them. 

There  are  several  mink  ranches  in  the 
neighborhood,  so  that  black  foxes  are  not  the 
only  denizens  of  the  woods,  in  which  a  lively 
and  commercial  interest  is  taken.  Down  at 
Little  Cape,  Mr.  Lorong  Gould  has  his  ranch. 
At  Murray  Road,  can  be  found  the  Blair 
Murray,  and  Peacock  ranches.  Port  Elgin 
has  a  ranch  owned  by  Mr.  Wm.  Grant;  an- 
other owned  by  A^essrs.  Wm.  Johnson  and 
Thorold  Wells;  another  owned  by  Messrs. 
Ward  and  McLeod;  and  still  another  owned 
by  Messrs.  Ward  and  Spence.  The  young 
man  referred  to  above,  Mr.  Fred  Ward,  is  an 
enthusiast  in  the  business,  and  has  turned  over 
during  the  season,  in  the  neighborhood  of  fifty 
pairs,  besides  some  "fishers  and  martens." 
He  has  at  present  as  sole  owner,  five  pairs  in 
the  Gaspereaux  ranch;  five  pairs  in  the  Port 
Elgin  Mink  Co.,  five  pairs  in' the  Ward  and 


Spence  ranch,  and  one  pair  in  the  Little  Cape 
ranch,  so  that  he  has  a  financial  interest  in  all 
of  them. 

The  ranch  owned  by  Messrs.  Johnson  and 
Wells,  who  form  the  Port  Elgin  Mink  Co.,  is 
said  to  be  by  visitors  from  other  parts  of  Can- 
ada, for  the  size  of  it,  one  of  the  best  in  the 
Dominion.  The  writer  had  the  pleasure  re- 
cently of  going  over  it,  and  it  certainly  is  well 
worth  a  visit.  The  ranch  itself  has  an  area  of 
eighty-one  by  fifty-one  feet,  and  all  round  it 
is  a  well  built  guard  fence  of  wood.  A  large 
quantity  of  wire  is  used  in  its  construction. 
There  are  fifty-four  runs  each  twenty-three 
and  a  half  feet  long.  Three  feet  wide,  and 
four  feet  high.  Sixteen  feet  of  each  run  is 
covered  with  wire,  the  other  seven  and  a  half 
feet  of  each  run,  being  close  up  to  the  main 
building,  is  roofed  over,  so  as  to  allow  the 
mink  lots  of  dry  space  in  rough  weather. 
Each  run  contains  its  comfortably  arranged 
boxes  and  nests;  and  so  far  the  owners  have 
been  highly  successful  in  raising  the  little 
animals.  Getting  in  between  the  outer  wood 
fence  and  along  the  wire  front  of  the  runs,  one 
has  a  good  view  of  life  in  the  ranch.  The 
keeper,  Mr.  Wells,  goes  right  inside  among  his 
"pets."  It  is  feeding  time,  and  the  majority 
of  them  grab  their  portion,  and  scurry  awTay. 
Others  stay  round  quite  playfully,  and  enjoy 
their  meal  openly,  in  no  way  afraid  of  a  stran- 
ger, or  anyone  looking  on.  At  the  same  time 
friendly  as  some  of  them  seem  to  be,  a  little 
too  much  freedom  might  invite  a  bite  or  a 
scratch.    They  will  playfully  run  up  the  wire 
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A  GOOD  INVESTMENT 

You  figure  out  carefully  the  value  of  an  invest- 
ment on  the  return  it  will  bring.  Why  not 
apply  the  same  principal  to  the  quality  of 
cloth  in  the  Clothes  you  wear. 

Vickerman  Serges 

Will  look  as  well  at  the  end  of  two  years  as  most 
other  serges  will  at  the  end  of  twelve  months. 

They  Wear  Well,  Look  Well  and  Never  Fade 

Get  the  name  VICKERMAN'S  on  your  mind 

NISBET  &  AULD  Limited,  Toronto.     Wholesole  Selling  Agents  for  Canada 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  [  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable 

Indispensable  to  every  lover 
of  outdoor  sport,  and  especially 
to  those  who  love  WALKING. 
Instructive  because  of  value  in 
determining  distances  ;  a  neces- 
sary adjunct  to  compass  and  as 
useful    to    SPORTSMEN.  It 
furnishes  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  various 
points.    Best  of  all  it 
is  a  wonderful  health 
promotor  because  its 
interesting  notations 
afford  real  incentive 
for  WALKING 
Whether  you  walk 
for  health,  business 
or  pleasure  —  any- 
where, everywhere, 
the  AMERICAN 
Pedometer  tells  the 
whole  story  of  just 
how  far   you  have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One    Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer,  $1.50. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  CHAPEL  ST.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
E.  &  A.  CUNTHER  CO.        -        -        Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
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FOR  A 


$25.00 

Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 


Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches 

//  interested,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog, 
Send  us  your  address  for 
our  illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  Co., 
525  Broadway,  New  York. 
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fence,  call  your  attention  by  a  whistling 
chatter,  get  right  opposite  face  to  face,  and  go 
through  various  contortions,  as  if  in  the  best 
and  most  playful  humour  possible;  but  just 
return  the  compliment,  get  playful  too,  and 
put  a  finger  in  the  way,  with  the  happiest  in- 
tentions, and  the  drama  ends  in  a  snap,  by  no 
means  friendly,  and  somewhat  treacherous. 
They  are  not  all  so  vicious,  and  their  atten- 
dant can  take  almost  any  liberty  with  some  of 
them.  In  the  accompanying  photo,  Mr. 
Thorold  Wells  is  seen  in  one  of  the  runs,  en- 
joying his  pipe,  and  feeding  one  of  them, 
which  eats  right  out  of  his  hand.  It  is  a 
handsome  specimen,  a  beautiful  rich  color,  in 
fine  condition,  and  is  so  playful,  that  it  runs 
all  round  and  over  him,  and  seems  to  be  thor- 
oughly delighted  when  he  enters  the  run.  In 
the  next  cage,  in  the  photo,  is  a  good  specimen 
of  the  marten. 

The  experience  of  ranch  owners  here  has 
been,  that  it  is  somewhat  difficult  to  keep  the 
wild  mink  alive,  they  do  not  seem  to  thrive 
in  captivity.  Of  course  some  of  them  live, 
become  accustomed  to  their  changed  life,  and 
develop  into  good  ranch  mink.  In  due  time 
a  breed  of  ranch  mink  come  into  existence, 
and  then  the  work  of  raising  and  managing 
them  becomes  much  easier  and  more  success- 
ful. As  regards  the  wild  mink,  the  best  time 
to  get  them,  is  when  they  are  quite  young,  say, 
along  about  the  month  of  June,  when  they  are 
about  to  leave  the  mother,  for  at  this  time, 
when  they  have  not  become  so  much  ac- 
quainted with  "the  wild"  they  are  much 
easier  to  manage,  and  to  tame,  and  do  not  feel 
captivity  so  much,  as  when  older. 

As  regards  future  prospects,  the  general 
impression  is,  that  it  pays  to  go  into  the  busi- 
ness. There  is  money  in  it.  The  first  cost  of 
fitting  up  a  high  class  ranch,  such  as  that 
owned  by  Messrs.  Johnson  and  Wells,  may  be 
somewhat  heavy,  and  stocking  it  quite  an 
expensive  item,  but  all  that  accomplished,  it 


is  a  paying  proposition.  Fed,  the  animals 
must  be,  but  the  feed  bill  is  not  an  expensive 
one,  and  a  pair  of  them,  at  a  very  small  cost 
for  keep,  will  bring  in  as  much  cash  in  many  in- 
stances, as  a  well  fed  pork,  or  beef,  put  in  con- 
dition, by  a  far  more  costly  bill  of  fare.  So 
far,  round  here,  the  business  is  in  its  infancy, 
but  it  already  bids  fair  to  assume  sturdy 
growth,  taking  public  fancy  and  attention, 
alongside  of  the  black  fox  business,  in  which  a 
large  amount  of  money  is  invested,  in  this  part 
of  our  Province.  It  is  quite  evident,  that  Port 
Elgin  and  surrounding  districts  fully  intend  to 
furnish  their  full  share  of  the  furs,  which  go  U 
deck 

"the  human  form 

and  fight  the  wintry  storm." 

Black  Cat  for  Black  Fox. 

The  numerous  disappearances  of  black  cats 
in  Great  Britain  reported  to  the  police,  have 
moved  the  Royal  Society  for  the  Prevention 
of  cruelty  to  animals  to  activity  in  the  direc- 
tion of  protecting  the  pussies. 

Incredible  as  it  may  appear,  from  inquiries, 
it  appears  that  the  black  cat  is  stolen  for  its 
fur,  which  is  particularly  valuable  just  now. 
The  hunt  seems  to  be  very  keen,  as  pussy 
vanishes  from  the  doorstep  even  in  daytime 
and  never  reappears. 

A  firm  in  London,  England,  who  have  a 
large  general  fur  business  stated  that  there 
was  a  great  demand  for  the  fur  of  black  cats, 
especially  of  the  glossy  well-fed  type.  The  fur 
was  extensively  sold  as  "black  fox"  by  the 
cheaper  fur  dealers. 

The  sight  of  a  large,  sleek  black  cat  sunning 
itself  within  reach  on  a  window-sill  was  one  to 
arouse  the  worst  instincts  of  any  fur  dealer. 
Cats,  said  this  dealer,  would  never  displace  rab- 
bits as  universal  providers  of  the  raw  material 
for  cheap,  imitation  furs,  but  no  black  cat  was 
safe  whilst  black  fox  continued  to  be  fashion- 
able. 
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TO  GET  THE  HIGHEST  PRICES  OF  THE  SEASON 

SHIP  YOUR  FURS  AT  ONCE  TO 
M.  SLOMAN  *  CO.  Limited 

The  Largest  and  Most  Responsible  Dealers  in  Canada 

23-25  JARVIS  ST.  TORONTO,  ONT. 

We  pay  all  express  and  postage  charges.  We  charge  no  commission.  We  hoid  shipments 
separate  upon  request.   If  you  have  not  received  our  price  list,  write  us  at  once  care  of  DEPT.  C 


g  ^  you  sell  any  live  Black,  Silver  or  Cross  Foxes 


Write  or  Wire 


PORTAGE  WILD  ANIMAL  CO.  T  223>  Portase 


Prairie,  Manitoba 


WE  ALSO  BUY 


MINK,  MARTEN,  FISHER,  LYNX,  WOLVERINE, 
OTTER,  BEAVER,  BEAR  CUBS,  MOUNTAIN  LION, 
MOUNTAIN  COAT,  SWANS,  WHITE  CRANES 
SANDHILL  CRANES,        -       -       -       WILD  GEESE 


and  other  live  wild  birds  and  animals 


Specially  Appointed  Fishing  Rod  &  Tackle  Makers 


To  His  Majesty 


King  George  V- 


PRICES    OF  TWO 
USEFUL  TROUT 
OUTFITS 


(1)  9  to  12  ft.  cane 
built  Trout  or  Bass  Rod,  3  piece, 
2  tops,  pat.  lockfast  joints,  cork 
handle,  improved  fittings,  agate  butt 
andend rings— £4.19.0-or$24.11.  33-8 
contracted  "Perfect"  Reel  with  Agate 
Line  Guard  £2,  or  $9.74.  Double 
Taper  "Corona"  Line  35  yards,  15 
or  $3.65.    In  all  $37.50. 

(2)  9  to  12  ft.  cane  built  2  piece  "Perfection"  Trout  or 
Bass  Rod,  suction  joint  agate  butt  end  rings,  cork  handle 
with  pat.  Screw  grip,  £3.2.6  or  $15.22.    3  3-8  "Unique 
Reel  18|6  or  $4.50.   30  yds.  D.  T.  Tournament  line  8|6  or 
$2.7.   In  all  $21.79. 

SEND  CASH  COVERING  ORDER,  BALANCE  CAN  BE  ADJUSTED. 

CATALOGUE  1912—300  flies  in  color  FREE 

THE  GREATEST  FISHING  ROD  AND  TACKLE  MAKERS  IN  EUROPE 

51  Gold  and  other  medals 

Hardy  Bros.  Ltd.,  Alnwick,  England 


Illustration  shows  handle  of  one  of 
our  celebrated  cane  built  rods.    The  hand 
cannot  come  against  metal  work.  The 
reel  fitting  is  our  Pat.  "Screw  Grip"  The 
reel   is  one  of  our 
"Perfect"  ball  bearing 
agate  line  guard  regu- 
lating   check  reels, 
3  3-8  Diam. 


OUR    LETTER  BOX 


Too  Much  Moose 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Some  years  ago  I  heard  a  man  telling  a 
moose  story  which  was  to  the  effect  that  the 
moose  in  question  had  swum  out  to  the  mid- 
dle of  a  lake  and  then  diving  to  the  bottom,  fed 
on  the  lily  pads,  remaining  under  the  water 
for  several  minutes.  Knowing  something  of 
the  habits  of  moose,  I  believed  this  man 
deserved  a  medal  for  his  lack  of  veracity. 
Now  Mr.  C.  H.  Hooper,  writing  in  the  January 
issue,  speaks  of  having  smacked  a  bull  moose 
on  the  back  with  a  paddle  when  it  was  feeding 
with  head  submerged  and  I  find  this  a  cor- 
responding strain  on  my  credulity. 

"The  Burning  Moose,"  in  January  ROD 
AND  GUN,  while  ridiculous,  made  very  en- 
tertaining reading. 

Yours  truly, 

A.   D.  Daly. 

Digby,  N.  S. 

From  a  New  Brunswick  Subscriber. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Your  December  issue  has  certainly  excited 
interest  in  this  section  of  the  country,  which  I 
feel  will  result  in  an  increase  in  your  circula- 
tion hereabouts.  Lake  Utopia,  as  far  as 
Nature  can  make  it,  is  ideal.  You  will  make 
no  mistake  in  advising  your  tourist  readers  to 
try  an  outing  there.  It  will  perhaps  interest 
you  to  know  that  an  article  in  your  August 
issue  by  Edwin  Connors  of  Black's  Harbour, 
on  moose  hunting  in  Pocologan,  resulted  in 
bringing  one,  Major  Archer  Shee,  an  English 
M.  P.,  and  party  to  this  section.  They  were 
so  successful  in  their  hunt — getting  one  of  the 
largest  moose  shot  this  year,  besides  other 
game — and  were  so  pleased  with  the  country 
that  they  intend  returning  and  building 
lodges  in  different  locations.  Let  us  hope  that 
like  results  will  be  produced  by  the  publication 
of  "A  Day  at  Lake  Utopia." 

Yours  sincerely, 

W.  J.  Lynott. 

St,  George,  N.  B. 

Comments  on  An   Ontario  Pioneer  Lady's 
Story. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

The  December  number  of  ROD  AND 
GUN  in  Canada  contains  an  article  by  James 
E.  Orr,  entitled  An  Ontario  Pioneer  Lady's 
Story,  which  goes  on  to  narrate  something  of 
the  history  of  Mrs.  James  A  Glenn  of  the 
County  of  Middlesex.  If  one  may  rely  on  the 
statements  here  published,  Bears  and  Wolves 
have  changed  their  habits  mightily  since  the 
early  days  referred  to.  That  an  unprovoked 
Black  Bear  should  chase  a  Scotchman  up  a 


tree  and  bite  a  piece  out  of  the  calf  of  his  leg 
certainly  does  not  accord  with  what  we  know 
of  the  habits  of  the  Black  Bear. 

And  if  in  those  days  a  band  of  American 
Wolves  were  so  prejudiced  against  foreign 
intruders  as  to  pursue  a  Scotchman  and  chase 
him  into  a  newly  erected  log  cabin,  the  fact  is 
surely  worthy  of  special  recognition  by  na- 
turalists. This  sort  of  thing  was  not  so  com- 
mon in  the  old  world,  but  I  am  not  aware  that 
the  annals  of  early  exploration  or  of  frontier 
life  in  America  furnish  any  authentic  instances 
of  t  is  kind.  I  am  writing,  therefore,  to  ask 
just  how  much  authenticity  you  place  on  the 
narrative  under  consideration.  The  article 
contains  still  another  curious  reference  to  a 
man,  who,  having  discovered  a  panther  lying 
asleep  in  the  woods,  ran  away  for  help  and  fire- 
arms, and  returned  and  killed  the  animal 
before  it  awoke!  Catching  a  Weasel  asleep  is 
no  longer  to  be  looked  upon  as  of  any  interest 
after  this  Panther-McPherson  episode. 

Very  truly  yours, 

C.  H.  M. 

Washington,  D.  C. 

NOTE. — Mr.  Orr  obtains  these  stories  person- 
ally from  the  lips  of  the  pioneers  theniselves 
and  although  in  the  course  of  time  they  may 
take  on  a  little  coloring  they  are  believed  to  be 
well  founded  in  fact. 

There  cannot  be  the  slightest  doubt  that 
wolves  in  Canada  have  modified  some  of  their 
characteristics.  It  is  a  matter  of  notoriety 
that  they  have  now  a  wholesome  respect  for  a 
man  armed  with  a  high  power  rifle. — so  much 
so  indeed  that  some  bushmen  spend  years  in 
the  backwoods  without  seeing  them,  although 
they  are  known  not  to  be  far  away.  On  the 
other  hand  they  will  still  tree  an  unarmed  man, 
particularly  if  made  desperate  by  hunger  and 
fairly  numerous.  A  well  authenticated  in- 
stance of  this  occurred  only  the  other  day  at 
the  Soo  and  although  the  winter  is  still  young 
these  brutes  have  been  responsible  for  a 
tragedy  in  the  woods  of  Northern  Quebec. 
In  recent  years  some  tragic  stories  have  come 
from  this  part  of  the  country.  The  truth 
seems  to  be  that  in  places  where  the  wolves 
are  harried,  man,  unless  he  is  obviously  weak 
and  ill,  is  safe,  but  this  is  by  no  means  to  be 
depended  upon.  Even  in  Algonquin  National 
Park  in  Ontario  the  Rangers  declare  that  it  is 
unsafe  for  an  unarmed  man  to  walk  these 
woods  except  in  the  broad  light  of  day  and 
even  then,  if  alone,  it  is  better  for  him  to  have 
some  kind  of  firearm. 

Without  doubt  in  the  early  days  the  wolves 
were  much  more  bold  and  while  there  may  be 
a  spice  of  exaggeration  to  these  tales  they  are 
too  well  backed  by  others  to  be  dismissed 
cursorily. 
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All  Over  the  World 

CURZON  send  their  silent  tailors  in  the  shape  of  a 
wonderful  self-measurement  system,  enabling  their 
clients  to  accurately  take  their  own  measures  with 
the  certitude  of  getting  perfect  fitting  clothes.  This 
has  been  constantly  affirmed  by  thousands  of  their 
satisfied  clients,  and  is  backed  by  the  guarantee  that 
money  will  be  refunded  when  garments  are  not 
approved.  Added  to  this  is  the  widest  selection 
of  British  Materials  which  THE  HOUSE  OF 
CURZON  place  at  the  disposal  of  their  customers. 
Patterns  of  these  materials  are  sent  to  your  door  free 
of  cost  and  carriage  paid  on  simple  request  and  com 
prise  all  the  latest  weaves  and  designs  of  the  leading 
Woollen  Mills  of  Great  Britain,  affording  you  the 
opportunity  of  selecting  from  the  first  pick  of  the 
choicest  of  fabrics  right  in  the  privacy  of  your 
 own  home.  

CURZON'S    Range    of    Prices    for   SUITS  or 
OVERCOATS  to  Measure   (Delivered  Free  to 
your  Door), 

$8.60,  $10,  $11.50,  $13,  $14.50, 
$17.10. 

Every  Quality  has  been  valued  by  our 
Canadian  Friends  at  Double  our  Prices. 


Our  FREE  SAMPLES  of  CLOTH 

provide  you  in  miniature  with  a  selection  of 
Choicest  Woollens,  which  no  local  house  could 

be  expected  to  equal. 
Our  Mail  Order  Tailoring  has  earned  for  us 
FOUR  GOLD  MEDAL  AWARDS. 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 
OR  CASH  REFUNDED. 
CURZON  CLOTHE  THE  CRITICAL. 


We  make  Clothes  in  Latest  London  or  New  York 
Styles,  whichever  you  prefer.  Orders  are  dispatched 
seven  days  after  receipt  of  same. 

Address  for  Patterns : 

CURZON  BROS.  (Dept.  94) 

449,  SPADINA  AVENUE,  TORONTu. 
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The  World's  Measure  Tailors, 

60/62,  CITY  ROAD,  LONDON,  ENG. 

West  End  Depot :  112,  New  Oxford  Street,  W.C. 
Please  mention  this  Paper . 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 

The  new  "BRISTOL"  Catalogue     -  > 
shows  and  describes  "BRISTOLS" 
Br  all  kinds  of  fishing.    It  is  FREE. 
Write  for  your  copy. 

"'BRISTOL"  Rods  come  in  correct 
lengths,  weights,  styles  and  prices, 
f  rom  the  new  Light  Bait  Casting  Rod  ^  ^ 
No.  28  weighing  about  5  ounces,  to 
the  Tarpon  Rod  No.  26,  weighing 
25  ounces. 

Guaranteed  Three  Years. 
If  your  dealer  doesn't  have 
them,  we  will  supply  you. 
The  1914 11  BRISTOL '  "calendar 

is  a  full  color  reproduction  of 
Phtlifi  It.  Godwin's  The  Last 
Stru  i  zWyti%e  lbx30  inches.  Sent 
prepaid  only  on  receipt  of  15c. 

Genuine  aeate  guides 
on  all  rods  made  by 

THE  HORTON 
MFG.  CO. 

32  Horton  St..  Bristol,  Conn.  , 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over  fifty 
years  and  are  known  from  Atlantic  to 
Pacific  for  their  uniform  excellent 
quality. 

If  your  grocer  does  not  keep  these 
in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection, 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

LIMITED 

Hamilton,  Ontario 
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As  to  bears,  one  has  frightened  the  farmers 
within  sight  of  the  city  of  Ottawa  within  the 
last  few  weeks.  It  raided  the  farmers'  pig 
sties  and  mutilated  nearly  a  score  of  pigs  until 
one  French  Canadian  farmer,  bolder  than  his 
fellows  shot  it  in  the  early  hours  of  the  morn- 
ing as  it  was  leaving  his  own  sty.  Several 
farmers  testify  to  having  been  chased  by  the 
animal.  Much  depends  of  course  upon  how 
the  animal  is  met  and  the  disposition  of  all 
animals  are  certainly  not  alike  any  more  than 
those  of  human  beings. 

The  panther  story  is  certainly  far  fetched. 
In  the  early  days  when  wild  animals  were  not 
harried  by  man  they  were  not  so  much  on  the 
alert  and  the  incident  may  have  occurred. 
The  panther  was  the  equal  to  its  enemies  and 
not  so  likely  to  remain  on  the  constant  watch 
as  many  other  animals.  We  do  not  condemn 
the  story  and  on  the  other  hand  do  not  defend 
it.  Mr.  Orr  is  particular  in  his  methods  but  as 
the  pioneers  are  old  and  as  these  stories  have 
often  been  told,  they  may  have  gathered  some- 
thing in  the  telling,  though  they  are  well  found- 
ed. 

There  is  plenty  of  evidence  as  to  the  wolves 
and  bears  acting  in  ways  that 'are  strange  in 
the  present  day  and  further  evidence  that  oc- 
casionally they  break  out  in  the  present. 
Some  profess  a  certain  contempt  for  both 
animals,  but  it  is  certain  there  are  conditions 
under  which  they  will  attack  without  provo- 
cation. 

A.  H.  S. 

Bull  Moose  and  Their  Horns. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  have  been  much  interested  in  issues  of 
ROD  AND  GUN  already  to  hand.  To  one 
interested  in  Canadian  sport  and  natural 
history  it  could  not  help  but  make  a  strong 
appeal.  I  have  been  taking  one  or  two  Ameri- 
can sporting  magazines,  but  like  ROD  AND 
GUN  better,  as  it  seems  to  deal  with  subjects 
with  which  I  am  more  closely  acquainted. 

I  was  much  interested  in  the  article  by 
Hamilton  Fisher  about  moose  and  wolves. 
I  have  long  doubted  whether  the  popular  be- 
lief that  the  bull  moose  sheds  his  antlers  was 
correct  and  once  even  expressed  my  doubts  in 
print.  My  brother  tells  me  that  in  Alaska  he 
has  seen  adult  bulls  in  mid-winter  and  spring 
carrying  antlers.  I  think  a  good  deal  depends 
upon  the  condition  of  the  beast,  for  there  is 
no  doubt  that  many  do  shed  their  antlers,  if 
not  every  winter,  at  regular  or  irregular  per- 
iods. I  have  never  had  the  opportunity  of 
studying  one  in  captivity. 

Sincerely, 

H.  M.  B. 

Yorks,  Eng. 

Mr.  Fisher  Adheres  to  His  Opinion. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  fully  expected  when  my  article  was  publi- 
shed in  your  November  issue  that  a  great 
many  would  differ  from  my  theory  on  this 
vexed  question,  and  I  am  not  in  the  least  sur- 
prised that  you  have  received  letters  on  the 
subject. 


As  I  stated  in  my  article  I  only  gave  con- 
ditions as  they  existed  in  the  most  Northern 
Ranges  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  and  I  allude 
to  the  biggest  animal  of  the  "Moose"  family- 
only. 

Conditions  in  Northern  Ontario  are  alto- 
gether different  from  what  they  are  in  the 
country  I  wrote  about  and  it  may  be  possible 
that  the  species  is  different . 

The  animal  I  have  written  about  inhabits 
some  of  the  loftiest  mountains,  in  the  most 
Northern  Range  of  the  Rockies  and  has  to 
fight  continually  for  its  existence  against  an 
enormous  number  of  large  grey  wolves  ( very 
much  bigger  and  more  ferocious  than  that  in 
Ontario).  It  does  not  seem  reasonable  that 
nature  would  deprive  this  noble  animal  of  its 
means  of  protection. 

"Forsyth"  writing  in  Encyclopaedia  Brit- 
annica  on  the  "Deer  Family"  in  Northern 
India  "states  that  he  has  convinced  himself 
from  repeated  observations  that  the  deer  in 
that  country  do  not  lose  their  antlers  annually. 

In  writing  the  article  for  ROD  AND  GUN, 
it  was  not  my  intention  to  propound  any 
"new  theory."  I  simply  gave  facts  as  they 
appeared  to  my  observations,  and  while  my 
theory  may  be  very  difficult  to  prove  I  shall 
be  very  pleased  to  have  opinions  from  others. 

Without  wishing  to  enter  into  a  public 
controversy  on  the  subject,  I  shall  neverthe- 
less, be  deeply  interested  to  have  the  opinions 
of  others. 

Yours  very  truly, 
Edmonton  W.  Hamilton  Fisher. 

A  Letter  From  a  French  Canadian  Subscriber 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  think  my  subscription  to  ROD  AND 
GUN  will  be  up  on  the  13th  or  15th  of  this 
month  and  I  am  therefore  enclosing  you  a 
cheque  for  $1.50  to  renew  same  for  the  coming 
year.  If  you  have  any  more  copies  of  "The 
Culture  of  Black  and  Silver  Foxes"  will  you 
kindly  forward  me  two  copies  for  which  I  will 
at  once  remit. 

You  have,  I  notice,  an  article  in  your  Dec- 
ember number  on  Sir  George  Simpson.  I 
remember  Sir  George  sending  my  father  a  bag 
of  smoked  buffalo  tongues.  I  do  not  remember 
having  ever  seen  him,  but  can  recall  driving 
with  my  mother,  when  I  was  a  very  little  boy, 
from  our  house  in  Outrement,  where  we  then 
lived,  to  make  a  call  at  the  house  in  which  Sir 
George  Simpson  lived  at  Lachine. 

A  friend  of  mine  has  a  20  bore  Parker  gun, 
which  cost  $250.  He  says  it  will  kill  a  duck  at 
75  yards.  Do  you  think  it  possible  to  do  this 
with  a  20  bore?  He  has  given  me  leave  to  try 
it  at  a  target  at  his  house,  but  as  he  lives  some 
distance  from  me,  I  have  put  off  doing  so  until 
next  summer. 

Will  you  tell  me  please  the  difference  be- 
tween a  marten  and  a  fisher? 

Yours  trulv, 

"B". 

Ste.  Therese  de  Blainville,  P.  Q. 

Note.  Referring  to  your  query:  "Do  you 
think  it  possible  to  kill  a  duck  at  75  yards  with 
a  20  bore  Parker  gun?"  It  might  be  possible, 
perhaps,  but  such  an  occurrence  would  be  the 
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Pocock  Bros. 


THE  ONLY  HOUSE  FOR 

CRICKET,  TENNIS, 
FOOTBALL 


Running  Shoes,  Boxing 
Gloves,     Punching  Balls 


235  Southwark  Bridge  Road,  LONDON  S.E. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game        A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler         Ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  add  TROUT  fishing, 
also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  Illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland 


Folding  Canvas  Boats  and  Canoes 

LIGHT,  EASY  TO  HANDLE,  NO  BOATHOUSE,  leaks  or  repairs.  SAFE  ANYWHERE,  always  ready 
check  as  baggage,  carry  by  hand.  SAFE  FOR  FAMILY,  or  bait  casting  standing,  all  sizes.  Ribbed  long- 
itudinally and  diagonally.  NON-SINKABLE.  Stronger  than  wood  or  steel.  Used  in  the  U.S.  Navy  and 
Army,  and  Canadian  and  Foreign  governments.  AWARDED  FIRST  PRIZE  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis 
World's  Fairs.    Catalog.  We  fit  any  of  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors 

KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.  465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich 


WE  OUTFIT  CAMPING  PARTIES 

viding  the  Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils, 
ter  of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special 
we  know  the  requirements  thoroughly 

MICHIE&CO.,  LIMITED, 


There  are  several  excellent  Canoe  Trips  in  Ontario,  of 
which  we  can  furnish  serviceable  charts  as  well  as  pro- 
Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  upwards  of  a  quar- 
feature  of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and 
and  invite  inquiries.  Established  1835. 

7  King  Street  West,  TORONTO,  Canada. 


F.  L.  WELLMAN 


GUIDE  and  OUTFITTER 
 FOR   

Huntings,  Fishing:  and  Exploring;  Parties 
STONY  INDIAN  HUNTERS 


Morley,  Alta. 


This  target  has  no  equal.  Best  trap- 
per, best  flyer  and  best  breaker 
made!  (Verdict  of  American  shoot 
ers  at  St.  Thomas'  shoot,  Dec.  1-5 
Price  per  bbl.  $2.75,  per  m.  $5.00 
White  or  yellow  bands  25c  extra  pe 


Nelson  Long-,  68  Burlington  St. 
West,  Hamilton,  Ont. 
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result  of  a  most  exceptional  shot.  Regarding 
the  difference  between  a  marten  and  a  fisher 
you  will  find  an  answer  to  this  in  the  Enquiry 
department  in  "Along  the  Trap  Line,"  in  a 
future  issue. 

"A  Favorite  Friend" 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  am  just  in  receipt  of  the  Christmas  num- 
ber of  ROD  AND  GUN  in  Canada  and  I  want 
to  congratulate  you  upon  the  attractive  ap- 
pearance of  your  holiday  issue.  It  will  go 
home  with  me  tonight  and  I  anticipate  a  very 
cosy  and  enjoyable  evening  with  one  of  my 
favorite  friends. 

With  the  season's  compliments,  I  am, 
Faithfully  yours, 

M.  H.  Hoover. 

State  of  N.  Y.  Conservation 
Commission,  Albany,  N.  Y. 

A  Manitoba  Record  in  Chicken  Shooting. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Probably  a  record  in  chicken  shooting  was 
run  up  last  season,  in  the  fact  that  eight  birds 
out  of  a  covey  of  nine  that  got  up,  were  laid 
low. 

The  facts  of  the  story  are  these.  Up  in 
Northern  Manitoba  where  there  are  more  or 
less  undulations,  the  hollows  being  sometimes 
deep  and  well  wooded  with  poplar,  willows 
and  other  scrub,  two  sportsmen  armed  with 
shotguns,  one  a  12,  and  the  other  a  16  gauge, 
were  meandering  quietly  along  ever  on  the 
alert  for  something  to  kill. 

Arriving  at  one  of  the  hollows  mentioned, 
which  looked  like  a  likely  hiding  place  for  the 
quarry,  the  spaniel  was  despatched  on  a  mis- 
sion of  enquiry,  and  at  once  gave  signs  of 
something  being  around. 

A  bush  rabbit  broke  cover,  but  the  feather- 
ed game  being  the  more  desirable,  luckily  both 
guns  reserved  their  fire. 

Almost  immediately  a  bunch  of  9  chicken 
got  up,  the  16  gauge  dropping  3  with  two  shots, 
and  the  12  getting  2,  the  remaining  four  hold- 
ing straight  forward  in  their  flight  to  another 
clump  of  bushes  about  six  hundred  yards 
away. 

The  five  birds  all  fell  right  among  the 
tangled  and  thick  bushes,  and  in  the  shortest 
possible  time  the  clever  little  spaniel  had  the 
lot  safely  retrieved  and  lying  at  our  feet. 

Following  up  the  escaped  quarry  was  the 
work  of  only  a  few  minutes,  when  once  more 
the  dog  was  asked  to  flush,  and  this  time  again 
the  16  gauge  got  a  possible  two,  the  12  getting 
in  with  one  to  its  credit,  the  remaining  bird 
escaping. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  the  guns  were 
double  barrelled  with  hammers  and  the  time 
would  not  exceed  thirty  minutes. 

Some  parties  out  all  day  did  not  cut  such  a 
figure. 

Yours  truly, 
Winnipeg,  Man.  A.  C. 

One  of  Many  to  Win  a  Premium  Rifle. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  am  sending  you  a  story  on  Mink  Ranching 
herewith. 


GUN  IN  CANADA 

My  daughter  became  interested  recently  in 
your  premium  offer  of  a  rifle  for  five  new  sub- 
scriptions and  secured  the  five  for  ROD  AND 
GUN,  receiving  a  rifle  from  you,  which  pleased 
her  greatly.  She  is  only  twenty  but  as  good  a 
shot  as  "any  other  fellow." 

Yours  truly, 

James  Davis. 

Port  Elgin,  N.  B. 

An  Appreciative  New  Brunswick  Guide. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

You  will  find  enclosed,  payment  for  one 
year's  subscription,  for  which  kindly  send  your 
magazine  to  Mr.  Oliver  of  Burtts  Corner,  N. 
B. 

My  brother  and  I  take  ROD  AND  GUN 
and  I  must  say  it  is  better  than  ever.  We  also 
take  an  American  sportsman's  magazine  but 
the  stories  in  your  publication,  especially  those 
from  Canada,  are  away  ahead  of  the  U.  S. 
stories. 

Wishing  you  and  your  staff  a  Very  Merry 
Christmas  and  a  Happy  New  Year,  I  remain, 
Yours  respectfully, 

Geo.  W.  Estey. 
Upper  Keswick,  York  Co.,  N.  B. 

What  About  Gaspe? 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  am  looking  forward  to  a  1914  big  game 
hunt.  I  hunted  this  year  near  Peterborough 
but  was  not  very  well  satisfied.  I  have  been 
advised  to  try  Gaspe  ( Que. )  and  would  like 
to  hear  something  of  this  district,  if  possible, 
from  someone  who  has  hunted  there  this  year. 
Yours  sincerely, 

R.  F.  C. 

Toronto. 

Jest  Natch'ly  Bust  into  Po'try. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  like  to  read  the  Rod  and  Gun; 
For  it  is  simply  full  of  fun — 
Just  of  the  sort  I  like; 
And  when  it  comes  I  hustle  home 
Content  no  more  from  it  to  roam; 
And  sit  up  half  the  night. 

The  pictures  are  a  treat  to  me; 

It  shows  me  game  I  never  see; 

Thus  Big  Game  Hunting  I  enjoy. 

I  read  its  pages  through  and  through — 

As  countless  other  sportsmen  do; 

And  greet  it  as  a  Christmas  toy. 

F.  P.  Hawkins. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Bald  Headed  Eagles  Plentiful  at  Pt.  Pelee. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

This  fall  L.  A.  St.  Louis,  while  hunting  ducks 
on  Point  Pelee,  shot  a  bald  headed  eagle  which 
measured  seven  feet,  eight  inches  and  weighed 
eleven  pounds.  These  birds  were  numerous 
around  the  marsh  in  that  vicinity. 

Yours  truly, 

B.  St.  Louis. 

Pilette,Corners,  Ont. 
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One  of  our  "Regulation"  Styles 


BRUNSWICK 

The  DeLuxe  Billiard  Tables  with  the  Most  Accurate  Cushions 

Brunswick  Billiard  and  Pocket-Billiard  Tables  are  made  by  master-crafts- 
men. The  cabinet  work  is  superb.  Every  table  embodies  the  utmost  degree 
of  scientific  accuracy. 

The  crowning  feature  is  the  Monarch  Cushions,  the  fastest  and  finest  in 
the  world. 

Made  in  Canada  —  Supreme  Everywhere 

Adapted  for  All  Games  of  Billiards  and  Pocket  Billiards 
Including  "Snooker"  and  "Life" 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables  are  used  exclusively  by  the  world's  cue  experts. 
The  most  exclusive  clubs  and  the  finest  private  billiard  rooms  are  provided 
with  Brunswick  Tables. 

Regulation,  "Baby  Grand"  and  "Convertible"  Styles 

Regulation  sizes,  3  x6  to  6x  12,  inclusive,  in  all  styles  and  the  choicest  woods.  The  famous 
"Baby  Grand"  Home  Billliard  Tables  are  made  of  Mahogany,  fitted  with  Monarch  Cushions, 
Slate  Beds,  and  concealed  drawer  for  Playing  Outfit.  Our  "Convertibles"  serve  also  as  Dining 
Tables,  Library  Tables  or  Davenports. 


Easy  Terms — Outfit  Free — Write  Today 


high-grade  Playing  Outfit. 

and  see. tables  on 


PpffAll  styles  offered  on  easy  payments.    Price  includes  complete 
Send  for  richly  illustrated  catalog  showing  all  styles  in  actual  colors  or  call 
exhibition  at  any  of  the  branches  named  below. 

THE  BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER  CO.  OF  CANADA,  LTD. 
Dept.  S.X.  80  York  Street,  Toronto,  Ontario 


Branches 

Edmonton,  Albee 
ta.  647  Fourth 
Street. 

Montreal.  P.Q. 
11  Notre  Dame 
St,  W. 


"Baby  Grand"  Home 
Pocket-BilliardiTable 


Branches 


Vancouver,  B  C. 
552  Beatty  Street. 

Winnipeg,  Man. 
9  Princess  Street. 
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THE  TRAP 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  is  the  Official  Organ  of  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
Trap-Shooting  Association.  All  Communications  Should  be  Addressed  to 
the  Editor,  Woodstock,  Ontario.  i 


TOURNAMENT  DATES. 
April  10th,   1914.— Ruthven  Gun  Club,  Ruthven,  Ont. 
Alvin  Bunn,  Secretary. 

TORONTO  DOINGS. 
National  Gun  Club. 

The  National  Gun  Club,  Toronto,  held  a  practice, 
prize  and  Fowl  shoot  Dec.  13th. 

In  the  Fob  shoot  J.  Harrison  scored  a  possible  25,  also 
Dr.  Brunswick,  C.  B.  Harrison  24,  F.  C.  Fowler  and 
Major  Curran  23  each. 

In  the  shoot  for  the  duck  J.  Harrison  showed  up  well 
by  breaking  15  straight.  P.  McMartin  and  C.  B.  Har- 
rison broke  13. 

V.  T.  Hadley  managed  to  go  away  with  the  both 
Cartridge  Bags  and  the  Hunter's  by  these  scores: 
13x15,  9x10  and  13  out  of  15. 

Name  Shot  at  Broke 

J.  Harrison    55  49 

F.  C.  Fowler    109  68 

C.  Best   35  10 

J.  Lawson    50  38 

J.  Dean    35  20 

Dr.  Brunswick    70  56 

C.  B.  Harrison   51  47 

C.  L.  Brooker    50  35 

Major  Curran   57  38 

P.  McMartin   89  63 

Geo.  Wallace   44  15 

V.  T.  Hadley   64  51 

Geo.  Turner   27  8 

J.  Turner,  sr   15  8 

J.  Turner,  jr   31  14 

F.  Jones   10  7 

The  first  part  of  the  Annual  Fowl  shoot  of  the  Nat- 
ional Gun  Club,  Toronto,  was  held  on  the  Club  grounds 
Queens  Wharf,  December  20th.  Major  A.  Curran,  the 
President  of  the  Club  won  the  honors  of  the  day,  by 
securing  the  prize  turkey  with  a  score  of  8x10.  Dr. 
Brunswick  made  some  good  scores  and  managed  in 
spite  of  being  handicapped  back  to  20  yards  to  win  1 
duck  and  2  chickens.  His  score  was  16  yards,  10  out  of 
10;  18  yards,  8  out  of  10;  at  20  yards,  8  out  of  10.  C. 

B.  Harrison  managed  to  get  off  with  a  chicken  and  a 
duck,  by  breaking  two  ten  straights  at  16  and  18  yards, 
other  winners  were:  C.  L.  Brooker — 1  duck,  9  out  of  10; 
V.  Hadley — 1  duck  8  out  of  10,  W.  Erwood,  1  chicken, 
8  out  of  10;  J.  Harrison, — 1  chicken,  7  out  of  10. 

In  the  Fob  shoot  Geo.  Wallace  was  high  with  a  pos- 
sible 25  and  C.  L.  Brooker  24.  In  the  open  shoot  of 
Wednesday  the  17th,  Dr.  Brunswick  (one  of  the  best 
shots  of  the  club)  was  high  Gun  with  25  straight. 

Open  shoots  are  held  by  the  Club  on  Wednesday 
afternoons  from  2  to  5  p.m.,  to  which  all  shooters  are 
welcomed. 

Name  Shot  at  Broke 

Bellman   i   75    *  39 

Fowler   75  27 

G.  Thompson    100  78 

P.  McMartin   75  52 

T.Smith   25  18 

J.  Thomspon   90  52 

Dr.  Brunswick   '.   123  99 

J.  Harrison    91  61 

F.  C.  Fowler    100  68 

W.  Erwood    50  33 

P.  McMartin   87  58 

J.Gladstone    72  41 

Geo.  Wallace   82  57 

J.  Turner,  jr   25  8 

V.  Hadley    81  49 

Major  Curran    65  40 

C.  B.  Harrison   65  55 

Billinghurst   12  6 

The  second  part  of  the  Annual  Fowl  Shoot  of  the 
National  Gun  Cluh,  Toronto  was  held  on  Christmas 
morningfrom  9  o'clock  till  one. 

There  was  a  good  attendance  of  trap  shooters,  and 
the  weather  was  of  the  finest.    G.  Stauffer  won  the 


honors  of  the  day,  by  winning^the  prizeHurkey  with  a 
score  of  9  out  of  10. 

J.  Harrison  made  another  good  showing  by  winning 
the  first  two  ducks  with  scores  of  9x10  at  16  yards  and 
10x10  at  18  yards.  Dr.  Brunswick  also  got  oft  with  two 
chickens,  with  scores  of  9x10  at  16  yards  and  9x10  at 
18  yards.  Other  winners  were  Major  Curran  (duck) 
9x10,  V.  Hadley  (duck)  8x10,  J.  W.  Erwood  (chicken) 
8x10,  F.  Peacock  (chicken)  8x10,  P.  McMartin  (goose) 
9x10. 

Name  Shot  at  Broke 

J.  Stauffer    40  29 

C.  L.  Brooker    50  38 

Dr.  Brunswick    69  55 

P.  McMartin   65  53 

Major  Curran   55  38 

J.  Harrison    50  40 

V.  Hadley    57  39 

Geo.  Wallace   50  29 

W.  Erwood,  sr   58  39 

R.Hale    15  4 

J.  Lawson    29  16 

J.  Turner,  sr   10  6 

F.  Peacock   17  10 

Billinghurst   20  8 

W.  Erwood,  jr   35  23 

J.  Turner,  jr   22  16 

S.  Stauffer   26  21 

F.  Coburn    10  3 

L.  Limpert   27  18 

F.  C.  Fowler    50  31 

The  National  Gun  Club  held  their  Fob  and  weekly 
shoot  on  Saturday,  December  27th. 

In  the  Fob  shoot,  J.  Harrison  was  high  with  a  pos- 
sible 25. 

C.  B.  Harrison  21;  C.  L.  Brooker  21  and  Dr.  Bruns- 
wick 20. 

Name  Shot  at  Broke 

Geo.  Wallace                                             35  22 

J.Harrison                                                 36  32 

L.  Lowe.                                                   75  45 

P.  McMartin                                             75  48 

F.  C.  Fowler                                               75  53 

Dr.  Brunswick                                              66  52 

G.  Gladstone                                             40  26 

J.  Dean                                                      35  18 

H.  C.  Good                                              50  19 

C.  L.  Brooker                                             45  35 

C.  B.  Harrison                                           47  34 

J.  Lawson                                                 37  23 

There  was  an  interesting  clay  bird  shoot  at  the 
National  Gun  Club,  Toronto  on  New  Years  morning, 
when  some  pretty  good  scores  were  made. 

The  club  had  a  visit  from  one  of  the  old  members 
of  the  club  J.  R.  Ross  of  Suffield,  Alberta,  now  of 
London,  Ont.,  also  a  visit  from  H.  C.  DonCarlos  who 
made  some  very  good  scores.  In  the  shoot  for  the  Gun 
case  and  Gun  cleaner,  C.  L.  Brooker  was  the  winner  in 
A.  class  with  a  score  of  9  out  of  10  at  18  yards. 

In  B.  class  J.  K.  Ross  was  the  winner  with  10  straight 
at  16  yards.  Major  Curran  was  second  with  8  out  of  10. 
In  the  shoot  for  the  hunter's  bag  H.  C.  DonCarlos 
won  with  a  good  score  of  14  out  of  15  at  16  yards.  J. 
Harrison  was  a  close  second  with  13.  L.  Lowe  12,  C. 
L.  Brooker  12,  C.  B.  Harrison  11,  P.  McMartin  11 
J.  K.  Ross  11. 

J.K.Ross   ;   60  46 

P.  McMartin   75  54 

L.  L.  Lowe   75  49 

H.  C.  DonCarlos   75  64 

J.Harrison   •.   65  51 

Major  Curran   35  21 

C.  B.  Harrison   50  40 

C.  L.  Brooker    35  29 

J.  W  Erwood,  jr   15  13 

Dr.  Brunsw  ck    25  20 

The  National  Gun  Club  held  a  Fob  and  Shield  shoot 
Saturday,  January  3rd. 
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Owing  to  the  stormy  weather  the  scores  were  not  as 
good  as  usual.  In  the  shield  shoot  there  were  three  ties 
with  21  birds  out  of  25.  The  tie  shooters  were  Dr. 
Brunswick,  J.  Lawson  and  J.  Harrison.  Inshooting- 
the  tie  off  at  15  birds  each,  J.  Lawson  was  the  winner 
and  was  closely  followed  by  Dr.  Brunswick  with  13  and 
J.  Harrison  with  12.  This  is  now  the  fourth  time  J. 
Lawson  has  had  the  honor  to  win  this  shield  out  of 
seven.  In  the  Fob  shoot  Dr.  Brunswick  was  high  with 
23,  C.  L.  Brooker,  J.  Harrison,  J.  Lawson  all  22,  also 
C.  B.  Harrison  20. 

Dr.  Brunswick    82  71 

J.Harrison    80  68 

P.  McMartin   75  39 

F.  C.  Fowler    77  45 

J.Turner   25  19 

J.  Dean     45  26 

C.  B.  Harrison   68  52 

Major  Curran    67  33 

J.  Lawson  •   79  64 

C.  Beare   25  18 

C.  L.  Brooker    41  36 

J.  Turner,  jr   25  5 

The  Club  held  a  clay  bird  shoot  on  January  10th, 
which  was  well  attended  by  members. 

This  was  the  closing  day  of  the  200  bird  race  which 
started  on  November  22nd,  for  the  handsome  Gold  and 
silver  watch  fobs  donated  by  Stevens  Arms,  and  Du- 
pont  Powder  Co..  the  box  of  good  cigars  by  a  friend  of 
the  club,  and  the  two  valuable  prizes  donated  by  the 
club. 

Starting  right  from  November  22nd  to  January  10th, 
every  Saturday  the  shoot  has  been  full  of  activity  and 
the  added  Target  system  of  the  Stevens  Arms  Co.  was 
used,  which  seemed  to  work  to  the  satisfaction  of  all, 
the  best  shooter  of  the  club  winning  the  1st  prize  and 
(he  others  according  to  Form.  Also  it  is  to  be  noted 
that  the  whole  five  prize  winners  shot  the  old  reliable 
Dominion  Regal  Cartridge  loaded  with  ballistite 
powder. 

Dr.  Brunswick  again  showed  his  good  shooting  ability 
by  winning  1st  prize,  the  Gold  Watch  Fob  donated  by 
the  Stevens  Arms  Co.,  with  a  score  of  174  out  of  209 
J.  Harrison  was  a  close  second  winning  the  silver  watch 
Fob  donated  by  the  Dupont  Powder  Co.,  with  a  score  of 
171  out  of  214.  C.  L.  Brooker  won  3rd  prize  being  tie 
with  C.  B.  Harrison.  But  in  shooting  the  tie  off  at  15 
birds  he  broke  14.  His  prize  was  a  good  box  of  cigars, 
donated  by  the  club,  his  score  162  out  of  215.  C.  B. 
Harrison  won  the  4th  prize  which  was  a  beautiful  silver 
milk  pitcher,  and  a  sugar  bowl  given  by  the  Club,  his 
score  was  162  out  of  219.  J.  Lawson  won  the  5th  prize 
his  score  was  158  out  of  217.  and  his  prize  was  a  valu- 
able pipe  given  by  the  club. 

The  scores  for  this  Fob  shoot  will  be  seen  at  the 
bottom  of  the  regular  day's  shoot. : 

Name  Shot  at  Broke 

J.Harrison    50  45 

F.  C.  Fowler    100  66 

Dr.  Brunswick    90  78 

Major  Curran   75  39 

J.  Dean    35  19 

Geo.  Wallace     70  35 

C.  L.  Brooker    55  47 

C.  B.  Harrison   105  68 

J.  Lawson   .  .  .'.  '.   65  46 

C.Moore   25  12 

P.  McMartin   65  45 

C.  Best   20  10 

J.  Turner,  sr   25  13 

Fred  Peacock    25  19 

Following  are  the  scores  made  in  the  200  Bird  Race 
for  Fobs,  etc. 

Dr.  Brunswick    209  174 

J.Harrison    208  171 

C.  L.  Brooker    215  162 

C.  B.  Harrison  ,   219  162 

J.  L.  Lawson     217  158 

P.  McMartin   231  149 

F.  C.  Fowler   ~   233  141 

Geo.  Wallace   229  141 

V.T.  Hadley   136  93 

J.  Gladstone    143  92 

E.  C.  Coath   76  65 

L.  Lowe.  ......  ;   80  60 

C.Moore    89  37 

Major  Curran    233  121 

Stanley  Gun  Club. 

The  usual  weekly  shoot  of  the  Stanley  Gun  Club  took 
place  on  the  club  grounds*,  Saturday  afternoon,  Dec. 
13th.  A  large  number  of  members  were  present  and 
I  he  new  traps  were  tried  out,  giving  good  satisfaction. 
The  scores  were  : 


Name  Sh#rtat  Br?& 

Millington                                             J50  129 

Flv                                                             125  104 

Vivian:::::::::  120  ss 

Norman                                                  100  It 

Marsh    85 

Hulme                                                       f5  65 

Lundy                                                       85  65 

Wakefield                                                 7,5  66 

Dunk                                                       75  53 

Booth                                                       75  55 

Buck                                                      75  55 

Carruthers   52 

Alberts                                                     70  49 

VanDuzen                                               70  49 

Dorf                                                         70  31 

Gordan                                                     65  47 

Dewey                                                    65  36 

G.  Scheibe                                                  60  27 

Sockett                                                   50  45 

Ingham                                                     50  32 

Spicer  •                 50  36 

Ten  Eyck,  CD                                          50  33 

Hogarth                                                  50  28 

Hallford  40  25 

Townson    f' 

Ten  Eyck,  Dr  '             25  15 

Craig                                                        25  10 

On  Saturdav,  Dec.  27th,  A.  E.  Millington  was  high 
with  a  score  of  117  out  of  140,  including  two  straights 
of  ten  birds  each.  The  following  is  a  list  of  those  pre- 
sent, with  their  scores:                         _  , 

Shot  at  Broke 

Millington                                               140  117 

Vivian   -140  107 

Jennings                                                  J™  »8 

Stevens   ■  1J5  68 

Dunk                                                       90  52 

Ely                                                              95  72 

wakeneid"::::.:  105  79 

Hogarth                                                    75  50 

Norman  • 

Marsh                                                         '   90  53 

Scheibe ........                100  63 

Nundorf  .                          JO  43 

Buch                                                        55  41 

Ingham                                                    65  36 

Van  Dusen                                                |5  27 

Sawden                                                      50  22 

Schnawfer                                                 45  29 

Lewis   30 

Duvey   •    50  19 

Hallford                                                    35  20 

Douglas  :                                 25  16 

Albert                                                       50  32 

Goldring   •    50  15 

Wallace                                                     20  8 

Runchey                                                   fO  9 

Millington                                                 1°  0 

Balmy  Beach  Gun  Club. 
Following  are  the  scores  at  a  weekly  shoot  held  early 
in  December,  of  the  Balmy  Beach  Gun  Club. 

Shot  at  Broke 

Murphy                                                   "35  18 

Hooey    90 

Smillie                                                       60  43 

Casci                                                         60  49 

Joselin                                                      155  146 

McGaw,  O.  E                                            65  48 

Pitcher                                                     45  38 

McGaw,  T.  D                                            65  53 

Capes  :  ■    70  56 

Lansing    j>g 

Sheppard                                                  99  7a 

Smith                                                       55  46 

Cutler                                                         70  48 

Seager   ••••    80  69 

Shaw                                                         45  42 

Sando                                                        10  10 

Draper                                                     45  4J 

Tomlin                                                     45  28 

Hodgson                                                    30  26 

Black                                                        55  32 

Bond                                                         45  33 

Holland                                                    35  23 

Brown                                                        15  » 

Ten  Eyck                                                  60  46 

Boothe                                                     60  45 

Craig                                                         60  42 

Empnngham   4.  <rE  j 

W.  E.  Joselin  was  high  gun  with  146  out  of  155,  and 
W.  R.  Draper  won  the  spoon  with  24  out  of  25.    1  his 
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Smooth 
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5  You  don't  have  to  break  this  gun  across  your  knee  or  break  your'wrists  to  cock  it. 

\  There  is  no  hard  kink  at  end  of  hammer  sweep — in  fact  it  cocks  so  smooth  and  easy  that  a  flip  of  the  barrels 
will  do  the  trick. 

t  The  reason  our  gun  cocks  so  nicely  is  because  the  locks  are  constructed  scientifically. 
jWe  use  a  one  piece  hammer  with  a  long  toe,  giving  a  good  cocking  leverage ;  we  have  cut  out  all  cocking  levers, 
bar  and  push  rods  and  cock  gun  direct  from  the  toe  of  hammer  by  engaging  with  cocking  lug  attached 
to  barrels. 

^  You  can  take  gun  apart  or  put  together  regardless  of  whether  gun  is  cocked  or  not. 

IT  Our  hammer  travels  less  than  half  an  inch  in  1/625  of  a  second  and  we  figure  that  this  lock'speed  will  increase 

your  score  at  least  5  per  cent. 
H  Send  for  beautiful  catalog  FREE — describes  18  grades  guns"$17.75  net  to  $400  list. 

^  We  furnish  16  gauge  guns  as  light  as  5  %  pounds — 20  gaugefrom  5}4  to  5M  pounds — 28  gauge  from  4M  to 
tr      ?>\4  pounds. 

TtHaccL  Cr  uits 

<L  N    /         ADDRESS —  ITHACA     GUN    COMPANY        BOX  NOi   1  3  ^^^^^^  /  ITHACA  — NEW   YORK  / 


SHOOT  DUPONT 

A   GUARANTEED  POWDER 

PROTECT  yourself  and  your  gun  by  shooting  DUPONT — the 
powder  guaranteed  by  a  century-old  company  now  the  leader 
in  the  powder  industry. 
Do  not  take  chances  with  unknown  brands  of  powder.  They  are  in- 
ferior and  their  unreliability  is  a  big  factor  in  destroying  confidence 
of  the  shooter  at  the  traps  or  in  the  field. 

Settle  The  Powder  Question  Finally  and  Wisely 

By  insisting  that  your  dealer  sells  you  DUPONT.    Look  for  DUPONT 
on  the  box — be  sure  you  get  what  you  ask  for. 

Why  experiment  when  thousands  shoot  DUPONT  SMOKELESS— the 
guaranteed  powder  which  ends  powder  worries  ? 

FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  BOOKLETS  ABOUT  DUPONT 
POWDER  OR  TRAPSHOOPING  WRITE  TO 
DEPARTMENT  59  S 

DU  PONT  POWDER  CO.       Wilmington,  Del. 

ESTABLISHED  1802 
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club  will  continue  holding  these  shoots  every  Saturday 
during  the  winter  and  visitors  are  always  made  welcome. 

On  Dec.  20th  the  scores  were: 

Shot  at  Broke 

Bond                                                         35  30 

Boothe,  P.  J                                              45  39 

Brown                                                       45  40 

Browne                                                     45  38 

Casci                                                         35  28 

Craig                                                        45  36 

Cutler                                                      60  46 

Draper                                                     45  41 

Empringham                                             45  39 

Fox                                                          80  72 

Hambly,  G.  1                                            45  37 

Harris,  R.  C                                              45  40 

Holland                                                    30  28 

Hooey                                                       60  49 

Kennedy                                                   65  52 

Lansing                                                     65  60 

McGaw                                                     65  58 

Pearsall                                                     35  33 

Poison,  Kit                                                20  19 

Seagar                                                       45  37 

Shrubb,  Alf                                               60  55 

Shaw,  J.  A                                                55  48 

Shaw,  J.  G                                                45  42 

The  weekly  shoot  of  the  Balmy  Beach  Gun  Club  was 
held  as  usual  on  their  grounds,  Eastern  avenue,  on  Jan. 
3rd.  Taking  into  consideration  the  stormy  day  and  the 
high  wind  some  good  scores  were  made.  O.  E.  Mc- 
Gaw, the  president,  won  the  spoon  with  20  out  of  25. 

Shot  at  Broke 

Seager                                                       90  56 

Hooey                                                       65  49 

T.  F.  Hodgson                                           45  36 

O.  E.  McGaw   ,               75  52 

A.M.Bond                                                55  38 

Draper                                                     45  25 

Joselin                                                       65  59 

McKenzie                                                  45  28 

Lye                                                          10  6 

James                                                       25  11 

Thomas                                                    25  14 

Long                                                        50  30 

W.F.Hodgson                                        30  16 

Stringer                                                    25  17 

Doubles 

Shot  at  Broke 

Joselin                                                       20  12 

McGaw                                                     25  15 

Seager                                                       25  12 

Bond                                                         20  8 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Balmy  Beach  Gun 
Club  was  held  as  usual  on  their  grounds  Saturday  after- 
noon Jan.  10th.  F.  Hooey  was  high  in  the  spoon  shoot 
with  24  out  of  25.  These  shoots  are  held  every  Satur- 
day afternoon  and  visitors  are  always  made  welcome. 

Scores : — 

Shot  at  Broke 

F.  Hooey                                                 100  85 

Joselin                                                    115  89 

T.  F.  Hodgson                                           55  42 

Lancing                                                    55  43 

O.  E.  McGaw                                           140  92 

Cowling                                                     75  49 

Freeman                                                    20  8 

Taylor   20  11 

Harlow                                                     20  6 

Crew                                                        45  38 

Seager                                                     100  75 

Craig                                                        45  26 

Trimble                                                    85  63 

Boothe                                                     55  48 

Fox                                                        140  94 

Kenneday                                                110  72 

Gooch                                                      80  54 

A.  M.  Bond                                                45  34 

Holland                                                    35  22 

W.F.Hodgson                                          25  16 

Stringer                                                    25  18 

Browne                                                     35  16 

Smith                                                        25  22 

Doubles 

Kenne.  y                                                   25  14 

Fox                                                          50  30 

McGaw                                                   50  30 

Seager                                                       25  12 

Cowling                                                  20  8 

Trimble                                                    45  16 


Creekside  Gun  Club. 

Following  are  some  of  the  scores  at  a  weekly  shoot  of 

the  Creekside  Gun  Club  held  at  Wychwood  on  Dec. 

13th.                                                    '  .V.JH  3 

Name  Shot  at_Broke 

R.  Christie                                                48  33 

E.  Brown                                                  32  22 

Eli  Elliot                                               100  62 

F.  Spillen                                                  25  15 

Ned  Elliot                                               Ill  52 

F.  Christie                                                25  12 

A.  Magee                                                  49  21 

C.  Dinwoody                                            39  15 

J.  Simpson                                                43  16 

A.  Spillen                                                  25  10 

S.  Cotterill                                                42  14 

H.  Peterman                                              25  8 

J.  Piatt                                                    25  7 

F.Edwards                                               45  8 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  took  place  on  Saturday, 
Jan.  3rd,  and  some  good  scores  were  made.  In  the 
seventh  shoot  for  the  Stevens  Trophy,  J.  Piatt  and  F. 
Spiller  were  tied  with  a  score  of  25,  but  the  standing  for 
the  whole  shoot  still  showed  A.  Spiller  leading,  with 
155  out  of  175;  H.  Cooey  second,  with  151;  R.  Christie 
third  with  150,  and  seven  others  close  up.  The  follow- 
ing are  the  scores: — 

Shot  at  Broke 

H.  Cooey   69  46 

F.  Spiller    64  41 

W.  Curzon   39  23 

S.  Cotterill   64  46 

R.  Christie   64  33 

A.  Spiller   25  15 

E.  Brown   44  22 

J.  Piatt   25  14 

F.  Christie   6  3 

C.  Dinwoody   25  9 

D.  Baird   42  17 

A.  Magee   85  27 

F.  Curzon    34  18 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Creekside  Gun  Club 
took  place  at  Wychwood  on  Saturday,  Jan.  10th,  and 
some  good  scores  were  made.  The  Stevens  handicap 
prize  was  won  by  Mr.  Edmund  Elliott  with  180  points 

out  of  200. 
The  scores: — 

Shot  at  Broke 

H.  Cooey   74  58 

Edmund  Elliott    79  58 

R.   Chistie   48  34 

W.  Curyon   39  24 

S.  Cotterill   55  34 

Eli  Elliott    *77  45 

E.  Brown   31  21 

C.  Dinwoody   44  26 

F.  Spiller    60  34 

H.  Peterman   10  6 

A.  Spiller   25  13 

D.  Baird   22  8 

J.  Piatt   25  9 

W.  LeCornu    33  14 

A.  Edwards   39  15 

W.  Washington  r   50  20 

J.Edwards    24  10 

Hamilton  Gun  Club. 

The  annual  shoot  for  the  club  championship  over  the 
Fulford  traps  was  held  at  the  Hamilton  Gun  Club  on 
Dec.  10th.  This  is  the  most  coveted  event  that  is  held 
and  naturally  there  was  a  large  entry  list  for  the  honors 
and  for  the  gold  medal  given  to  the  winner.  There  was 
a  good  number  of  visitors  to  watch  the  sport  and  they 
were  amply  rewarded  by  seeing  one  of  the  most  closely 
contested  races  that  has  been  put  up  at  the  grounds  for 
some  time.  In  order  to  finish  out  in  the  afternoon,  it 
was  necessary  to  make  a  rule  that  when  a  member  lost 
three  birds  he  dropped  out.  It  was  twenty-five  birds 
from  the  thirty-yard  mark. 

Twenty-six  members  started,  and  when  the  twenty- 
fifth  bird  was  reached  the  field  had  been  reduced  to  five. 
John  Hunter  and  Arthur  Bates  tied  with  24  each,  while 
Nelson  Long  and  Milton  Carr  and  E.  H.  Sturt  were 
runners  up  with  23  each.  To  decide  it  was  necessary 
to  shoot  at  miss  and  out,  and  it  took  eight  more  birds 
before  A.  Bates  missed  his,  while  J.  Hunter  scored  and 
won  the  championship,  with  32  out  of  33.  It  made  a 
great  finish,  as  both  these  members  are  residents  of  the 
Beach  and  are  good  shots  and  always  take  a  little  en- 
joyment out  of  a  win.  J.  Hunter,  to  start  the  contest 
missed  his  first  bird,  but  this  did  not  bother  him  and 
he  went  straight  for  the  rest.    A.  Bates  missed  his 
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IMfle 

"A  successful 
hunting  trip 
using  my 


'ROSS  .280 

John  C.  Harris,  Binghamton,  N.  Y. 


9  99 


From  every  quarter  of  the  globe  "we  are  receiving 
letters  of  praise  for  the  performances  of  our 
"Ross"  Rifles.  An  Arctic  explorer  whose  life  and 
that  of  his  comrades  was  saved  by  the  hard  hit- 
ting, high  power,  accuracy  and  speed  of  his  "  Ross 
.280,"  under  trying  conditions,  adds  gratitude  to 
his  praise. 

For  Big  Game 

No  combination  excels  the  "Ross  .280"  High  Vel- 
ocity Rifle  which  sells  at  $55.00  and  the  "Ross 
.280"  sporting  cartridge  with  copper  tube  bullet 
— patented — selling  at  $7.50  per  hundred. 
If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  for  com- 
plete illustrated  catalogue  to 


Ross  Rifle  Co.     -  Quebec 
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fifteenth  bird  and  it  was  pretty  near  moonlight  when  he 
dropped  the  thirty-third.  The  tie  was  shot  off  under 
unusual  condition  in  that  respect  for  it  seemed  to  get 
dark  early  on  Saturday,  and  before  it  was  finished  the 
moon  came  up  and  it  was  hard  for  the  contestants  to 
locate  the  birds. 

Milton  Carr  put  up  a  splendid  run,  but  the  second 
and  thirteenth  got  away.  Nelson  Long  dropped  .  he 
eleventh  and  twenty-fourth,  while  E.  H.  Sturt  the 
eighth  and  seventeenth.  C.  Syer  was  right  in  the  run- 
ning up  to  the  twentieth  bird  and  T.  W.  Barnes  stayed 
in  to  the  nineteenth.  H.  L.  Morris  was  another  who  got 
off  to  a  good  start,  but  the  twenty-third  went  wrong, 
which  with  two  other  misses  spoiled  his  chance. 

The  scores  were: 

Shot  at  Scored 

J.  Hunter   33  32 

A.  Bates   33  31 

J.W.Nairn    10  7 

S.  House   7  4 

W.  Dillon   9  6 

H.  Marsh   7  4 

G.  Stroud   7  4 

M.  Rapsberry   11  8 

R.  Crooks    11  8 

H.  W.  Hunsberry  ,   12  9 

D.  Konkle   13  10 

E.  Harris   11  8 

A.  Parmenter    9  6 

M.  Reardon   15  12 

H.  Kretchman   7  4 

T.W.Barnes....   19  16 

C.  Syer   20  17 

W.Wark    13  10 

H.L.Morris    23  20 

C.  Graham   7  4 

D.  Reid   8  5 

Nelson  Long    25  23 

M.  Carr    25  23 

E.  H.  Sturt    25  23 

F.  W.  Watson   7  4 

J.  Crooks   9  6 

At  the  Hamilton  Gun  Club  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
Dec.  27th,  the  annual  president  and  vice-president 
shoot  was  held.  The  conditions  were  ideal  for  shooting, 
and  some  very  good  scores  were  made. 

The  main  event  was  a  twenty-five  bird  race  for  the 
dinner,  at  which  the  losers  had  to  entertain  the  winners. 
President  E.  H.  Sturt  and  Vice-President  H.  Marshall 
chose  teams  and  with  such  good  prospects  at  stake 
everybody  was  out  to  do  their  best.  The  president's 
selection  proved  to  be  the  winners  with  297  out  of  350, 
while  V.  P.  team  got  252.  For  the  winners,  Nelson 
Long,  C.  Syer  and  the  president  were  high  with  24  each, 
while  for  the  losers  Marshall  Raspberry  was  high  with 
23. 

Bert  Smith  had  a  good  total  for  the  afternoon,  getting 
65  out  of  70.  President  Sturt  was  in  splendid  form, 
with  42  out  of  45,  as  also  was  N.  Long  with  68  out  of  75, 
which  included  a  straight  in  the  fifteen  bird  events. 
C.  Syer  put  on  32  out  of  35,  and  is  one  of  the  younger 
members  of  the  club  who  will  be  heard  from  in  future. 

At  the  finish  of  the  shoot  the  members  journeyed  up 
to  the  Balmoral  hotel,  where  a  most  inviting  repast  was 
awaiting.  The  president  was  in  the  chair,  and  with  the 
vice-president  carried  out  a  varied  impromptu  program, 
which  was  most  entertaining.  The  stories  told  by 
Milton  Carr  of  the  lumber  camps  brought  down  the 
house,  and  encore  after  encore  did  not  exhaust  his  sup- 
ply of  winners.  Dr.  Johnson,  Court  Thompson  and  W. 
P.  Thomson  supplied  some  bright  spots  on  the  program, 
which  were  much  enjoyed.  H.  Marshall  had  a  good 
repertoire  of  songs,  and  his  rendering  of  Farmer  McGee 
was  a  pronounced  success.  Past  President  F.  W. 
Watson  was  congratulated  on  the  showing  made  in 
connection  with  Dominion  of  Canada  T.  S.  A.  tourna- 
ment last  summer,  and  in  responding  referred  to  the 
good  shooting  done  by  the  members  during  the  past 
season,  which  included  the  five-man  championship  of 
Canada  and  the  most  coveted  of  all,  the  individual 
amateur  championship,  won  by  T.  W.  Barnes. 

The  president  outlined  the  program  for  the  coming 
season,  and  announced  that  Messrs.  Klein  and  Binkley. 
had  again  favored  the  club  with  a  valuable  prize,  for 
which  the  first  event  of  a  series  of  six  would  be  started 
at  the  next  shoot. 

The  affair  was  closed  with  a  hearty  vote  of  thanks  to 
the  president,  who  had  the  double  honor  of  being  host 
and  chairman,  and  also  to  the  vice-president  for  the 
guccessful  evening,  which  everybody  agreed  was  the 
best  ever. 

The  scores  were: 

Shot 

Pres.  V.  P.  at.  Broke 


W.  W.Wark    22  60  53 

W.  P.  Thomson                                22  .  .  75  56 

J.  Crooks                                        22  .  .  50  43 

F.W.Watson                                  18  ..  75  45 

E.  H.  Sturt                                       24  ..  45  42 

H.  Rembe    11  45  25 

H.  H.  Rembe                                   17  .  .  45  26 

A  Parmenter   15  45  26 

J.W.Nairn   17  55  38 

H.Smith    22  70  65 

M.  Raspberry   23  50  44 

J.  Hunter   18  100  69 

Court  Thomson                                22  .  .  65  51 

T.  W.  Barnes   21  115  92 

M.  Carr                                          22  .  .  100  74 

A.  Bates                                          24  .  .  50  43 

M.Jones                                          20  ..  80  71 

C.  Graham                                      20  .  .  40  33 

C.  Syer                                           24  .  .  35  32 

E.Harris   20  80  63 

H.Lennox   14  50  32 

S.  House                                        16  ..  50  33 

N.Long                                           24  ..  75  68 

D.  Konkle   17  50  35 

H.  Marsh   21  50  43 

J.  A.  Armes   20  65  57 

C.A.Ross   11  50  29 

J.  J.  Cline                                        22  .  .  50  42 

J.Tompkins    50  32 

W.  Freeman    45  33 

J.  Smith   35  21 

The  first  handicap  of  the  series  for  the  Klein  and 
Binkley  championship  trophy  was  shot  off  at  the 
Hamilton  Gun  dub  on  Saturday  afternoon,  Jan.  10th. 
A  cold,  strong  wind  bothered  the  shooters  and  account- 
ed for  a  good  many  reversals  in  form.  For  the  first  time 
in  a  long  while  there  were  no  straight  scores  made,  but 
nevertheless  it  took  some  skill  to  make  some  of  the 
scores  that  were  turned  in  under  the  weather  conditions. 

J.  Crooks,  M.  E.  Fletcher,  A.  Bates  and  E.  Harris 
tied  in  the  K.  &  B.  event  with  24  each  for  the  leading 
position.  Milton  Carr  and  Bert  Smith  were  close  up 
with  23  each. 

There  were  two  silver  shields  put  up  for  first  and 
second  places  in  the  big  event,  and  the  four  members 
who  tied  decided  to  settle  it  at  miss  and  out.  They  all 
got  their  first  birds.  Then  E.  Harris  and  A.  Bates 
missed  the  second  ones,  while  the  others  powdered 
theirs.  M.  E.  Fletcher  could  not  locate  the  third,  so  it 
was  up  to  J.  Crooks  to  get  his,  which  he  did  easily,  and 
took  the  shield  for  first,  while  M.  E.  Fletcher  got  the 
second. 

E.  Sturt  had  the  best  all  round  total  for  the  afternoon, 
getting  32  out  of  35,  which  was  good  going.  Bert 
Smith  was  in  good  form  with  62  out  of  70.  J.  Crooks, 
in  addition  to  winning  the  shield,  had  a  good  total,  in 
41  out  of  49.  M.  E.  Fletcher  put  on  the  splendid  total 
of  42  out  of  48.  A.  Bates  had  39  out  of  47,  M.  Carr  79 
out  of  96,  and  W.  Wark  39  out  of  46.   The  scores  were: 


Deid 


W.  Tomkins 
T.  Gardiner 


J.  A. 


K.B.  Shot  at 

Broke 

22 

46 

39 

24 

47 

39 

21 

101 

77 

23 

95 

79 

16 

103 

76 

18 

70 

47 

23 

70 

62 

20 

46 

36 

22 

47 

24 

21 

47 

32 

22 

48 

39 

18 

73 

54 

15 

53 

33 

24 

74 

57 

14 

72 

49 

55 

35 

20 

8 

24 

48 

42 

20 

46 

33 

22 

57 

46 

21 

48 

34 

22 

80 

66 

24 

49 

41 

21 

47 

33 

22 

35 

32 

19 

61 

40 

18 

53 

36 

17 

68 

40 

16 

36 

23 

19 

51 

34 

F.  Marshall   

J.  J.  Cline  

S.  House  

Rodney,  Ont.,  Shoot. 
One  of  the  most  successful  shoots  ever  witnessed  in 
that  section  of  the  country  was  held  on  the  Rodney 
Gun  Club's  grounds,  Wednesday.  Jan.  7th.    The  shoot 
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The 
New 


Tflarlin 


Now  ready!  For  rabbits,  woodchucks,  crows,  hawks,  foxes  and 
geese,  get  this  superb  new  Model  27  Marlin.  Its  the  only  repeat- 
ing rifle  in  the  market  using  the  popular  .25  Rim-Fire  cartridge. 


The  .25  Rim-Fire  cartridge  is  almost 
as  well  and  favorably  known  as  the 
.22  Short.  It  has  power  enough  so  that 
it  is  used  very  successfully  on  deer;  so 
accurate  it  is  extensively  used  in  target 
work;  and  so  cheap  you  can  use  it 
freely  without  counting  the  expense. 

Unless  you  wish  to  use  center-fire  cartridges 
and  reload  your  shells,  you  will  find  this  .25 
Rim-Fire  Marlin  repeater  the  most  convenient, 
most  economical  and  satisfactory  repeating 
rifle  obtainable  for  medium  game  and  target 
requirements. 

Ideal  Hand  Booh  tells  all  about  reloading 
cartridges.    Mailed  for  6  cents  in  stamps. 


This  new  rifle  is  our  popular  Model  27  re- 
peater  adapted  to  the  .25  Rim-Fire  cartridge. 
It  has  the  quick,  smooth -working  "pump" 
action  and  the  modern  solid -top  and  side 
ejector  for  rapid,  accurate  firing,  increased 
safety  and  convenience.  It  has  take-down 
construction;  action  parts  removable  without 
tools;  it's  easy  to  keep  clean.  Has  Ivory  Bead 
front  sight  and  Rocky  Mountain  rear  sight; 
8  shots  at  one  loading.  Price,  with  24-inch 
round  barrel,  $13.15;  with  octagon  Special 
Smokeless  Steel  barrel,  $15.00. 

Send  3  stamps  postage  for  new  catalog  showing 
complete  line  of  Marlin  repeaters,  rifles  and 
shotguns. 

7%e  TTZarif/n /irearms  Co. 

67  Willow  Street  New  Haven,  Conn. 


TODAY— 
Have  Your  J 
Dealer 
Equip 
Your  Rifle 
With  a 

LYMAN 
SIGHT 

Whether  your  rifle  is  an  old-]or  new*one,  it  will  pay  you 

to  have  it  equipped  with  a  Lyman  Sight. 

The  remarkable  accuracy  it  insures^will  surprise  you. 

Shots  you  seldom  were  able  to  make  before  will  be  easy 

— and  made  with  unerring  certainty. 

The  Lyman  Sight  provides  the;  mechanical  aid  to  the 

eye  essential  to  perfect  sighting. 

Best  results  are  obtained  when  the  Lyman  Rear  Sight 
is  used  with  the  Old  Standard  Lyman  Ivory  Bead  Front 
Sight,  the  sight  that 

M  DOES  NOT  SHOOT  AWAY  FROM  THE  LIGHT. " 
The  right  sight  for>very^purpose  and  gun. 

If  your  dealer  cinnot  supply  you,  write  for 
catalog  and/.we  will  fill  your  order  direct. 

The  Lyman 
Gun  Sight  Corporation 

Dept.  C. 
Middlefield,     Conn.,  U.S.A. 


The  .32-40  High  Power  factory  cartridges  sell  for 
$34.20  net  per  thousand.  By  reloading  the  same 
shells  with  factory  primers,  factory  bullets  and  the 
same  powder  charge,  your  expense  is  $13.46; 

You  save  $20.74  on  1000  cartridges. 

The  .32-40  low  power  smokeless  factory  cartridges 
cost  $28.80  per  thousand;  when  you  reload,  your 
expense  is  only  $11.31,  making  a  saving;  of  $17.49. 
Factory  .32-40  smokeless  short  range  cartridges  cost 
$25.20  per  thousand;  by  reloading  your  shells,  they 
cost  you  only  $7.65  per  thousand.  Make  your  own 
bullets  and  you  have  1000  short  range  cartridges 
for  $3.80. 

You  wouldn't  throw  away  your  pipe  after  smoking 
it  once;  you  waste  money  if  you  throw  away  your 
expensive  high-grade  shells  without  reloading. 

FREE— The  Ideal  Hand  Book  tells  all  about  the 
tools  arid  methods  for  reloading  all  standard  rifle, 
pistol  and  shotgun  ammunition;  1^0  pages  of  prac- 
tical information  for  shooters.  Mailed  free  to  any 
shooter  interested  enough  to  send  three  stamps 
postage  to 

*  7%e 277ar/ln  firecrmis  Co. 


67  WUIow  Street 


New  Haven,  Conn. 
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was  attended  by  some  crack  shots  from  a  distance,  as 
well  as  some  thirty  or  forty  local  sports,  resulting  in 
some  good  scores  being  made  in  both  the  pigeon  and 
live  bird  events. 

At  the  live  birds  A.  E.  McRichie,  W.  J.  McCance 
and  Fred  Galbraith  tied  for  the  two  events,  with  one 
miss  each,  McRichie  making  a  possible  in  the  first 
event,  while  McCance,  Galbraith  and  Taylor  made  a 
possible  in  the  second  event.   All  shot  from  31  yards. 

At  the  targets  H.  L.  Taylor  was  high  gun,  with  36 
out  of  40,  with  McRichie  second  with  34,  and  Gal- 
braith 33;  while  all  the  local  boys  did  fine,  considering 
it  was  their  first  time  under  fire. 

There  is  some  talk  of  holding  a  big  tournament  later 
on  and  considering  the  turnout  at  the  preliminary 
shoot  they  will  certainly  have  to  install  some  more  new 
"traps"  to  accommodate  the  crowd. 

At  the  close  of  the  shoot  the  men  were  royally  en- 
tertained at  the  Royal  Hotel,  run  by  Mr.  Malcolm. 
White,  where  the  wants  of  the  inner  man  were  well 
satisfied. 

Before  going  home  a  hearty  vote  of  thanks  was  ten- 
dered Fred  Galbraith  as  manager  and  Eddie  Keobler  as 
referee  of  the  shoot,  and  they  will  be  on  hand  at  the 
next  shoot.    Below  are  the  scores  for  the  afternoon: 

Live  Birds.  Targets 
7      11       20  20 

A.  McRichie    7      10       16  18 

F.  Galbraith    7      10       15  18 

W.J.  McCance   7      10       15  16 

E.  Koehler   6       9       17  15 

H.L.Taylor    3      11        18  18 

G.  Kay   4       7       14  15 

H.  Dromgold   5       8       14  14 

B.  Spence   5       6       12  15 

T.  Havens   4       7       15  15 

O.  Galbraith    3       6       11  14 

J.  Cady    4       5       13  14 

A.  Mclver   3       4       15  15 

H.  Mclver   5       6       12  14 

F.  Bolton   2       7       11  13 

C.  Gladstone   3       5       14  14 

W.  Havens    4       8       11  12 

C.  Martini   2       4       10  13 

W.  Mistele   5       6        15  15 

A.  Leibner    3       4         9  10 

J.  Spence   5       7       10  9 

W.  Cummings   4       6         9  11 

J.  Campbell   2        5        11  13 

D.  Havens   3       6       14  16 

Jordan  Gun  Club. 

The  Jordan  Gun  Club  held  their  annual  Christmas 
shoot  on  Dec.  25th,  and  the  attendance  of  shooters  was 
large.  The  weather  conditions  were  not  ideal  for  trap- 
shooting,  but  nevertheless  the  boys  showed  good  form 

for  the  first  shoot  of  the  winter  season.  Those  shoot- 
ing and  their  scores  were  as  follows: 

Names                                             Shot  at  Broke 

H.  W.  Hunsberry   50  46 

A.  Heckadon   50  39 

A.  K.  Wismer    50  38 

C.  H.  Boulton   50  37 

M.  Honsberger   50  36 

W.  Moyer    50  32 

M.Jones    50  32 

S.  Spence   50  31 

E.  Honsberger   50  30 

A.  Bishop   50  25 

W.Nicholson    50  25 

J.  Rittenhouse   40  32 

E.  Gulp    40  28 

D.  Troup   40  26 

C.  Doubrough   30  22 

H.Davidson   30  20 

P.  Wismer   20  17 

H.Troup    20  16 

C.  Wismer   20  10 

W.  Reid    20  11 

A.Wills    20  9 

J.  Brown    20  8 

H.  Wismer   20  12 

F.  Nunamaker    20  8 

A.  Burch    10  3 

C.  Fretz    10  5 

A.  Haynes   10  4 

The  Jordan  Gun  Club  held  the  first  of  their  regular 
winter  series  of  shoots  Saturday,  Jan.  10th,  and  not- 
withstanding the  inclement  weather  which  prevailed 
a  large  number  of  shooters  were  present.  A  strong  wind 
which  was  blowing  across  the  traps  made  shooting 
difficult,  and  caused  some  low  scores. 

Shot  at  Broke 
H.  Boulton    40  35 


H.  Heckadon   40  35 

A.  High    40  33 

O.  Fisher    40  33 

H.  W.  Honsberry  .  :   40  33 

E.  J.  Fisher    40  32 

A.  K.  Wismer    40  31 

J.  Spencer    40  31 

J.  Rittenhouse   40  30 

W.  Moyer    40  28 

M.  Honsberger   40  27 

S.  Hodges   40  23 

P.Hodges    40  20 

D.  Konkle   30  25 

D.  Price   30  24 

H.Troup    30  24 

W.  Merritt   30  21 

E.  Honsberger   30  20 

E.  Konkle    20  14 

W.  Burch   10  7 

Riverside  Gun  Club. 
The  Riverside  Gun  Club  opened  up  for  the  season  on 
Saturday,  Dec.  13th  with  a  very  good  attendance  of 
shooters.  The  members  were  very  favorably  impressed 
with  the  new  quarters  assigned  to  them  by  the  Grand 
Trunk  Boating  Club. 

Two  gold  fobs  were  competed  for  and  were  both  won 
by  one  of  the  younger  shots  of  the  club,  G.  Jones.  The 
scores  follow: 

First  Match,  Handicap,  25  Birds. 

Hdcp.  Score 

G.  Jones                                                   Scr.  22 

D.  Whittal                                              3  19 

Dale                                                         3  19 

J.  Furniss                                               2  19 

O.  Bingham                                             4  19 

J.  Kenyon                                                  Scr.  18 

H.  Pyle                                                       4  18 

Eastwater                                                  Scr.  18 

Reid                                                       Scr.  18 

Snape                                                     4  17 

R.  Watson                                              4  17 

A.  Albert                                                  2  17 

T.  Keough                                                Scr.  17 

R.  Lewis                                                 Scr.  17 

Dr.  Fisk                                                    3  17 

H.  Brown                                                Scr.  16 

Second  Match,  Handicap,  25  Birds. 

Hdcp.  Score 

G.  Jones                                                 Scr.  21 

Pyle                                                        6  19 

Lewis                                                       Scr.  18 

Alberts                                                     5  18 

Kenyon                                                     Scr.  18 

Dale                                                         3  18 

Fisk                                                          6  18 

Eastwater                                                Scr.  17 

Keough   .'                                                 Scr.  17 

Reid                                                          Scr.  16 

Bingham                                                    5  16 

Watson                                                    4  16 

Brown                                                       2  16 

Heater                                                     3  16 

Thomas                                                    4  15 

Gait  Gun  Club. 

At  the  opening  shoot  for  the  season  the  scores  of  the 
Gait  Rifle  and  Gun  Club  were  as  follows: 

Shot  at  Broke 

W.Pickering                                             100  65 

W.  Cowan                                               100  56 

A.E.Dunn                                                  25  11 

W.  Marshall                                                75  56 

J.  Clark                                                       35  25 

W.  Clark                                                      30  27 

E.  Clark                                                     90  62 

L.  Newland                                                 60  44 

Port  Stanley  Gun  Club. 

A  Blue  Rock  shoot  of  the  Port  Stanley  Gun  Club 
took  place  on  Christmas  Day.   Following  are  the  scores: 

First  event  at  25  birds — 

C.  Cromwell    15 

A.  Glover   22 

H.  Dunn    14 

E.  Carry   15 

H.  Moore   13 

A.Oliver    16 

J.  Oliver   17 

W.  Hindley   21 

Second  event  at  25 — 

A.  Oliver   16 

A.  Glover   20 

E.  Carry   23 

H.  Moore   14 
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STOP  BALKING 
AND  DOUBLING 


Here's  the  Single  Trigger 
that  makes  Balking  and 
Doubling  absolutely  Jim- 
possible. 

We  can't  explain  its  su- 
periority here.  We  want 
you  to  read  a  folder  we 
have  prepared  on  thejsub- 
ject.    You'll  like  the 

LEFEVER 
SINGLE  TRIGGER 

It  can  be  fitted  to  any 
LEFEVER  Gun  of  [any 
gauge  now  in  use. 

WRITE  TOD  A  Y  FOR  FOLDER 
AND  ASK  FOR  ART 
CATALOG 


LEFEVER 

SHOT  GUNS 

Lefever  Arms  Company 

20  Maltbie  Street,  Syracuse,  N.Y. 


Game-Getters 

A  good  gun  in  the  hands  of  a  hunter 
who  knows  the  woods  and  the  habits 
of  the  game,  and  who  uses 

HERCULES 

INFALLIBLE* 

Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder 

is  an  invincible  combination. 

If  you  use  "Infallible"  you  know  ex- 
actly what  to  expect— pattern  and 
velocity  will  always  be  the  same. 
"Infallible"  is  a  quick  smooth  powder, 
and  its  recoil  is  lighter  than  the 
average.  Invariably  it  registers  good 
patterns.  Even  loading  is  secured 
by  the  oval  shape  of  the  grains  which 
flow  readily  in  the  loading  machines. 

"Infallible"  is  absolutely  waterproof. 
You  can  use  it  in  all  weathers  and 
store  it  without  risk  of  deterioration. 

HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

Wilmington,  Delaware 
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P.Courtney   13 

H.  Fewings    14 

J.Oliver   16 

C.  Thorn   T   17 

J.Truan   16 

W.  Burton   21 

W.  Hindley   16 

E.Smith    20 

Third  event  at  25 — 

A.  Glover   19 

H.Dunn   19 

A.Oliver    21 

H.  Fewings    18 

W.  Hindley   18 

Fourth  event  at  10  birds — 

E.  Smith    9 

A.  Glover   7 

F.  Payne    6 

J.  Truan   7 

A.Oliver   7 

H.  Moore   6 

Trap  Shooters  at  Harriston. 

At  the  Beehive  annual  shooting  match  held  at  J.  M. 
Young's  range  at  Harriston,  Ont.,  on  Tuesday  Dec. 
Snd,  W.  Y.  McLellan  secured  58  points  out  of  a  possible 
60,  and  was  successful  in  winning  the  trophies  of  W.  C. 
Chambers,  M.  P.  P.,  and  R.  F.  Dale.  Following  are 
the  scores: 

W.  Y.  McLellan    58 

John  Bennett    57 

Fred  Creer   57 

Jonas  Binns  .   56 

W.  A.  Clarke,  M.  P   56 

eorge  Armstrong    55 

aptain  Holtain   55 

eorge  Gordon,  jr   55 

lex.  Darroch    54 

Percy  McEachern   54 

Wm.  Rutherford   53 

Doug.  Manderson   53 

Lome  Gordon   52 

John  Neil   51 

J.  A.  McEachern   51 

Fred  Young   50 

Peter  McEachern   50 

Dresden  Gun  Club. 
The  Dresden  Gun  Club  held  a  shoot  on  Jan.  1st  and 
ere  were  some  fine  scores  made.    The  Old  Original 
es.  Hart,  Dresden's  hope,  could  not  "turn  out"  on 
account  of  sickness.  The  scores: 

Shot  at  Broke 

Harry  Mahler   50  44 

George  Perry   50  43 

Stewart    25  19 

Ross   25  17 

Parker    25  18 

Backus   25  14 

Fleming   25  16 

Thornton   25  14 

T.Thompson    25  17 

P.Hart   25  19 

St.  Hubert  Gun  Club. 

At  the  weekly  shoot  of  St.  Hubert  Gun  Club  held  the 
second  week  in  December  the  following  were  the  scores: 

E.  G.  White  (  pro. )   24  23—47 

J.  C.  Boa  (pro.)    22  22—^4 

C.Bethune    19    25 — 44 

Dr.  L  G.  Smith   23  20 — 43 

W.L.Cameron   22  20—42 

V.V.Rogers    20  22—42 

J.B.Bunn   21  21—42 

W.  C.  Little   16  21—37 

G.  White    19  18—37 

J.W.Brown    18  18—36 

W.J.  Manby   16  18—34 

J.Roberts    15  18—33 

A.  W.Throop    20  13—33 

W.Williams    15  15—30 

Extras— Rogers,  24;  Boa,  23;  Manby.  22;  G.  E. 
White.  22;  Cameron,  21. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  shooters  who  are  contemplat- 
ing the  organization  of  a  gun  club  in  their  vicinity  it 


may  be  stated  that  Mr.  G.  M.  Dunk,  the  well  known 
trap-shooter,  whose  address  is  71  McPherson  Ave., 
Toronto,  is  at  all  times  pleased  to  give  information  re- 
garding gun  club  organization  to  those  who  will  apply 
to  him  for  same. 

Port  Dover  Gun  Club. 
There  was  a  successful  pigeon  shoot  held  at  Port 
Dover  on  Tuesday,  Jan.  6th.   About  150  live  birds  were 
in  evidence.     There  were  fourteen  contestants,  ten 
shots  each. 

Hugh  McQueen  headed  the  list  with  10  birds  to  hi* 
credit  and  won  the  Sweepstakes,  with  Bruce  and 
Charles  McQueen  second  and  third. 

In  order  of  merit  the  names  and  scores  were: 
Hugh  McQueen  10,  Bruce  McQueen  9,  I.  Whitehead 
8,  Chas.  McQueen  8,  Stewart  Reeves  8,  Lidney  Mc- 
ueen  7,  Robert  Leaney,  H.  H.  Dyer  7.  M.  Burke  7, 
arl  Brown  7,  Fred  Tuck  6,  H.  Henderson  6,  Coval 
Rankin  6,  D.  Weston  4. 

Trap  shooting  is  the  only  organized  sport  that  has 
been  able  to  rear  its  head  above  the  ever  rising  flood  of 
baseball  popularity  in  the  United  States  and  maintain 
national  recognition.  .  - 

This  means  that  the  pursuit  of  the  clay  bird — now 
called  "'The  Sport  Alluring"  from  ocean  to  ocean — has 
inherent  qualities  which  demand  the  appreciation  oi 
sportsmen  who  would  cultivate  poise,  sureness  of  eye 
and  judgment,  suppleness,  of  muscle  and  general  ruddy 
outdoor  healthfulness.  In  many  of  these  respects,  trap 
shooting  parallels  baseball,  but  the  gun  game  goes  far 
beyond  the  "diamond"  in  offering  good  sport  to  its  de- 
votees regardless  ol  age,  sex,  and  almost  in  spite  of 
physical  handicaps.  There  are  octogenarians  in  the 
United  States  who  are  getting  full  ioy  and  top  scores 
at  the  traps  who  might  not  be  able  to  walk  from 
"home"  to  ''first*'  without  assistance;  there  are  lads  of 
from  ten  to  fifteen  who  smash  the  targets  regularly  in 
competition  with  grown-ups  who  must  wait  years  for 
the  ability  to  play  standard  baseball  with  adults:  and 
there  are  women  and  girls  galore  who  delight  in  the 
handling  of  guns  on  the  firing  line  butwho  can  only  be 
spectators  at  a  baseball  game.  4P 

Right  here  is  the  big  point  in  favor  of  trap  shooting 
as  compared  with  baseball:  No  one  is  forced  to  remain 
a  spectator.  Only  eighteen  may  play  at  a  ball  game — 
the  rest  must  look  on — while  at  many  trap  meets  in  the 
United  States,  400  to  500  shooters  have  participated. 
There  is  a  chance  at  the  traps  for  the  self  expression 
that  human  nature  craves.  It  is  not  necessary  to  sit 
tight  and  boil  over  with  only  an  occasional  cheer  to  re- 
lieve the  pressure — provided  the  right  team  is  winning. 
There  is  a  place  in  the  competition,  a  test  of  skill  and 
space  on  the  scoreboard  for  all  who  care  to  put  gun  te 
shoulder  and  call  "Pull." 

A  wide-awake  Philadelphia  automobile  dealer  in- 
augurated a  plan  last  year  to  invite  owners  of  the  cars 
which  he  had  sold,  to  an  annual  trap  shooting  meet. 
At  the  first  shoot,  33  contestants  were  entered,  but 
this  year  the  spirit  of  the  thing  had  so  stirred  the 
Quaker  City  autoists  that  91  shooters  turned  out  for 
the  event.  This  is  an  unusually  large  average  attend- 
ance even  for  a  big  town  club  shoot.  Of  the  58  shooters 
who  used  Remington-UMC  ammunition,  Charles  H. 
Newcomb,  of  Philadelphia,  one  of  the  best  known 
amateur  trap-shooters  of  the  United  Sates,  won  high 
amateur  average,  breaking  94  targets  out  of  a  possible 
100. 

It  is  not  probable  that  any  automobile  dealer  could 
find  a  more  generally  popular  form  of  amusement  for 
his  owners  than  a  trap  shoot. .  While  every  trap-shooter 
is  not  an  automobile  owner,  it  is  safe  to  say  that,  almost 
without  exception,  automobile  owners  are  trap  en- 
thusiasts, and  the  small  percentage  that  are  not  wiM 
readily  become  converts  to  the  sport  after  once  watch- 
ing the  flight  of  the  elusive  plays. 

Philadelphia  papers,  in  reporting  the  shoot,  stated 
that  the  grounds  around  the  traps  presented  the  ap- 
pearance of  an  automobile  show,  and  it  was  apparent 
that  this  dealer  did  his  business  no  harm  by  thus  creat- 
ing an  added  opportunity  for  display  of  good  fellowship 
among  those  who  so  intimately  affect  his  income. 
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Insure  The  Life  Of 
Your  Pet  Gun 


Get  from  your  favor- 
gun  supply  store  this 
Marble  Jointed  Rifle  Rod— 
the  only  one  made  that  cannot 
bend  and  will  not  break.  Three 
brass  sections.with  twosteel  joint 
connections — smooth  extension- 
ends  perfectly  fit  the  holes  be- 
yond the  threads  in  the  brass 
sections  and  thus  prevent  side 
strain  on  screw.    See  cut — — > 

MARBUfo  Ttis  Is  lhe  Safe  Rod 

Absolutely   rigid,  and  fitted 
with  an  accurately  made  swivel  which  assures  thorough 
cleaning  operation  to  be  performed — because  cleaner 
revolves  and  precisely  follows  the  rifling.  Your  weapon 
yk^will  shoot  better  and  last  longer  if  you  invest 
4K^k.  .  in  and  use  this  perfected  Marble  Ingenuity 
xSLjfcSkfor  marksmen  and  hunters. 

4§s||i^  Keep  Your  Guns  Always  Fit  to  Fire  ! 
Get  ^^^^S^fc^^011  need  Marble's  Rifle  Cleaner, 
'Zcquain-^^^^^^ma.de  of  sections  of  soft  brass 
ted  ZV  i  t h  £auze  washers  closely  strung  on 

famous Maryf^^^M^}^5^,  stee'  sPrinsr  It 
hla  /~V»»»».o  C^o+  ^wa»^a^ara<fc^toUows  the  twist  and  cleans 
bJjL  C*°™e  Get-  ^^^Mm^  right  to  corner  of  every 
ter  Crtm  ^g%%gg%ffifo^  angle  of  the  rifling— 

No  matter  how  big  ^WS&KgaBgb-n0  mere  poI!shing 
your  battery  of  costly  guns  ^^SagEa 
you  can  find  good  use  for  this  com-  ^*5hI5H 
pact  little  wonderful  arm — the  most  use- 
ful  and  practical  sporting  companion™ 
sportsmen  ever  bo-'ght.  22  and  44  combina- 
tion.  Ask  us  all  at  jut  it.  '^jSySpSHL 

Free  Sample  of  Nitro-Solvent  Oil  and  Bi'/^g&j^S 
Free  Catalog  of  Unusual  Outing  Specialties  sent 
you  for  your  dealer's  name.  Write 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. 
581  Delta  Avenue.  Gladstone,  Mich. 


the  bore's 
surface,  but 
k  a  tho  r  o 
fjl/b  clean- 
mn^  iog. 


A  Camera  is  not  a  Luxury 

but  almost  a  necessity  to  the  true 
sportsman.  Send  twenty-five  yearly 
subscriptions,  and  a  Korona  Petit 
Camera,  size  3J4x53^  inches,  will  be 
sent  you.  This  Camera  is  manu- 
factured by  the  Gundlach-Manhat- 
ten  Optical  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher. 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 


Fits  Your  Rifle 

You  fellows  who  stalk 
deer  and  enjoy  shooting 
need  one  now.   No  more 
bruisei  shoulders.  Double 
your  fun  and  cut  out  scar- 
ing game.     Increase  accur- 
acy of  your  aim.    For  target  work. 
Send  to  Us  for  Free  Book 
Read  of  the  good  times  others  enjoy  after  using 
one.    It's  full  of  good  stories.   Some  about  men 
who  thought  their  gun  had  missed  fire  yet  the 
game  fell.    Adds  200  per  cent  fun  to  trip. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  a  Silencer  If  he  has  none 
write  us  his  name  and  we'll  see  that  you're  quickly 
supplied. 

MAXIM  SILENCER  COMPANY 
t>  >  Huyshope  Ave.,         Hartford,  Conn. 


'  The  Finest  Gun  in  the  World" 

nr^HE  extension  of  the  frame  (the  water 
table)  under  the  barrels  is  shorter 
than  on  any  other  gun.  This  gives  the 
barrels  greater  leverage.  Just  a  slight 
pressure  on  the  barrels — and  the  weight  of 
the  barrels  does  the  rest. 

The  ejector  is  the  final  feature  that 
makes  a  double-barrel  gun  a  better  all- 
around  gun  than  a  repeater.  We  offer 
you,  therefore,  the  extra  advantage  of 
owning  a  Fox  Gun  equipped  with  the 
Fox  Ejector — the  universal  favorite — at  a 
small  additional  cost  over  the  regular 
prices  of  Fox  Guns. 

New  Fox  Ejector,  Price  $7.50 


Ask  Your  Dealer  to  Show  You  the 

New  "A"  Grade  Fox 
With  Ejector  $45 

The  best  possible  shooting-worth,  enduring- 
worth  and  "looking-worth"  at  the  price.  Note  the 
tasteful  engraving.  You  can  rake  the  world  8  gun 
markets  and  you  will  not  find  a  better,  truer,  shot- 
gun for  $37.50 — "AE"  Grade  with  Automatic 
Ejector.  $45. 


If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write 
us  giving  his  name.  We  will  send  you 
the  new  Fox  Catalog  showing  pictures  of 
the  guns  and  full  particulars. 

The  A.  H.  Fox  Gun  Company 

4688  No.  Eighteenth  Street 
PHILADELPHIA 
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What  and  Why  Is 

«- 

By  C.  Gilbert 

Though  many  articles  have  been 
written  and  much  has  been  said  recently 
about  the  Internal  Bath,  the  fact  re- 
mains that  a  great  amount  of  ignorance 
and  misunderstanding  of  this  new  sy- 
stem of  Physical  Hygiene  still  exists. 

And,  inasmuch  as  it  seems  that  In- 
ternal Bathing  is  even  more  essential  to 
perfect  health  than  External  Bathing,  I 
believe  that  everyone  should  know  its 
origin,  its  purpose  and  its  action  beyond 
the  possibility  of  a  misunderstanding. 

Its  great  popularity  started  at  about 
the  same  time  as  did  what  are  probably 
the  most  encouraging  signs  of  recent 
times — I  refer  to  the  appeal  for  Optim- 
ism, Cheerfulness,  Efficiency  and  those 
attributes  which  go  with  them,  and 
which,  if  steadily  practised  will  make  our 
race  not  only  the  despair  of  nations 
competitive  to  us  in  business,  but  es- 
tablish us  as  a  shining  example  to  the 
rest  of  the  world  in  our  mode  of  living. 

These  new  daily  "  Gospels  ",  as  it  were 
had  as  their  inspiration  the  ever-present, 
unconquerable  Canadian  Ambition,  for 
it  had  been  proven  to  the  satisfaction  of 
all  real  students  of  business  that  the 
most  successful  man  is  he  who  is  sure  of 
himself,  who  is  optimistic,  cheerful  and 
impresses  the  world  with  the  fact  that 
he  is  supremely  confident  always — for 
the  world  of  business  has  every  confi- 
dence in  the  man  who  has  confidence  in 
himself. 

If  our  outlook  is  optimistic,  and  our 
confidence  strong,  it  naturally  follows 
that  we  inject  enthusiasm,  "ginger" 
and  clear  judgment  into  our  work,  and 
have  a  tremendous  advantage  over  those 
who  are  at  times  more  or  less  depressed, 
blue,  and  nervously  fearful  that  their 
judgment  may  be  wrong,  who  lack  the 
confidence  that  comes  with  the  right 
condition  of  mind,  and  which  counts  so 
much  for  success. 

Now  the  practice  of  Optimism  and 
Confidence  has  made  great  strides  in 
improving  and  advancing  tne  general 
efficiency  of  the  Canadian,  and  if  the 


the  Internal  Bath? 

Percival,  M.  D. 

mental  attitude  necessary  to  its  accom- 
plishment were  easy  to  secure,  complete 
success  would  be  ours. 

Unfortunately,  however,  our  physical 
bodies  have  an  influence  on  our  mental 
attitude,  and  in  this  particular  instance, 
because  of  a  physical  condition  which  is 
universal,  these  much-to-be  desired  aids 
to  success  are  impossible  to  consistently 
enjoy. 

In  other  words,  our  trouble,  to  a  great 
degree,  is  physical  first  and  mental 
afterwards— this  physical  trouble  is 
simple  and  very  easily  corrected.  Yet 
it  seriously  affects  our  strength  and 
energy  and  if  it  is  allowed  to  exist  too 
long,  becomes  chronic  and  then  danger- 
ous. 

Nature  is  constantly  demanding  one 
thing  of  us,  which,  under  our  present 
mode  of  living  and  eating,  it  is  impossi- 
ble for  us  to  give— that  is  a  constant  care 
of  our  diet,  and  enough  consistent 
physical  work  or  exercise  to  eliminate  all 
waste  from  the  system. 

If  our  work  is  confining,  as  it  is  in  al- 
most every  instance,  our  systems  cannot 
throw  off  the  waste  except  according  to 
our  activity,  and  a  clogging  process  im- 
mediately sets  in. 

This  waste  accumulates  in  the  colon 
(lower  intestine)  and  is  more  serious  in 
its  effect  than  you  would  think,  because 
it  is  intensely  poisonous,  and  the  blood 
circulating  through  the  colon  absorbs 
these  poisons,  circulating  them  through 
the  system  and  lowering  our  vitality 
generally. 

That's  the  reason  that  biliousness  and 
its  kindred  complaints  make  us  ill  "all 
over".  It  is  also  the  reason  that  this 
waste,  if  permitted  to  remain  a  little  too 
long,  gives  the  destructive  germs,  which 
are  always  present  in  the  blood,  a  chance 
to  gain  the  upper  hand,  and  we  are  not 
alone  inefficient,  but  really  ill — seriously 
sometimes,  if  there  is  a.  local  weakness. 

This  accumulated  waste  has  long  been 
recognized  as  a  menace,  and  Physicians, 
Physical  Culturists,  Dietitians,  Osteo- 
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paths  and  others  have  been  constantly 
laboring  to  perfect  a  method  of  removing 
it,  and  with  partial  and  temporary  suc- 
cess. 

It  remained,  however,  for  a  new, 
rational  and  perfectly  natural  process  to 
finally  and  satisfactorily  solve  the  pro- 
blem of  how  to  thoroughly  eliminate  this 
waste  from  the  colon  without  strain  or 
unnatural  forcing — to  keep  it  sweet  and 
clean  and  healthy  and  keep  us  corres- 
pondingly bright  and  strong — clearing 
the  blood  of  the  poisons  which  made  it 
and  us  sluggish  and  dull  spirited  and 
making  our  entire  organism  work  and 
act  as  Nature  intended  it  should. 

That  process  is  Internal  Bathing  with 
warm  water — and  it  now,  by  the  way, 
has  the  endorsement  of  the  most  en- 
lightened Physicians,  Physical  Cultur- 
ists,  Osteopaths,  etc.,  who  have  tried  it 
and  seen  its  results. 

Heretofore  it  has  been  our  habit  when 
we  have  found  by  disagreeable  and  some 
times  alarming  symptoms  that  this 
waste  was  getting  much  the  better  of  us, 
to  repair  to  the  drug  shop  and  obtain 
relief  through  drugging. 

This  is  partly  effectual,  but  there  are 
several  vital  reasons  why  it  should  not 
be  our  practice  as  compared  with  Inter- 
nal Bathing. 

Drugs  force  Nature  instead  of  assist- 
ing her — Internal  Bathing  assists  Na- 
ture and  is  just  as  simple  and  natural 
as  washing  one's  hands. 

Drugs,  being  taken  through  the  stom- 
ach, sap  the  vitality  of  other  functions 
before  they  reach  the  colon,  which  is  not 
called  for — Internal  Bathing  washes  out 
the  colon  and  reaches  nothing  else. 

To  keep  the  colon  constantly  clean 
drugs  must  be  persisted  in,  and  to  be 
effective  the  doses  must  be  increased. 
Internal  Bathing  is  a  consistent  treat- 
ment and  need  never  be  altered  in  any 
way  to  be  continuously  effective. 

No  less  an  authority  than  Professor 
Clark,  M.  D.,  of  the  New  York  College 


of  Physicians  and  Surgeons,  says:  "All 
of  our  curative  agents  are  poisons,  and 
as  a  consequence  every  dose  diminishes 
the  patient's  vitality." 

It  is  rather  remarkable  to  find,  at 
what  would  seem  so  comparatively  late 
a  day,  so  great  an  improvement  on  the 
old  methods  of  Internal  Bathing  as  this 
new  process,  for  in  a  crude  way  it  has,  of 
course,  been  practised  for  years. 

It  is  probably  no  more  surprising, 
however,  than  the  tendency  on  the  part 
of  the  Medical  Profession  to  depart  fur- 
ther and  further  from  the  custom  of 
using  drugs,  and  accomplish  the  same 
and  better  results  by  more  natural 
means;  causing  less  strain  on  the  system 
and  leaving  no  evil  after-effects. 

Doubtless  you,  as  well  as  other  Cana- 
dian men  and  women  are  interested  in 
knowing  all  that  may  be  learned  about 
keeping  up  to  "concert  pitch,"  and  al- 
ways feeling  bright  and  confident. 

This  improved  system  of  Internal 
Bathing  is  naturally  a  rather  difficult 
subject  to  cover  in  detail  in  the  public 
press,  but  there  is  a  Physician  who  has 
made  this  his  life's  study  and  work,  who 
has  written  an  interesting  book  on  the 
subject  called  "Why  Man  of  Today  is 
Only  50%  Efficient".  This  he  will  send 
on  request  to  anyone  addressing  Charles 
A.  Tyrrell,  M.  D.,  Room  229,  280  Col- 
lege Street,  Toronto,  and  mentioning 
that  they  have  read  this  in  The  "Rod 
and  Gun." 

It  is  surprising  how  little  is  known  by 
the  average  person  on  this  subject, 
which  has  so  great  an  influence  on  the 
general  health  and  spirits. 

My  personal  experience  and  my  ob- 
servations make  me  very  enthusiastic 
on  Internal  Bathing,  for  I  have  seen  its 
results  in  sickness  as  in  health,  and  I 
firmly  believe  that  everybody  owes  it  to 
himself,  if  only  for  the  information 
available  to  read  this  little  book  by  an 
authority^on  the  subject. 
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OUR    MEDICINE  BAG 


A  despatch  reached  Port  Arthur  on  Jan- 
uary 8th.  telling  of  a  fierce  battle  with  a  pack 
of  wolves  in  which  Peter  Nigosh  an  Indian 
trapper,  was  killed  in  the  Lake  of  the  Woods 
country  on  the  preceding  Sunday. 

The  encounter  occurred  near  the  Canadian 
boundary,  a  few  miles  from  War  Road  on  the 
Canadian  Northern  Railway.  Nigosh  was 
returning  from  his  traps,  a  few  miles  up  the 
lake,  when  he  was  suddenly  attacked  by  wolves. 
He  had  not  time  to  scale  the  nearest  tree,  and 
had  only  a  long  hunting  knife  to  protect  him. 
The  pack  closed  in  on  him,  and  one  after  an- 
other he  slew  them  with  his  weapon,  until 
nine  were  dead  at  his  feet.  Then,  exhausted 
from  his  efforts,  he  fell  an  easy  prey  to  the 
surrounding  survivors  of  the  packs. 

On  Monday  relatives  began  a  search,  and 
early  Tuesday  morning  they  discovered  the 
spot  where  the  battle  took  place,  but  the  only 
trace  of  the  Indian  was  his  bones  stripped 
clean  of  flesh. 

The  nine  dead  wolves  were  partly  devoured. 
Wolves  are  exceptionally  numerous,  it  is  said, 
in  that  neighbourhood  this  winter.  Because 
of  the  absence  of  snow  they  are  unable  to  track 
and  kill  the  deer,  and  are  made  fierce  and  bold 
by  hunger. 

Soaked  to  the  skin  from  tramping  around 
the  bush  for  a  day,  without  an  axe  or  blanket 
and  no  food,  three  hunters  spent  a  terrible 
night  on  a  snow-covered,  wind  swept  island 
on  Lake  Timagami  one  Sunday  night  in 
November  last,  and  the  recollection  of  spend- 
ing a  night  in  a  hurricane  will  long  live  in  the 
memory  of  the  party. 

Clarence  Hindson,  chief  fire  ranger  of  Tima- 
gami, accompanied  by  Teddy  Oak,  of  Hailey- 
bury,  and  another  man,  left  their  camp  some 
six  miles  from  Timagami  station  on  Sunday 
afternoon  to  pick  out  a  suitable  ground  to  go 
hunting  the  following  day.  They  left  in  the 
morning,  took  a  light  lunch  with  them  and  re- 
turned back  to  the  lake  at  4  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon. 

A  hurricane  was  blowing  across  the  lake  but 
under  difficulties  the  canoe  was  launched  and 
put  out  into  the  heavy  waters.  After  15  or  20 
minutes  paddling  it  was  found  to  be  useless 
to  attempt  to  cross  to  their  camp,  not  half  an 
hour's  paddle  away,  and  they  ran  under  shel- 
ter of  an  island  for  the  time  being.  Several 
attempts  were  made  to  get  off  the  island  with- 
out avail  and  the  men  could  not  even  return 
to  the  mainland.  Snow  was  falling  heavily, 
blown  by  a  50-mile  gale  and  when  darkness 
fell,  it  was  decided  that  some  time  had  to  be 
spent  on  the  island. 

Drenched  by  the  waves  breaking  over  the 
canoe  and  the  tramp  through  the  bush,  their 
clothes  were  soon  just  masses  of  ice,  but  under 


ah  diffiriiines  a  small  fire  was  started.  With" 
out  an  axe,  it  was  indeed  difficult  to  keep  the 
fire  going  to  any  extent  and  the  bare  island 
offered  but  little  shelter  from  the  cold  wind. 
While  the  men  would  turn  their  backs  to  the 
fire  to  get  warm,  their  faces  would  almost 
freeze  and  vice  versa. 

The  three  men  put  in  a  terrible  night.  The 
ground  being  covered  with  snow  made  it  nec- 
essary to  stand  all  night.  No  trees  large 
enough  to  afford  shelter  were  to  be  found, 
while  the  wet  snow  kept  on  falling  and  the 
wind  never  lost  any  of  its  velocity. 

It  was  well  after  daylight  before  the  men 
were  able  to  return  to  their  camp,  and  even 
then  the  trip  was  made  perilous  by  the  heavy 
waves. 

A  large  wildcat  was  trapped  in  a  swamp  on 
Mrs.  Robert  Thompson's  farm,  near  Guelph, 
recently,  by  Mr.  John  Bishop.  The  cat 
measured  49  inches  from  tip  to  tip.  It  is 
thought  the  big  fellow  was  responsible  for 
havoc  which  had  been  wrought  in  the  neigh- 
borhood to  turkey  flocks  and  hen  roosts. 

Three  Guelph  hunters,  Thos.  Dudgeon, 
Jack  Dudgeon,  and  Wm.  Little,  in  an  after- 
noon's hunting  in  the  neighborhood  of  Shiloh 
secured  eighteen  hares  and  a  porcupine,  the 
latter  of  which  put  up  an  interesting  fight,  his 
tail  of  quills,  meanwhile,  bristling  like  an 
angry  tomcat. 

Another  Guelph  nimrod,  Mr.  Jas.  D. 
Doughty;  out  of  twenty-six  shots  fired  at 
rabbits,  secured  twenty-three  rabbits  in  suc- 
cession. This  result  was  achieved  in  three 
days.  Ten  were  bagged  the  first  day;  seven 
the  second,  and  six  on  the  third. 

A  large  quantity  of  furs  was  seized  on  Nov- 
ember 21st  by  Provincial  Deputy  Game  and 
Fish  Warden  W.  B.  Elliott,  accompanied  by 
Provincial  Constable  Phippen,  who  visited  the 
fur  dealers  at  Lucknow,  Ont.,  and  secured  one 
hundred  and  sixty-four  peltries  on  the  pre- 
mises of  Harry  Goodman,  a  Hebrew.  The 
goods  were  at  once  seized  and  removed. 

One  of  the  largest  'coons  ever  seen  in  the 
district  fell  prey  to  the  gun  of  one  of  three 
Londoners,  near  Hyde  Park,  this  season. 
Messrs.  Long,  Tozer  and  Elson  were  the 
Nimrods  who  succeeded  in  getting  the  'coon- 
Taken  to  a  farmer's  house  and  weighed,  it 
tipped  the  scales  at  29  pounds. 

Mr.  W.  A.  Hollinrake,  K.  C,  of  Brantford 
gave  Turnkey  Dan  Hogan,  two  very  fine 
specimens  of  grey  squirrels  that  he  had  se- 
cured on  a  trip  to  Woodstock  and  when  they 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA  993 


Fairbanks-Morse  25  H.P.  Medium  Duty 
Marine  Engine,  Four-Cylinder,  Four-Cycle. 

"I  know  your  engines  are  good  and  I 
want  a  Pumping  Plant  and  Electric  Light 
Plant" 

It  is  such  knowledge  as  this  gained  by  the  actual  operation  of 
Fairbanks-Morse  Marine  Engines  under  all  kinds  of  conditions  that 
creates  the  desire  for  Fairbanks-Morse  Oil  Engine  for  all  other  power 
purposes. 

It  is  the  knowledge  that  Fairbanks-Morse  Engines  are  backed  and 
sold  by  experienced  men — men  who  are  always  ready  and  willing  to 
give  your  problem  personal  attention,  that  gives  a  sense  of  confidence 
and  satisfaction  to  all  Fairbanks-Morse  engine  owners. 

Every  Fairbanks-Morse  Engine,  whether  Marine  or  Stationary, 
will  give  you  the  same  faithful  service, 

If  you  need  a  Marine  Engine  or  Motor  Boat  or  Automobile  Sup- 
plies write  to  Fairbanks-Morse  for  catalog  of  goods  wanted. 

THE  CANADIAN  FAIRBANKS-MORSE  CO.  LTD. 

Canada's  Departmental  House  for  Mechanical  Goods 

MONTREAL,  ST.  JOHN,  OTTAWA,  TORONTO,  WINNIPEG, 
SASKATOON,  CALGARY,  VANCOUVER,  VICTORIA 
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are  sufficiently  tame  they  are  to  be  given  the 
freedom  of  the  Court  House  grounds. 

The  suggestion  has  come  before  the  Ontario 
Government  ministers  to  assume  the  manager- 
ial capacity  of  the  Provincial  fish  industry  by 
putting  a  competent  man  in  charge  to  supply 
regularly  the  different  fish  markets  of  the  pro- 
vince. The  expenses  of  the  undertaking 
would  be  supplied  by  the  Government,  and 
after  the  first  stages  were  passed  the  enter- 
prise would  become  self-supporting.  The  ad- 
vantages of  the  proposed  system  would  in- 
clude a  marked  reduction  in  the  price  of  the 
commodity  to  the  consumer  and  the  supply 
of  the  provincial  breakfast  table  with  a  food 
that  belongs  peculiarly  to  the  province. 

It  has  been  estimated  that  the  prices 
charged  would  be  based  upon  the  cost  of 
catching,  the  expenses  of  administration  and 
the  delivery  charges.  There  would  be  no 
company  dividends  to  pay. 

The  right  of  prohibiting  export  is  now  pos- 
sessed by  the  Government  by  the  same  ruling 
as  that  affecting  the  export  of  sawlogs. 

Legislation  might  be  secured  to  demon- 
strate the  right  of  the  crown  to  such  a  course  of 
action,  and  in  continuance  of  the  idea  to  in- 
stall a  license  system,  by  means  of  which  all 
extra  provincial  companies  would  be  ruled  out. 

One  thing  to  be  borne  in  mind  in  such  an 
event  would  be  the  interference  with  the 
livelihood  of  the  regular  fishermen.  Their 
lot  would  be  assured  in  their  co-operation  with 
the  Government  management  and  all  their 
interests  would  be  protected.  The  idea  under 
consideration  involves  their  enrollment  in 
employ  on  a  sharing  basis  to  be  reached.  At 
the  head  would  be  an  experienced  man  to  as- 
sume the  direction  of  the  trade.  Such  a 
scheme  would  work  out  much  more  to  their 
profit  than  the  present  competition  with  large 
well  established  companies. 

Two  courses  are  proposed  to  the  Govern- 
ment, the  first  involving  complete  control  of 
distribution  under  protection,  and  the  other 
providing  merely  the  prohibition  of  export. 
In  any  event  the  province  as  a  whole  is  to 
benefit,  and  not  alone  the  institutions.  Among 
the  expenses  to  be  reckoned  with  are  those 
of  restocking  depleted  fishing  grounds.  If  an 
oversupply  should  be  experienced  little  diffi- 
culty would  be  met  in  disposing  of  it  to  the 
United  States. 

The  matter  is  to  be  brought  before  the 
Legislature  at  the  session  in  January. 

In  cariboo  coats  and  hoods,  beaded  moc- 
casins and  heavy  fur  gauntlets,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Peter  Durie,  arrived  at  Montreal  the  week  of 
November  15th. 

Mrs.  Durie  was  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes 
when  she  alighted  at  the  C.  P.  R.  station  with 
her  husband.  They  had  come  from  Cormor- 
ant Lake,  45  miles  away  from  Le  Pas,  a  little 
trading  post  on  the  Hudson  Bay  Railway. 
Mrs.  Durie  came  out  just  as  she  was  clad  in 
the  fur  country.  A  three-quarter  length  fur 
coat  of  cariboo  skin  was  the  most  striking  part 
of  the  costume.  This  was  the  work  of  the 
Esquimaux  Indians  at  Fort  Churchill. 


On  her  feet  were  a  pair  of  moose  skin  moc- 
casins while  her  hands  were  covered  by  a  huge 
pair  of  leather  gauntlets,  adorned  with  black 
bear  trimmings  and  designs  on  the  cuffs 
worked  in  red  silk  by  the  Indians. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Durie  went  into  the  Cormor- 
ant Lake  region  to  engage  in  the  fur  trade  15 
months  ago.  Previous  to  that  the  husband 
had  been  a  commercial  traveller  in  the  British 
Isles.  One  day,  however,  he  received  an  offer 
to  become  associated  with  George  Cowan,  one 
of  the  oldest  independent  fur  traders  in  the 
north  country.  Neither  one  knew  anything 
of  the  wild  life,  but  they  seized  the  opportun- 
ity. Now  neither  would  return  to  the  old 
order  of  life  on  any  consideration. 

Their  place  of  residence  is  a  little  lumber 
"shack"  erected  on  a  bare,  flat  rock  on  the 
shore  of  Cormorant  Lake.  The  nearest  white 
woman  is  45  miles  away. 

"I  get  everything  I  want  up  there,  I  am  going 
back  to  England  to  tell  some  of  the  suffra- 
gettes that  they  should  come  out  to  the  north 
where  they  can  have  all  their  own  way  without 
any  fighting  for  it,"  she  laughed. 

Theirs  is  not  a  lonely  life,  however.  The 
woods  have  their  fur  animals,  and  there  is 
always  the  keen  interest  in  the  hunt.  There 
are  rats,  minks,  bears,  wolves,  lynx,  and 
marten  in  abundance  while  the  rivers  and 
lakes  teem  with  fish  of  all  kinds.  'We  have  to 
hunt  for  our  meat;  there  is  no  butcher  around 
the  corner  there.  Once  we  ran  out  of  "grub," 
and  Mr.  Durie  had  to  tramp  forty-three  miles 
to  get  some  more  at  a  trading  store.  He  made 
the  walk  in  thirteen  hours.  He  came  back  by 
boat  with  the  supplies.  When  we  go  out  on  a 
hunt  we  always  take  three  days'  food  for 
every  day  that  we  expect  to  be  away.  One  of 
the  worst  trips  we  ever  had  was  when  we  were 
three  days  making  eight  miles.  It  was  a 
terrible  storm  that  time. 

"It  is  a  grand  life  we  live  there.  I  would  not 
go  back  to  the  city  again.  The  canoe  and  the 
wild  is  fine.  I  like  it  better  every  day  we  are 
there,"  she  added. 

One  time  Mrs.  Durie  got  a  little  lonely  and 
wanted  a  little  of  the  old  life.  There  was  a 
dance  arranged  for  the  next  evening  but  it  was 
forty-five  miles  away.  So  she  hitched  up  the 
dogs  and  with  an  Indian  boy  went  off  for  the 
fun.  When  it  was  over  she  came  home.  The 
trip  was  made  in  fine  time  and  without  any 
unusual  incident. 

The  Cree  Indians  are  the  nearest  neighbors 
of  the  white  couple.  There  is  a  village  near 
the  little  shack  on  the  bare  rock.  The  natives 
are  very  clean  and  well  behaved.  They  are 
absolutely  honest  in  all  their  dealings — except 
that  they  will  steal  fish  at  any  time  if  it  is 
needed  to  feed  the  dogs.  They  would  starve 
themselves  and  remain  honest,  but  when  the 
dogs  are  hungry  they  do  not  hesitate  to  take 
possession  of  any  fish  that  they  may  find. 
"We  never  lock  our  doors  against  the  Crees, " 
she  added. 

As  happy  as  two  children,  and  in  perfect 
health,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Durie  sailed  for  a  three 
months'  visit  to  their  friends  in  the  old  land, 
but  before  the  long  northern  winter  which 
began  on  October  6th,  is  over,  they  will  be 
back  in  the  little  board  shack  on  the  side  of  the 
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The  ''Tale"  of  the 
Moose, 
or  the  Story  of  a  Head 


The  moosehead  was  adopted  as  the  heraldic  device  of 
the  Intercolonial  Railway  in  1883,  and  in  1887  the  Cana- 
dian Arms  was  made  a  companion  device,  as  indicating 
government  ownership  of  the  railway.  The  moosehead  is 
the  recognized  trade  mark  to  be  used  with  or  without  the 
Arms.  It  is  used  by  the  Intercolonial  Railway  as  repre- 
sentative of  the  game  animals  of  Canada,  and  one  which 
is  of  itself  inter-colonial  in  being  common  to  Quebec,  New 
Brunswick  and  Nova  Scotia.  No  other  railway  in  Amer- 
ica passes  for  so  long  a  distance  through  a  country  which 
is  recognized  everywhere  as  the  "Home  of  the  Moose." 
Apart  from  this  geographical  application,  the  moose 
through  its  size,  strength  and  courage,  is  able  to  hold  its 
own  against  all  rivals  in  its  domain.  It  has  a  speed  which 
distances  its  opponents,  and  its  coat,  proof  against  storms 
and  cold,  gives  comfort  at  all  seasons.  Thus  these  qualities 
of  safety,  speed  and  comfort,  typical  of  the  moose,  are 
kept  in  view  by  the  railway  in  its  construction  and  main- 
tenance, and  with  special  reference  to  the  transportation 
of  passengers  over  its  line. 
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'ake,  with  the  Crees,  canoes,  rocks  and  mus- 
kegs. 

Probably  one  of  the  largest  bags  secured  in 
the  North  country  the  past  season  was  made 
by  a  party  of  Cobalt  and  Haileybury  hunters 
during  the  hunting  season  of  1913.  The 
gentlemen  in  question,  eight  in  number,  were 
out  in  the  bush  five  miles  from  Gillies,  for  a 
week,  and  in  that  short  space  of  time,  secured 
one  moose,  one  bear  and  eight  deer,  a  remark- 
able record  for  a  trip  of  that  duration. 

That  the  chase  was  most  successful  the 
"bag"  captured  attests,  and  the  hunters  re- 
port that  deer  were  most  plentiful  in  that 
neighborhood,  and  could  easily  be  shot.  Those 
deer  which  they  themselves  obtained  were 
shot  in  a  thicket,  and  there  was  very  little 
necessity  to  go  hunting  them.  The  moose, 
also,  which  was  a  good  specimen  of  the  mon- 
arch of  the  bush,  was  obtained  without  much 
trouble,  being  shot  from  a  distance  of  two 
hundred  yards,  and  three  shots  despatched 
the  animal. 

The  presence  of  the  bear  in  the  "bag"  was 
due  largely  to  Bruin's  fondness  for  fresh 
venison.  Attracted  by  the  smell  of  deer  flesh 
the  bear  approached  the  hunter's  camp  and 
proceeded  to  make  short  work  of  the  head  and 
entrails  of  one  of  the  slain  deer.  He  had 
spoiled  the  former  for  mounting  purposes 
before  his  presence  in  the  immediate  vicinity 
was  noticed,  but,  once  he  had  been  observed, 
no  time  was  lost  in  adding  his  carcase  to  the 
list  of  trophies  secured. 

The  bodies  of  the  various  animals  captured 
were  towed  across  the  river  behind  a  canoe, 
and  were  afterwards  loaded  in  sleighs  and  in 
that  way  brought  back  home.  The  hunters 
reported  that  before  the  snow  fell,  the  deer, 
especially,  were  captured  without  any  great 
difficulty,  but,  after  the  storm,  more  trouble 
was  experienced  in  shooting  them.  The  party 
returned  home  well  pleased  with  the  result  of 
the  trip. 

Attractive  calendars  have  been  received 
from  the  Messrs.  Winchester  Repeating  Arms 
Co.,  New  Haven,  Conn,  and  from  Messrs. 
Wellington  &  Ward,  Montreal,  dealers  in 
photographic  supplies.  Messrs.  Winchester 
Repeating  Arms  Co.  in  their  calendar  depict 
an  interesting  hunting  scene  while  Wellington 
and  Ward's  Calendar  reproduces  the  photo- 
graph of  a  little  girl  and  her  dogs,  which  was 
taken  on  a  "Wellington"  'Xtra  Speedy  Plate. 

Messrs.  Brace  McKay  &  Co.  of  Summerside, 
P.  E.  I.,  who  make  a  specialty  of  mink  and  fox 
netting,  have  issued  a  calendar  for  1914  which 
reproduces  a  photograph  of  foxes  taken  in  the 
Riverside  Ranch  at  Bedeque,  P.  E.  I.  Under- 
neath the  picture  of  the  foxes  is  a  group  of 
people  who  are  said  to  represent  His  Highness, 
The  Duke  of  Connaught,  Princess  Patricia, 
Mayor  Morrison,  Town  Councillors,  Hon. 
Chas.  Dalton  and  Mrs.  Dalton  with  the  owners 
of  the  ranch  (Messrs.  McNeill,  Saunders  and 
Allen )  with  their  wives,  and  was  snapped  at 
the  entrance  to  the  ranch  just  before  Princess 
Patricia  had  broken  the  bottle  of  wine  and 
christened  the  ranch  "St.  Patrick." 
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We  are  in  receipt  of  a  book  entitled  "A 
Brief  History  of  the  Westley  Richards  Firm" 
which  contains  an  interesting  resume  of  the 
hundred  years  of  progress  made  by  this  well 
known  firm  of  English  gun  makers.] 

Messrs.  Remington-Arms-Union  Metallic 
Cartridge  Co.  of  299  Broadway, New  York.have 
issued  a  well  bound,  beautifully  printed  and  at- 
tractively illustrated  book  entitled  A  NEW 
CHAPTER  IN  AN  OLD  STORY,  which 
gives  a  history  of  the  various  stages  which 
have  led  up  to  the  manufacture  of  the  present 
day  arms  and  ammunition.  The  book  starts 
out  by  recalling  the  time  when  the  naked 
savage,  finding  himself  in  danger  of  being  de- 
voured by  a  hungry  wild  beast  had  recourse  to 
jagged  fragments  of  rock,  which  tearing  off 
from  their  foundations  he  hurled  at  the  beast, 
until  he  had  overcome  it,  thus  constituting 
himself  the  inventor,  as  it  were,  of  arms  and 
ammunition;  and  then  goes  on  to  describe  by 
words  and  pictures  the  various  steps  in  the  de- 
velopment of  what  has  come  to  be  a  great  in- 
dustry. Various  types  of  arrows  are  illustrat- 
ed; the  cross-bow;  the  sling  man  in  action; 
early  hand  guns;  pistols;  muskets;  shotguns; 
all  these  are  included  in  the  very  fine  repro- 
ductions that  accompany  and  appropriately 
illustrate  the  text.  The  regular  price  of  the 
book,  we  understand,  is  fifty  cents. 

On  December  22nd,  says  a  despatch  from 
Charlottetown,  P.  E.  I.,  James  Tuplin  of 
Black  Bank,  Prince  Co.,  sold  out  his  property, 
including  fox  ranch,  farm  residence,  and  oy- 
ster area,  to  a  syndicate  of  Boston,  Toronto, 
and  Island  Capitalists  for  a  quarter  of  a  mil- 
lion dollars.  The  ranch  contains  twelve  pairs 
of  Island  Black  foxes,  and  the  farm  includes 
land  which  will  be  devoted  to  cranberry  cul- 
ture. The  wood  land  will  furnish  the  branches 
used  for  collecting  spots  on  the  oyster  beds. 
The  company  has  leased  300  acres  of  bottom 
in  Malpeque  for  oyster  cultivation.  Among 
the  chief  promoters  of  the  company  is  G. 
Frank  Beer  of  Toronto. 

A  despatch  from  Washington  under  date  of 
November  23rd  says: 

The  enthusiasm  concerning  fox  catching 
and  farming  in  the  Yukon  has  materially 
waned  during  the  past  few  weeks,  owing  to  the 
fact  that  the  price  of  foxes  has  decreased 
nearly  50  per  cent,  since  last  summer  and  that 
hundreds  of  foxes  held  in  captivity  have  died 
from  some  unknown  cause,  according  to  the 
report  of  Consular  Agent  E.  J.  White,  of 
Whitehorse,  Canada. 

Many  of  these  foxes  were  black,  and  in  some 
cases  as  high  as  $1,500  to  $2,000  had  been  paid 
for  them.  One  dealer,  who,  it  is  said  could 
have  sold  his  stock  of  foxes  in  July  for  $65,000, 
sold  two  weeks  ago  for  less  than  $35,000,  the 
latter  price  being  due  to  the  decline  in  prices, 
to  some  extent,  but  also  to  the  fact  that  many 
of  the  animals  had  died  in  the  meantime. 
One  young  black  fox,  for  which  $1,600  had 
been  paid,  died  five  days  after  being  plaeed  in 
the  corral. 

Owing  to  the  decline  in  price  fully  150 
young  foxes,  all  of  the  red  variety,  held  in 
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Send  yourRaw 

FURS  to 

JohnHallam 


Sixty  Thousand  trappers  now  send  us  their 
Raw  Furs.  Why  not  you  ?  We  pay  highest 
prices  and  express  charges,  charge  no  com- 
mission and  send  money  same  day  goods  are 
received.  Millions  of  dollars  are  paid  trap- 
pers each  year.  Deal  with  a  reliable  house. 
We  are  the  largest  in  our  line  in  Canada. 


HALLAM'S  TRAPPERS  GUIDE 

French  and  English. 

A  book  of  96  pages,  fully  illustrated.  Game 
Laws  revised  to  date — tells  you  how,  when 
and  where  to  trap,  bait  and  traps  to  use,  and 
many  other  valuable  facts  concerning  the 
Raw  Fur  Industry,  also  our  "  Up-to-the- 
minute  "  fur  quotations,  sent  ABSOLUTE- 
LY FREE  for  the  asking.  Write  to-day- 
address  JOHN  HALLAM,  Limited 
llf FroK  East,  TORONTO 


GOOD  ADVICE  TO  FLYFISHERS 

Buy  your  flies  direct  from  the  fly  dresser, 
and  insure  direct  service  and  individual  at- 
tention. No  intermediate  profits,  no  delay. 
First  rate  quality,  expert  workmanship. 
State  your  wants  and  send  trial  order — 50c 

for  sample  doz.  trout  flies,  wet  or  dry,  or  for  two 
salmon  flies.  Price  list  on  application.  Termst 
cash  with  order. 

MISS  T.  HAES,  Fly  Specialist 
1  Stanley  Street,        {Aberdeen,  Scotland 


HITS  THE  BULLS  EYE 

every  time.   "3  in  One"  gun  oil 
lubricates  the  most  sensitive  action 
point  perfectly,  cleans  out  all  residue 
jf  burnt  and  smokeless  powder. 

h»  positively  prevents  lead- 

ing  and  pitting,  also  rust 
and  tarnish.  Write  for  special  gun  booklet  and 
r trial  sample — both  free. 

3  in  One  Oil  Co.  55  New  St.  New  York  j 


FIRST  IN  1875— Still  Lead  the  way  To-day 


t  The  Greener  system  of  choke  boring  with 
which  Greener  Guns  beat  All  Comers  at  the 
Great  London  "Field"  trials  of  1875,  still 
stands  unrivalled,  and  no  matter  what  "pat- 
tern" you  prefer,  your  gun  must  be  Greener 
bored  to  get  absolute  regularity  and  efficient 
killing  power. 

f  A  wonderful  record  has  been  established  by 
four  members  of  the  Grant  family  of  Australia 


who,  during  the  past  three  years,  have  been 
three  times  "runners  up"  and  have  won  out- 
right ten  Open  Championships.  This  "family 
record"  was  made  with  the  same  Greener  Gun, 
and  is  a  remarkable  and  unique  testimony 
to  the  wear-resisting  qualities  of  Greener 
Guns  and  to  their  deadly  shot  distributing 
powers.  This  is  the  gun  you  want.  Catalog 
R.G.  4  mailed  free  on  request.. 


W.  W.  GREENER, 


CUNMAKER 


63-65  Beaver  Hall  Hill,  Montreal,  P.Q. 
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captivity  in  Southern  Yukon,  have  been  turn- 
ed out  to  return  to  their  native  haunts  in  the 
wilds:  Previous  to  sickness  developing  among 
foxes  in  captivity  here,  upward  of  200  young 
ones  had  been  shipped  from  Whitehouse  alone 
to  fox  ranches  in  New  Brunswick,  Prince  Ed- 
ward Island  and  to  dealers  near  Boston,  Mass. 
At  present  there  are  not  over  fifty  held  in  this 
locality. 

A  number  are  experimenting  with  mink 
farming,  but  great  difficulty  is  experienced  in 
keeping  them,  wire  corrals  offering  little  re- 
sistance when  they  seek  their  freedom. 

Owners  of  black  and  silver  grey  foxes  are 
lot  discouraged  over  the  slump  in  prices,  but 
contend  that  they  will  be  more  valuable  than 
ever  within  a  few  months. 

Twenty-four  hunters  were  killed  in  Wiscon- 
sin and  northern  Michigan  and  many  were 
wounded  during  the  deer  season  which  opened 
on  November  1st.  Most  of  the  fatalities  were 
caused  by  men  being  taken  for  deer. 

According  to  a  despatch  from  Chicago  the 
hunting  season  which  closed  Nov.  30  cost  135 
lives  in  21  states.  In  addition  some  140  per- 
sons were  injured. 

There  was  great  activity  in  fishing  at  Port 
Stanley  during  November  and  December. 
On  December  3rd  the  big  run  of  fish  was  at  its 
height  and  a  catch  of  160  tons  in  18  hours  was 
the  record.  Fishermen  were  working  night 
and  day. 

On  November  15,  three  Woodstock  boys  Jim 
O'Rourke,  "Dooley"  Henderson  and  Douglas 
Gregg  went  hunting  in  the  woods.  In  the 
evening  their  ferret  went  into  a  hole  and  they 
could  not  bring  it  out,  so  proceeded  to  dig. 
They  got  their  animal  and  heard  a  peculiar 
call  lower  down  in  the  hole,  so  kept  on  digging. 
Soon  they  came  to  what  appeared  to  be  a  big 
cat,  but  they  were  unable  to  get  it  out  so  a  shot 
was  fired  at  it.  It  bolted  out,  chased  away  the 
dog,  which  accompanied  the  boys  and  climbed 
a  tree.  Down  again  it  came  and  again  chased 
the  dog  which  fled.  The  cat  climbed  another 
tree  and  there  Douglas  Gregg  shot  it.  On 
examining  the  animal  the  boys  were  astonish- 
ed at  its  size,  but  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
it  must  be  some  big  tame  cat,  and  they  quietly 
buried  the  carcase. 

During  the  following  week  they  told  their 
friends  about  the  episode  and  described  the 
animal  which  the  friends  declared  must  be  a 
wildcat.  On  Sunday  they  returned  to  the 
woods  and  disinterred  the  body,  which  they 
brought  to  Henderson's  garage.  There  it  was 
declared  to  be  a  genuine  young  wildcat  by 
those  supposed  to  know. 

The  cover  cut  design  of  a  polar  bear  used  in 
the  current  issue,  was  supplied  by  the  Donald- 
son Lithographing  Go.  of  Newport,  Ky. 
This  company  have  posters  in  stock  for  ad- 
vertising sporting  goods  and  dealers  who  are 
interested  in  procuring  an  attractive  poster 
that  will  call  attention  to  the  goods  they  han- 
dle would  do  well  to  write  this  company  for 
sample  posters  and  quotations,  mentioning 
ROD  AND  GUN. 
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The  Eagle  Lake  Hunt  Club  of  Peterboro 
returned  home  from  their  1913  hunt  after  one 
of  the  best  camps  ever  held  in  the  history  of 
the  Club.  They  brought  back  thirteen  deer 
and  mighty  fine  ones  at  that,  as  some  of  the 
members  put  it.  Those  who  composed  the 
party  were  Messrs.  Chas.  Gunsolus,  Capt.; 
H.  Evans,  C.  Westlake,  D.  Sheehy,  W.  White, 
G.  Sawers,  W.  Brown,  Jas.  Leahy,  W.  Evans, 
J.  O'Leary,  A.  Fuller,  A.  G.  Carruthers,  J. 
Gibbs  and  M.  Dobson. 

One  of  the  good  stories  that  are  being  told 
on  some  of  the  crack  shots  of  the  party  is  that 
one  morning  two  members  on  going  out  into 
the  lake  paddled  right  into  a  bunch  of  four 
deer.  As  a  result  they  became  rather  excited 
but  at  last  recovered  sufficiently  to  get  a 
couple  of  the  deer.  Another  favorite  is  that 
two  of  the  members  of  the  party  while  sitting 
on  the  dam  near  the  creek,  saw  a  big  moose 
swimming  the  creek.  The  hunters  as  a  result 
emptied  their  rifles  at  the  swimming  moose. 
The  party  claims  that  the  shots  numbered 
some  37  each. 

Mr.  Sheehy,  one  of  the  members,  proved 
his  ability  as  an  athlete  by  running  a  good  half 
mile  and  capturing  his  deer. 

The  Rambler  Hunt  Club  composed  of 
Messrs.  J.  S.  Nelson,  Wm.  Jackson,  A.  R. 
Payne  and  F.  T.  MofTatt  of  Orillia  and  R.  S. 
Nelson  of  Midland  enjoyed  a  very  successful 
hunt  in  Parry  Sound  district  this  fall,  a  few 
miles  from  Point  au  Baril  on  the  C.  P.  R. 
Sudbury  line.  They  secured  their  deer  apiece 
and  also  were  fortunate  enough  to  shoot  a  fine, 
big  black  bear.  The  bear  was  in  winter 
quarters  and  was  shot  through  the  nose,  that 
being  the  only  part  of  his  body  in  sight.  The 
party  also  bagged  quite  a  large  number  of 
partridge  which  seemed  to  be  fairly  plentiful 
there  this  fall. 

The  members  of  the  Charter  Lake  Hunt 
Club  of  Stratford,  Ont.,  returned  from  their 
annual  trip  north,  bringing  back  four  deer 
with  them. 

The  hunters  had  a  number  of  interesting 
stories  to  tell.  On  the  night  of  the  storm, 
which  held  all  Ontario  in  its  grip,  they  were 
visiting  at  the  camp  of  the  Cobalt  hunters, 
several  miles  distant  from  their  own  shanty. 
Owing  to  the  blizzard  they  were  held  there 
over  night  and  to  add  to  the  excitement,  one 
of  the  Cobalt  men,  who  had  left  before  the 
storm  broke  to  get  the  mail,  was  thought  to 
have  been  lost  in  the  blizzard.  Search  parties 
were  organized  and  everyone  started  out  to 
find  the  man.  Next  day,  however,  the  man 
turned  up  having  slept  in  a  shanty  all  night. 

The  Stratford  hunters  were  also  instrumen- 
tal in  finding  a  young  lad  who  was  lost.  He 
had  strayed  away  from  his  friends  and  had 
been  found  by  some  men  and  brought  to  the 
Charter  Lake  headquarters.  He  was  taken 
back  to  his  father,  who  needless  to  say  was 
overjoyed  at  his  return. 

Mr.  Ira  Whitehead  of  Simcoe  has  long  de- 
sired to  accomplish,  the  capture  of  a  moose. 
He  has  many  a  good  day's  record  of  Long 
Point  ducks  and  such  small  game  to  his  credit; 
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but  his  ambition  pointed  to  something  higher. 
And  so  when  Mr.  Oliver  Schram,  a  well-known 
lumberman  of  Hymers,  Algoma,  visited 
Simcoe  a  while  back  and  got  into  talk  with  his 
old  friend,  Whitehead,  among  other  things 
the  latter  gave  utterance  to  was  a  wish  to  go 
north,  and  that  his  ambition  was  to  shoot  a 
moose. 

"Why,  come  up  to  New  Ontario  with  me," 
said  Mr.  Schram,  "and  I'll  guarantee  you  a 
fine  bull  moose  within  three  hours." 

That  was  enough  for  Mr.  Whitehead,  and 
post  haste  they  started  north. 

Arriving  in  Hymers,  a  day  was  quickly  set 
for  a  hunt  to  Pine  River,  near  Cloud  Bay, 
and  oddly  enough,  within  three  hours  after 
leaving  camp  the  nimrods  came  across  their 
quarry.  The  Port  Arthur  Daily  News,  telling 
the  story,  describes  the  animal  as  standing 
On  the  other  side  of  the  river  from  the  hunters, 
the  trees  standing  up  behind  him  like  bare 
poles,  and  over  the  river  was  a  coating  of  ice. 
Mr.  Schram  pointed  out  the  moose,  and  step- 
ped back  to  give  his  friend  the  chance.  What- 
ever Mr.  Whitehead's  inexperience  as  a  moose 
hunter  may  have  been,  he  is  a  good  shot,  and 
his  prowess  did  not  desert  him.  He  dropped 
the  denizen  of  the  wilds  in  his  tracks  with  one 
bullet.  Mr.  Whitehead  was  naturally  much 
elated,  but  his  troubles  were  just  commenced. 
How  was  he  to  get  the  dead  moose  across  the 
river?  The  ice  did  not  look  very  solid,  but  he 
was  intent  on  getting  that  first  moose  home  to 
Simcoe.  So  he  hired  a  Frenchman  and  his 
horse  from  a  nearby  camp,  and  the  three 
started  over.  The  ice  snagged  and  cracked, 
and  half-way  over  all  went  through.  For- 
tunately it  was  not  deep  and  they  waded  back. 
Going  to  the  lumber  camp,  Mr.  Whitehead 
got  eight  men  and  three  horses,  and  a  way  was 
forced  through  the  ice  and  the  carcass  re- 
covered. 

The  moose  weighed  800  pounds  and  must 
have  cost  his  capturer  quite  his  weight  in 
sirloin  beefsteaks.  But  even  at  that  Mr. 
Whitehead  looked  upon  him  as  a  bargain. 

A  black-throated  loon  was  shot  on  Bridge- 
port dam,  near  Berlin,  Ont.,  by  Herman  Wag- 
ner. The  black-throated  loon  is  a  very  rare 
visitor  in  inland  waters  of  this  latitude,  its 
habitat  being  far  north.  It  has  a  full  purplish 
.black  forethroat,  in  distinction  from  the  more 
common  loon,  which  has  a  white  streaked 
band  around  the  coat.  Mcllwraith,  in  his 
"Birds  of  Ontario,"  speaks  of  only  one  loon 
-of  this  variety,  which  he  saw  amid  ice  floes  in 
Hamilton  Bay  one  spring,  and  of  another  as 
liaving  been  shot  on  Sandusky  Bay  in  the  fall 
of  1880.  Mr.  Wagner  had  his  rare  specimen 
mounted. 

Just  before  the  close  season  for  salmon 
trout  came  in,  says  the  Parry  Sound  Star,  a 
gentleman  in  town  caught  a  fish  which  weigh- 
ed thirty-two  pounds  when  caught,  but  from 
which  he  took  a  patent  pail  of  spawn  and 
which,  when  dressed  only  weighed  nineteen 
pounds.  How  many  young  fish  were  destroy- 
ed by  the  death  of  that  one  fish? 
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An  ingenious  device  which  bids  fair  to  be  of 
immense  value  to  the  fishing  industries  of  this 
country  has  been  perfected  by  Prof.  E.  E. 
Prince,  commissioner  of  Canadian  fisheries^ 
Its  purpose  is  to  bring  salmon  up  the  rivers 
to  spawn  by  assisting  them  over  otherwise 
insurmountable  falls  and  power  dams. 

The  device  is  in  the  form  of  a  series  of  bas- 
kets or  cradles  which  lift  the  fish  from  the  end 
of  a  lead,  which  is  built  in  the  bed  of  the  river 
and  up  which  the  fish  come,  and  place  them  in 
the  waters  above  the  falls  or  dams.  The 
natural  water-power  is  used  to  work  the  cra- 
dles after  the  method  of  an  old-fashioned  mill. 
The  device  was  used  successfully  last  year  on 
the  St.  Croix  River,  New  Brunswick,  and  will 
be  installed  next  year  on  a  number  of  rivers 
throughout  the  country. 

Mr.  Howard  Murray  of  Avonton,  was  on 
Dec.  18th,  fined  $30  and  $8  costs,  having  been 
found  guilty  on  a  charge  of  killing  muskrats 
during  the  close  season. 

The  case  was  tried  before  Justice  of  the 
Peace,  T.  H.  Beattie,  Mr.  J.  C.  Makins,.  K.  C, 
appearing  for  the  defence,  and  Mr.  G.  G. 
McPherson,  K.  C,  County  Attorney,  prose- 
cuting. 

"During  the  last  days  of  November  I  killed 
six  or  seven  muskrats,"  ran  Mr.  Murray's 
story,  "but  skinned  them  in  December."  He 
insisted  that  the  destructiveness  of  the  rodents 
had  forced  him  to  kill  them.  They  had  dug 
holes  about  his  place  and  in  other  manners* 
destroyed  things. 

The  evidence  against  him,  however,  was,  in 
the  eyes  of  the  justice,  strong  enough  for  a  con- 
viction of  infringing  the  law. 

A  golden  eagle  measuring  7  feet  8  inches 
between  the  wing  tips,  was  shot  by  Frank 
Churchill  in  Oak  Avenue,  Paris,  Ont.,  in 
November.  The  shot  broke  the  bird's  wing 
and  it  was  captured  alive. 

Several  skunk  were  killed  on  Galway  Road 
near  Lindsay,  Ont.,  early  in  December.  The 
pelts  brought  from  two  to  three  dollars  each, 
Irwin  Simpson  killed  one  in  his  woodshed  and 
the  next  day  four  in  an  old  pine  stump.  A 
few  days  later  he  trapped  a  nice  red  fox. 

A  real  live  wolf  story  involving  a  chapter  of 
misadventure  which  provoked  many  thrills 
on  the  part  of  the  victims,  but  resulted  event- 
ually in  the  loss  of  nothing  more  than  several 
ordinarily  reliable  tempers  comes  from  Ot- 
tawa. 

Back  of  beyond,  somewhere  in  Chesley 
township,  near  the  Soo,  is  the  Eddy  &  Glynn 
camp,  where  several  hundred  men  work  in  the 
woods.  The  foreman  of  the  camp  is  Mr. 
Leach,  and  his  clerk,  the  hero  of  this  story,  is 
Fred  Snyder,  formerly  of  Ottawa. 

The  third  week  in  November  there  was  a 
nice  fall  of  snow  and  Mr.  Snyder  hankered  for 
some  sport.  He  took  his  best  rifle  and  started 
out  on  a  bear-hunting  expedition.  Mr. 
Snyder's  proper  route  lay  due  south,  but  in  a 
fit  of  absentmindedness,  he  headed  due  north. 
After  a  few  hours  he  was  surprised  that  he  had 
found  no  bears  and  lost  his  way.   About  the 
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same  time  it  started  to  get  dark,  and  Mr. 
Snyder  heard  the  unwelcome  music  of  a  pack 
of  wolves  set  on  his  trail. 

He  instinctively  fingered  his  trusty  rifle  only 
to  find  that  it  was  frozen,  and  so  jammed  it 
would  not  work.  The  sun  was  going  down 
and  the  wolves  were  coming  up.  Mr.  Snyder 
took  one  choice  between  discretion'  and  valor, 
discretion  won.  He  picked  out  the  tallest  tree 
in  the  neighborhood  and  shinned  up  it  to  the 
most  likely  looking  branch,  where  he  rested. 

After  shivering  for  over  an  hour,  a  bear 
came  by  in  a  great  hurry.  A  few  moments 
later  a  pack,  which  Mr.  Snyder  computed  at 
least  fifty  wolves,  followed  in  full  cry.  It  was 
a  thrilling  sight,  especially  to  Mr.  Snyder,  who 
knew  that  the  wolves  were  looking  for  supper. 
An  hour  or  so  after  the  hunting  party  had 
passed,  Mr.  Snyder  climbed  down  and  took  the 
trail.  He  did  not  know  where  he  was  going, 
but  after  going  for  a  while  he  struck  another 
trail,  and  then  realized  that  he  had  gone 
wrong.  Murmuring  a  few  suitable  remarks  he 
started  back  to  the  camp,  which  he  reached 
late  the  next  morning. 

In  the  meantime  Foreman  Leach  had  be- 
come alarmed  at  his  clerk's  staying  out  so  late 
at  night,  for  he  knew  there  was  nothing  in  the 
neighborhood  but  wolves  and  bears.  He 
organized  a  searching  party  and  started  out, 
picking  Mr.  Snyder's  trail  in  the  moonlight. 
About  the  same  time  Snyder  was  beating  it 
back  to  camp,  the  rescue  party  discovered  the 
tree  in  which  he  had  spent  part  of  the  night 
and  then  followed  the  circuit. 

It  was  a  hard  night  for  everybody,  and  a 
worse  morning.  For  none  of  them  was  it  so 
hard,  however,  as  for  the  foreman,  when  after 
his  weary  night's  tramping  he  got  back  to 
camp  and  discovered  his  pale,  but  hungry 
clerk,  busily  engaged  punishing  three  rations 
of  pork  and  beans.  The  camp  cook  reports 
that  the  conversation  which  ensued  was  one  of 
the  most  animated  ever  heard  back  of  the  Soo, 
and  that  the  display  of  adjectives  would  have 
done  credit  to  an  experienced  half-breed  get- 
ting away  with  the  last  of  his  season's  wages. 

Messrs.  John  Willicott,  Lindsay;  J.  R. 
Burns,  J.  Henry  and  J.  Nasmith  of  Manvers 
township,  hunted  this  last  season  at  Big  Pine 
Lake,  in  the  township  of  Manvers  and  killed 
their  quot#  of  deer  permissible  by  law  in  less 
than  one  week.  The  balance  of  the  outing 
was  spent  enjoying  the  scenery  afforded  by 
the  Northern  wilds  and  the  pleasure  that  is  to 
be  had  camping  out. 

Muskrats  were  so  plentiful  at  Stag  Island, 
in  the  St.  Clair  River,  Ont.,  recently,  that  the 
owners  of  the  Island  complained  that  they 
were  destroying  property  and  a  letter  was 
sent  to  the  Provincial  Detective  asking  that 
the  pests  be  destroyed.  This  letter  was  re- 
ferred to  the  Department  at  Ottawa.  The 
island  is  leased  to  Americans  and  it  is  a  ques- 
tion whether  or  not  the  owners  can  destroy 
the  animals.  The  rats  have  always  been  a 
more  or  less  prominent  feature  of  the  island, 
it  is  said,  and  of  late  have  multiplied  very  fast 
under  the  protecting  laws.  Many  hundreds 
of  muskrat  houses  are  scattered  about  the 


island,  and  these  are  also  protected  by  the 
law. 

Engineer  W.  B.  Ritchie,  of  Havelock,  Ont., 
is  the  proud  possessor  of  the  head  of  a  splendid 
buck  deer  which  he  obtained  in  a  most  unus- 
ual way.  Mr.  Ritchie  was  the  engineer  on  the 
early  morning  Montreal  express,  and  when 
near  Sharbot  Lake,  saw  a  big  deer  standing 
with  its  fore  feet  on  the  track.  Although  he 
whistled  repeatedly,  the  deer  refused  to  move 
from  its  position,  apparently  dazed  by  the 
head  light.  Just  as  the  engine  was  about  to 
strike  it,  Mr.  Deer  jumped  for  safety,  but  the 
big  mogul  caught  it,  breaking  its  back.  Upon 
reaching  the  next  station,  Mr.  Ritchie  left  a 
message  for  the  section  men  to  go  out  in 
search  of  the  "game."  They  did  so,  and 
found  the  animal  dead  beside  the  track.  The 
game  warden  for  the  district  was  notified  of 
the  occurrence,  and,  being  at  a  loss  what  to  do 
with  the  carcass,  communicated  with  the  head 
of  the  department,  who  ordered  the  buck  to 
be  divided  among  the  poor  of  the  immediate 
district,  and  the  head  delivered  to  Mr. 
Ritchie. 

A  local  Chilliwack,  B.  G.  paper  in  com- 
menting on  the  effect  that  the  open  season  for 
game  must  have  on  the  cost  of  living  in  the 
valley  of  Chilliwack  gives  some  interesting 
figures  as  follows: 

"During  the  last  open  season  there  were  900 
shooting  licenses  issued  by  the  Game  Depart- 
ment to  men  resident  in  the  district.  If  every 
man  should  shoot  three  pheasants  during  the 
two  months  that  the  season  is  opened,  then 
there  must  be  2,700  cock  pheasants  killed. 
Three  is  a  small  number.  Many  of  these 
hunters,  perhaps,  will  not  shoot  a  pheasant, 
but  there  are  as  many  who  scarcely  ever  go 
out  without  bringing  back  with  them  that 
number.  These  good  shots  will  more  than 
make  up  for  the  poor  ones.  Then  there  are  the 
ducks,  snipe  and  grouse.  There  are  consider- 
ably more  ducks  shot  here  every  open  season 
than  there  are  pheasants.  The  season  opens 
September  1st,  and  continues  open  until 
March  1,  and  during  all  that  time  there  is  good 
shooting  at  Sumas  Lake  and  on  the  sloughs  of 
the  prairie,  in  East  Chilliwack  and  along  Camp 
Slough,  in  short  at  almost  any  point  in  the 
valley  where  there  is  water,  and  there  are 
many  such.  Perhaps  6,000  ducks  are  shot  in 
the  valley  during  the  open  season.  Then  there 
are  deer.  Almost  every  day  a  report  arrives 
of  some  one  getting  a  good  buck,  and  there  are 
many  who  get  them  that  are  never  reported. 
The  whole  must  have  a  very  marked  effect 
on  the  cost  of  living." 

This  sport,  a  Chilliwack  correspondent 
points  out,  in  particular  that  part  of  it  referr- 
ing to  pheasants,  is  brought  about  through  the 
efforts  of  the  game  protection  association  of 
the  province  who  are  continually  importing 
fresh  stock  to  keep  up  the  stock  of  the  breed- 
ing pens. 

We  are  in  receipt  of  a  little  brochure  "Wood- 
land Odes,"  written  by  Mr.  George  Hughes 
and  dedicated  to  his  friend,  Dr.  Norman  Allen 
of  Toronto.    This  booklet  contains  a  number 
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No  Motor  Boatman  Should  Be  WithoutTa  Copy  of 
This  Reference  Book,     Price,  $1.25 

If  you  own  a  motor  boat  or  ever  expect  to,  you  should  not  be  without  a  copy  of  this 
book.  It  costs  only  $1.25,  but  its  worth  cannot  be  estimated.  It  is  endorsed  by  the 
leading  boat  and  engine  manufacturers,  motor  boating  publications  and  boat  clubs.  The 
largest  firm  of  marine  engine  builders  in  the  world,  after  reading  a  copy  of  Motor  Craft 
Encyclopedia,  said:  "We  never  expected  that  such  a  useful,  practical  book  would  ever 
be  published.  Instead  of  $1.25  you  ought  to  charge  $5.00.  The  information  it  contains 
is  invaluable. 

MOTOR  CRAFT  ENCYCLOPEDIA 

The  Standard  Hand  Book  on  Boats  and  Engines 
Written  in  popular  language  from  a  non-technical  standpoint.  Contains  over  150 

Kages  of  valuable  information.  Twenty-seven  chapters,  covering  every  phase  of  motor 
oating.  Tells  a  thousand-and-one  things  every  motor  boatman  should  know.  Helps  vou 
to  overcome  all  motor  boat  and  engine  troubles.  Handsomely  illustrated  and  bound  in 
attractive  three-color  stiff  board  cover.   A  useful  reference  book  for  any  library. 


The  evolution  of  the  motor  boat. 
Various  types  of  motor  boats  in 

common  use. 
The  Built  to  Order,  Stock  and  Knock 

Down  Boat. 
How  to  select  a  motor  boat. 
Points  to  be  observed  in  buying  a 

second-hand  boat. 
How  to  build  a  motor  boat. 
Smoothing  off  and  calking. 
How  to  paint  a  motor  boat. 
How  to  install  a  marine  motor. 


SUMMARY  OF  CONTENTS. 

The  history  of  the  internal  combus- 
tion motor. 

Explanation  of  two  and  four-cycle 
motor. 

Internal  combustion  motor  auxiliar- 
ies and  their  functions. 

How  to  operate  an  internal  combus- 
tion motor. 

Engine  trouble. 

Propeller  wheels. 

Reversible  equipment. 

Furnishings  and  fittings. 

Navigation  rules. 


Distress  signals. 

Harbor  regulations. 

U.  S.  Life  Saving  Service  Signals. 

National  Motor  Boat  Bill. 

What  to  do  in  case  of  accident 

Rules  for  determining  horse  power. 

How  to  lay  up  boat  and  engine  for 

the  winter. 
How  to  remove  carbon  deposits,  and 

other  useful  receipts. 
How  to  build  a  motor  ice  boat. 
Dictionary  of  Motor  Craft  terms. 


TROUBLE  CHART — Enables  you  to  locate  any  ordinary  engine  trouble  with  dispatch 
..WHERE  TO  GET  WHAT  YOU  WANT"  SECTION 
This  is  b  very  useful  feature  for  anyone  interested  in  the  purchase  of  a  motor  boat  or  equipment.   It  gives  a 
classified  index  of  manufacturers  and  supply  houses  of  everything  needed  by  the  motor  boatman.     Tells  where  to 
get  what  you  want.    Describes  and  illustrates  many  of  the  latest  and  best  things  on  the  market. 
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"GARAGES  and 
How  to  Build  Them  " 


EVERY  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his 
machine.  The  most  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private 
garage,  the  architecture  of  which  is  in  keeping  with  your  house. 

This  large  158  page  book  is  the  only  one  of  its  kind  and  shows  a  standard  collec- 
tion of  New,  Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Private  and  Public 
Garages  adapted  to  Frame,  Brick,  Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Construc- 
tion, together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 

55  DESIGNS  OF  GARAGES  are  shown  by  perspective  views  and  floor  plans 
giving  dimensions,  etc.  Also  remarks  on  Garage  Construction,  explaining  the 
advantages  of  each  form  of  construction  and  giving  details  about  the  manner  of 
erection,  selection  of  materials,  hints  on  supervision,  etc. 

There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  Garage  Equipment  and  Accessories  in 
which  is  described  the  construction  and  operation  of  turn  tables;  gasoline  storage 
and  pumping;  oil  cabinets;  constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabinets;  lockers; 
rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water  in  cylinders,  radiators,  etc.;  washing  apparatus; 
lighting  apparatus;  etc. 

It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points  and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to 
build  a  garage.  Its  information  will  save  you  money. 

A  Brand  New  Book,  Elaborately  Illustrated,  Artistically  Bound, 
Price  $1.00,  Postpaid.  Address: 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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of  verses  descriptive  of  hunting  experiences 

and  concludes  with  the  lines: 

"You  can  talk  about  football  and  cricket; 

And  sing  praises  of  baseball  and  golf; 
But  there's  nothing  that  gets  you  so  quickly 

As  the  lure  of  the  wilds  to  the  north." 

The  Dominion  Tire  Company  Limited,  re- 
cently celebrated  the  birth  of  their  new  mil- 
lion dollar  factory  at  Berlin,  Ont.,  by  pre- 
senting express  paid  to  motor  car  owners, 
whose  birthday  occurred  on  the  same  date  as 
that  of  a  plurality  of  these  owners,  a  "Domin- 
ion Tire"  free.  In  British  Columbia  thirteen 
men  were  presented  with  a  Dominion  Tire  as 
a  result  of  this  unique  method  of  celebrating; 
in  Alberta  eight;  in  Saskatchewan  fourteen; 
in  Manitoba  eight;  in  Ontario  forty;  in  New 
Brunswick  four;  in  Nova  Scotia  three;  and- 
in  Quebec  nine.  As  those  who  only  had  a 
birthday  in  Leap  Year  stood  no  chance  of  win- 
ning a  free  tire,  they  were  each  presented  with 
a  consolation  prize  of  a  Dominion  Inner  Tube. 
Of  these  three  people  in  British  Columbia  were 
lucky  enough  to  secure  a  Dominion  Inner  Tube; 
three  in  Alberta;  two  in  Saskatchewan  and  in 
Manitoba;  eight  in  Ontario;  four  in  Quebec; 
and  one  in  New  Brunswick. 

Mr,  A.  Kelly  Evans  who  is  well  known  to 
sportsmen  throughout  the  country  for  his  work 
in  connection  with  fish  and  game  protection, 
portions  of  his  various  annual  reports  as 
Commissioner  of  the  Ontario  Fish  and  Game 
Commission  having  appeared  at  different 
times  in  the  columns  of  ROD  AND  GUN,  re- 
cently joined  the  ranks  of  the  benedicts, 
being  married  early  in  December  last  to  Mrs. 
Lettie  Whitehead  of  Atlanta,  Ga.  Recently 
Mr.  Evans  has  been  living  in  Guelph,  Ont. 
He  was  the  Conservative  candidate  in  South 
Wellington  at  the  last  election  against  Hugh 
Guthrie,  and  has  been  nominated  again. 

"The  finest  lot  of  deer  that  has  ever  been 
brought  to  Berlin." 

This  is  what  hunters,  who  saw  the  deer  that 
the  Berlin  Hunt  Club  brought  back  from  the 
wilderness  of  the  Parry  Sound  District,  said 
about  them. 

"It  was  a  good  hunting  season, "'said  one  of 
the  party,  on  being  interviewed  after  their  re- 
turn. "In  fact,  one  of  the  best  in  which  I  have 
figured  and  other  members  of  the  party  are  of 
the  same  opinion.  Deer  were  plentiful.  Of 
course  this  does  not  mean  that  one  could  find 
a  buck  or  doe  hovering  about  every  other  bush 
or  tree.  Hunters  will  tell  you  that  sometimes 
they  would  go  a  whole  day  without  discover- 
ing signs  of  big  game." 

Hunters  were  also  plentiful,  but  this  season 
did  not  prove  there  were  more  hunters  than 
hunted.  The  Berlin  Hunt  Club  penetrated 
the  northern  part  of  the  Parry  Sound  District 
many  miles  from  the  nearest  settlement.  They 
made  part  of  their  journey  by  boat  over  Lake 
Magnetewan.  Their  quarters  were  a  lumber- 
man's shack  in  the  midst  of  the  wilderness 
and  for  two  weeks  they  made  their  home  there, 
with  plenty  to  eat  and  with  all  the  comforts 
hunters  enjoy  when  they  leave  the  city. 
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The  weather  was  cold,  but  there  was  no 
snow,  although  the  seekers  of  the  big  game 
were  anxiously  waiting  for  snow,  for  with  the 
woods  mantled  in  white,  the  deer  of  course  is 
more  readily  found.  There  were  twelve  mem- 
bers in  the  party,  eight  of  them  from  Berlin, 
and  each  of  them  brought  down  a  deer.  The 
expedition  passed  off  without  a  mishap  of  any 
kind. 

Chief  O'Neill  of  the  party  related  how  late 
at  night,  and  early  in  the  morning,  the  hunters 
could  hear  the  howl  of  wolves  in  the  distance, 
but  these  ferocious  animals  did  not  venture 
into  the  zone  of  the  hunters'  shots.  "We 
didn't  see  any  bears  but  we  heard  the  wolves 
all  right,"  he  said. 

The  party  also  experienced  the  roughness  of 
the  great  storm  which  caused  such  immense 
loss  of  life  and  property  on  the  Great  Lakes. 
The  weather  was  exceedingly  rough  that  Sun- 
day and  most  of  the  hunters  stuck  to  their 
cabin. 

The  Berlin  members  of  the  party  were. 
Messrs.  W.  H.  Dumart,  W.  J.  Moody,  David 
Moody,  Emmanuel  Beam,  Peter  Seip,  Carl 
Hartung,  Alf.  Deckert  and  Chief  O'Neill. 

Archie  Stevens,  an  Indian  trapper,  was 
accidentally  shot  and  killed  by  a  bullet  from 
his  own  rifle  while  hunting  on  the  upper 
Sturgeon  River  in  November  last.  Stevens 
with  his  son,  a  lad  of  15,  was  at  his  hunting 
camp  on  the  Sturgeon  River,  about  14  miles 
north  of  Warren,  Ont.,  when  the  accident 
happened.  After  waiting  all  night  for  the  re- 
turn of  his  father  the  boy  set  out  to  search. 
The  body  was  found  in  the  locality  where  the 
shot  had  been  heard,  a  bullet  apparently  from 
his  own  rifle  having  entered  the  eye  and  passed 
through  the  head. 

Mr.  Maxwell  Graham,  chief  of  the  Zoolo- 
gical division  of  the  Dominion  Parks  in  Nov- 
ember delivered  to  the  Royal  Zoological 
Society  of  Ireland  the  pair  of  bison,  presented 
by  the  Canadian  Government. 

Mr.  Graham  has  made  valuable  researches 
respecting  the  breeding  in  captivity  of  certain 
fur-bearing  animals,  and  Eurpoean  methods 
of  cross-breeding  yak  and  bison,  with  domestic 
bovines  in  order  to  produce  more  vigorous 
cattle  for  northern  Canada. 

Norman  Kehoe  and  Jimmy  Walters  of 
Guelph,  returned  from  their  deer  hunting  in 
the  north  bringing  back  with  them  a  magni- 
ficent moose. 

The  open  seasons  this  year  were  taken  ad- 
vantage of  by  hundreds  and  hundreds  of 
sportsmen  in  the  twin  cities  of  Ft.  William  and 
Pt.  Arthur,  says  a  despatch  from  Ft.  William, 
Ont.  Needless  to  say  a  couple  of  hundred 
moose  and  deer  were  killed  and  many  a  good 
bag  of  wild  ducks  and  partridge  were  brought 
home.  Never  before  in  the  history  of  the  twin 
cities  it  is  said,  have  so  many  hunters  taken  ad- 
vantage of  the  open  seasons  and  with  such 
luck.  Hardly  a  party  left  either  city  but  re- 
turned well  laden  with  game. 

Accidents  were  fortunately  few,  and  one 
only  proved  fatal. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1005 


The  game  wardens  had  considerable  diffi- 
culty, it  was  claimed,  with  pot  hunters,  several 
of  whom  had  their  guns  confiscated,  besides 
adding  to  the  wealth  of  the  government  and 
likewise  to  the  pocket  of  the  game  warden  that 
made  the  arrest. 

Bob  Greer's  ail  star  hunting  party  of  Hamil- 
ton succeeded  in  bringing  down  108  rabbits, 
several  partridge  and  an  owl,  on  a  hunting  trip 
to  Markdale,  Ont.  Although  there  was  only 
one  owl  shot,  everyone  of  the  seven  men  in  the 
party  claimed  the  credit  for  getting  it,  but  no 
one  will  admit  what  price  the  small  boy  re- 
ceived for  it.  Several  people  in  Hamilton 
feasted  on  rabbit  pie  as  a  result  of  the  hunters' 
generosity. 

Mr.  Rob  May  had  a  mink  trap  set  between 
Rideau,  Ont.,  and  Poonahmalee,  and  went  up 
to  see  if  there  was  anything  in  it,  but  greatly 
to  his  surprise  the  trap  was  gone.  He  followed 
an  animal's  footmarks,  however,  and  a  short 
distance  in  the  bush  was  much  surprised  to  see 
a  big  'coon  fast  in  the  trap.  The  coon  meas- 
ured from  its  neck  to  the  tip  of  the  tail  4  ft. 
Y/2  in.,  and  weighed  24  lbs.  Mr.  May  got  over 
a  gallon  of  'coon  oil  from  it. 

A  party  of  Renfrew  hunters,  who  were  back 
of  Folger,  Ont.,  chopped  down  a  tree  and  se- 
cured 40  pounds  of  wild  bee  honey,  which  they 
strained  through  a  pan  in  which  they  punched 
holes,  and  then  through  cheese  cloth. 

While  hunting  deer  near  West  River,  Mani- 
toulin  Island,  Mr.  W.  G.  Collins  discovered  a 
bear  in  his  den.  Mr.  Collins  went  back  to 
camp  and  got  his  four  companions.  The  den 
was  not  a  very  deep  one  and  a  stick  was 
shoved  down  from  above  to  locate  the  bear 
and  a  well-directed  shot  from  Mr.  Collins 
brought  forth  the  angry  bear,  when  another 
shot  killed  him.  He  proved  to  be  of  immense 
size,  weighing  about  five  hundred  pounds. 
The  skin  was  sent  to  Bow  Park  Farm  by  Mr. 
J.  P.  Brill,  who  was  one  of  the  party. 

A  party  consisting  of  W.  Titterington,  A. 
W.  Bate,  George  Tossy,  E.  Burgess,  S.  Flan- 
ders, and  W.  Jacobi,  St.  Catharines,  and  E 
O'Malley,  of  Niagara  while  on  a  hunting  trip 
in  the  Magnetewan  district,  each  shot  a 
deer.  Flanders  shot  the  largest  deer,  a  fine  one 
weighing  160  pounds.  Tossey  brought  home 
a  large  consignment  of  turkeys  raised  in  that 
country,  where  they  feed  themselves  all  sum- 
mer in  the  woods. 

A  moose  weighing  1,400  lbs,  was  brought 
down  by  a  Brantford  party,  Messrs.  Sharp 
Riley,  Albert  Taylor,  Bert  Hawke,  and  Turner. 
The  animal  did  not  go  out  without  making  a 
stand  for  life.  He  got  within  12  feet  of  Mr. 
Turner,  who  shot  him  through  the  eye,  and  it 
was  a  fortunate  shot.  This  specimen  was  shot 
at  Massey,  near  Sudbury. 

Deputy  Game  Warden  L.  Sattler  of  Berlin, 
requested  the  County  Council  recently  to  as- 
sist in  the  protection  of  black  and  grey  squir- 
rels by  memorializing  the  Provincial  Game 


Department  to  declare  a  close  season  for  a 
period  of  three  years  in  Waterloo  County.  It 
was  claimed  that  unless  this  is  done,  black  and 
grey  squirrels  will  be  practically  extinct  in  a 
few  years. 

A  large  wildcat  was  trapped  in  a  swamp  on 
Mrs.  Robert  Thomspon's  farm  on  the  16th 
concession  of  Maryborough  township  by  Mr. 
John  Bishop.  The  cat  measured  forty-nine 
inches  from  tip  to  tip.  It  is  thought  the  big 
fellow  was  the  author  of  considerable  havoc, 
which  had  been  wrought  in  the  neighborhood 
to  turkey  flocks  and  hen  roosts. 

The  Membars  of  the  Blair  Hunt  Club  of 
Gait,  Ont.,  with  their  friends  to  the  number  of 
fifty  held  their  annual  venison  supper  on  the 
20th.  at  the  Queen's  Hotel,  Mr.  Martin 
Yontz  being  the  genial  host  on  this  occasion. 

A  writer  in  the  Chatham  Planet  recently 
put  in  a  word  for  poor  little  Bob  White  writing 
as  follows: 

"Many  of  our  Canadian  birds  are  rapidly 
nearing  extinction.  The  wild  pigeon  forty 
years  ago  became  extinct.  In  the  early  his- 
tory of  this  country  wild  turkey  were  very 
plentiful,  now  they  too  are  gone.  And  now 
"Bob  White"  is  threatened  with  extermination 
in  a  few  years  and  unless  better  protection  is 
afforded  him,  he  will  be  known  only  in  picture, 
song  and  story. 

"Surely  such  a  splendid  bird  deserves  a 
better  fate.  He  is  the  farmer's  best  friend 
among  the  birds.  A  young  quail  will  eat  its 
own  weight  of  insects  every  day.  During  the 
fall  and  winter  they  feed  almost  entirely  on 
weed  seeds.  For  this  splendid  service  they  ask 
merely  protection  from  their  most  deadly 
enemy — man. 

"Most  farmers  and  gardeners  are  willing  to 
protect  the  quail,  but  it  is  very  difficult.  For 
eleven  and  a  half  months  of  the  year  these 
birds  are  cared  for  by  many  farmers.  In  ex- 
tremely cold  weather  they  come  to  the  barns 
and  stacks  for  shelter  and  food.  At  other 
times  they  can  easily  care  for  themselves  in  the 
field. 

"The  quail  is  a  bird  of  the  farm.  It  is  only 
when  pursued,  that  it  seeks  shelter  in  the  for- 
est. A  bevy  of  quail  usually  stays  on  the  farm 
where  hatched  unless  driven  off  by  men,  dogs, 
cats  or  insufficient  food  or  shelter. 

"The  protection  afforded  the  quail  by  the 
game  laws  has  been  in  the  past  quite  insufficient. 
At  times  no  shooting  of  quail  has  been  allowed 
for  several  years  at  a  time.  When  the  birds 
become  somewhat  plentiful  an  open  season  is 
proclaimed.  Then,  city,  town  and  country 
sports  with  pointers,  setters,  double  barrelled 
and  magazine  guns  swarm  the  country.  The 
birds  are  shot  on  wing  and  "potted"  on  the 
ground.  They  are  chased  from  their  familiar 
feeding  and  shelter  ground.  Many  of  those 
which  escape  the  cunning  of  the  hunters  and 
their  dogs  die  of  exposure  and  hunger. 

"This  summer  there  were  many  large  bevies 
of  quail  in  this  country.  The  terrible  storm 
of  November  9th  killed  many  of  the  birds. 
Huddled  together,  in  some  cases  whole  bevies 
perished  in  the  crusted  snow.    A  few  days 
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later  the  open  season  began  and  there  were 
at  the  beginning  of  the  winter  very  few  birds 
left. 

"Bob  White's  friends  are  everywhere.  Even 
those  who  shoot  him  admire  him.  This,  how- 
ever, is  not  enough.  The  sporting  instinct  in 
many  is  stronger  than  the  humane  instinct. 
The  bird  must  be  protected  for  the  whole  year 
and  through  all  the  years.  The  penalty  for  the 
infraction  of  the  game  law  in  this  particular 
should  be  very  severe. 

"Farmers,  gardeners,  and  birdlovers  must 
unite  to  save  the  quail.  Bob  and  his  mate  and 
their  babies  must  become  inviolable. 

"'Save  Bob  White',  must  be  our  slogan." 

A  new  and  virgin  fishing  area,  rich  in  the 
possibilities  not  only  of  the  millions  it  may 
produce,  but  also  of  the  employment  it  will 
afford  the  native  population  of  the  surround- 
ing country,  has  been  found  in  the  waters  of 
Hudson  Strait,  according  to  a  report  which 
has  been  made  to  the  Marine  and  Fisheries 
Department  by  Dominion  Fishery  Officer 
Thomas  Tanner.  Its  salmon  catch  parti- 
cularly may  yet  rival  that  of  British  Colum- 
bia. 

Mr.  Tanner  made  an  official  patrol  of  the 
region  from  the  Fall  of  1912  to  that  of  the 
present  year.  He  reports  that  "the  waters 
of  Hudson  Strait,  so  far  as  fisheries  are  con- 
cerned, may  be  regarded  as  a  virgin  area,  and 
though  no  thorough  investigation  of  these  re- 
sources has  yet  been  made,  the  result  of  my 
investigations  show  that  there  are  supplies 
of  valuable  fish  which  could  be  made  of  great 
market  value  and  are  well  worth  development. 

The  two  difficulties  are  the  sparse  popula- 
tion and  the  lack  of  fishermen,  first  and  second, 
and  the  short  season,  which  would  involve  all 
of  the  work  being  done  in  a  short  time.  These 
two  difficulties  can  easily  be  overcome,"  says 
Mr.  Tanner,  and  he  proves  this  by  citing  the 
case  of  British  Columbia,  which  in  spite  of  a 
former  limited  population  and  short  season, 
could  now  boast  of  a  total  catch  of  salmon  of 
over  $10,000,000. 

"From  a  commercial  standpoint,"  he  ob- 
serves, "the  cod  is  the  most  important  fish, 
and  there  is  no  regular  cod  fishing  being  car- 
ried on.  There  is  no  limit  to  the  quantity  of 
codfish,  a  few  loads,  of  which  are  garnered  by 
Newfoundland  vessels  which  come  up  every 
year.  The  weather  is  perfect  for  fishing,  but 
not  so  favorable  for  drying  them  on  the  spot. 
The  catches,  however,  can  be  salted  and  taken 
home  to  the  curing  places,  just  as  is  the  prac- 
tice of  the  Lunenburg  fleet.  As  this  is  deep 
sea  fishing,  no  doubt  a  bounty  could  be  author- 
ized during  the  first  few  years  when  the  in- 
dustry is  in  the  first  stages  of  its  development. 
The  sum  of  $160,000  per  annum  is  available. 

"There  are  probably  about  500  Eskimos 
who  would  be  available  as  practised  fishermen, 
if  the  project  of  utilizing  these  cod  fisheries 
were  carried  out  and  white  men  appointed  to 
superintend  the  operations.  I  am  of  the  opin- 
ion that  the  Eskimos  fishermen  and  women 
would  be  far  more  reliable  than  the  Indians  of 
the  Pacific  coast.  Wherever  wages  are  offered 
they  are  found  to  be  the  best  and  most  re- 
liable workers  to  be  obtained,  and,  as  they  are 
all  British  subjects  and  residents  in  territory 
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belonging  to  the  Dominion,  they  would  be 
fully  entitled  to  the  benefits  of  the  Fishing 
Bounty  Act." 

Mr.  Tanner  recommends  Port  Burwell  as 
the  best  centre  for  the  proposed  fishing  in- 
dustry, which  would  be  conducted  chiefly 
by  baited  trawls  during  a  period  of  from  8  to 
12  weeks.  He  then  goes  on  to  point  out  that 
there  are  three  kinds  of  salmon  in  Hudson 
Strait,  including  the  true  sea  salmon  and  a 
salmon  trout  superior  to  the  best  Pacific 
salmon.  During  the  summer  months  these 
fish  are  plentiful  along  the  shores  on  the  coast 
of  Baffin  Land  as  well  as  the  south  shores. 

"There  is  a  great  future  for  a  profitable  in- 
dustry if  the  enterprise  was  pushed  by  prac- 
tical men,"  the  report  continues.  "The  cost 
of  the  fish  is  really  nominal  and  the  price 
realized  in  the  market  for  these  pickled  salmon 
would  be  more  than  double  the  cost.  The 
supply  is  unlimited,  and  the  price,  if  the  fish 
were  properly  handled,  would  without  ques- 
tion equal  that  of  the  best  frozen  salmon  now 
retailed  at  15  and  20  cents  per  pound." 

It  is  also  pointed  out  that  the  seal  and  white 
whale  industries  are  capable  of  being  better 
utilized. 

"Not  only  has  the  importation  of  fresh  fish 
along  the  Canadian  Atlantic  coast  been  stop- 
ped from  the  United  States,  but  the  demand  in 
the  Canadian  markets  is  being  very  rapidly 
expanded,"  says  a  significant  item  in  the  an- 
nual report  of  the  fisheries  production  of 
Canada,  just  issued.  The  report  points  out 
that  largely  on  account  of  improved  trans- 
portation facilities  afforded  to  dealers  by  the 
department,  Canada  during  the  past  year  at- 
tained that  point  where  it  was  able  to  supply 
its  own  markets.  "While  the  dealers  on  the 
Pacific  coast  have  for  several  years  been  send- 
ing fish  through  to  Toronto  and  Montreal  in 
car  load  lots  on  which  they  were  given  a  rate 
of  $3  per  100  pounds,  the  express  charges  in 
less  than  car  lots  to  the  Prairie  Provinces  were 
so  high  that  the  working  up  of  any  large  trade 
there  seemed  out  of  the  question.  With  the 
cheaper  rate  given  owing  to  departmental  as- 
sistance, the  trade  has  increased  wonderfully, 
and  now  shipments  are  being  sent  in  carload 
lots  to  quite  an  extent,  making  departmental 
assistance  unnecessary." 

In  regard  to  the  arrangement  made  some 
time  ago  by  the  department  to  have  the  rail- 
ways place  at  the  disposal  of  shippers,  cold 
storage  cars  to  be  hauled  by  fast  freight  to 
Montreal,  the  report  states  that  this  service 
which  at  first  cost  the  department  a  consider- 
able sum,  has  now  been  taken  advantage  of  to 
such  an  extent  as  to  be  self-sustaining.  "Prior 
to  the  time  the  department  undertook  to  as- 
sist such  markets  as  those  in  Toronto  and 
Montreal  they  were  being  very  largely  sup- 
plied from  United  States  sources,"  says  the 
report,  Now  this  has  all  been  changed,  and 
in  addition  to  the  shipment  west  during  the 
season,  in  the  Fall  and  early  Winter  large  ship- 
ments in  carloads  lot  are  made  from  the 
Atlantic  coast  to  points  as  far  west  as  the 
Pacific  coast,  and  throughout  the  year  ship- 
ments of  halibut  and  salmon  from  the  Pacific 
coast  to^Toronto  and  Montreal. 
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The  Government  tree  nurseries  established 
in  W'alsingham  and  Charlotteviile,  about  four 
miles  north  of  Port  Rowan,  are  beginning  to 
attract  the  attention  of  outside  countries, 
where  there  are  waste  lands  suited  only  to  the 
growing  of  timber.  The  hundreds  of  thous- 
ands of  young  trees  grown  there  from  seeds, 
nuts,  sprouts  or  seedlings  are  given  away  to 
farmers  who  wish  to  plant  them.  When  this 
demand  is  supplied,  the  remainder  are  set  out 
in  plantations  which  will  soon  extend  over 
5,000  acres. 


Perhaps  three-fourths  of  these  young  trees 
are  pines,  the  remainder  comprising  every 
variety  of  valuable  timber  that  will  grow  in 
this  climate. 

It  is  proposed  to  make  this  plantation  a 
preserve  for  wild  turkeys,  pheasants  and  small 
animals  once  plentiful  along  this  shore,  but 
now  nearly  extinct. 

It  will  be  a  quarter  of  a  century  before  any 
merchantable  pine  can  be  produced,  but  long 
before  that  time  fence  posts  and  railway  ties 
will  be  cut  in  large  quantities  from  black 
locust  and  other  fast-growing  trees. 


TRADE  NOTES 


The  Winchester  calendar  for  1914  is  parti- 
cularly fine.  A  hunter  with  two  fine  setters 
is  shown  standing  alert,  with  his  gun  held 
ready  for  instant  execution,  in  the  midst  of  a 
cornfield  which  is  a  riot  of  brown  and  gold. 
"To  start  right  equip  with  Winchester  Guns 
and  Ammunition"  is  the  slogan  given  for 
January  and  an  appropriate  Winchester 
Maxim  is  given  each  succeeding  month  ending 
up  with  the  suggestion  that  "A  Christmas 
gift  of  a  Winchester  is  always  acceptable." 

Mr.  Geo.  B.  Sherer,  Jr.,  of  Sandstone,  Minn, 
wrote  Messrs  J.  Stevens  Arms  &  Tool  Co., 
Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.,  recently  speaking  en- 
thusiastically of  his  experience  with  the  .35 
caliber  Stevens  High  Power  Repeating  Rifle 
and  added: 

"My  father,  who  has  hunted  for  thirty-five 
years,  has  owned  shot  rifles  of  nearly  every 
caliber  and  make  and  he  pronounces  the  .35 
caliber  Stevens  High  Power,  the  most  ac- 
curate rifle  he  has  ever  used." 

We  are  in  receipt  of  advice  from  the  Hyde 
Windlass  Company  of  Bath,  Maine,  manu- 
facturers of  the  Hyde  Turbine  Type  Propeller 
and  the  Irish  Pneumatic  Clutch  Control,  that 
from  now  on  their  interests  in  New  York  and 
vicinity  will  be  looked  after  by  Mr.  R.  A. 
Corley,  formerly  with  the  Michigan  Wheel 
Company. 

Mr.  Corley  will  have  offices  at  Room  508 
E,  30  Church  Street,  where  he  will  be  pleased 
to  meet  all  customers  who  may  be  interested 
in  motor  boat  propellers  or  the  Irish  Clutch 
Control. 

Mr.  Corley  will  also  be  pleased  to  call  on  the 
dealers  in  and  about  New  York  City  and  can 
undoubtedly  give  them  full  better  service  than 
could  be  gotten  from  the  works.  He  will  also 
make  a  few  trips  each  year  around  the  country 
in  the  interest  of  the  Hyde  Windlass  Company. 

The  Kermath  Engine  manufactured  by  the 
Kermath  Manufacturing  Co.  of  Detroit, 
Mich,  embodies  many  fine  detail  improve- 
ments in  its  1914  model.  The  general  con- 
struction of  this  very  satisfactory  engine  has 


not  been  changed,  the  improvements  being  in 
the  nature  of  refinements.  The  company  will 
be  pleased  to  furnish  particulars  of  their  1914 
model  to  anyone  requesting  same. 

The  Annual  Grand  International  Shoot  at 
St.  Thomas,  Ontario,  December  lst-5th, 
brought  together  the  usual  big  crowd  of  expert 
amateur  and  professional  shooters.  Many 
splendid  scores  were  recorded,  among  them 
one  made  by  W.  S.  Hoon  of  Jewell,  Iowa,  with 
a  Marlin  Trap  gun  breaking  195  targets  out  of 
a  possible  200  on  Dec.  3rd,  including  a  run  of 
over  100  straight.  Mr.  Hoon  also  made  second 
high  score  over  all  for  the  three  days  shooting 
with  477x500—95  2/5%. 

Mr.  Hoon  is  one  of  the  best  known  and  best 
liked  shooters  of  the  middle  west — a  quiet, 
steady,  consistent  shooter  who  can  always  be 
depended  upon  to  make  a  good  showing.  He 
has  many  important  winnings  to  his  credit, 
including  the  Preliminary  Handicap  at  the 
Grand  American  Handicap  in  1912,  won  with 
the  score  of  94  x  100;  also  tied  for  high  score 
in  the  Amateur  Championship,  194  x  200.  At 
the  1912  Western  Independent  Handicap, 
amateurs  only,  150  of  the  best  shots  in  the 
country,  Mr.  Hoon  was  high  over  all  with 
487  x  500  ( 97.4%),  with  a  run  of  152  targets 
straight. 

His  most  notable  performance  this  year  was 
at  the  big  Iowa  State  Shoot  May  27th— 29th, 
where  Mr.  Hoon  won  High  Amateur,  and 
High  Over  All  other  shooters,  breaking  443 
x450  targets;  won  State  Championship  with 
99x  100,  won  Smith  Cup  Event,  25x25 
(tie),  and  25  straight  in  shoot-off;  made  three 
long  runs;  195  straight,  131  straight,  113 straight. 

Mr.  Hoon  made  all  of  these  splendid  scores 
with  his  "Old  Reliable"  Marlin  Trap  Gun 
which  he  shoots  exclusively  and  prizes  very 
highly. 

Full  details  of  Marlin  Trap  Guns  and  all 
other  Marlin  repeating  rifles  and  shotguns  are 
given  in  the  Marlin  Gun  catalog,  mailed  for  3 
stamps  postage  by  the  Marlin  Firearms  Co., 
New  Haven,  Conn.,  to  subscribers  of  ROD 
AND  GUN. 
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BEFORE  AFTER 


TOUPEES  FOR  MEN 


Many  bald  men  find  themselves  in  health,  just  a 
little  below  par,  they  have  not  the  energy  or  good 
health  they  used  to  have. 

One  of  our  patent  Toupees  may  remedy  this 
condition. 

_  Nature  intended  the  scalp  to  be  covered  with 
hair,  and  it  is  a  violation  of  the  laws  of  nature  for  it 
not  to  be  covered.  Colds  and  throat  troubles  often 
find  their  causes  in  baldness. 

Our  Toupees  are  the  finest  in  the  world.  They 
are  strongly  constructed  of  the  very  finest  hair,  and  we 
fit  them  so  perfectly  that  it  cannot  be  detected. 
All  information  cheerfully  furnished. 

THE  PEMBER  STORE 

127  Yonge  St.,  TORONTO 


AMERICA'S  STANDARD  I2  H.R  HARIflE  MOTOR  J£™* 

w 

MARINE  MOTORS 

4-Cycle,    4-Cylinder,     3>2-inch  Bore,   4-inch  Stroke 

?;  (toOK  f\f\    With  Dual  Magneto. 

■  ^>^.jC.ZJm\J\J    Catalog  on  Request. 


When  arranging  for  your  Spring 

BEAR  HUNTING  TRIP 

WRITE  TO 

H.  G.  LOW,  Guide,  Galena  via  Golden, 
B.  C. 


Songs  of 
Forest  and  Stream 


BY  C.  T.  EASTON 

A  Fine  Little  Collection 
of  Poems  for  the  Nature 
Lover  and  Sportsman. 

Including  the  following:  The  Trout 
Stream,  Lines  on  a  Mayflower,  The  Fisher- 
man's Dream,  A  Morning's  Walk,  Winter, 
The  Sanctury,  The  Last  of  the  Buffaloes, 
A  Nimrod,  Hunting  the  Moose,  A  Summer 
Morning,  In  Arcady,  Wanderust,  the  Full- 
ness of  Joy,  Halcyon  Days,  Plovers,  The 
Death  of  Summer,  A  Flower  of  the  Wilds, 
Pontiac's  Speech. 

Neatly  bound  ana  moderately  priced  at 
15c  a  copy.  Orders  received  and  given 
prompt  attention  by  the  publishers. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


For  8  Subscriptions 
To  Rod  and  Gun 
:  :  in  Canada  :  : 


You  can  secure  FREE  a  splen- 
did Conklin  Fountain  Pen.  Get 

to  work  at  "once.  Your  friends 
will  enjoy  reading  the  magazine 
during  1914  and  YOU  will  enjoy 
using  the  pen.  Sample  copies 
sent  on  request. 

Premium  Dept. 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publisher 
WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


Sportsmen 
Endorse 

Luxeberry  Spar 
For  Severest  Outside  Wear 

Along  the  water-front  in  the  early  spring  when  boats  large 
and  small  are  brightened  up,  boatmen  are  always  busy  with 
brush  and  Berry  Brothers'  Luxeberry  Spar. 


Boat-lovers  know  that  for 
all  natural  woodwork  expos- 
ed to  the  weather,  sun,  rain 
and  storm — there  is  nothing 
like  Luxeberry  Spar.  It  stays 
bright.  It  won't  turn  white. 
It  resists  wear  and  the  hottest 
sun  won't  make  it  check, 
crack  or  peel. 


Your  exterior  varnish  ought 
to  have  these  qualities  wheth- 
er you  are  finishing  a  motor 
boat,  a  front  door,  or  the  ceil- 
ing of  a  new  porch.  You  can 
safely  depend  on  Berry  Broth- 
ers' Luxeberry  Spar.  It  has 
given  fine  service  for  over 
forty  years. 


Berry     Bro  ther s 

INCORPORATED 
Walkerville  -  Ontario 


Largest  Varnish  Makers  in  the  World. 


Established  1 858. 


AS  STRAIGHT  AS  A  STEVENS  SHOOTS 


The  last  word  in  Accuracy 

Three  Rifles  that  are  STEVENS  all  over 


The  Marksman  Rifle  No.  12  (.22  caliber)  is  made  with  a  Positive  Extract- 
or, so  that  the  cartridge  cannot  get  stuck  or  clogged  in  the  breech. 
Weighs  only  four  pounds. 


The  Visible  Loading  Repeating  Rifle  No.  70  is  positively  the  most  ac- 
curate light-weight  Repeating  Rifle  on  the  market.  Every  cartridge  as 
it  passes  from  the  magazine  into  the  chamber  is  plainly  visible.  No  need 
to  wonder  whether  the  rifle  is  loaded  or  not — you  know  because  you  see 
each  cartridge  go  into  place  The  "Visible  Loader"  No.  70  takes  either 
.22  short,  .22  long  or  .22  long  rifle  cartridges. 

Order  STEVENS  from  your  Dealer. 

Send  for  Rifle  Catalog  No.  11— "How  to  Shoot  Well"  and  "How  to  Start 
a  Rifle  Club." 

J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  COMPANY 

3S5  Main  Street 

CHICOPEE  FALLS,  MASS.,  U.S.A. 

Largest  Makers  Sporting  Firearms  in  the  World 


FIFTEEN  CENTS 


From  Jack  Tar 


Forty  years'  experience  has  taught  Jack  Tar  the  real  worth  of  Berry  Brothers' 
Luxeberry  Spar  Varnish. 

He  knows  that  no  storm  or  hard  weather  can  dim  its  lustre  or  make  it  turn 

white.  He  has  seen  the  blistering  sun  beat  down  on  decks  finished  with  Luxeberry 
Spar  and  never  leave  a  sign  of  crack  or  check. 

So  he  never  hesitates  to  tell  his  friends  on  land  or  water  that  Luxeberry 

Spar  is  the   only  varnish  do  it  the  safest  way — use 

to  use  when   wood  must  Berry  Brothers'  Luxeberry 

withstand  a  water  and  Spar, 
weather  exposure.  When 

you  have  exterior  varnish-  ,   ,              ,     ,        ,  , 

■     j.   j      u  *-u    ■*  i  Ask  your  dealer  about 

ing  to  do,  whether  it  be  a  v 

canoe,  your  new  P|orch,  Luxeberry  Spar  or 

ceiling  or  your  front  door,  write  US  direct. 


BERRY  BROTHERS  — 
|  iincoiOpoicated*  *    ^  cities  of 

Grid's  LargestVarnish  Makers 
the  World. 

Walkerville,  Ontario. 
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A  16-20  H.P. 

"Buffalo" 


Four-Cycle 

Four  Cylinders 

Bore  3%  ins. 

Stroke  5  ins. 

Speed  800  r.p.m. 

Weight  525  pounds. 

All  working  parts  en- 
closed. 

Splash  Lubrication. 

DcubJe  Ignition. 

THE  BEST  ENGINE  VALUE  EVER  OFFERED 

By  building  the  new  16-20  "Buffalo"  High  Speed  model  in  lots  of  100  at  a  time  we  are  able 
to  effect  a  great  saving  which  we  deduct  from  the  selling  price.  Remember,  it  is  the  high- 
est "Buffalo"  quality — an  engine  built  like  a  watch' — but  the  price  is  reduced  by  quantity 
production.    Write  for  descriptive  booklet. 

BUFFALO  GASOLENE  MOTOR  CO.  ,27,bK*f'.nlKg,nYst 


ROBERTSON  BROS. 

Builders  of  Cruisers,  Runabouts,  Workbcats  and  all  t^pes  of  Motor  Boats. 
Hulls  furnished  knock-down,  semi-finished  or  the  complete  outfit  ready  to  run. 
Finished  hulls  ready  for  delivery — from  16  ft.  to  25  ft.,  in  stock.  Send  for  catalog. 


ROBERTSON  BROS.     Foot  of  Bay  Street,     HAMILTON,  CAN, 
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One  of  Our  "Regulation"  Styles 

Made  in  Canada 

The  Billiard  Tables  turned  out  by  the  BRUNSWICK 
factory  in  Toronto  are  internationally  famous. 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables  are  used  exclusively  by  the  world's  cue 
experts,  and  are  found  in  the  finest  private  billiard  rooms  throughout 
the  world:  The  moderate  prices  and  easy  terms  bring  billiards  within  reach  of 
every  home.  A  Brunswick  table  provides  inexhaustible  resources  of  wholesome 
amusement  for  all  the  family.  The  foremost  educators  and  trainers  of  young  men 
endorse  billiards  as  the  ideal  amusement  and  recreation  for  active,  fun-loving  boys. 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables  are  adapted  for  all  games  of  billiards, 

including  "Snooker"  and  "Life".  All  styles.  Regulation  sizes  3x6  to  6x12,  inclusive. 

Brunswick  "Baby  Grand"  styles  of  Billiard  or  Pocket-Billiard  Tables  are  made 
of  Mahogany,  with  classic  inlaid  design.  Richly  finished.  Unexcelled  playing 
qualities.  Sizes  3x6,  33^x7,  4x8.  The  illustration  at  bottom  of  page  shows  one  of 
the  "Baby  Grands." 

Brunswick  "Convertible"  styles  of  Billiard  or  Pocket-Billiard  Tables  can  be 
used  in  any  home.  They  serve  as  handsome  Dining  Tables,  Library  Tables  or 
Davenports  when  not  in  use  for  billiard  playing.  Sizes,  3x6  and  33^x7.  Equal  in 
playing  qualities  to  "Baby  Grand." 

A  Year  to  Pay — Playing  Outfit  Free 

If  desired,  we  spread  the  payments  over  an  entire  year. 
Complete,  high-grade  Playing  Outfit  free,  including  Cues,  Balls, 

Bridge,  Rack,  Chalk,  Assorted  Tips,  Lightning  Cue  Clamps,  Markers,  Cover, 
Billiard  Brush,  Rules,  Book  on  "How  to  Play,"  etc. 

Write  for  Book,  -'Billiards-The  Home  Magnet" 

Send  for  our  beautifully  color-illustrated  book  containing  descrip- 
tions, Factory  Prices  and  details  of  Easy-Purchase  Plan,  or  call  and  see  tables  on 
exhibition,  at  any  of  branch  offices  named  below. 

The  Brunswick-Balke-Collender 
Company  of  Canada,  Limited 


'Baby  Grand" 
Pocket  Billiard  Table 


The  "Made  in  Canada"  Billiard  Table  Co. 

Dept.  W.K.  80  York  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

BRANCHES— Edmonton,  Alberta,  647  Fourth  Street 

Montreal,  P.Q.,  11  Notre  Dame  Street  West 
Vancouver,  B.C.,  552  Beatty  Street 
Winnipeg,  Man.,  143,Portage  Ave-  East 
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SPORTSMEN— 

Americanize  Your  Boats 

THE  distance  to  the  hunting  grounds  or  that 
quiet  bay  where  the  big  lish  abound,  mat- 
ters little  if  you  have  an  AMERICAN  Mo- 
tor In  your  launch  or  row  boat.  It  will  take  you 
there  and  back  quickly— without  a  stroke  of 
work  and  without  that  tired,  exhaustedf  eeling. 

American  Motors 


n re  absolutely  right  in  design  and  principle 
of  operation  and  must  run.  They  start  with- 
out cranking,  are  reversible,  and  use  KERO- 
SENE, gasoline,  benzine,  petrol,  alcohol, 
distillate  or  naphtha,  without  change  of 
equipment.  Our  new  KeriseneCar- 
buretor  cuts  fuel  cost  in  half. 

Every  American  Motor  is 
Guaranteed  for  Lire— the 
strongest,  most  liberal  engine 
guarantee  in  the  world.  Send 
for  free  catalog  of  all  sizes  up 
to  30  H.  P.,  at  lowest  prices. 
Live  Agents  and  Doalors 
wanted.  Write  forliberal 
proposition. 


2II.P. 

only 

$38 


A  LONG  SHOT  — BUT  EASY 
If  you  have  a 

LYMAN  REAR  SIGHT 

on  your  Gun 

You  can  see  as  distinctly  and  as  far  through  the  Lyman 
Rear  Sight  as  with  the  naked  eye. 

The  object  is  not  shut  out  from  view  by  a  crotch  sight. 
You  have  as  clear  a  vision  as  though  only  the  front  sight 
were  used — and  your  aim  will  be  absolutely  accurate. 
Greatest  satisfaction  results  from  the  combination  of  a 
Lyman  Rear  Sight  and  the  old  Standard  Lyman  Ivory- 
Bead  Front  Sight — the  sight  that  "does  not  shoot  away 
trom  the  light." 

Lyman  Sights  for  every  purpose  and  every  gun. 

Order  from  your  dealer.  If  he  cannot  supply  you,  write 
for  catalog.    We  will  fill  your  order  direct. 


The  Lyman 
Gun  Sight  Corporation 

Dept.  C. 
Middlefield,     Conn.,  U.S.A. 


Its  Time  To  Overhaul! 

We  have  the  necessary  articles 
when  you  commence  to  get  ready 
for  launching. 

Caulking  Cotton  and  Tools, 
Paints,  Varnishes,  Enamels, 
Deck  Fittings,  Rope,  Chain, 
Galvanized  Rigging  Wire. 

WRITE  FOR  OUR  PRICE  LIST 


JOHN  LECKIE  LIMITED 


77  WELLINGTON  ST.  West, 


TORONTO. 
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To  the  fisherman  who  has  sat  hour  after  hour  in 
the  hot  sun  rowing-  up  and  down  the  riveror  lake.  %  "~* 
the  sweat  pouring  down  his  face— to  the  fisherman  pj 
who  has  repeatedly  made  the  «ir  blue  after  losing  £*2-T 
dandy  strikes  because  his  hand9  were  busy  on  the  on  r 
—those  words— "troll  without  rowing"  will  be  as  sweet  "^'i 
music  to  his  ears.   And  yet,  that's  just  what  he  can 
do  if  he  has  a  ^2£> 

QHtePortableBocit Motor 

hung  over  the  stern  of  his  boat.    lie  sits,  rod  in  hand,  he  feels  P5m 
the  nibbles  and  when  the  strike  really  comes,  he's  ready.  11 
game  laws  prohibit  trolling  with  a  power  boat  in  your  locality, 
let  the  motor  tako  you  quickly  to  the  fishing  grounds.  Then  take  ~ 
it  off  and  put  it  in  the  boat  and  paddlj 
around  to  your  heart's  content,  When  ready 
to  return,  hook  on  your  motor  and  home 
you  come -rested,  feeling  fine.  Turning 
—J  two  thumb  screws  attaches  the  motor 
to  any  boat.  Can  be  quickly  adjusted  to  i 
angle  or  depth  of  stern.    Steers  by  a  rudder 
—like  a  launch.    Huns  slow  enough  to  troll 
|HB  "r  ^  to  9  miles  an  hour,  as  desired.    Send  for 
{Bgj  beautiful  catalog.  A  postal  brings  it.  If  interested 
mm  in  larger  motors,  our  Marine  Motor  Blue  Book 
ggj  should  be  in  your  hands.    It's  free.    Write  for  it. 

Dealers  Wanted 

88  Tne  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co., 
B§5         1416  Caille  St.,  Detroit,  Mich 


Why  Stay  on  Shore 

when  others  enjoy  the  exquisite  plea- 
sures of  a  jaunt  on  the  water  ? 

Get  out  your  rowboat — no  matter  what  kind — 
and  apply  a  "Spencer"  High  Speed  Detachable 
Boat  Motor.  Fits  any  boat  and  takes  only  a  mom- 
ent to  apply  or  detach.  Gives  a  speed  of  8  to  10  miles 
an  hour,  or  as  slow  as  1^.  Costs  about  15c  for 
every  30  to  40  miles  travelled. 

Invaluable  for  Fishermen,  Campers.  Boat  Liv- 
eries, and  all  lovers  of  our  Inland  Lakes  and  Bays. 

The  only  Single  Cylinder  4  Cycle  Detachable 
Boat  Motor  in  the  world.  Built  like  an  automobile 
engine — runs  better  than  the  best  engine  you've 
ever  seen.  Cylinder  is  vertical — ask  any  authority 
which  is  best,  a  vertical  or  horizontal  engine.  Sold 
on  honor,  and  with  a  five  years'  guarantee  which 
means  dollars  to  you. 

The  "Spencer"  can  be  carried  from  place  to 
place,  operated  by  any  member  of  your  family  over 
five  years  of  age.  and  is  started,  stopped,  and  steered 
from  any  place  in  boat.  This  feature  insures  your 
safety.  Made  in  Canada,  by  Canadians,  for  Can- 
adian conditions — therefore  practical.  Further  in- 
formation on  request.  If  YOU  don't  require  a 
Detachable — get  one  for  HER. 

Dept.  B. 

H.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO 


Manufacturers 


204  St.  Nicholas  Bldg. 
MONTREAL,  QUE. 


459  Yonge  Street 
TORONTO,  ONT. 


TA7"E  manufacture  Motor  Engines  and  Launches,  which  have 
the  reputation  of  being  amongst  the  most  up-to-date 
and  reliable  on  the  market.  Engineers  select  our  Engines  for 
thfir  own  use,  which  should  be  sufficient  evidence  that  they 
are  right. 

Complete  Engines     Complete  Launches 


$60.00  and  up 


$150.00  and  up 


Send  for  Catalog  R. 

McKeough  &  Trotter,  Limited 

CHATHAM,  ONTARIO 


THE  CULTURE  OF  BLACK  AND  SILVER  FOXES 


 By  

R.  B.  and  L.V.  Croft.  B.A.,  M.D. 


Canada's  leading  sportman's  magazine,  "ROD 
AND  GUN,"  is  being  besieged  by  requests  for  in- 
formation, the  result  of  the  interest  created  by  the 
splendid  articles  that  have  appeared  in  rceent  is- 
sues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the  publishers  are  issuing 
the  articles  in  book  form,  in  which  enthusiasts  are 
given  valuable  and  hitherto  unknown  information 
about  foxes,  under  the  following  heads: 

W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd.,  Publishers, 


Introduction,  Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding,  Mating 
and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and  Feeding, 
Food  and  Care,  Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pictures 
taken  from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be  eagerly  re- 
ceived by  everyone  interested  in  the  profitable 
raising  of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price. 

60c.  POSTPAID 


Woodstock,  Cnt. 
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team  All  About  Boats 


FREE 
ON 
REQUEST 


Send  for  this  Valuable 
Boat  Buyer's  Guide 


Here  is  a  book  that  will  prove 
a  great  help  in  selecting  the 
right  motor  boat.  Nothing 
like  it  ever  before  published. 


The  foremost  boat  builders  from  all  sec- 
tions of  the  country  are  represented. 
Stock  models  and  special  designs  are 
illustrated  and  described  and  prices 
are  quoted  on  complete  outfits  with 
Gray  Motors  installed.  Family 
pleasure  launches,  hunting  and 
fishing  boats,  power  canoes, 
hydroplanes,  speed  boats,  run- 
abouts, work  boats  and  cruisers, 
book  contains  a  truly  wonderful 
of  information  that  will  prove  of  equal 
value  to  the  man  wanting  a  low  priced  outfit  for  inland  lakes  and 
rivers  or  the  man  wanting  a  luxurious  cruising  yacht. 

With  every  request  for  this  book  we  also  send  a  copy 
of  our  Big  Engine  Book  "M,"  which  will  give  you  a  lot  of  general 
information  about  marine  engines  and  shows  the  complete  line  of 
Gray  Motors  from  3  to  30-45  H.P.  in  one.  two.  three,  four  rnd 
six-cylinder  models.  Tells  you  how  they  are  made.  The  books 
are  absolutely  free — no  obligations — write  for  copies  today. 
GRAY  MOTOR  CO.,    ,to>  Gray  Botor  Bldg.,  .  Detroit, Mich. 


Boats 

ol 

Praetl 
cally  Every 
Type  and  VI 
Size, 
Ranging  from 
$148.50  Up 


Always  Made 
Good 

They  are  built 
right  and  last  longer. 
Famous  for  endurance, 
fuel  economy,  power. 
Pull  steady,  smoothly, 
quietly.  Ask  a  "STRE- 
LINCEK"  owner. 


AlsoMfrs.of  the  well -known 

LITTLE  GIANT 

A  light,  powerful  and  ex- 
tremely durable  motor  of 
the  two  cycle  three  port 
type.  Six  sizes,  from  1  }4 
to  16  H.P.,  in  single  and 
multiple  cylinders.  Thou- 
sands in  use.  Complete 
catalog  sent  free  on  re- 
quest. 


The  Strelinger  Marine  Engine  Company 

171-175  Woodbridge  St.  West,  Detroit,  Mich. 


"Cock  o'  the  Walk" — 50-foot  passsenger  boat. 
Two  10  H  P.  STANDARDS,  Australia. 


Protection 


You  may  have  seen  idea  after  idea  tried  out  in  service  at  the  ex- 
pense of  other  buyers  and  finally  abandoned  for  the  proven,  correct 
principles  adhered  to  in 

The  STANDARD  ENGINE 

The  builders  of  the  STANDARD  engine  experiment  at  their  own  ex 
pense  and  save  the  reputation  of  their  machine  and  the  good  will 
of  their  client. 

The  STANDARD  Engineers,  in  building  for  the  careful,  economical 
buyer,  are  not  carried  off  their  feet  by  every  new  idea.  This  is 
your  Protection. 

The  INDIVIDUAL  build  of  the  STANDARD  and  its  mark  upon  other 
engines  is  very  plain.  This  distinction  is  noted  even  to  its  construct- 
ive details,  features  of  the  STANDARD,  not  in  any  other  engine. 
Such  exclusive  features  as: 

The  Governor  Control 

The  Virgin  Lubrication 

The  Operative  Ignition 
Write  for  catalogue  and  prices  of  the  most  economical  engine  and 
propeller  for  your  boat. 

Back  of  the  STANDARD  Guarantee  is  the 

STANDARD  MOTOR  CONSTRUCTION  CO. 
190  WHITON  STREET  JERSEY  CITY;  N.J. 


Canadian  Representatives — British  Columbia,  The 
Vancouver  Machinery  Depot,  Ltd.,  Vancouver. 
Quebec,  Shea  Sales  Co.,  Montreal. 


AMERICA'S  STANDARD  IZN.R  PlARIflE  MOTOR  0 


MARINE  MOTORS 


4-Cycle,    4-Cylinder,     3H-inchBore,   4-inch  Stroke 

With  Dual  Magneto. 
Catalog  on  Request. 


^225  00  Dual  Magneto. 


Kermath 
Mfg. 

Detroit,  Mich 
U.S.A. 

Dept.  C 


The  "WILSON" 

The  motor  with  the 

five  Year  Guarantee 

6  H.P.  complete,  ready  to  run. 
$120.00. 

Starts  without  cranking  and  re- 
verses.    Send  for  catalog  "H." 
WILSON    MOTOR  CO. 
Walkerville,  Ont. 
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ST.  LAWRENCE 

2  Cycle  Engines — 2  to  30  H.P. 

FOUR  CYCLE 

10  to  65  H.P. 


We  are  now  manufacturing  the  famous  Fay 
&  Bowen  four-cycle  engine  in  Canada.  The 
perfect  power  plant.  It  will  be  known  as  the 
ST.  LAWRENCE,  FAY  &  BOWEN. 


Complete  High-Class  Runabouts  20  to  35  ft.,  with  either 
2  or  4  Cycle  engines  installed. 

Write  for  illustrated  catalogue. 

THE  ST.  LAWRENCE  ENGINE  CO.  LTD. 

BROCKVILLE,  ONTARIO 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


7 


The  manufacturer  back  of  the  Marine  Engine  you  buy  is  as  im 
portant  to  consider  as  the  character  of  the  engine. 

But  when  you  have  an  en- 
gine that  is  powerful  and  de- 
pendable under  the  trying 
conditions  to  which  a  marine 
engine  is  subjected,  and  at  the 
same  time  one  that  is  backed 
by  a  company  that  will  and 
can  make  good,  such  "making 
good"  be  necessary,  then  you 
have  fhe  ideal  combination 
that  means  the  utmost  in 
efficiency  and  all  round  sat- 
isfaction. 


The  Marine  Engine  pictured  above 
is  our  25  H.P.  Four  cylinder  Type 
"A"  Marine  Engine. 

Cylinders  are  of  the  "L"  head  type. 
Valves  have  steel  stems,  cast  iron 
heads  and  removable  guides. 

Schebler  Carburetors  supply  a  un- 
iform mixture  at  all  speeds,  even  on 
rough  seas. 

Cam  shaft  is  high-grade  steel  and 
runs  in  removable  bronze  bushings 
of  unusual  length. 

Pistons  are  light  and  carefully 
proportioned. 

Both  connecting  rod  and  crank 
shaft  are  steel  forgings. 

Main  bearings  are  fitted  with  re- 
movable babbitt  linings. 

Jump  spark  ignition  —  Bosch 
equipped. 

Lubrication  is  of  the  constant  level 
splash  system. 


Send  for  booklet  on  Marine  Engines  and  Motor  Boat  Supplies 

The  Canadian  Fairbanks-Morse  Co.  Limited 


Montreal 

Quebec 

Edmonton 


Toronto 
Ft.  William 
Saskatoon 


Winnipeg 
Hamilton 


St.  John 

Calgary 

Vancouver 


Ottawa 
Regina 
Victoria 
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GOOD  ADVICE  TO  FLYFISHERS 

Buy  your  flies  direct  from  the  fly  dresser, 
and  insure  direct  service  and  individual  at- 
tention. No  intermediate  profits,  no  delay. 
First  rate  quality,  expert  workmanship. 
Stale  your  wants  and  send  trial  order — 50c 
for  sample  doz.  trout  flies,  wet  or  dry,  or  for  two 
salmon  flies.  Price  list  on  application.  Terms: 
cash  with  order. 

MISS  T.  HAES,  Fly  Specialist 
1  Stanley  Street,  Aberdeen,  Scotland 


When  arranging  for  your  Spring 

BEAR  HUNTING  TRIP 

WRITE  TO 

H.  G.  LOW,  Guide,  Galena  via  Golden, 
B.  C. 


KOBBRT, 

1  \^®afe=^^J 


S 


The  Motors  That  Never  Backfire 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co., 


255  Columbus  Avf 
SANDUSKY  OHIO 


Fish  Bite 

Like  Hungry  Wolves,  on  thisOld  Fisherman's 
ure.   Att.acts  all  Kinds  of  Fish,  fills  your 
;ts,  Traps  or  Trot  Line.      A  DIME 
brings  lllust'd  Booklet.  Tells  How,  Giv- 
ng  the  Treasured  Secrets  of  the  Wisest 
Old  Fisherman  in   this  Country. 

TRAPfER'S  SUPPLY  CO. 

Box  C.  Oak  Park,  III. 


Fish  Bite 

like  hungry  wolves  and  keep  you  busy  pulling 
them  out,  whenever  or  wherever  you  use  our 
MAGIC  FISH  LURE  BAIT. 

Best  bait  ever  used  for  attracting  all  kinds  ol 
the  finny  beauties.  Over  60.000  boxes  sold  last 
seaVon.  Price  555c.  50c.  and  $1.  Positively 
guaranteed.   Write  for  Free  Booklet  and  our 

special  offer  of  one  box  to  help  introduce  it 
J.  F.  GREGORY,  Dept.  E,    St.  Louis,  BJo 


The  Most  Remarkable 
Book  for  Sportsmen 
Ever  Published 


Covers  completely  the 
4E§^Ssi^^5S=rlx,  arts  of  hunting,  camping, 
tracking,  guiding  and 
trapping.  A  book  that 
solves  completely  the 
mysteries  of  the  wild.  Al- 
so covers  the  subject  of 
Ginseng  and  other  Medicin- 
al Plants.  Instructive. 

Read  what  E  x  -  P  r  e  s. 
Roosevelt,  typical  repre- 
sentative of  America's 
foremost  sportsmen,  has 
to  say  about  Mr.  Buzza- 
cott's  other  great  works: 

"Unquestionably  one  of 
the  best  books  written  on 
the  subject,  its  chapters 
on  camping  and  big  game  hunting  being  exceptionally 
good." 

Here  is  your  opportunity  to  secure 

"  BUZZACOTT'S  MASTERPIECE  " 

Ten  thousand  crystallized  facts  about  the  American 
forests  and  their  inhabitants.    Every  sportsman  needs 
it.   No  trapper  can  afford  to  be  without  it. 
544  Pages,  400  beautiful  illustrations,  size  5x7  inches, 
cloth  bound.  Sent  prepaid  for  $1 .25.    Trade  supplied. 

McMAINS  &  MEYER,  Publishers 
645  Jackson  Street  Milwaukee,  Wis 


By  BlZZ.MOTT 


FREE 

6 HANDSOME  photograv- 
ure Art  Posters  in  Sepia 
Brown  on  heavy  white 
stock  19x10  with  one  year's 
subscription  to  the 

BASEBALL 

MAGAZINE 


$1.50  per  year. 


Canadian  $3.00, 


Published  the  year  round. 
On  sale  10th  of  the  month. 
15c  per  copy  at  all  News 
Dealers.  Sample  copy  sent 
FREE  on  request. 

Send  us. 25c  (stamps  or  coin)  and  we  will  mail  you 
prepaid  one  of  these  Art  Posters  and  a  sample  copy. 
If,  after  reading  sample  copy,  you  decide  to  sub- 
scribe, you  need  only  send  $1.25  additional  for  a 
year's  subscription.  WRITE  AT  ONCE.  This 
offer  may  be  withdrawn  without  notice. 


B.B.  Magazine  Co.,  70-5th  Ave.,  N.Y. 
Gentlemen:  Enclosed  please  find  25c  for  which  send 
me  art  ooster  and  sample  copy  of  B.B.  Magazine, 
with  the  understanding  if  I  subscribe  for  one  year, 
I  need  only  send  $1.25  additional. 

Name   

Street  v  

City   State   
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Algonquin  Provincial  (Ontario)  Park 

A  Thoroughly  Universal  Vacation  Territory 
Winter  or  Summer 

SATISFYING    ALIKE    TO    NOVICE    AND  VETERAN 


mm 


Nominigan  Camp,  Algonquin  Park 

High  Altitude — Pure  Air. 

Unspoiled  Forest — Beautiful  Lakes. 

Splendid  Fishing  -Much  Wild  Game. 

Hotel  and  Camp  Life. 

In  close  Touch  with  civilization 

or  entirely  apart  from  it. 
WINTER  SPORTS 
Snowshoeing  —  Tobogganing  —  Skiing  —  Skating 

THE  HIGHLAND  INN 

Beautifully  situated  2,000  feet  above  sea  level.  Rates  $2.50  to  $3.00  per 
day,  $16.00  to  $18.00  per  week.  Write  to  G.  W.  Haworth,  Resident  Man- 
ager, Algonquin  Park,  P.O. 

For  advertising  matter  and  all  particulars  apply  to  any  Agent  of  the  sys- 
tem, including  J.  Quinlan,  D.  P.  A.,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  or 
C.  E.  Horning,  D.P.A.,  Union  Station,  Toronto. 


G.  T.  BELL 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Montreal. 


H.  G.  ELLIOTT 

General  Passenger  Agent 
Montreal. 
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There's  A  Catch  Like  This 

waiting  for  you  at 

POINT  AU  BARIL 

next  summer 


There  is  also  excellent  hunting  and  an 
endless  variety  of  Canoe  Trips  in  and 
around  this  popular  resort. 

Illustrated  pamphlet  giving  full  in- 
formation and  lists  of  Hotels  and 
Boarding  Houses  furnished  upon 
application. 

Write  or  call  on  any  Canadian  Pacific 
Agent  for  further  information. 

C.  E.  E.  Ussher, 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager, 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway, 
Montreal,  Que. 


THE  PARKER  GUN 


PARKER  BROS.,  Meriden,  Conn.  n.y.  s«ie.ro0m.,  32  w«r,.„  St. 

Resident  Agent — A.  W.  du  Bray,  P.O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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THE  CULTURE  OF  BLACK  AND  SILVER  FOXES 


By  R.  B.  and  L.  V.  CROFT,  B.A.,  M.D 


Dr.  Croft  on  his  Fox  Ranch 


The  new  and  growing  industry  of 
Fox  Raising  is  rapidly  becoming  popular 
and  its  money  making  possibilities  are 
becoming  recognized.  8 

Canada's  leading  sportsman's  maga- 
zine, "  ROD  AND  GUN,"  is  being  be- 
sieged by  requests  for  information,  the 
result  of  the  interest  created  by  the 
splendid  articles  that  have  appeared  in 
recent  issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the 
Publishers  are  issuing  the  articles 
in  booklet  form  in  which  enthusiasts 
are  given  valuable  and  hitherto  un- 
known information  about  foxes,  under 
the  following  heads: — 

Introduction,  Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding, 
Mating  and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens, 
Food  and  Feeding,  Food  and  Care,  Value 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated 
with  pictures  taken  from  life,  and  will 
doubtless  be  eagerly  received  by  every- 
one interested  in  the  profitable  raising 
of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt 
of  price, 

60c.  Postpaid 

W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd,  Publishers 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


Exercise  Produces  Brain  and  Brawn 


WE  MAKE 

Shoes  For  Every  Sport 

Baseball,  Golf,  Hockey,  Running, 
Hunting  Boots  unexcelled 

ASK     FOR     CATALOG     R.  &  G. 


Witchell-Sheill  Co.  takers  Detroit,  Mich, 
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HONEST  INJUN  MOTORS 


1914  SEASON  IS  HERE 


We  fully  realize  that  every  motor  we  sell  will  be  immediately  compared  with 
other  makes  of  the  same  rated  horse  power,  and  if  inferior  to  them  in  any  respect,  it 
would  be  returned.  If  however,  it  delivered  more  power,  was  more  simple,  more 
easily  started,  more  economical  in  gasoline,  if  it  has  better  design,  better  bearings, 
better  lubrication,  better  carbureter,  coil,  timer  and  pump,  and  more  complete  fit- 
tings, not  only  would  it  be  accepted,  but  its  efficiency  would  result  in  additional  sales. 
This  is  the  HONEST  INJUN.  Remember  that  quality  counts  and  that  you  will  want 
to  run  your  motor  long  after  the  price  is  forgotten. 


H.P. 

Cyls. 

Price 

3. 

1. 

$  80. 

5. 

1. 

120. 

6. 

2. 

175. 

7. 

1. 

150. 

10. 

2. 

225. 

15. 

2. 

300. 

16. 

3. 

340. 

28. 

3. 

450. 

40. 

4. 

600. 

Built  in  "9"  Combinations 


Our  New 
4  Cycle 
4  Cylinder 
10-12  H.  P. 
Complete 
At  $300. 
IS  A  WINNER. 


MADE  IN  CANADA 


The  simple,  compact  design  of  our  engine,  having  the  fewest  parts,  is  wininng  for  it  the  most  prominent 
place  among  admirers,  and  as  to  those  who  have  them,  they  will  speak  for  themselves.. 

AGENTS  to  get  all  of  Canada  fully  represented.  We  will  appoint  agents  in  unoccupied  territory  on 
receipt  of  orders  for  one  or  more  engines.    Write  for  terms  today. 

We  have  over  doubled  our  plant  in  size,  and  hope  to  give  prompt  delivery.  See  our  exclusive  features, 
the  2  and  3  port  combinations,  an  adjustable  all  bronze  bearing,  no  packing  to  get  loose  or  blow  out.  Perfect 
water  circulation  without  unsightly  piping.    The  lightest,  strongest  and  most  up-to-date  engine  on  the  market. 

Some  Real  Bargains  For  March. 

We  have  in  stock  a  few  1913  engines — samples  slightly  used,  but  ah  in  first  class  shape.  Also  other  art- 
icles that  will  interest  you. We  make  this  Add.  our  salesman.    Order  direct  from  it,  or  write  for  further  par- 


ticulars on  any  article, 
shipment. 


We  make  this  Add.  our  salesman. 
We  guarantee  them  perfect.     Terms,  25%  with  order,  balance  when  you  receive 


One  4  cyl.  10  H.P.  Waterman  complete  outfit,  never  used  $100. 

One  3  H.P.  steam  boiler,  high  pressure  oil  fuel,  new  125. 

One  2  H.P.  steam  boiler,  high  pressure  oil  fuel,  new  75. 

These  steam  boilers  are  light-weight,  absolutely  new  and  test- 
ed, cost  over  twice  the  price  to  build,  completely  equipped.  Write 
today  for  catalogue  and  particulars. 

THE  BYERS  LIMITED,   5  Grand  Opera  Lane,  Toronto,  Ont. 


H.  P. 

Cyls. 

Price 

Saving 

3. 

$  60. 

$  20. 

5. 

1. 

95. 

25. 

7. 

120. 

30. 

10. 

2. 

190. 

35. 

16. 

3. 

250. 

90. 

28. 

3. 

350. 

100. 
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Six  cylinder,  4  cycle  engine. 

Why  not  buy  the  BEST  when  in  the  market  for  Gas- 
oline Engines.  They  always  prove  the  cheapest  in  the 
end.  Each  motor  thoroughly  tested  and  guaranteed. 
Write  for  a  copy  of  our  new  catalogue. 


Hamilton  Motor  Works,  Limited 

HAMILTON,  CANADA 
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EVINRUDE 

"We  Caught  One  That  Big  While  Trolling" 

THAT'S  the  usual  taie — but  you  back  it  up  with  real  fish  when  you  go  trolling  with  an 
Evinrude  Detachable  Rowboat  Motor.  But  is  there  a  sportsman  alive  who  is  not 
already  familiar  with  this  wonderful  motor?  This  50  lb.  wonder  that  carries  like  a 
satchel  and  attaches  to  any  rowboat  in  less  than  one  minute?  The  two  thumb  screws  on 
the 


Built  in  three 
Sizes 


DETACHABLE 
ROW-BOAT-MOTOR 


\y2  hp. 

2  H.P.  and 
3^  H.P. 


are  given  a  couple  of  turns — that's  all — and 
you  have  transformed  any  rowboat  into  a 
motorboat,  speed  eight  miles.  Canoes, 
scows,  duck  boats — any  old  thing — it  drives 
'em  all.  Say,  brother,  you  who  want  to  go 
ten  miles  across  the  lake  or  up  the  river — 


don't  row;  it  takes  too  long.  The  "Evin- 
rude" will  get  you  there  in  a  rush.  It  is  re- 
versible and  can  be  slowed  down  for  trolling 
if  desired.  No  rudder  to  catch  in  the  weeds 
for  it  steers  by  a  weedless  propeller,  (an  ex- 
clusive Evinrude  feature ) . 


MAGNETO  ON  1914  MODELS 


It  was  impossible  to  improve  the  basic  construction 
of  the  "Evinrude";  therefore  we  added  to  it.  One  of 
the  most  striking  additions  which  identify  the  1914 
models  and  contribute  an  epoch  in  gasoline  motor 
construction  is  the  Built-in  Reversible  Magneto. 


No  batteries  to  carry,  no ''"danger  of  wet  contact 
points  as  rain,  waves  or_even  complete  submersion 
will  not  affect  it. 

"Evinrude"  motors  are^on^'sale  at  Hardware  and 
Sporting  Goods  Dealers-throughout  Canada. 


Illustrated  Catalog  showing  the  "Evinrude"  in 
use  in  all  parts  of  the  civilized  and  uncivilized 
world  will  be  sent  free,  upon  request.  Lest 
You  Forget — Write  for  a  Copy  Today. 
The  "Evinrude"  Motor  is  now  on  exhibition  at  the  Tor- 
onto Motor  Boat  Show.   Be  sure  and  see  it. 

Melchior,  Armstrong  &  Dessau 


112  Broad  St., 


New  York,  U.S.A. 


CANADIAN  DISTRIBUTORS: 
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THE  OJIBWAYS  AT  ABITIBI 

Bernard  Muddiman 


IN  the  spring  a  wanderer's  fancies 
lightly  turn  to  the  bush.  The 
call  of  the  wilds  comes  to  him 
from  a  thousand  nameless  beau- 
ties unknown  to  the  civilized  world 
of  patent  leather  boots,cocktails  and 
peroxide  blondes.  So  the  doctor  and 
I  decided  to  hike  it,  for  the  Spring 
had  come  and  there  was  a  fever  in  our 
blood. 

Our  goal  was  Abitibi  Lake,  a  very 
accessible  spot  when  your  time  is 
short,  and  you  hail  from  Ontario. 
For  here  you  are  right  in  the  wilds 
and  the  intervening  space  between 
you  and  civilization  is  no  great  jour- 
ney. Here  are  fish  for  your  rod  and 
quarry  for  your  gun.  However, 
something  intervened  and  we  had  to 
delay  our  jaunt  for  some  time  as 
''business  is  business".  Yet  in  the 
end  all  good  things  come.  The  Tem- 
iskaming  and  Northern  Ontario 
Railway  brought  us  and  our  kit  to 
the  verge  of  the  wilds  at  Cochrane. 
Cochrane  is  the  starting  point  of  a 
thousand  trails  and  voyages.  It  is 
here  you  pick  up  your  men  and  make 
your  last  provisions.  It  is  here  you 
cast  off  the  fetters  of  civilization,  and 
it  was  here  I  met  Dan  Raspberry  for 
the  first  time. 

It  fell  out  as  follows.  Going  into 
the  local  drug  store  to  buy  some  dope 
I  fell  into  congenial  conversation 
with  the  clerk,  when  a  man  at  least 
six  feet  one  or  two  in  height  and 
weighing  two  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  pounds,  came  in.  He  wore  the 
usual   slouchy,   comfortable  clothes 


of  men  of  the  Northern  gangs.  An 
old  checked  cap  crowned  his  sun- 
baked florid  face.  The  long  upper 
lip  bespoke  the  Irishman. 

"I'll  take  a  little  more  of  your  per- 
fume, me  boy,"  says  the  newcomer. 

I  must  confess  the  order  took  me 
aback.  Perfume  and  this  giant  of  the 
backwoods  seemed  hardly  subjects  of 
the  same  category.  The  clerk  winked 
at  me  and  handed  him,  to  my  as- 
tonishment, a  big  flask  of  some  cheap 
perfume  or  another  which  I  rather 
associated  with  backwoods  beauties 
of  French  Canadian  villages  than  a 
sturdy,  red  cheeked  giant.  Well 
pleased  the  purchaser  bade  us  good 
day  and  left. 

"I  guess  that  took  you,"  said  the 
clerk  to  me.  "It  used  to  me,  but  I 
know  Danny  Raspberry's  little  ways 
now.  He  can't  put  one  over  me. 
When  he  first  came  in  and  asked  for 
perfume  you  could  have  knocked  me 
down  with  a  feather.  I  gave  him  a 
twenty-five  cent  bottle,  but,  Lord 
bless  you,  he  was  back  within  the 
hour  for  more.  What  do  vou  think 
he  does  with  it?" 

"I  don't  know." 

"He  drinks  it — that's  what  he 
does.  Why  old  Dan  is  soused  on  per- 
fume all  day  and  has  been  soused  for 
the  last  month  on  it." 

"Good  Lord,"  I  ejaculated  and 
left  the  store  to  wend  my  way  back 
slowly  to  our  hotel.  I  could  not  help 
thinking  what  an  unenviable  drink 
this  giant  had  chosen.    Cheap  and 
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nasty  perfume  was  worse  than  fusel- 
oil  and  a  good  deal  more  fatal. 

On  arriving  at  the  hotel  an  hour 
later,  the  doctor  greeted  me  ef- 
fusively— - 

"Come  and  meet  the  cook"  he 
cried  dragging  me  in  and  before  I 
knew  I  was  introduced,  to  my  as- 
tonishment, indignation  and  pity,  to 
"Mr.  Daniel  Raspberry — our  new 
cook. " 

"Whatever  made  you  choose  him 
of  all  men?"  I  said  to  the  doctor  after- 
wards. 

"Well  everyone  recommends  him." 

"Why  the  man's  a  drunkard.  He 
is  worse  than  that — he  is  a  perfume 
fiend." 

"Well,"  said  the  doctor  in  his 
grim  way,  "a  lot  of  perfume  he'll  get 
out  on  Abitibi — won't  he?" 

Silence  is  the  best  with  the  man 
with  whom  you  are  going  into  the 
bush. 

We  left  Cochrane  on  a  construc- 
tion train  of  the  Trans-continental 
Railway  for  Whitefish  River.  It  was 
at  the  time  this  part  of  the  Trans- 
continental track  was  being  laid.  I 
shall  not  forget  that  trip  in  a  hurry. 
First  of  all  we  ran  off  the  track  twice 
owing  to  muskeg.  Secondly  Mr. 
Daniel  Raspberry  had  a  glorious 
time.  He  unearthed  a  find  of  whiskey 
on  the  train  and  enjoyed  it.  When- 
ever he  caught  my  eye  he  would 
shout: 


"Say,  kid,  it's  all  right — come  and 
have  a  drink. " 

Finally  we  left  him  for  another  part 
of  the  train.  He  was  in  a  splendid 
humor  lying  on  a  box  singing  the  one 
line  of  the  only  song  he  apparently 
knew,  which  was  of  a  decidedly 
democratic  turn  and  ran  thus: 

"We'll  all  get  shaved  in  the  one 
barber's  store." 

We  arrived  at  Whitefish  and  its 
two  wood  shacks  about  seven  in  the 
evening.  I  put  up  the  first  tent  that 
came  to  hand  and  since  we  were 
practically  in  the  fly  country,  I  built 
a  smudge  inside  for  our  friends  the 
mosquitoes.  The  camp  cots  were 
made  up,  but  we  were  too  tired  to 
worry  over  the  mosquito  curtains. 
Soon  the  sweet  gypsy  drowsy  sleep 
of  the  camper  began  to  steal  upon  me 
when  I  was  awakened  by  a  big  flop 
from  the  doctor.  Another  and  another 
came. 

"What's  up?" 

"What's  up,  why  man  alive  there 
is  a  hole  in  the  tent  above  my  bed 
and  a  regular  rain  of  mosquitoes  is 
coming  in. " 

There  was  no  doubt  about  it,  he 
had  spoken  the  absolute  truth.  There 
was  no  more  sleep  that  night. 

In  the  morning  Dan  Raspberry 
was  in  such  a  highly  inebriated  state 
that  we  had  to  cook  our  own  break- 
fast. About  eight  we  launched  our 
canoe  on  the  Whitefish  River  and 


Indian  Summer  Camp  at  Abitibi  Post 


Under  an  Half  Breed's  Roof 


with  Dan  in  the  bottom  began  to 
descend  this  sluggish  stream  between 
its  lowr  lying  swampy  banks.  Those 
who  have  never  travelled  with  a 
drunken  man  in  the  bottom  of  a 
canoe  can  form  no  idea  what  we  went 
through.  Again  and  again  we  implored, 
begged;  besought,  prayed  him  to  stay 
still.  Again  and  again  we  swore  dia- 
bolical oaths,  vowed  terrible  ven- 
geance, murder,  death  and  lightning 
at  the  smiling  evil  countenance  of 
Dan  who  was  somewhere  in  the 
seventh  heaven  of  joy.  Again  and 
again  I  thanked  whatever  powers 
there  be  that  the  French  trader  was 
to  bring  our  supplies  safely  down  the 
river  in  an  old  sailing  scow. 

After  about  three  hours  we  made 
the  first  bay  of  Abitibi  Lake  some 
five  or  six  miles  of  water  so  shallow 
in  depth  that  time  after  time  the 
paddle  touched  ground. 

It  was  towards  two  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon  that  we  rounded  the  point 
and  disembarked  at  Abitibi  Post. 

This  is  one  of  the  oldest  of  the 
great  Hudson  Bay  Company's  Posts. 
Above  the  door  of  the  factor's  hcuse 
is  written  the  date— 1749 — surely,  a 
long  past  for  any  house  in  Canada! 
As  a  matter  of  fact  it  is,  I  believe,  the 
second  oldest  post  of  the  Hudson's 
Bay  in  Canada.     Up  to  its  lintel, 


however,  civilization  has  begun  to 
creep.  There  is  talk'  already  of  the 
Company  abandoning  it,  for  where 
the  white  man  cometh  the  Company 
goes.  As  it  is 'the  Revillon  Brothers 
who  had  a  store  here  have  already 
given  it  up.  The  Company  is  going 
and  only  an  old  country  French  tra- 
der remains.  The  Company's  post 
consists  of  the  factor's  house  and  two 
stores.  It  is  built  on  a  point  jutting 
into  and  partially  dividing  the  lake 
into  two  parts.  The  country  around 
is  the  flat  clay  belt  land  which  will 
one  day,  perhaps,  be  the  market 
garden  of  Canada  for  vegetables,  in 
spite  of  its  rigorous  climate.  This 
land,  the  clay  of  which  is  often  over 
a  hundred  feet  deep  was  the  bottom 
of  the  lake  formed  in  the  prehistoric 
past  when  the  ice  receded  North.  It 
is  forested  in  parts  with  black  and 
white  spruce,  poplar  and  birch.  To 
the  soil's  richness  the  Factor's  veget- 
able garden  gave  ample  testimony. 

We  talked  vaguely  of  going  on  up 
the  Kenojevis  River  and  thence  to 
the  lake  of  the  Islands,  but  an  unex- 
pected show  kept  us  at  Abitibi  post. 

The  Ojibway  Indians  had  come  in 
to  trade  and  pray  and  incidentally  to 
get  their  treaty  money.  For  once 
every  year  the  Indians  come  to  the 
store  to  get  their  supplies  and  sell 
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their  pelts.  Furthermore  the  Ojib- 
ways  are  excellent  Roman  Catholics 
and  at  the  same  time  they  perform 
their  religious  duties.  For  this  pur- 
pose, a  priest,  one  of  the  Oblate 
Fathers  from  the  Mission  in  Priests 
Bay  on  Lake  Temiskaming,  comes  to 
tend  them  and  celebrate  mass. 

Indeed  early  the  next  day  this 
function  was  performed  in  the  open 
air.  It  was  one  of  those  impressive 
sights  that  once  seen  you  will  never, 
forget.  I  have  heard  mass  in  Notre 
Dame  at  Paris  and  in  Westminster 
Cathedral,  London,  but  the  mass  on 
the  bluff  at  the  back  of  the  Abitibi 


must  have  been  thus  that  the  earlier 
missionaries  and  Jesuits  who  figure 
so  heroically  in  the  first  pages  of 
Canadian  history,  conducted  their 
services.  The  Indians  were  very 
devout  in  a  strange  primitive  way. 
The  slight  wind  caught  rifts  of  the 
blue  smoke  of  incense  and  puffed 
them  away.  A  strange  guttural 
chant  rose  and  fell.  Then  the  In- 
dians celebrated  the  occasion  by  let- 
ting off  their  guns  and  ringing  bells. 

I  noted  the  majority  of  the  men 
were  tall,  well  shaped  fellows.  The 
squaws  were  not  particularly  win- 
some, and  their  dress  was  far  more 


Dinner  Cooking  in  an  Indian  Tepee 


Post,  will  endure  in  my  memory 
when  the  others  are  forgotten  things. 

For  the  occasion  the  Indians  were 
arrayed  in  their  best.  As  their  treaty 
money  had  been  paid  out,  that  is  to 
say  the  annual  $4.00  allowed  by  the 
Federal  Government,  some  of  the 
bucks  were  able  to  sport  complete 
white  man's  outfits  from  Christies 
down.  Indeed  the  majority  of  the 
male  folk  went  in  for  European  cut 
and  ^tyle  upon  which  was  hung  re- 
splendent Indian  regalia.  The  priest 
was  in  full  canonicals.  The  altar  was 
built  of  branches  and  boughs  like  a 
regular  woodland  shrine.  And  I  for 
one  could  not  help  thinking  that  it 


"Indian"  than  the  men's.  In  the 
majority  of  cases,  in  fact,  it  was  the 
typical  garb  of  the  Red  Skin.  The 
younger  girls  were,  however,  of  a 
strange  fugitive  beauty  that  vanishes 
like  snow  before  the  kiss  of  the 
Chinook. 

Returning  from  the  ceremony  I 
came  across  the  Post's  main  source  of 
location  on  land — a  pair  of  oxen.  One 
of  these  was  the  biggest  I  have  ever 
seen  and  I  have  seen  gigantic  oxen  in 
Germany  and  Italy  lumbering  along 
with  their  wains.  It  seemed  as 
though  I  had  at  last  unearthed  the 
actual  archetype  of  the  lumber- 
jack's myth — the  blue  ox  that  plough- 
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ed  in  the  year  of  the  blue  snow  for 
Paul  Bunion.  For  a  moment  I  rub- 
bed my  eyes.  I  remembered  a  cer- 
tain Sunday  afternoon  passed  among 
a  gang  by  Lake  Nepigon  where  the 
miraculous  history  of  Paul  Bunion 
was  "sprung"  on  me  for  the  first 
time.  I  have  ever  since  regretted 
not  noting  those  stories.  The  man 
who  writes  up  Paul  Bunion  has  a 
journalistic  fortune  ahead  of  him. 

The  next  day  we  proceeded  by 
canoe  and  portage  up  the  Abitibi 
River  through  Kakmeonan  Lake  on 
to  the  Kenojevis  River.  But  we  left 
Daniel  Raspberry  behind.    For  after 


able  to  ascertain.  It  is  one  of  those 
mysteries  of  the  woods  that  we  un- 
earth every  now  and  again  and  which 
all  have  the  same  provoking  incom- 
pleteness. 

Another  of  these  mysteries  is  the 
sacred  burial  shrine  that  overlooks 
the  Kenojevis  Lake.  Here  an  In- 
dian Chief  is  laid  to  rest.  He  is 
buried  in  a  strange  and  grand  way, 
for  his  body  is  wrapped  up  in  birch 
bark  and  laid  out  on  a  platform  of 
logs  about  four  feet  from  the  ground. 
The  spot  is  on  a  little  eminence  com- 
manding a  beautiful  view  of  the 
water.    The  forest  and  branches  are 


On  the  Portage 


our  stay  at  Abitibi  had  got  on  his 
nerves  he  came  along  one  fine  morning 
and  gave  me  notice — 

"I  like  the  gang  all  right,  but  it's 
too  d — lonely  for  me." 

From  that  day  on  we  had  bread 
that  was  not  perfumed.  Dan  had  a 
trick  of  wrapping  it  up  to  keep  it 
fresh  in  his  sleeping  blankets  and 
these  stank  from  his  perfume  orgies 
of  lilac  and  pea-blossom,  violets  and 
a  thousand  other  cheap  odours. 

We  were  now  in  the  neighborhood 
of  Spirit  Lake.  Of  fish  caught  in  its 
waters  no  Indian  will  partake.  Why 
this  lake's  harvest  is  regarded  as 
sacred  or  polluted,  I  have  not  been 


broken  away  to  give  an  unimpeded 
view  of  the  rippling  water.  Each 
year  this  pious  duty  of  breaking  back 
the  growth  of  foliage  is  performed  by 
the  Indians  who  make  an  annual  pil- 
grimage to  his  sylvan  tomb.  This 
must  have  been  "Big  Chief"  with  a 
vengeance.  Once  a  surveyor  was 
going  to  break  the  birch  bark  cover- 
ing to  satisfy  his  curiosity  but  he  con- 
fessed his  heart  failed  him.  For- 
tunately this  white  vandal  was  thus 
saved  from  an  act  of  disgusting  sa- 
crilege. For  to  me,  at  least,  there 
seems  something  subline  in  the  last 
resting  place  of  this  mysterious 
"Chief."   Who  was  he?  What  is  the 
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yarn?  I  cannot  tell  you.  The  Chief 
sleeps  silently  on  undisturbed  in  his 
woods  tended  by  his  people's  rever- 
ence with  a  touching  piety  that  is  not 
ordinarily  associated  with  the  dead  of 
the  Red  Skin.  Long  may  he  rest 
there  undisturbed  by  the  curious 
hand  of  a  careless  white.  But  may 
some  one  more  fortunate  than  I  be 
able  to  come  back  with  the  beautiful 
legend,  the  strange  faith,  the  sad 
history  that  hangs  around  that  silent 
grave. 

It  took  us  two  easy  days  to  make 
the  Lake  of  the  Islands  through  its 
low  marshy  precincts.  The  waters 
here  are  full  of  the  most  glorious 
beaver    dams.     The    length  and 


strength  of  some  of  them  would  put 
some  of  our  best  engineering  work  to 
shame.  Moreover  the  waters  also 
abound  in  pike.  And  in  concluding 
this  rough  sketch  I  will  a  tale  unfold 
of  a  certain  pike  that  fishermen  will 
not  believe — but,  nevertheless,  it  is 
true. 

Cruising  in  our  canoe  in  bright  sun- 
shine, the  flash  of  my  paddle's  blade 
must  have  flickered  up  the  curiosity 
of  one  of  these  pike  gentleman,  for  he 
took  a  rush  and  a  jump  and  jumped 
clean  out  of  the  water  into  the  canoe 
after  it.  I  hear  my  readers  unkindly 
saying:  "That  will  do."  "Great  is 
the  Truth  and  it  will  prevail"  is  my 
answer  acquiescing  to  your  wish. 


A  PRAIRIE  WOLF  HUNT 

Capturing  an  Alberta  Coyote 

H.  R.  NORTHOVER 


FIVE  years  ago  last  November  I  was  em- 
ployed as  gunsmith  at  the  Ordnance 
Stores,  near  the  old  Indian  school  at 
Calgary.  Looking  out  one  morning  shortly 
after  nine  o'clock,  I  saw  a  coyotte  sitting  on 
a  knoll  about  two  hundred  yards  away.  This 
reminded  me  that  I  had  promised  to  secure  a 
skin  of  this  dreaded  animal  and  send  it  home 
to  England.  Coyotes  have  a  terrible  reputa- 
tion in  some  sections  of  the  old  country.  I 
had  a  Ross  rifle  45-70.  To  those  acquainted 
with  the  various  makes  of  rifles  this  may  seem 
untrue,  so  I  will  explain.  I  had  the  Ross  rifle 
action  and  fitted  it  with  a  barrel  as  above. 
Taking  deliberate  aim,  I  fired,  and  upon  going 
to  the  spot  I  found  I  had  fired  too  low,  having 
hit  one  foot  and  nearly  cut  it  off. 

The  sight  of  blood  and  prospects  of  soon 
getting  another  shot,  soon  led  me  in  pursuit. 
Several  glimpses  were  all  I  could  get  until  I 
had  gone  a  distance  of  three  miles  and  re- 
turned to  near  where  he  was  first  shot.  From 
there  he  took  a  fairly  straight  course  toward 
the  bush  another  three  miles  south.  Just 
before  he  went  into  the  scrub  he  turned 
around  and  gave  me  an  excellent  chance 
which  I  missed  by  being  too  sure.  When  I  got 
into  the  bush  the  tracks  of  rabbits  and  wolves 
made  it  very  hard  for  me  to  follow  my  game. 
Moreover  he  had  nearly  stopped  bleeding  and 
1  could  only  guess  the  course  he  was  taking  at 
some  places.  He  soon  got  tired  of  this  trick 
and  took  a  straight  course  for  the  Bow  River. 


Near  the  river  there  is  very  little  scrub  and  I 
could  see  my  game  going  under  an  upturned 
tree.  Reaching  the  tree  I  could  see  him  not  over 
thirty-five  yards  away,  over  towards  the  river 
bank,  lying  down,  apparently  completely 
tired  out.  Seeing  me  he  put  back  his  ears, 
bristled  up  his  hair  and  showed  fight.  He  was 
now  so  surely  within  my  control  that  I  paused 
to  see  what  he  would  do  next.  Getting  up  he 
limped  to  the  river  and  started  to  take  a  drink. 
The  river  was  covered  with  drift  ice,  and 
fearing  a  fatal  shot  might  make  him  plunge 
in  and  that  he  would  be  carried  down  stream, 
I  awaited  developments.  Turning  towards 
me  as  though  to  say  "Good-bye"  he  plunged 
in  and  started  for  the  other  shore.  It  was  an 
awful  struggle,  but  he  made  it,  after  being 
carried  by  the  current  and  ice  some  distance. 
I  was  completely  beaten,  but  waited  until  he 
made  the  opposite  shore  when  he  coolly  crawl- 
ed out  of  the  water  and  turned  to  look  at  me. 
I  fired  this  time  with  proper  effect. 

This  happened  just  six  miles  from  the  Canad- 
ian Pacific  Railway  bridge  across  the  river.  I 
walked  the  whole  distance,  crossed  the  bridge, 
came  down  the  opposite  side  and  got  my  hard 
earned  game.  The  thought  of  final  success 
was  a  great  stimulant  and  helped  me  home, 
but  the  last  few  steps  of  the  thirty-six  mile 
tramp  seemed  an  unbearable  torture.  The 
vicious  brute  had  me  just  about  finished,  but. 
not  quite  in  the  way  they  are  led  to  think  in 
the  old  country. 


A  WALRUS  HUNT 
WITHIN  THE  ARCTIC  CIRCLE 


Frank  Tose 


Ihad  just  completed  a  hard  sea- 
son's work  at  my  profession, 
and  tired  of  the  city  life  of  V an- 
couver,  B.  C,  the  call  of  the  wilds  ap- 
pealed to  me.  The  reader  may,  there- 
fore, imagine  the  pleasure  it  afforded 
me  when  I  was  appointed  taxidermist 
to  a  large  and  influential  party  who 
were  going  on  a  cruise  within  the 
Arctic  Circle. 

The  party  was  headed  by  a  German 
Nobleman,  Baron  Von  Gutmann,  a 
perfect  gentleman  and  a  real  sport. 
His  party  consisted  of  Herr  Mahaler, 
a  German  gamekeeper,  Dr.  Mitter, 
Herman  Grabmier  Carl  Sprose,  Cap- 
tain Folger,  a  cook,  and  the  writer. 

For  the  trip  the  steamer  Transit, 
Captain  Danielson,  was  chartered, 
and  sailed  from  Vancouver  July  3rd 
1909.  Our  course  lay  within  the  is- 
lands off  the  west  coast  of  British  Col- 
umbia known  as  the  Inside  Passage. 
The  scenery  was  most  impressive,  the 
thousands  of  islands  being  most 
beautifully  clothed  with  majestic  fir 
and  cedar.  So  narrow  was  the  chan- 
nel in  places  that  the  steamer  almost 
brushed  the  foliage  on  either  side. 

With  the  exception  of  a  brief  stop 
to  secure  several  specimen  of  Bald 
Eagle,  our  trip  was  unbroken  until  we 
reached  Juneau,  Alaska.  This  is  the 
Capital  and  nestles  at  the  foot  of 
lofty  mountains  that  seem  ready  to 
topple  over  and  bury  the  town. 

Here,  the  necessary  permits  were 
secured  for  hunting  in  Alaska,  also 
another  motor  boat  and  an  engineer. 

We  arrived  at  Nome,  July  26th, 
after  an  uneventful  voyage.  Here 
there  are  no  docks  and  all  large  ves- 
sels are  forced  to  anchor  at  a  consi- 
derable distance  from  shore.  The 
landing  is  affected  with  motor  boats 
and  other  small  craft.  Here  we  en- 
gaged our  guide  Charlie  Dane,  Dan- 
ish by  birth,  who  made  his  permanent 
home  in  the  north.  He  was  dressed 
in  caribou  and  sealskin,  which  gave 


him  decidedly  the  appearance  of  an 
Eskimo.  The  Eskimo  he  brought 
with  him  had  a  boat  made  of  walrus 
skins  stretched  over  a  sapling  frame 
work.  Although  very  frail  looking, 
it  afterwards  proved  very  substantial 
and  was  capable  of  carrying  at  least 
three  and  a  half  tons  of  walrus  and 
two  Eskimos.  The  boat  was  shaped 
very  much  like  the  Indian  bark  canoe. 

Before  leaving  Nome,  we  picked,  up 
a  young  Englishman  who  had  become 
stranded  and  was  glad  of  a  chance  to 
get  away.  The  engineer  of  the  motor 
boat  was  a  very  fine  fellow. 

Right  here  I  might  introduce  some 
others  of  our  party  .  Captain  Folger 
was  my  room-mate,  and  for  a  man 
past  seventy-two  was  simply  a  won- 
der. He  was  as  bright,  strong  and 
alert  as  many  men  are  at  thirty.  His 
thrilling  stories  of  adventures  were  at 
all  times  most  interesting.  He  had 
sailed  with  MacLean,  made  famous 
by  Jack  London's  "Sea  Wolf."  Our 
interpreter,  could  speak  several  lan- 
guages fluently.  Sometimes,  in  his 
excitement  he  seemed  to  speak  them 
all  at  the  same  time.  Our  cook  was 
most  unpopular  at  times,  being  alto- 
gether too  much  attached  to  the 
"Schlitz, "  often  taking  enough  on  to 
load  two  ordinary  men. 

From  Nome  we  sailed  to  St.  Law- 
rence Bay,  which  is  situated  on  the 
north  side  of  St.  Lawrence  Island. 
Insurance  regulations  forced  us  to 
leave  the  Transit  and  crew,  and  em- 
bark in  the  smaller  craft  for  the  nor- 
thern ice  fields.  The  Baron  took  with 
him,  Herman  Grabmier,  Dr.  Mitter, 
Charlie  Dane,  the  Eskimo  and  my- 
self, besides  the  crew,  necessary  to 
manage  the  boats.  For  about  twelve 
hours  we  sailed  due  north,  when  the 
weather  became  so  stormy,  the  guide 
advised  us  to  put  into  a  small  bay, 
where  we  took  shelder,  remaining 
until  the  sea  calmed.  In  this  bay  was 
an  Eskimo  village,  the  only  white  in- 


1.  Walrus  Skulls  and  68  inch  Moose  Head  Shot  on  Return  Trip 

2.  Walrus  Skulls,  72  inch  Moose  Head  Shot  in  Alaska 

3.  Skinning  Walrus  with  Aid  of  Boat's  Steam  Winch;  The  Writer  in  the  Foreground 

4.  Head  of  Largest  Walrus;  Tusks  20  inches;  Weight  of  Animal  Ab^ut  4)))  lbs. 


habitants  being  two  Russian  Cossacks 
and  a  doctor.  They  were  overjoyed 
to  see  us.  The  Russian  Government 
had  left  them  in  charge  of  the  settle- 
ment and  a  boat  with  supplies  was 
supposed  to  call  once  every  year. 
That  year,  however,  they  were  over- 
looked and  consequently  had  to  live 
as  best  they  could,  on  the  diet  of  the 


natives.  This  consisted  chiefly  of 
walrus  meat  which  they  preserved  by 
burying  it  in  the  ground,  digging  it  up 
when  needed.  The  dogs,  of  which 
there  was  a  great  number,  were  given 
their  share  and  the  inhabitants  ate  the 
rest,  with  scarcely  ever  any  pretence 
at  cooking  it.    Their  Ingloos  or  huts 
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were  rrade  of  the  inner  skins  of  walrus 
held  down  with  stones. 

Later  in  the  day  when  the  wind  had 
fallen,  we  resumed  our  trip  north. 
The  sea  was  calm  as  a  mill  pond. 
Soon  we  entered  the  drift  ice  which 
was  covered  with  debris,  which  show- 
ed it  to  be  shore-ice.  In  this  region 
in  summer  there  is  no  night.  At 
nearlv  11  p.m.  the  sun  was  setting 
and  the  air  chilly.  The  guide  told  me 
the  sun  would  rise  again  in  a  little  ever 
an  hour  and  that  there  was  absolutely 
no  complete  darkress.  I  decided  to 
try  and  get  a  little  sleep,  and  after 
many  futile  attempts  got  a  few  hours 
of  much  needed  sleep.  Awakening, 
the  sun  was  high,  and  I  will  never  for- 
get the  sight.  No  words  can  ever  ex- 
plain the  sight  of  glistening  ice  floes 
in  all  shapes  and  sizes  that  were  to  be 
seen  in  every  direction.  To  the  north 
about  ten  miles  away,  stretched  a 
long  white  line.  The  Captain  told  me 
we  might  expect  to  find  walrus  there. 
Presently  we  saw  some  dirty  brown 
streaks  on  the  ice  in  many  places. 
"It  is  dirt"  said  the  Eskimc,  who 
spoke  fair  English.  "No!  walrus" 
said  the  Captain  and  for  some  time 
we  were  in  doubt.  Charlie,  the  guide 
coming  on  deck,  said  "Listen!"  We 
could  now  hear  a  dull  moaning  which 
gradually  increased  to  an  incessant 
roar  as  we  drew  closer.  Walrus  were 
there  in  thousands,  sleeping,  lying  or 
tumbling  around  on  the  ice,  as  suited 
their  fancy.  At  once  all  was  bustle 
and  excitement.  Rifles  were  examin- 
ed, cartridge  belts  filled,  harpoons 
were  fastened  to  floats  of  inflated 
sealskins  and  everything  arranged  in 
readiness  for  the  attack. 

With  the  aid  of  glasses  their  move- 
ments could  be  followed  in  detail.  It 
was  a  beautiful  sight.  The  long 
white  tusks  of  the  walrus,  glistening 
in  the  sun,  made  a  striking  contrast 
to  their  long  clumsily  built  and  dull 
looking  bodies. 

For  fear  the  noise  of  our  gasoline 
boat  would  disturb  the  herd,  she  was 
brought  to  a  stop  and  anchored. 
Breakfast  was  prepared  and  hastily 
eaten.  The  Baron,  Dr.  Mitter,  Grab- 
mier,  Sprose,  Charlie,  the  guide,  and 
two  Eskimos  eft  us  on  the  motor  boat 


and  embarked  on  the  skin  boat.  The 
sea  was  as  clear  as  glass,  and  present- 
ed a  most  magnificent  sight.  The 
party  returned  later  in  the  day  and 
reported  having  secured  thirteen  fine 
specimens. 

After  getting  supper  the  Baron,  with 
a  camera,  took  Herman  Grabmier,  the 
guide,  two  Eskimos  and  myself,  all 
with  rifles  for  a  short  trip.  The  Es- 
kimo handled  the  big  boat  very  skil- 
fully, making  scarcely  a  ripple  in  the 
glassy  sea.  Soon  we  were  close  to  an 
ice  floe  upon  which  were  about  fift^n 
of  the  huge  animals.  One,  which 
seemed  to  be  the  "Sentry",  an  extra 
large  one,  would  raise  his  head,  look 
around,  and  after  satisfying  himself 
there  was  no  danger  near,  with  a  loud 
grunt,  would  lower  his  head.  In  doing 
so  he  usually  struck  a  slumbering 
companion  with  his  tusks.  This  was 
a  signal  for  a  general  mixup,  and  for  a 
time  it  looked  like  there  would  surely 
be  a  pitched  battle,  before  they  ail 
settled  down  again. 

As  we  approached,  the  Baron  got 
some  good  photos  while  the  rest  were 
all  ready,  with  rifles  in  hand.  Sud- 
denly the  "Sentrv"  became  alarmed 
possibly  at  the  click  of  the  camera, 
and  again  raised  his  head.  Seeing  us 
so  close,  he  clumsily  tried  to  climb 
over  his  companions,  (accompanying 
his  movements  with  hideous,  deafen- 
ing roars,)  and  trying  to  get  into  the 
open  water.  At  a  signal  from  the 
guide  I  fired  at  a  big  brute  near  the 
edge  of  the  water.  It  stopped  at  the 
shock  for  a  moment,  and  giving  a  few 
lumbering  jumps  was  gone  into  the 
water.  Half  the  rest  were  already  in 
the  water  threshing  about  in  frenzied 
rage.  One  huge  monster  was  trying 
to  make  open  water  when  I  took  aim 
on  the  eye  and  fired.  He  stopped  a 
moment,  then  came  on  again.  I 
aimed  again  at  the  same  place,  this 
time  stopping  him  within  a  few  feet 
of  the  water.  His  last  attempt  was 
stopped  by  another  bullet  in  the  head. 
This  time  his  head  came  down  with  n 
crash  sinking  his  tusks  several  inches 
into  the  ice.  "Got  him"  I  shouted, 
and  no  sooner  had  I  uttered  the  words 
than  some  one  shouted  "Look  out!" 
A  young  bull,  mad  with  pain  and  rage 
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came  along  side  our  boat.  For  a  while 
things  looked  intensely  interesting 
and  exciting.  He  turned  several 
somersaults,  and  performed  several 
acrobatic  stunts,  and  we  expected 
that  any  moment  he  would  upset  the 
boat.  We  all  emptied  our  rifles  into 
(or  at)  him  and  he  finally  sank.  The 
Eskimos  proved  only  indifferent 
shots.  Their  rifles  were  old  and  poorly 
cared  for.  I  used  a  .303  British,  the 
rest  of  the  visitors  Mausers  or  Mann- 
lickers.  We  killed  three  on  the  ice, 
the  rest  had  dived,  and  after  coming 
to  the  surface  were  now  swimming 
for  another  ice  floe  some  distance 
away.  One  that  the  guide  shot  on 
the  ice  was  an  unusually  large  one. 
He  shot  him  in  the  throat  the  bullet 
lodging  in  the  brain.  The  big  brute 
rolled  on  his  back,  and  the  blood 
spurted  up  in  a  stream  like  that  from 
a  fountain. 

After  a  careful  examination  of  our 
trophies  we  re-entered  the  boat  and 
made  our  way  towards  a  herd  of 
about  a  dozen  half  a  mile  away.  Sud- 
denly there  was  a  rush  in  the  water, 
and  a  wounded  walrus  came  up  and 
thrust  one  of  his  tusks  through  our 
boat.  Fortunately  we  were  near  a 
floe  upon  which  iay  a  dead  walrus 
which  had  been  killed  by  the  party 
earlier  in  the  day.  With  all  speed  we 
rushed  to  it,  scrambled  out,  and 
Charlie  cut  a  strip  of  skin  from  the 
walrus,  tied  it  into  a  knot,  pulled  it 
into  the  hole  and  stopped  the  leak. 

We  again  set  out  for  the  herd,  and 
getting  close  our  view  was  interrupted 
by  the  floe  being  formed  into  mounds. 
We  climbed  out  and  approached 
quietly  on  foot.  "Crack!"  went  a 
rifle,  and  looking  in  that  direction  we 
saw  one  of  the  Eskimos  had  fired  too 
soon.  For  hunters  they  are  an  ex- 
citable bunch  quite  lacking  in  cool- 
ness and  precision.  Suddenly  there 
was  a  scramble  for  the  water  and  we 
all  opened  fire,  with  only  one  speci- 
men for  our  trouble,  the  rest  easily 
getting  away. 

On  a  nearby  floe  I  saw  one  wounded. 
I  leaped  the  few  feet  separating  the 
floes  to  get  within  range.  This  floe 
was  of  peculiar  construction.  The 
part  out  of  the  water  was  shaped  like 


the  roof  of  a  house,  sloping  from  the 
centre  to  the  water  on  either  side  then 
dropping  some  five  feet  into  the 
water.  I  climbed  to  the  ridge  and 
sat  astride  of  it.  The  walrus  seeing 
me  flopped  over  and  started  some 
acrobatic  stunts.  It  took  the  whole 
seven  shots  to  finish  him  and  at  any 
moment  I  was  liable  to  be  tumbled 
down  upon  him,  he  rocked  the  ice  so 
terribly.  After  trying  unsuccessfully 
to  get  him  out  of  the  water  we  severed 
the  head  and  returned  where  the  other 
members  of  the  party  had  some  ex- 
citing experiences.  The  hunting  was 
now  over,  and  Charlie,  the  Eskimc, 
and  I  got  to  work,  skinning  and  se- 
vering the  heads  of  our  trophies, 
which  were  scattered  over  a  large 
area.  While  we  were  doing  this  the 
motor  boat  followed  us  up  and  loaded 
the  parts  needed.  With  three  whole 
carcases  and  fourteen  heads  and 
skins  we  set  sail,  the  weather  looking 
very  threatening.  We  had  no  desire 
to  be  cut  off  from  the  Steamer. 

Suddenly  we  came  upon  one  that 
had  been  killed  and  was  kept  afloat 
by  the  accumulated  gases  forming 
within  him.  We  started  to  take  him 
aboard  with  a  hook  through  his 
"flipper"  attached  to  a  strong  line 
and  block  and  tackle.  When  nearly 
loaded  the  escaping  gases  made  such 
a  roar  as  to  cause  everyone  to  think 
he  still  had  some  life  in  him.  I  was 
tugging  on  a  rope  attached  to  a 
flipper  when  suddenly  the  hold  of  the 
hook  tore  out  and  the  walrus  plunged 
heavily  into  the  sea.  I  nearly  went 
in  after  it  as  I  had  the  rope  wound 
around  one  hand.  This  was  the  last 
exciting  incident  in  our  walrus  hunt. 

For  the  next  twenty-four  hours  I 
was  busy  skinning  and  cleaning  the 
surplus  meat  from  the  heads,  and 
getting  them  preserved  for  mounting. 

On  the  return  trip  we  stopped  at  the 
Eskimo  village  and  left  all  cur  surplus 
supplies  which  were  greatly  appre- 
ciated. Returning  to  the  Steamer 
there  was  unbounded  rejoicing  at  the 
success  of  our  expedition.  Upon  ar- 
rival at  Nome  we  spent  several  days 
getting  ready  for  our  trip  down  the 
coast  of /Siberia  and  Kamchatka,  of 
which  I  may  write  later. 


A  CARIBOU  HUNT  IN  THE  YUKON 

Where  the  Caribou  Roam  in  Countless  Numbers 

A.  J.  Gillis  ,M.  D. 


ON  Saturday,  September  13th,  a 
few  days  after  my  return  from  a 
successful  moose  hunt,  about 
one  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  my  office 
telephone  bell  rang  and  on  taking 
down  the  receiver  the  following  con- 
versation took  place: 

"Holloa,  is  that  you  Doctor?" 
"Yes." 

"This  is  'Brim'  speaking." 
"Yes." 

"Say,  a  teamster  has  just  arrived 
from  Miller  and  Glacier,  and  tells  me 
that  he  saw  a  number  of  caribou  on 
the  ridge  near  the  eighteen  mile  road 
house. " 

"Yes,  did  he  see  many?" 

"Quite  a  number,  I  guess  it  is  the 
beginning  of  the  big  run,  How  about 
it?  When  can  you  be  ready  to  start "? 

"Let  me  see;  it  is  now  a  quarter  past 
one,  I  will  be  ready  for  the  two  o'clock 
ferry. " 

"All  right,  I'll  look  after  a  team 
and  meet  you  at  the  ferry  at  two 
sharp.  Goodbye." 


Immediately  I  called  up  patients 
with  whom  I  had  appointments  for 
the  afternoon,  and  informed  them 
that  I  was  unexpectedly  called  out  of 
town,  and  would  be  compelled  to 
postpone  'that'  appointment  until 
the  first  of  the  week.  This  done  I 
hastened  to  my  residence,  dormed  my 
hunting  togs,  purchased  some  am- 
munition, and  met  "Brim"  and  a 
Mr.  Emireaux,  whom  "Brim"  had 
taken  along  with  him,  at  the  ferry  at 
2  o'clock  sharp.  Let  me  mention  that 
"  Brim  "  is  George  Brimstone,  the  sher- 
iff of  the  Yukon  territory. 

In  due  time  we  crossed  the  Yukon 
river  and  headed  west.  A  fairly  good 
wagon  road  follows  the  ridges  from 
Dawson  to  Miller  and  Glacier  creeks, 
a  distance  cf  about  seventy-five  miles, 
and  on  this  wagon  road  about  eighteen 
miles  out  the  teamster  had  seen  cari- 
bou the  evening  before. 

For  the  first  three  miles  the  road 
grade  is  very  steep.  In  fact  the  first 
ten  miles  is  almost  a  continual  climb, 
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after  which  the  ridges  become  more 
rolling. 

Nothing  worth  recording  occurred 
until  we  had  covered  a  distance  of 
about  thirteen  miles,  beyond  an  oc- 
casional stop  to  enable  the  sheriff  to 
demonstrate  his  ability  to  decapitate 
a  grouse  with  his  new  .22  automatic. 

About  three  miles  west  cf  the  ten 
mile  road  house,  or  about  thirteen 
miles  from  Dawson,  we  found  fresh 
caribou  tracks.  A  large  band  had 
crossed  the  road  at  this  point,  heading 
north.  About  three  inches  of  snow 
covered  the  ground,  so  that  we  could 
follow  the  tracks  very  easily.  Mr. 
Emireaux  and  myself  decided  to  fol- 
low the  tracks  for  a  short  time,  while 
the  sheriff  held  the  horses. 

After  following  the  tracks  a  short 
distance,  we  found  that  the  animals 
were  not  feeding,  but  travelling.  We 
then  concluded  that  it  would  be  use- 
less to  follow  the  tracks  any  farther, 
and  while  Mr.  Emireaux  went  to  the 
top  of  the  next  hill,  I  returned  to  the 
road,  where  I  asked  the  sheriff  to 
await  Mr.  Emireaux's  return,  while  I 
would  push  ahead  until  they  should 
overtake  me. 

It  was  now  growing  late,  but  I 
could  see  fresh  tracks  covering  the 
ground  in  every  direction. 

After  I  had  walked  about  three 
miles,  I  heard  the  welcome  rattle  of  a 
team  coming,  and  at  once  concluded 
that  this  was  the  sheriff  and  Mr. 
Emireaux,  but  when  the  rig  overtook 
me  it  proved  to  be  a  Mr.  Ferguson  of 


the  Canadian  Bank  of  Commerce 
staff,  another  nimrod  who  had  been 
told  that  caribou  had  been  seen  on  the 
ridges  near  the  eighteen  mile  road 
house.  After  Mr.  Ferguson  passed,  I 
left  the  road  and  followed  the  ridges 
for  a  time,  and  here  I  could  see  that 
there  must  be  thousands  of  caribou 
in  the  near  vicinity,  for  the  snow  was 
beaten  down  smooth,  and  trails  were 
worn  in  the  moss  all  round  me,  and 
while  I  saw  several  bands,  it  was  so 
dark  that  it  was  impossible  to  dis- 
tinguish the  sights  on  the  rifle.  Soon 
the  sheriff  and  Mr.  Emireaux  came 
along;  they  too  had  seen  several  herds, 
but  owing  to  the  darkness  could  not 
get  a  shot  at  them. 

We  then  concluded  to  go  to  the 
twenty-four  mile  road  house  for  the 
night,  where,  in  the  morning  we  felt 
sure  we  would  be  in  the  midst  of  the 
herd.  We  drove  on  as  fast  as  the 
rather  rough,  muddy  road  would  per- 
mit, and  from  this  point  until  we  had 
reached  the  road  house,  we  could  see 
caribou  darting  in  every  direction. 
We  arrived  at  the  road  house  at 
eight-thirty,  where  Mrs.  Van  Cleve, 
the  proprietress,  had  a  splendid  sup- 
per prepared,  Mr.  Ferguson  having 
told  her  that  we  were  on  the  way. 

Here  we  met  a  Mr.  Burdett,  a 
mining  operator  from  Forty  Mile, 
who  was  on  his  way  to  Dawson,  and 
who  had  shot  four  or  five  caribou  for 
Mrs.  Van  Cleve,  a  few  yards  from  the 
house,  that  afternoon.  Mr.  Burdett 
informed  us  that  for  ten  miles  farther 
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on,  the  hills  were  literally  covered 
with  caribou. 

Supper  over  we  were  soon  on  the 
way  to  our  bunks,  to  dream  of  herds 
and  herds  of  caribou,  great  and  small. 
About  3.30,  being  awake,  I  heard  Mrs. 
Van  Cleve's  alarm  clock  buzzing,  and 
soon  the  boys  were  astir,  excepting 

Mr.  E  who  continued  to  snore 

until  different  objects  began  to  fly 
towards  his  corner  of  the  room,  which 
had  the  effect  of  arousing  him. 

Breakfast  was  soon  ready,  and  at  5 
o'clock  we  were  off  for  the  hunt.  By 
5.15  daylight  had  advanced  sufficient- 
ly to  enable  us  to  see  that  the  moun- 
tain east  of  the  house,  and  but  a  few 
hundred  yards  away,  was  completely 
covered  with  caribou.    With  the  an- 


north  end  of  the  hill,  as  I  knew  the 
caribou  would  then  wheel  and  run 
south,  in  which  case  they  would  run 
towards  the  other  members  of  the 
party  who  were  ascending  the  south 
side  of  the  mountain. 

When  I  had  gained  the  top  of  the 
mountain  and  could  see  that  I  was 
through  the  herd,  I  sat  down  on  the 
road  bank,  and  picked  the  animals 
that  I  wanted  to  shoot,  and  in  less 
time  than  it  takes  to  read  this,  had 
killed  six,  the  number  allowed  by  law, 
none  of  which  fell  fifty  feet  from  the 
wagon  road. 

By  the  time  I  had  their  throats  cut, 
the  cannonading  commenced  on  the 
south  end  of  the  mountain,  and  as  it 
was  somewhat  foggy,  I  did  not  want 


'Travelling  Leisurely" 


tiered  beauties  lined  up  on  its  crest 
like  a  regiment  of  soldiers,  the  bald 
mountain,  against  the  sky  line,  re- 
sembled a  forest. 

I  left  the  house  a  few  minutes  be- 
fore the  other  members  of  the  party, 
and  proceeded  along  the  wagon  road, 
and  as  I  ascended  the  mountain  I 
could  see  thousands  of  caribou  on 
both  sides  of  the  road,  some  of  them 
but  a  few  yards  away.  I  walked 
through  the  herd,  never  lifting  my 
head  to  look  at  them,  for  experience 
has  taught  me  that  any  animal  or  bird, 
the  moment  it  knows  that  you  have 
discovered  its  presence,  will  run  or  fly 
s  way  from  you,  but  by  going  along  pre- 
tending not  to  have  discovered  them, 
they  will  stand  still  and  watch  you. 

I  did  not  want  to  commence  shoot- 
ing until  I  had  reached  the  extreme 


to  take  any  chances  of  stopping  a 
stray  bullet,  so  took  shelter  behind  a 
knoll  until  the  firing  had  ceased.  I 
then  dressed  the  animals  and  dragged 
them  to  the  road,  and  at  7.30  had  all 
six  in  one  pile  on  the  road  side.  I 
then  returned  to  the  road  house, 
where  the  sheriff  and  Mr.  Emireaux 
soon  turned  up,  and  on  comparing 
notes  we  found  that  each  member  of 
the  party  had  the  limit,  excepting  Mr. 
Ferguson,  who  later  in  the  afternoon 
secured  all  that  he  wanted  on  the 
mountain  west  of  the  road  house. 

Nothing  now  remained  but  to  get 
the  animals  killed  a  distance  away, 
hauled  to  the  road.  To  this  end  the 
sheriff  and  myself  harnessed  the  horse 
and  by  taking  the  two  seats  off,  con- 
verted our  rig  into  an  express  wagon, 
and  started  up  the  mountain  to  get 
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the  caribou  to  the  road.  While  near- 
ing  the  top  of  the  mountain,  the  sheriff 
who  was  standing  in  the  rig  driving 
the  horses,  the  place  being  very  rough, 
lost  his  balance  and  fell  forward 
striking  the  horses  which  frightened 
them  into  running  away.  As  the 
sheriff  fell  they  jumped  into  a  run  and 
the  lines  dragged  him  for  upwards  of 
twenty  feet  over  the  bare  sharp  rocks. 
The  horses  wheeled  and  started  back 
down  the  mountain.  I  was  a  few 
yards  behind  at  the  time,  and  tried  to 
head  the  horses  off  as  they  came  to- 
wards me,  but  was  unsuccessful,  and 
on  they  went  down  the  mountain. 

As  the  sheriff  did  not  move  I 
hastened  to  where  he  was  lying,  and 
found  him  conscious  but  very  badly 


ing,  and  returned  to  where  I  had  left 
the  sheriff,  and  found  to  my  relief  that 
he  had  recovered  sufficiently  to  walk 
away. 

I  found  him  at  the  road  house, 
feeling  very  sore  from  head  to  heels. 
On  examination  we  found  that  one 
rib  was  fractured. 

By  this  time  Mr.  Emireaux  who 
had  taken  up  the  search  after  the 
horses,  returned  having  found  them 
uninjured,  about  two  miles  down  the 
ridge.  In  returning  with  the  horses, 
Mr.  E.  unfortunately  sprained  his 
ankle,  which  laid  him  up  for  the  time 
being. 

Mr.  Burdett  who  was  still  at  the 
road  house,  and  myself  then  proceeded 
with  the  horses  to  bring  the  caribou 


Trails  made  in  theSnow  where  the  Herd  Crossed:  Some  of  these  Trails  were  over  100  feet  wide 


shaken  up.  Although  bleeding  pro- 
fusely from  a  cut  inside  the  left  ear, 
and  complaining  of  severe  pain  in  the 
back,  I  satisfied  myself  that  he  was 
not  dangerously  hurt,  and  leaving 
him  in  as  comfortable  a  position  as 
was  possible  under  the  circumstances, 
I  hastened  to  see  what  had  become  of 
the  horses.  I  could  follow  their  tracks 
for  a  while,  and  found  that  instead  of 
returning  to  the  road  house  they  had 
turned  to  the  left  and  gone  on  down 
the  ridges.  Having  followed  the 
tracks  for  about  a  mile  to  a  point 
where  the  snow  had  melted,  where 
it  was  almost  impossible  to  follow  the 
track  with  any  degree  of  certainty, 
and  feeling  somewhat  concerned  about 
the  injured  man  I  abandoned  the 
search  for  the  horses  for  the  time  be- 


to  the  road.  By  this  time  the  caribou 
who  had  left  the  mountain  were  be- 
ginning to  return  in  small  herds. 
When  near  the  top  of  the  mountain,  a 
small  caribou,  probably  a  yearling, 
came  running  towards  the  horses. 
We  remarked  that  when  he  got  a 
whiff  of  the  horses,  he  would  likely 
take  to  his  heels,  but  on  he  came  until 
he  was  within  a  few  feet  of  the  team, 
when  he  stepped  aside  to  allow  us  to 
pass,  then  followed  us  for  about  two 
hundred  yards.  I  shall  always  regret 
that  we  did  not  have  a  camera  at  the 
time. 

In  due  time  we  got  the  carcases  to 
the  road,  and  returned  to  the  house. 
Mrs.  Van  Cleve  had,  according  to  in- 
structions, made  several  yards  of 
bandage  by  sewing  together  strips  of 
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linen,  and  with  this  I  bandaged  the 
sheriff's  broken  rib,  and  after  eating 
a  hearty  dinner  we  harnessed  up,  and 
soon  were  on  the  road  bound  for 
home. 

On  the  way  to  Dawson  we  could  see 
bands  of  caribou  on  all  the  hills,  and 
at  places,  alongside  of  the  road.  Often 
we  would  stop  the  horses  to  admire 
them. 

One  who  has  never  seen  these  large 
caribou  herds,  cannot  have  any  con- 
ception of  the  vast  number  compris- 
ing the  herds.  A  very  conservative 
estimate  would  place  the  number  on 
the  one  mountain  that  morning,  at 
three  thousand  and  from  a  point  near 
the  ten  mile  to  the  thirty-four  mile 
road  house,  a  distance  of  over  twenty 
miles,  east  and  west,  every  hill  was 
nearly  covered  with  caribou,  and  how 
far  north  and  south  the  herd  extended 


I  am  unable  to  say,  but  without  ex- 
aggeration there  must  have  been 
hundreds  of  thousands  in  these  herds. 

Although  the  sheriff's  fractured 
rib  was  bandaged  as  tightly  as  was 
possible  under  the  circumstances,  yet 
he  suffered  considerable  pain  on  the 
homeward  trip,  this  being  due  to  a 
great  extent  to  the  jilting  of  the 
wagon  over  the  rough  road.  How- 
ever we  arrived  home  safely  at  10.30 
p.m.  and  at  once  made  arrangements 
to  send  a  team  to  bring  our  caribou  to 
town  the  next  morning. 

The  following  morning  the  news 
spread  like  wild-fire  and  for  the  next 
ten  days  every  man  and  woman  who 
could  get  away,  went,  if  not  to  kill,  at 
least  to  have  a  look  at,  or  secure  a 
photograph  of,  a  part  of  the  great 
herd. 


THE  HUNTER'S  DREAM 


Delamour  Stuart 


I  heard  the  wolves  cry  far  away, 
The  wind-birds'  wings  above  my  head; 
I  watched  the  red  divide  go  gray, 
And  made  my  lonely  bed. 

A  blasted  fir  above  me  bent; 
Its  boughs  had  seen  a  thousand  storms; 
Its  wrinkled  trunk  was  warped  and  rent, 
Moss-matted  were  its  arms. 

The  moon  arose  and  stared  at  me 
Behind  its  silver  bars; 
I  looked  above  the  blasted  tree; 
The  sky  was  full  of  stars. 

A  little  wind  went  through  my  hair, 
And  moaned  above  my  head; 
It  died  away, — and  I  was  'ware 
Of  someone  near  my  bed. 

My  bed; — What  bed? — In  dreams  I  lay 
A  little  child  once  more; 


The  open  window  smelt  of  May; 
The  birds  sang  o'er  and  o'er. 

That  form, — it  was  my  mother  dear, 
Who  lives  in  Paradise; 
Her  eyes  were  sweet,  but  full  of  fear; 
She  called  to  me :  "Arise!" 

Her  gentle  hand  had  clasped  me  tight ; 
Oh,  earnest  were  her  words : 
The  world  was  full  of  golden  light, 
The  carolling  of  birds. 

Then  up  I  sprang, — and  saw  the  moon 
In  tempest  o'er  my  head  : 
The  blasted  tree  fell  crashing  by 
Across  my  empty  bed. 

The  fool  hath  said;  "There  is  no  God." 
But  great  is  God  to  me; 
He  sent  my  mother's  soul  abroad 
To  save  me  from  the  tree. 


A  Typical  Camp 


THE  LITTLE  LAKE  OF  THE  BIG  TROUT 

Introducing  Charles  who  put  the  "p"  in  sport  and  the  Professor 
who  holds  unique  ideas  as  to  Fish  and  Fishing 

S.  E.  Sangster 


THE  trip  was  really  an  unpre- 
meditated one,  planned  on  the 
spur  of  the  moment.  I  decided 
suddenly  that  a  ten  day  visit  to  the 
Silences  was  just  what  was  needing 
and,  as  it  meant  that  every  minute 
possible  in  the  open  itself  precluded 
any  delay  in  transit,  I  chose  Algon- 
quin Park's  paddleways  as  my  scene 
of  action. 

A  telegram  to  the  'Professor'  glean- 
ed for  me  the  information  that  he  was 
agreeable  "if  the  flies  were  not  too 
bad";  so  I  said  nothing  about  that 
aspect  but  merely  told  him  to  meet 
me  at  Joe  Lake  station  the  following 
Friday.  Charley — let  me  introduce 
him  here,  gentle  reader — was  a  pro- 
duct of  Old  England  and  the  first  and 
only  Englishman  I  have  discovered 
in  the  Canadian  North  who  can 
really  be  classed  as  an  efficient  guide. 
But  Charles  possesses  the  genuine 
qualities  of  the  ideal  guide  that  cover 
a  multitude  of  misfits  in  the  others. 
Standing  about  five  foot  seven  and  a 
half  inches,  he  is  a  lean,  wiry  man  of 


some  forty  years,  with  not  an  ounce 
of  waste  material  on  him  and  nothing 
but  corded  muscle.  Up  with  dawn,  he 
is  game  to  work  till  long  after  dark; 
I  have  seen  him  tote  a  sixty  pound 
dunnage  bag  and  seventy  pound 
canoe  over  the  two  mile  portage  to 
Crown  lake  and  never  stop  till  he 
lowered  the  load  at  the  far  end — andy 
believe  me,  that  is  more  than  most 
can  claim.  Well,  anyway,  I  managed 
to  get  Charley  engaged  and  that  was 
all  I  wished  in  order  to  feel  at  peace 
with  the  whole  world. 

We  met  in  due  course  at  Joe  Lake 
and  spent  the  evening  conspiring 
against  the  lives  of  some  of  the  big 
grey  trout  of  Lake  Lemeure,  which 
lay  a  day's  steady  cruise  north  of 
steel;  the  outfit  and  provision  sacks 
lay  packed  for  the  hike.  My  own 
canoe  had  gone  up  ahead — an  eighteen 
foot  Guides'  Special — and  we  had 
carefully  selected  and  packed  the 
dunnage  to  fit  in  the  least  space  feas- 
ible. It  was  just_the  tail-end  of  May 
and  only  a  few,  guests  were  at  the 
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hotel.  We  sat  in  Mr.  Merrell's  pri- 
vate office  and  went  over  details. 
"Have  they  been  taking  the  bait?" 
was  my  first  query;  apparently  they 
had  been  biting  pretty  well,  and  I 
consequently  put  it  up  to  Charley 
where  we  would  cruise.  As  already 
stated,  Lemeure  was  the  lake  chosen, 
because  it  lay  off  the  regular  route, 
and  because  Charley  had  often  told 
me  of  the  big  trout  that  homed  in  its 
depths.  So  Lemeure  it  was:  the  Pro- 
fessor stayed  out  on  the  verandah 
and  discussed  with  a  kindred  spirit 
the  merits  of  "September  Morn." 

Breakfast  over,  we  were  off  for  the 
north  by  9  o'clock.  Charley  occupied 
the  stern  and  'me'  the  bow;  the  Pro- 
fessor carefully  curled  his  long  legs  up 
amidship  and  told  Charles  and  my- 
self the  proper  method  (from  a  scien- 
tific standpoint)  of  catching  the  larger 
fish.  We  reached  Island  lake  in  good 
time  and  crossed  to  the  portage  into 
the  Otter  Slide  lakes;  a  carry  here  of 


Charlie  Took  me  to  Nearby  Lakelets  where  we 
Daily  saw  Deer 


some  300  yards  proved  troublesome 
to  the  Professor.  Finally  we  got  our 
first  load  over  and  Charley  and  I  re- 
turned for  the  rest,  leaving  the  Pro- 
fessor seated  on  a  log  admiring  the 
scenery;  thirty  minutes  later  we  re- 
turned with  the  stuff  and  oh  how 
shocked  I  was  to  hear  the  language 
that  was  burning  the  atmosphere! 
The  flies  had,  during  our  absence, 
made  the  Professor's  acquaintance 
and  apparently  it  was  proving  thor- 
oughly to  their  satisfaction  if  not  tc 
his;  he  said  he  'never  thought  of  it' 
when  I  suggested  that  he  should  have 
built  a  smudge-fire;  it  sometimes 
seems  that  Science  fails  to  suggest  the 
right  out-of-door  move  to  eliminate 
the  rough  spots  encountered. 

Away  we  plugged  to  the  upper  end 
of  the  farther  Otter  Slide  where  we 
had  lunch  at  the  Ranger's  Hut;  an- 
other double  portage  and  we  wrere  on 
the  Petewawa,  which  for  miles  twists 
and  turns,  there  being  here  good  going 
and  there  shallow,  with  pull-overs 
around  logs  and  bars  that  retard  one's 
progress.  Finally,  however,  we  were 
over  the  worst  of  it  and  out  into  the 
big  waters  of  White  Trout  from 
whence  we  duly  passed  into  Longer 
Lake,  shot  the  rapids  into  Red  Pine 
and  hurried  over  the  portage  into 
Lemeure.  The  shadows  of  night  had 
quickly  fallen  and  the  stars  had  ccme 
out.  It  was  a  perfect  early-summer 
night,  silvered  by  a  full  moon. 

Everything  is  piled  on  the  sloping 
shore  of  the  little  island  and  all  hands 
dig  in  to  carry  tote-bags,  duffle  and 
dunnage.  The  Professor,  who  is  ad- 
verse to  strenuous  exercise  in  any 
form,  strolls  over  to  a  grass-covered 
rock,  lights  his  meerschaum  pipe  and 
gives  himself  over  to  reflections;  he 
could  sit  with  perfect  comfort  on  the 
hardest  rock  and  gaze  enthralled  with 
the  scenery  for  an  hour ;  the  more  work 
was  going  on  elsewhere  the  deeper  be- 
came the  expression  of  peace  and  joy 
in  his  face.  For  undistilled  placidity 
he  had  the  Sphinx  beaten  a  Canadian 
mile — and  then  some. 

The  tent  was  up,  Charley  had^a  fire 
going  and  a  well-earned  supper  under 
preparation;  the  bough  bed  I  made 
with  material  at  hand  from  the  forest 
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of  balsam  and  pine  in  which  we  were 
camped.  The  ozone  had  that  de- 
lightful tang  imparted  to  it  in  its  long 
journey  from  the  farther  North  and 
tempered  by  the  scent  of  the  spruce 
and  balsam;  it  is  the  greatest  nerve 
tonic  that  exists.  It  was  almost  11 
p.m.  when  supper  was  over  and  things 
fairly  ship-shape,  so  we  called  it  a 
day's  work  and  quit. 

The  sun  was  just  tinting  the  east 
when  Charley  called  me  to  see  two 
beaver  playing  close  to  the  rear  of  our 
little  island  home;  the  breakfast  fire 
was  snapping  sparks  upwards  and  the 
odor  of  frying  bacon  and  boiling  coffee 
smelled  good  to  my  palate.  The  Pro- 
fessor was  still  disturbing  the  peace- 
ful quiet  with  the  intermittent  thun- 
der of  his  snoring.  -We  persuaded 
him,  after  a  personal  demonstration 
on  my  part,  to  get  up  for  breakfast. 

The  sun  gave  promise  of  a  fine  day 
and  midsummer's  warmth.  Be  that 
as  it  may,  it's  about  time  to  go  fishing. 
I  told  Charley  to  complete  camp  ar- 
rangements, asked  the  Professor  to 
put  the  gaff  in  the  canoe  and  then 
started  to  rig  up.  I  slipped  two  light 
rods  together,  put  reels  in  place,  rig- 
ged an  Archer  Spinner  on  my  light 
rod  and  a  spoon  on  the  other,  put  the 
minnow-pail  amidship  and  called  on 
the  Professor  to  take  the  stern  pad- 
dle. 

"Nothing  doing"  unprofessorily 
vociferated  the  long  one  of  the  pipe 
and  immediately  fell  into  the  bow  and 
curled  up  with  his  shanks  stuck  into 
the  front  end  of  the  canoe.  "I  came 
up  here  to  color  my  meerschaum  and 
there's  nothing  for  B.  T.  in  the  ang- 
ling line  until  I  see  some  fish. " 

I  never  knew  before  that  the  Pro- 
fessor was  pig-headed,  as  well  as  born 
tired ;  when  we  went  to  college  togeth- 
er he  had,  I  knew,  his  peculiar  idios- 
yncrasies but  was  amenable  to  per- 
suasion— at  least  by  the  opposite  sex. 
Argument  being  useless,  I  took  up  the 
burden  myself  and  put  out  for  the 
other  shore.  The  dimpling  waters  of 
Lemure — which  is  one  of  the  smallest 
and  deepest  lakes  of  the  Park's  1200 
odd  paddleways — romped  in  an  ecst- 
acy  of  sunshine  for  about  two  miles 
between      the     green-clad  hills. 


The  foliage  of  T  the  birch  and 
poplar  was  just  A  unfolding,  and 
the  deeper  green  of  the  pine  and  bal- 
sam tinted  the  background  and  made 
a  perfect  setting  for  this  jewel  of  a 
northern  lake.  Nothing  broke  the 
waterline  save  where  rock  ledges 
came  tumbling  out  of  the  forest  and 
crept  into  the  crystal  waters,  losing 
themselves  in  the  depths;  in  places 
the  mountain  shoreline  stood  straight 
up  from  twenty  to  forty  feet,  and  here 
I  knew  were  the  restaurants  of  the 
breakfast-seeking  trout  this  early 
morning. 

The  genial  B.  T.  (whom  Charley 
always  called  Professor  in  a  reverent 
manner  in  addressing  him — with, 
often  a  wink  over  his  port  side  to  me) 
did  a  lot  of  unnecessary  talking  about 
the  merits  of  a  new  smoking-mixture 
he  had  lugged  along  with  him  and 
with  which  he  had  been  making  some 
odoriferous  experiments  during  the 
entire  day  before,  and  rudely  laughed 
at  my  request  for  him  to  "trim  ship"; 
he  stands  over  six  full-sized  feet  and 
when  he  tangles  up  those  legs  of  his — 
he  is  about  two-thirds  legs — in  the 
front-end  of  even  an  eighteen  foot 
canoe,  he  looks  like  a  bunch  of  fire- 
hose in  a  trough.  But  he  is  full  of  a 
genuine  admiration  for  God's  Out- 
doors and  has  the  red-blooded  man's 
love  for  the  Open;  many  lazy  people 
are  that  way. 

I  dropped  overboard  the  shining 
silver  minnow  and  worked  out  some 
125  feet  of  Kingfisher  twenty  pound 
test  silk  line.  The  little  Bristol  was 
propped  in  front  of  me,  its  butt  rest- 
ing under  my  leg;  the  slender  tip  whip- 
ped back  in  a  big  curve  as  the  weight 
of  the  bait  and  sinker  drew  down- 
ward. Slowly  we  slipped  past  the 
cliffs  of  granite;  B.  T.  still  discussed 
his  new  smoking  find  and  admired 
the  mountains  in  the  farther  distance. 

Snap — Biff — the  canoe  stopped  its 
headway  as  a  vicious  tug  whipped  the 
little  steel  tip  downward;  a  high-sung 
buzz  as  the  reel  threw  out  line  to  the 
tune  of  about  150  revolutions  per 
minute.  "  What  the-h-l's  that?"— the 
Professor  was  a  wee  bit  excited.  The 
line  tightened  and  hissed  as  it  swung 
in  a  curve  out  from  the  canoe;  I  gave 
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Mr.  Trout  liberty— lots  of  it— and  he 
bored  for  the  deepest  hole  he  could 
find  and  then  beat  it  for  home. 
The  Professor  twisted  his  neck  around 
like  the  rubber  man,  making  at  least 
two  complete  revolutions,  completing 
the  performance  by  dropping  his  be- 
loved new  meerschaum  overboard. — 
"Soak  him"  he  yelled — "let  me  take 
the  rod";  now  what  do  you  think  of  a 
joke  like  that!  He  couldn't  have  un- 
tangled himself  from  the  bow  under 
five  minutes  and  I  certainly  did  not 
care  to  have  a  swim  just  then.  "Don't 
get  gav  with  him — reel  him  in— 
REEL  IN — he's  coming  up— LOOK 
OUT" — I  caught  snatches  of  his 
inane  advice  between  times. 

Now  either  the  black-spotted  sal- 
mon or  the  grey  trout  is  a  game  fish 
and  a  genuine  fighter  from  the  drop  of 
the  hat;  he  performs  deep  down  gen- 
erally, not  out  of  the  water  like  a 
black  bass  or  muskuhlunge,  but,  be- 
lieve me,  gentle  readers,  he  will  with 
rare  exceptions,  especially  in  the  cold 
waters  of  Algonquin  Park,  put  up  as 
pretty  an  argument  on  reasonably 
light  tackle  as  yen  can  ask.  This  fel- 
low was  doing  all  I  could  desire,  in 
fact  going  a  little  beyond  that  in 
spasms.  Between  tryinglto  keep  B.  T. 
sitting  in  the  bottom  of  the  canoe  and 
prevent  my  fish  from  getting  slack 
line,  I  was  having  a  lively  time. 

"Holy  Mackerel!  LOOK  what's 
coming"  fairly  shouted  the  Professor, 
as  the  glistening,  black-spotted  sides 
of  as  pretty  a  trout  as  one  could  de- 
sire came  twisting  from  the  inky 
depths.  "Where  in  Hades  is  that 
gaff?" — "  Search  Me, "  says  my  friend, 
"but  I  don't  see  it  anywhere  in  the 
canoe."  "Look  out  and  sit  still"  I 
shot  at  him,  "I'm  going  to  try  and 
lift  him  aboard";  I  cautiously  worked 
him  up  to  the  canoe's  side  and  slipped 
my  hand  down  the  line — up  he  came 
and  his  head  is  actually  inboard  when 
snap — the  line  has  parted  and  I  can 
see  him  yet  as  he  limply  slid  back 
into  the  lake  and  quietly  disappeared 
with  my  Spinner  and  leader  into  the 
depths  beneath.  CURSES!  The 
Professor  almost  frothed  at  the  mouth 
as  he  told  me  what  he  thought  of  my- 
self, my  ancestors  and  then  myself 


again.  All  because  I  had  left  it  to  him 
to  put  in  the  Clincher  Gaff.  I  said  he 
weighed  fifteen  pounds;  B.  T.  says 
twenty  and  his  guess  is  as  good  as 
mine.  However,  it's  always,  I  be- 
lieve, good  luck  to  lose  your  first  fish, 
even  a  big  one. 

We  went  back  to  the  upper  end  of 
the  lake  and  the  Professor,  finally 
persuaded  that  there  were  fish,  and 
BIG  FISH  at  that,  underneath,  got 
out  my  other  outfit  with  a  substituted 
new  Spinner  and  commenced  telling 
me  about  his  fishing  qualifications 
and  why  he  has  been  made  a  leading 
member  of  the  Angler's  Club;  he  was 
cut  off  in  the  middle  of  his  extract 
from  "Who's  who  in  Fishdom"  by  a 
buzz  from  the  little  'Takeapart'  and 
forget  to  conclude  his  historical  ex- 
hortation; his  long  legs  worked  in 
sympathy  with  his  hands  and  he 
actually  indicated  symptoms  of  fish- 
ing intelligence  occasionally  in  pump- 
ing back  line  after  each  bore  of  the 
trout.  Finally,  after  some  twenty 
minutes,  he  brought  up  to  my  waiting 
hand  at  the  stern  a  pretty  grey  trout 
of  three  and  a  half  pounds  which  I 
carefully  put  my  fingers  into  and 
lifted  aboard;  half  an  hour  later  we 
had  three  more  that  totalled  an  ag- 
gregate of  twelve  pounds.  It  was 
getting  warm  and  we  pointed  toward 
our  green  island  once  again.  We 
fcund  Charley  had  pitched  the  two 
silk  sleeping  tents  on  better  ground, 
with  a  fly  ever  the  'dining-room'  and 
was  now  busy  with  the  potatoes  for 
dinner;  we  quickly  prepared  some 
trout  fillets  to  round  out  the  meal. 

Trout  fried  'a  la  Charley',  and  no 
one  can  do  it  better,  (although  the 
Professor  has  a  sneaking  idea  he  can 
at  least  equal  him,  only  is  too  lazy  to 
try),  baked  potatoes,  baked  apples, 
tea  and  huge  chunks  of  delicious 
bread  and  butter  proved  a  sumptuous 
repast.  After  expressing  his  opinion 
of  my  handling  of  the  big  fish  and 
telling  just  how  I  made  him  lose  his 
beloved  meerschaum,  B.  T.  retired  for 
his  siesta.  The  afternoon  were  grad- 
ually away;  Charley  and  I  put  all  the 
camp  outfit  in  shape  and  finished  up 
those  many  little  details  that  have  to 
be  attended  to  when  one  purposes 
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living  a  week  or  two  in  a  permanent 
camp.  The  sun  edged  towards  the 
western  mountains  and  the  shadows 
silently  crept  from  the  shores.  The 
Professor  came  to,  stretched  and 
yawned  a  few,  then  asked  for  a  drink 
of  water.  When  I  reminded  him  the 
lake  lay  just  twenty  yards  away  on 
three  sides  of  him,  he  went  to  sleep 
again,  emerging  in  time  for  supper 
when  Charley  had  it  ready. 

On  dancing  feet  the  burnt-gold 
sun  ran  down  and  hid  his  face,  leav- 
ing, as  it  were,  a  goblin  bon-fire  on  the 
great  hearth  of  the  horizon;  as  the 
sun-fire  dimmed,  the  sky  became  a 
magic  palette  of  color.  Silently  we 
sat  smoking  as  the  afterglow  faded  and 
the  mantle  of  evening  wafted  quietly 
round  about;  the  air  cooled.  We  were 
in  the  spell  of  the  open  and  we 
breathed  deep  contentment  as  we 
sat.  The  indoor  man  misses  most  that 
God  made  for  his  delight;  it  is  the 
out-of-doors  man  that  holds  the  se- 
cret of  eternal  youth. 

"Half  a  mile  below  here"  said 
Charley,  "is  Turtle  Rock,  where  some 
of  the  great  grand-daddies  of  all  the 
trout  in  the  Park  lie  at  home. "  So  I 
left  the  Professor  reading  some  high- 
brow literature  and  slid  the  canoe  into 
the  water.  As  silently  as  the  shadows 
lengthen  towards  the  west  at  evening, 
we  slipped  quietly  away;  all  was 
peace  and  solitude.  A  pair  of  parent 
loons  slanted  upward  and  with  their 
racous  neighs  faded  over  the  hills  to 
another  lake.  With  Charley  at  the 
stern,  I  rested  with  the  little  Bristol 
spinning  its  line  astern.  Past  Turtle 
Rock  we  floated — a  huge  mass  of  rock 
with  a  flat  piece  of  granite  balancing 
on  its  top.  A  tentative  pull,  then  a 
strike  that  fairly  made  the  reel 
scream.  I've  bottom",  said  I,  "Bot- 
tom nothing"  replied  Charley — "it's 
200  feet  deep  here!  Pump  him  up  a 
little  and  start  something."  He  sulk- 
ed and  hung  back  and  with  the  slend- 
er tip  I  could  do  little  in  the  way  of 
forcing;  then  he  beat  it  at  an  angle 
of  forty  degrees  toward  the  middle  of 
the  lake  and  took  out  another  fifty 
feet,  though  I  put  all  the  drag  on  the 
line  I  dared.  Back  and  forth  we 
fought  it  out;  now  I  would  gradually 


take  up  fifty  or  more  feet;  again  he 
would  bore  and  regain  all  the  liberty 
he  had  lost.  For  a  good  half  hour  we 
argued  the  matter  and  it  was  getting 
to  be  a  question  whether  my  arms  and 
wrists  would  give  out  before  the  fish. 
Finally,  however,  I  saw  his  spotted 
sides  as  he  showed  up  beneath  us  and 
gradually  I  drew  him  upward  to  the 
point  where  Charley  could  clamp  the 
jaws  of  the  Clincher  gaff  on  his  sides. 
It  was  all  over  and  he  lay  in  the  canoe 
a  perfect  beauty  of  a  black-spotted 
salmon  trout,  full-girthed  and  massive ; 
in  camp  an  hour  after,  he  drew  down 
our  pocket  scales  to  fourteen  pounds. 
The  sport  is  worth  going  a  long  jour- 
ney for;  I  say  Charley  'put  the  'p'  in 
s'p'ort,9  because  he  has  put  me  over 
bigger  fish  than  any  other  guide,  red 
or  white.  The  Professor  was  quite 
convinced  by  now  that  Lemeure  real- 
ly did  home  some  real  fish. 


"Charlie — who  has  put  me  over  more  big  fish  than 
any  other  Guide — white  or  red" 
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A  week  passed  as  quickly  as  only  a 
week  can  go  by  in  the  open.  Never 
did  we  take  more  fish  than  we  could 
use  for  the  table.  Daily  we  ate  trout 
in  all  possible  culinary  forms — I  can 
eat  grey  trout  as  a  steady  diet  longer 
than  any  other  fish,  not  even  except- 
ing speckled  trout  or  bass.  B.  T 
actually  became  so  enthusiastic  he 
offered  once  to  paddle,  but  it  was  on 
an  occasion  when  he  was  certain  his 
offer  would  be  declined.  He  caught 
fish  and  slept  between  times.  Char- 
ley took  me  to  nearby  lakelets  where 
we  daily  saw  deer  and.  other  species  of 
wild  life  inhabiting  the  Park.  We 
lived  the  simple  life,  fished  and  got 
our  health  back.  No  one  came  to 
bother  us.  We  were  as  much  alone 
in  the  Silences  as  though  a  thousand 
miles  from  steel — yet  we  were  not 
more  than  forty  miles  off  the  railway 
as  the  canoe  travelled.  All  around  us 
was  unspoiled  silence  and  beauty, 
with  the  sunshine  sifted  through  the 
trees,  trout  of  all  sizes  all  round  us — 
the  fattest,  gamiest  lake  and  salmon 
trout  I  ever  caught.  Not  in  any 
water  in  Canada  can  one  find  a  larger 
per  centage  of  gamier,  consistent 
fighters,  day  in  and  day  out  than  in 
this  little  lake  of  big  trout.  Even  the 
Professor  forgot  his  grouch  against 
the  flies  and  mosquitoes  at  times  long 
enough  to  become  really  enthusiastic. 

All  too  soon  came  the  day  we  had  to 
strike  the  tents  and  hike  out  to  the 
steel  south  of  us;  I  believe  even  the 
Professor  felt  a  tinge  of  regret  when 
we  dropped  the  little  island  out  of 
sight  as  the  portage  path  bent  over 
the  hill. 

I  give  you  on  the  different  pages  of 
this  little  skit  pictures  that  you  may 
see  something  of  what  we  saw  and 
what  we  did.  If  they  appeal  to  you, 
go  and  do  likewise;  there  are  some 
1200  paddleways  in  this  immense 
lakeland  and  ninety-five  per  cent,  of 
these  waters  are  the  homes  of  the  grey 
and  black-spotted  salmon  trout  and 
many  of  them  of  the  speckled  trout 
or  of  the  small-mouthed  black  bass  as 
well.  If  you  care  for  the  air,  the  earth 
and  the  lakelets  as  God  made  them, 
with  the  flowers  He  flung  into  the 
scene  and  the  trees  as  He  set  them  up 


in  their  splendid  chaos,  then  you 
stand  to  find  nearest  your  ideals  in 
these  vast  Silences — with  such  fishing 
as  I  have,  in  my  poor  way,  attempted 
to  describe  providing  a  tangible 
reason  for  leaving  the  grind  of  the 
'civilized'  city.  Trespass  when  you 
will;  your  vacation  will  prove  the  one 
and  only  real  vacation — one  that 
registers  plus — sending  you  home  with 
the  cobwebs  swept  away  and  with  re- 
newed energy,  added  vim  and  a  truer 
appreciation  of  your  fellow-men. 
Again  I  say  Trespass — in  the  words  of 
Charlie  "This  is  livin'  ". 


Four  Blue  Foxes  at 
Pritchard's  Lake,  N.  B. 


We  are  indebted  to  Miss  Margarita  Prit- 
chard  of  "Pritchard's  Lake,"  near  Campbell- 
ton,  N.  B.,  for  a  snapshot  of  four  blue  foxes, 
inmates  of  the  Restigouche  Fox  Ranch  which 
is  situated  near  Pritchard's  Lake.  At  the 
time  of  writing  Miss  Pritchard  said  there  were 
sixteen  blue  foxes  in  captivity,  ten  splendid 
cross  foxes  and  sixteen  reds.  Miss  Pritchard, 
herself,  looked  after  this  fox  family  for  a  month 
during  the  summer  and  stated  that  they  were 
all  quite  tame. 


ANGLING  NOTES 

H.  Mortimer  Batten 


The  Intelligence  of  Trout 

THERE  is  no  doubt  that  the  in- 
telligence of  fish  is  rather  higher 
than  most  anglers  seem  to  im- 
agine. As  to  whether  a  trout  is 
capable  of  reasoning,  as  we  under- 
stand the  word,  is  an  open  question, 
but  that  they  can  and  do  recognize 
certain  individuals  anyone  who  has 
closely  studied  their  habits  will  read- 
ily agree. 

I  remember  one  case  in  point.  An 
extremely  large  trout  took  up  his  lie 
by  the  pier  of  a  bridge  within  a  few 
yards  of  the  writer's  front  door.  The 
children  played  each  evening  along 
the  bank,  only  a  few  feet  from  him, 
and  very  often  amused  themselves  by 
aiming  pebbles  at  his  capacious 
flanks.  These  things  troubled  not  in 
the  least,  and  it  became  a  regular 
practice  for  idlers,  lolling  over  the 
parapet  above,  to  drop  disabled  flies, 
maggots  and  other  dainties  into  the 
water,  to  the  evident  appreciation  of 
the  fish  below. 

In  spite  of  his  apparent  tameness, 
however,  the  old  trout  was  remark- 
ably wise.  One  had  only  to  protrude 
the  end  of  a  walking  stick  six  inches 
over  the  parapet  and  he  took  hiding 
instantly.  Though  the  children 
might  play  on  the  bank  for  hours 
without  alarming  him  the  sight  of  an 
angler,  equipped  with  rod  and  landing 
net,  sent  him  darting  without  delay 
for  some  secure  retreat  below. 

After  all,  there  is  nothing  parti- 
cularly remarkable  about  this.  The 
fish  have  been  persecuted  by  the 
wielders  of  rod  and  line  just  as  many 
other  wild  creatures  have  been  perse- 
cuted by  powder  and  shot.  The  old 
crow,  leading  his  fellows  home  from 
their  feeding  ground,  passes  over  the 
head  of  the  housewife  within  easy 
range,  but  should  he  espy  her  spouse 
walking  gun  in  hand  across  the  next 
field,  he  utters  a  warning  caw-caw, 
and  the  whole  colony  swerves  so  as  to 
pass  well  out  of  range.  The  crow  has 
learnt  that  the  man  with  the  gun  is  a 


creature  to  be  avoided;  the  trout  has 
learnt  that  when  the  man  with  the 
fishing  rod  appears  it  is  best  to  wrig- 
gle under  an  adjacent  rock.  Once  in 
his  life,  in  all  probability,  the  old 
leader  of  the  crow  colony  felt  the  sting 
of  shot.  Ever  since  the  sight  of  a  man 
with  a  gun  has  been  associated  in  his 
mind  with  that  unpleasant  exper- 
ience. There  are  few  trout  in  our 
popular  rivers  that  have  not  struggled 
at  the  end  of  a  line  or  at  any  rate  been 
pricked  at  one  time  or  another.  In 
that  moment  of  fear  they  beheld  a 
man  of  singular  appearance,  for  he 
carried  a  long  wand  in  one  hand  and  a 
curious  vertical  article  in  the  other. 
They  could  not  help  beholding  him 
as  the  line  became  taut,  and  ever 
since,  the  appearance  of  a  similar  in- 
dividual wakes  in  their  mind  the  hor- 
ror of  being  hooked.  It  is  not  neces- 
sarily that  they  fear  the  man  himself; 
it  is  the  combination  of  man,  rod,  and 
landing  net  that  they  fear,  for  the  or- 
dinary waysider  may  pass  them  by 
apparently  unnoticed. 

Let  those  who  go  a-fishing  equipped 
with  newly  varnished  rod  and  an  out- 
fit so  conspicuous  that  they  can  be  re- 
cognized as  anglers  a  mile  away,  take 
a  hint  from  all  this.  The  fish  know 
the  angler,  and  shun  him.  The  old 
hand  does  not  use  a  rod  which  flashes 
in  the  sunlight.  Nothing  frightens 
educated  fish  more  than  the  sight  of  a 
fishing  rod,  and  rods  with  a  bright 
finish  flash  brilliantly  when  the  light 
catches  them  at  a  certain  angle. 
During  sunset  I  have  many  times 
located  a  fisherman  by  the  flash  of  his 
rod,  though  he  himself  might  have  es- 
caped notice  and  what  catches  the 
human  eye  is  likely  to  catch  the  eye  of 
the  fish  also.  A  coat  of  dead  green 
paint  does  not  look  particularly 
smart,  but  it  enables  the  angler  to  es- 
cape observation  where  a  brighter 
outfit  would  inevitably  betray  his 
presence. 

I  have  had  under  my  observation 
for  some  time  past  a  small  trout 
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hatchery  and  rearing  ponds,  and  it  is 
surprising  to  note  how  readily  the 
small  trout,  many  of  them  not  more 
than  two  inches  in  length,  learn  to 
recognize  certain  individuals.  When 
the  man  who  feeds  them  peers 
through  the  wire  mesh,  wearing  his 
rough  everyday  suit,  they  swim  up  to 
meet  him,  as  it  were,  and  scores  of 
them  are  to  be  observed  within  a 
cubic  yard  of  water.  But  take  a 
stranger  with  you  to  show  him  round 
the  yearling  or  two-yearling  pond, 
and  in  all  probability  you  will  have 
difficulty  in  pointing  out  a  mere  half 
dozen  fish.  They  vanish  mysteriously 
and  are  not  to  be  seen  at  the  presence 
of  a  stranger.  Further — when  the 
man  who  feeds  them  turns  up  in  his 
Sunday  blue  and  drops  the  chopped 
up  liver  through  the  wires,  he  knows 
that  the  more  timorous  of  the  fish  will 
not  come  to  feed  till  he  is  gone,  be- 
cause he  is  wearing  a  strange  suit. 
This  is  not  fiction  but  fact.  The 
young  trout  in  the  rearing  ponds  re- 
cognize their  keeper  as  readily  as 
domestic  chicks,  so  it  goes  without 
saying  that  the  older  fish  in  the  rivers, 
who  have  to  fend  for  themselves,  soon 
recognize  those  who  are  a  source  of 
danger  to  them. 

There  are  other  fish  less  timorous 
and  less  intelligent  than  trout,  just  as 
there  are  other  birds  less  intelligent 
and  less  timorous  than  the  old  crow, 
but  in  all  rivers  where  the  rod  is 
wielded  to  any  extent  the  fish  learn 
to  recognize  the  angler.  One  often 
hears  cf  an  exceptionally  large  trout 
being  taken  by  a  small  boy,  after 
baffling  half  a  generation  of  experien- 
ced anglers.  Are  these  instances  of 
folly  cn  the  part  of  the  trout  or  are 
they  examples  of  much  learning? 
The  old  fish  know  that  the  creature  to 
be  feared  is  not  the  small  boy  fishing 
with  the  hazel  twig.  Him  they  simply 
do  not  recognize  as  a  possible  source 
of  danger.  It  is  the  angler  with  the 
eleven  foot  rod,  and  the  landing  net 
that  experience  has  taught  them  to 
evade. 

The  man  who  gets  the  most  fish  is 
net  usually  he  who  purchases  his 
tackle  at  some  expensive  and  fash- 
ionable outfitter's.   He  is  possibly  the 


local  joiner  or  house  decorator.  When 
his  day's  work  is  done  he  hurries  from 
home  in  his  working  clothes  for  an 
hour  or  so  of  sport  and  quietude  at 
the  river  side.  His  outfit  is  not  of  the 
best.  His  rod  possesses  an  abomin- 
able squeak,  his  reel  was  yours  or 
mine — given  to  him  six  years  ago. 
To-day  we  wonder  how  we  ever 
fished  with  such  an  article.  In  short, 
he  is  by  no  means  a  conspicuous  in- 
dividual, and  might  be  mistaken  for 
an  ordinary  idler,  rather  than  an  in- 
dustrious angler.  But  he  is  a  nature 
lover  and  a  sportsman,  and  in  busier 
hours  we  call  to  mind  with  pleasure 
the  time  we  spent  with  him,  chatting 
at  the  river  side.  We  learnt  much — - 
how  much  we  did  not  realize  at  the 
time — and  so  long  as  he  is  conscious  of 
our  ignorance  we  shall  learn  more. 
But  when  we  have  learnt  enough — 
then  he  will  be  silent. 

Hints  in  Casting. 

During  the  summer  months  it  is 
the  custom  with  most  wet  fly  fishers 
to  fish  down  stream,  as  this  enables 
the  angler  to  throw  a  good  length  of 
line  and  thus  approach  his  fish  from  a 
distance.  The  line  should  be  thrown 
diagonally  across  the  current  and  al- 
lowed to  drift  with  the  stream  in  a 
half  circle  till  almost  directly  below 
the  angler,  care  being  taken  at  this 
juncture  to  keep  the  end  of  the  rod 
well  up,  so  that,  should  a  rise  occur, 
its  full  pliability  comes  into  use. 
Providing  the  angler  casts  well  above 
the  rising  fish,  very  little  persuasion 
on  his  part  will  be  necessary  to  guide 
the  flies  over  the  desired  spot. 

It  is  never  wise  to  drag  or  jerk  the 
flies  over  the  surface,  thereby  at- 
tempting to  give  them  a  life-like 
motion.  If  we  observe  the  live  insect 
on  the  water  we  find  there  is  very 
little  movement  about  him.  Poised 
on  delicate  legs  he  drifts  with  the  tide, 
whirling  here  into  a  tiny  backwash, 
pausing  again  on  the  very  verge  of  the 
central  race,  and  finally  passing  from 
view  none  the  worse,  perhaps,  for  his 
giddy  escapades.  He  is  such  a  deli- 
cate insect  that  each  little  eddy  alters 
his  course,  so  it  would  seem  that  to 
imitate  his  movements  is  not,  after 
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all,  a  very  strenuous  matter.  Just 
enough  strain  should  be  kept  on  the 
line  to  prevent  slackness,  and  in  no 
case  should  the  flies  be  jerked  up  or 
across  the  current — except  when  a 
strong  wind  is  blowing,  and  the  live 
insects  are  observed  to  be  travelling 
contrary  to  the  stream.  Even  then  it 
is  not  always  judicious,  as  in  all  pro- 
bability the  flies  the  angler  is  fishing 
are  not  taken  by  the  fish  in  mistake 
for  the  actual  insect  on  the  surface. 
In  dry  fly  fishing  it  is  the  dry  insect 
on  the  surface  we  attempt  to  represent, 
while  the  wet  fly  is  usually  taken  by 
the  fish  in  mistake  for  the  newly 
hatched  insect  drifting  upwards  from 
the  river  bed,  that  has  not  yet  reached 
the  top. 

On  hot  still  days,  when  insect  life 
is  abundant  and  there  is  plenty  of  feed 
on  the  water,  the  angler  who  uses  a 
small  dry  fly,  casting  it  skillfully  up 
and  across  the  stream,  and  allowing 
it  to  drift  under  the  bushes  and  into 
the  shady  corners,  is  likely  to  enjoy 
better  sport  and  to  procure  better  fish 
than  the  man  who  casts  a  long  line 
down  stream.  In  fishing  sluggish 
stretches  also,  or  in  fishing  narrow 
creeks  overgrown  with  timber,  it  is 
generally  advisable  to  cast  up  stream, 
otherwise  only  one  half  of  the  water 
is  covered  to  advantage. 

Unquestionably  it  is  a  mistake  to 
throw  a  long  line  unless  there  is  some 
obvious  benefit  to  be  derived  in  doing 
so.  When  evening  comes  on,  and  the 
shimmer  on  the  surface  of  the  water 
prevents  the  fish  from  seeing  his  ap- 
proach, the  angler  is  far  more  likely 
to  attain  success  by  fishing  slowly  up 
stream  with  a  shcrt  line  than  by  fish- 
ing a  long  line  in  the  opposite  direc- 
tion. He  will  have  both  line  and  fish 
well  under  his  control,  and  will  not  be 
so  likely  to  bungle  a  rise  through  not 
seeing  the  movement  soon  enough. 

The  "hearing"  of  fish  is  very  keen, 
and  the  man  who  wades  noisily  and 
in  the  wrong  places  not  only 
spoils  his  own  chances  of  success,  but 
those  of  the  angler  who  comes  after 
him.  I  believe  that  the  overfished 
problem  in  many  of  our  rivers  would 
never  have  risen  had  anglers  appre- 
ciated in  the  first  place  the  import- 


ance of  careful  wading.  The  slightest 
vibration  in  the  water  is  sufficient  to 
put  the  fish  on  the  alert  and  prevent 
them  from  taking  a  lure  readily, 
though  they  may  not  visibly  be 
alarmed. 

An  important  factor  to  be  taken 
into  account  when  deciding  whether 
to  fish  up  or  down  stream  is  the  posi- 
tion of  the  sun.  Never  fish  in  the  same 
direction  as  your  shadow  is  pointing, 
for  in  that  direction  the  fish  can  see 
you  against  the  light.  All  this,  of 
course,  is  known  to  the  old  hand,  but 
to  the  tyro  such  hints  may  be  of 
value. 

A  point  of  considerable  importance, 
and  one  which  seldom  receives  the 
attention  it  deserves,  is  the  correct 
holding  and  handling  of  the  fly  rod. 
The  baseball  player  who  develops  an 
awkward  style  seldom  becomes  fam- 
ous. Fishermen  are  not  usually 
coached,  and  consequently  develop 
various  styles,  some  of  which,  prac- 
tice has  shown,  are  better  than  others. 

Holding  the  rod  in  the  right  hand 
and  the  line  in  the  left,  the  fingers  of 
the  left  hand  should  grasp  the  line 
midway  between  the  reel  and  the 
first  guide,  so  that  slackness  can  be 
taken  in  or  line  paid  out  at  a  mom- 
ent's notice.  Thus  in  landing  a  fish 
it  is  not  necessary  to  change  hands 
and  resort  to  the  reel — an  altogether 
clumsy  manoeuvre;  the  line  can 
quickly  be  drawn  in  by  the  left  hand 
and  held  from  running  out  by  the 
fingers  of  the  right,  while  with  a 
length  of  free  line  always  handy  the 
fish  can  be  played  with  much  greater 
ease.  In  fishing  up  stream  the  line 
can  be  kept  taut  thus  with  the  rod  in  a 
permanent  position — greatly  re- 
ducing the  likelihood  of  mishap 
should  the  fish,  on  feeling  the  hook, 
race  unexpectedly  towards  the  angler 
while  the  rod  is  still  held  back  in  the 
act  of  striking. 

In  casting,  no  advantage  is  to  be 
gained  by  bringing  the  arm  and 
shoulder  into  motion,  as  will  at  once 
be  seen  by  anyone  who  can  recall 
their  earliest  lessons  in  physics.  I 
remember  one  old  hand,  who  in  in- 
structing his  pupils,  made  them  stand 
with  their  elbow  resting  on  a  post 
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while  they  practised  casting,  so  that 
they  could  not  bring  the  arm  into  use. 
Except  when  fishing  with  a  heavy  rod, 
the  movement  should  be  imparted 
solely  by  the  wrist,  the  elbow  resting 
naturally  against  the  body,  the  fore- 
arm held  in  the  most  comfortable 
position. 

But  however  well  the  angler  may 
cast,  his  activities  are  of  little  practi- 
cal use  unless  he  is  equipped  with  his 
proper  flies.  This  is  too  lengthy  a 
subject,  of  course,  to  deal  with  here. 
It  is  a  fairly  safe  rule  to  fish  small 
flies  when  the  water  is  clear  and  the 
feed  can  easily  be  seen,  and  large 
flies  when  the  water  is  colored  or  as 
dusk  comes  on.  Fancy  flies  some- 
times kill  when  the  water  is  crowded 
with  feed  and  the  fish  can  gorge  them- 
selves with  the  natural  bait. 
.  It  is  useless  to  carry  a  large  assort- 
ment of  flies  which  only  puzzle  the 
angler  and  bewilder  the  fish.  Many 
fishermen  use  the  same  flies  through- 
out the  season  with  deadly  effect,  and 
having  learnt  from  past  experience 
which  flies  kill  best,  this  is  perhaps  the 
wisest  plan  to  adopt.  There  is  seldom 
any  advantage  to  be  gained  by  mak- 
ing constant  changes;  if  the  fish  will 
not  look  at  the  old  favorites  it  is  best 
to  find  a  comfortable  seat,  light  a 
krrge  pipe,  and  listen  to  the  Whisky 
Jacks  till  a  change  takes  place. 

"What  bait  do  you  use?"  said  the 
Saint  to  the  Devil, 

"When  you  fish  where  the  souls  of 
iren  abound?" 

"Well,  for  special  tastes,"  said  the 
King  of  Evil, 

"Gold  and  Fame  are  the  best,  I've 
found. " 

"But  for  general  use?"  asked  the 
Saint.    "Ah!  then," 

Said  the  demon,  "I  angle  for  man, 
not  men. 

And  a  thing  I  hate 

Is  to  change  my  bait. 

So  I  fish  with  a  woman  the  whole 
year  round." 

Hair  or  Gut  for  Creek  Fishing*! 

As  many  enquiries  have  recently 
arisen  among  Canadian  anglers  re- 
garding, the  merits  of  hair  casts  for 


creek  fishing  in  comparison  with  gut, 
the  experience  of  one  who  has  given 
both  a  thorough  trial  may  be  inter- 
esting to  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun. 

Let  me  say  in  the  first  place  that 
my  angling  career  began  at  the  tender 
age  of  nine.  For  the  eight  succeeding 
years  I  lived  on  the  very  brink  of  a 
laughing  Scottish  burn,  where  gut 
was  regarded  as  a  luxury  used  only 
by  the  outside  world,  and  where 
judiciously  selected  hair  answered  all 
our  needs.  A  few  old  hands  had  seen 
gut  casts  in  use,  but  reckoned  naught 
of  them  except  for  salmon  fishing. 
Hair  was  the  thing  for  brook  trout — 
gut  was  too  limp.  Since  then  I  have 
fished  many  waters,  which  lay  far 
beyond  the  blue  hills  that  marked  our 
skyline,  and  though  I  have  fished 
many  weird  and  wonderful  tackles, 
both  in  this  country  and  in  Norway, 
I  still  stand  steadfast  in  the  belief  that 
hair  is  infinitely  preferable  to  gut  for 
use  in  the  waters  where  the  fish  do 
not  exceed  a  pound  and  a  half  in 
weight. 

Gut  has  many  faults,  the  chief  of 
which  is  its  limpness.  I  remember 
well  my  first  day's  fishing  with  a  gut 
cast.  I  formed  my  opinion  of  gut  in 
comparison  with  hair  very  soon,  and 
since  then  a  prolonged  experience  has 
only  gone  to  strengthen  that  opinion. 

A  dry-fly  exoert  induced  me  to  give 
gut  a  thorough  trial,  so  I  proceeded 
forthwith  to  lay  in  a  stock  of  4  x  un- 
drawn. I  mounted  some  droppers  on 
slightly  stouter  gut,  and  everything 
ready  sallied  forth  with  high  hopes. 

Trouble  soon  began,  however.  The 
fish  were  rising  freely,  but  time  after 
time  I  found  myseif  missing  them. 
They  did  not  appear  to  be  coming 
short,  and  were  rising  at  the  middle 
dropper.  I  put  a  fly  of  the  same 
dressing  on  the  tail,  and  commenced 
at  once  to  get  fish  with  it,  though  I 
still  missed  many  on  the  dropper. 

The  reason  of  this  was  obvious. 
The  very  fine  gut  it  is  necessarv  to 
use  for  small  fish  becomes  so  limp 
when  soaked  that  the  dropper  comes 
in  contact  with  the  cast  immediately 
the  line  is  held  taut.  When  fishing 
fine  gut  it  can  constantly  be  noticed 
that  when  the  line  is  drawn  out  of  the 


1034 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


water  the  droppers  have  become 
hitched  up  to  the  cast,  or  even  tangled 
round  and  round  it.  Thus,  when  a 
fish  rises,  he  touches  either  the  cast  or 
the  gut  of  the  dropper,  which  startles 
him,  and  causes  him  to  come  short. 
Even  should  he  rise  at  the  fly  with  a 
will  he  has  difficulty  in  getting  hold 
of  it  unless  it  is  floating  quite  freely, 
as  he  pushes  it  away  from  him  as  he 
comes  up  to  the  top.  Moreover  a 
hitch  of  this  sort  doubtless  prevents 
many  fish  from  rising  at  the  lure,  for 
though  a  single  strand  of  gut  may  be 
practically  invisible  to  them,  two 
strands  hitched  up  together  cause  a 
slight  disturbance  in  the  water  and 
cause  the  fish  to  be  suspicious. 

Many  anglers  affirm  that  nothing 
can  be  less  visible  than  fine  undrawn 
gut,  but  practical  experience  proves 
otherwise.  Hair,  though  perhaps  not 
particularly  fine,  is  absolutely  color- 
less. I  am  convinced  that  better  re- 
sults are  obtained  from  fishing  hair. 
Not  only  are  fewer  fish  missed,  but 
more  are  risen.  This  statement  is 
not  made  solely  from  opinion,  but 
from  practical  experiment.  Many 
times  have  I  proved  it  to  my  own 
satisfaction,  while  other  anglers  with 
whom  I  am  familiar,  and  who  have 
years  of  practical  experience  with  both 
to  their  credit,  are  of  the  same  opin- 
ion. I  say  without  hesitation,  there- 
fore, that  fine  hair  is  less  visible  to  the 
fish  than  any  gut  yet  on  the  market. 

Why?  Because  gut  possesses  a 
highly  polished  surface  which  reflects 
the  light.  No  doubt  every  angler  has 
noticed  that  occasionally  his  cast 
shines  brightly  as  it  drifts  over  the 
surface  of  the  water.  True  that  the 
fish  regard  the  cast  from  an  entirely 
different  standpoint,  but  there  is  a 
certain  amount  of  light  reflected  from 
the  river  bed  which  in  shallow  water 
would  doubtless  cause  the  cast  to 
shine  from  below  even  as  it  shines 
from  above. 

Anglers  who  throw  a  very  long  line 
complain  that  with  hair  they  are  con- 
stantly whipping  off  their  tail  fly. 
Had  they  learnt  first  to  fish  with  hair 
they  would  not  encounter  this  diffi- 
culty, which  can  easily  be  overcome 
by  fishing  tail  flies  mounted  on  gut. 


On  a  windy  day  it  is  often  difficult 
to  prevent  a  fine  gut  cast  from  tang- 
ling, owing  to  its  limpness,  and  when 
once  properly  tangled  it  is  probably 
of  little  further  use  when  at  length 
disenravelled,  as  it  will  have  become 
frayed  in  places.  This  fraying  is  one 
of  the  main  disadvantages  of  gut. 
One  sallies  forth  with  a  new  cast,  but 
soon  it  becomes  slightly  frayed, 
though  net  quite  so  badly  as  to  render 
it  useless.  The  result  is  that  one  fishes 
with  imperfect  tackle  half  the  time, 
which  can  be  seen  by  the  fish.  Finally 
the  cast  breaks  at  a  knot,  where  it  was 
worse  frayed  than  imagined,  and  both 
flies  and  fish  go. 

Hair  seldom  tangles,  owing  to  its 
stiffness  and  clean  surface,  and  should 
it  do  so  it  is  easily  shaken  out.  It  does 
not  fray  or  wear,  and  if  stored  with 
reasonable  care  will  keep  indefinitely. 
Let  me  say  that  I  have  fished  the  same 
hair  cast  through  a  whole  season, 
taken  no  less  than  four  hundred  fish 
on  it,  the  largest  a  grayling  of  1  %  lbs. 
This  I  mention  merely  for  the  sake 
of  comparison. 

One  great  advantage  hair  possesses 
over  any  other  sort  of  tackle  is  the 
ease  with  which  it  is  tied.  The  knots 
do  not  draw  tight  or  jam,  and  conse- 
quently can  easily  be  opened  with  the 
thumb  and  finger  nails.  It  can  be 
tied  dry,  without  the  preliminary 
trouble  of  soaking. 

Unquestionably  the  best  way  of  se- 
curing droppers  is  by  the  old  slip  knot 
arrangement,  through  which  the  knot 
end  of  the  dropper  is  passed  and 
finally  locked  in  a  right-angle  position 
by  the  tightening  of  the  slip  knot. 
This  device  cannot  be  used  satisfac- 
torily with  gut,  as  the  knot  locks,  and 
if  opened  causes  fraying  at  the  joint. 
There  is  really  no  way  of  securing 
droppers  to  a  gut  cast  so  satisfactory 
as  the  slip  knot  arrangement,  which 
again  places  a  premium  upon  hair. 

Of  course,  to  condemn  gut  would 
be  absurd,  and  as  previously  stated 
we  recommend  hair  for  creek  fishing 
only.  It  was  used  by  the  Indians 
centuries  before  gut  was  invented, 
and  is  used  by  scores  of  old  anglers 
to-day  who  by  their  fellow-fishermen 
are  perhaps  regarded  as  out  of  date, 
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but  who  are  by  no  means  behind  the 
times  in  the  number  of  fish  they  take. 

The  chief  difficulty  lies  in  procuring 
good  hair.  Not  one  horse  in  a  score 
produces  the  proper  sort.  It  should 
be  round,  and  without  grayish  patches 
which  show  weakness  and  a  liability 
to  stretch.  Roll  the  selected  strand 
between  the  finger  and  thumb  to  as- 
certain whether  or  not  it  is  round. 
The  flats  will  be  felt  at  once.  Do  not 
stretch  it  to  test  its  strength,  for  when 
hair  is  once  stretched  all  the  nature  is 
taken  out  of  it,  and  it  will  not  straigh- 
ten out.  The  only  way  to  test  a  hair 
cast  for  strength  is  with  the  rod ;  attach 
the  trail  fly  to  some  staple  object  and 
strike,  as  though  striking  a  fish.  Any 


weakness  will  thus  be  located,  and  no 
injury  done  to  the  cast. 

A  hair  cast  should  not  be  joined 
straight  to  the  line,  as  with  a  gut  cast, 
for  it  is  too  light.  At  the  top  of  the 
cast — that  is,  between  the  single 
strand  of  hair  and  the  line — should-be 
about  eighteen  inches  of  waterline, 
made  from  three  or  more  strands  of 
ordinary  hair  twisted  or  platted  to- 
gether. Black  hair  may  be  used  fcr 
this  purpose,  though  the  strands 
should  be  of  even  length,  otherwise 
they  will  stretch  unevenly  and  cause 
slackness.  In  making  up  the  cast, 
take  care  to  have  a  good  space  be- 
tween the  tail  fly  and  the  first  dropper 
as  this  much  facilitates  straight  cast- 
ing. 


A  British  Columbia  Small  Game  Reserve 

A.  P.  Cummins 


THIS  reserve  is  at  Sardis,  B.  C,  and 
comprises  about  500  acres.  It  is 
mainly  for  pheasants  and  consists  of  hop 
fields,  grain  and  pasture  lands,  with  some 
thirty  acres  of  bush.  A  stream  runs  through 
its  centre.  Here  the  wood  ducks  bring  their 
broods,  a  long  back  water  threads  its  way  into 
the  bush  and  heavy  timber.  From  the  early 
part  of  September,  teal  and  mallard  use  this 
as  a  resting  and  feeding  place.  Since  this  has 
been  a  reserve,  some  five  years,  no  shooting 
has  been  allowed.  The  ducks  have  usurped 
the  back  water  as  their  own,  and  get  very 
tame.  When  put  up  at  one  end  of  the  pond  they 
fly  to  the  other  and  settle  again,  refusing  to  be 
driven  out.  We  raise  pheasants  by  hand; 
some  are  allowed  their  liberty  here,  others  are 
sent  to  different  parts  of  British  Columbia  for 
change  of  blood.  In  the  pens  are  pure  Mon- 
golian, Old  English  Black  Neck  and  three- 
quarter  Mongolian  pheasants. 

Originally  the  pure  Chinese  Coast  pheasant 
was  turned  out  in  British  Columbia  some 
twenty  years  ago.  This  bird  is  a  runner 
trusting  to  his  legs  evei  y  time.  The  Mongol- 
ian pheasant  coming  from  Siberia,  is  a  hardy 
bird  more  or  less  used  to  snow.  He  depends 
on  his  wings  for  safety.  The  cross  which  the 
game  enthusiasts  have  been  waiting  for  has 
resulted  in  a  bigger  bird,  hardier  and  instead 
of  running,  lays  well  to  dogs  and  flies  strong. 
During  the  open  season  not  a  shot  is  fired,  if 
possible,  on  the  reserve.  From  the  opening 
day,  October  15th,  for  pheasants,  birds  keep 
coming  in  in  strings,  some  of  the  cocks  more  or 
less  the  worse  for  wear.  Once  they  cross  the 
line  they  are  safe,  as  far  as  we  are  able  to  keep 
them.  After  a  while  several  hundred  birds  get 
on  the  reserve.  When  flushed  they  all  beat  it 


back  into  the  reserve  realizing  they  are  safe 
here.  One  of  the  main  things  in  holding  a 
good  head  of  game,  is  to  keep  down  the  ver- 
min, that  is  all  animals  and  birds  that  prey 
on  game.  Some  fifty  domestic  cats  that  have 
taken  up  a  wandering  life  meet  their  end,  over 
two  hundred  house  rats  and  about  the  same 
number  of  crows.  Some  eighty  to  a  hundred 
muskrat,  a  stray  mink,  eight  to  nine  weasel,  a 
dozen  skunk  and  civet  cat,  and  a  few  hawks. 
Cats  and  house  rats  are  shot  and  trapped  all 
the  year.  Every  winter  a  wild  cat  or  'coon 
comes  in.  Bodies  of  partly  eaten  birds  are 
found  and  the  slaughter  goes  on  until  the 
intruder  is  shot  or  trapped.  Crows  are  shot  in 
the  spring,  a  dead  cat  being  placed  in  an  old 
nest.  This  soon  brings  the  crows  who  try  to 
oust  the  cat.  So  content  are  they  on  this,  that 
several  shots  can  be  fired  into  the  thick  of 
them.  After  killing  a  number  they  realize 
the  deception  and  fade  away. 

All  kinds  of  small  birds,  such  as  wax  wings, 
orioles,  grosbeaks,  wood  robins,  wrens,  golden 
crested  and  others,  feed  in  the  willows  along 
the  creek.  Here  they  gather  for  the  autumn 
flight  south.  The  little  pigmy  owl,  not  much 
bigger  than  a  sparrow,  sits  on  a  bough  almost 
within  hands'  reach,  as  you  pass  through  the 
bushes.  The  blue  jays  are  good  scouts  giving 
warning  by  their  shrill  screaming,  of  trespassers 
human  or  otherwise. 

After  the  first  few  weeks  of  shooting  are 
over  many  of  the  birds  stray  out  as  things 
quiet  down,  giving  sport  to  the  end  of  the 
season.  When  the  spring  comes  there  are 
enough  birds  in  the  reserve  to  stock  the  ad- 
joining country,  but  many  of  them  prefer  to 
stay  and  Taise  their  broods  where  they  have 
been  protected  during  the  winter. 


FISHING  NOTES 

Black  Bass — King  of  the  Lakes  (Article  3) 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


THE  reel  is  undeniably  the  foremost  fea- 
ture of  importance  in  the  make-up  of  the 
bait-raster's  outfit.  I  once  used  a  wood- 
en stick  that  I  had  cut  for  a  rod,  to  which  was 
fastened  the  reel  and  it  worked  well  and  even 
as  good  as  some  of  the  numerous  rods  that 
have  passed  through  my  hands  in  all  the  time 
I  have  specialized  in  the  capture  of  the  black 
bass.  In  trout  fishing  the  reel  is  rather  in- 
significant and  is  made  but  to  hold  the  line; 
but  in  bait  casting  it  does  the  work  and  if  you 
have  a  poor  running  reel  you  cannot  properly 
get  the  most  pleasure  out  of  the  pastime.  A 
good  reel  is  a  luxury  and  a  poor  one  is  an 
abomination  if  there  ever  was  anything  like 
that  name.  As  a  rule  beginners  will  purchase 
the  very  cheapest  things  they  can  lay  hands 
on  and  as  a  consequence  they  get  just  what 
they  are  hunting  for — poor  sport.  To  begin 
at  the  bottom  and  work  up  is  all  right  but  to 
do  this  work  with  the  best  of  matterial  is 
something  that  should  not  be  lost  track  of. 
And  in  the  end  the  inevitable  thing  comes  to 
pass — you  invest  in  a  good  reel  as  a  matter  of 
course.  Why  not  do  so  in  the  beginning?  In 
speaking  of  the  need  of  a  perfect  reel  I  will  not 
bother  you  with  a  write-up  extolling  the  su- 
preme virtues  of  the  highly  finished  appliances 
which  have  been  accorded  the  very  best  of 
skilled  workmanship;  and  therefore  are  high 
priced  as  a  matter  of  course.  When  I  here 
make  mention  of  a  high  priced  reel,  understand 
that  I  mean  one  listing  at  from  thirty  to  fifty 
dollars.  Such  a  reel  cannot  be  spoken  poorly 
of;  it  is  in  a  class  by  itself;  but  it  is  far  and  be- 
yond the  pocket-book  of  the  low  salaried  man, 
or  the  man  of  moderate  means,  which  I  always 
try  and  write  for,  sometimes  with  success. 
There  are  men  who  will  hold  their  breath 
when  a  six  or  a  ten  dollar  reel  is  mentioned,  but 
these  are  in  reality  the  so-called  low-priced 
reels  and  they  should  be  given  the  best  of  con- 
sideration. At  the  expenditure  of  five  dollars 
the  beginner  is  able  to  procure  for  himself  a 
reel  that  will  last  him  for  years  if  it  is  given 
the  best  of  care  and  is  not  allowed  to  lie  wet 
and  rust  and  clog  up  with  sand.  A  reel,  a  good 
reel,  should  be  taken  care  of  much  as  a  watch 
is  taken  care  of;  and  when  oiled  and  thorough- 
ly wiped  out  it  will  last  years.  I  have  had  one 
reel  for  six  years  and  it  is  still  in  the  best  of 
condition.  I  have  proven  that  a  well  made 
low-priced  reel  can  live  up  to  its  guarantee. 
Most  low-priced  reels  list  at  from  five  to  six 
dollars,  but  others  reach  the  ten  dollar  mark. 

I  will  tell  you  why  the  beginner  should  not  in 
the  beginning  fit  himself  out  with  a  very  high 
priced  reel.  Such  a  reel  will  get  beyond  the 
thumb  and  will  always  produce  the  exasperat- 
ing backlash,  which  is  nothing  more  or  less 
than  an  over-running  of  the  line,  the  reel 
revolving  too  fast  to  take  in  the  line.  Every 
beginner  must  go  through  the  backlash  stage. 

I I  is  inevitable.  But  to  guard  against  this  a  reel 
should  be  procured  that  is  not  too  smooth 


working  and  yet  which  will  move  with  ease 
and  simplicity.  There  are  five  or  six  reels,  of 
the  low-price  standard  on  the  market,  put  out 
by  representative  makers,  that  are  all  that  one 
would  ask  for  the  money  and  good  enough  for 
the  best  angler.  There  is  one  reel,  and  per- 
haps one  reel  alone  fitted  for  bait  casting  and 
that  is  the  quadruple  multiplying  reel;  or,  one 
having  four  revolutions  of  the  handle  to  one 
turn  of  the  handle.  The  single  action  reel  does 
not  have  any  place  at  all  in  the  category  of 
bait  casting  reels;  it  is  meant  mostly  for  trout 
fishing,  and  a  trout  fishing  outfit.  Simplicity 
should  be  the  keynote  of  the  true  bait  casting 
reel;  that  is,  simplicity  of  construction;  one 
of  as  few  parts  as  possible,  with  no  detrimen- 
tal side  features  to  act  as  an  encumbrance. 
The  reel  that  catches  the  eye  the  most,  and  is 
desired  most,  in  these  days,  is  the  simple  reel. 
Others  are  gradually  being  abandoned,  giving 
place  to  ones  of  more  modern  construction. 
For  example  here  is  a  reel  that  may  be  taken 
apart  in  an  instant,  practically,  and  as  quickly 
screwed  together.  How  different  the  reel  of 
many  and  various  parts.  It  is  taken  apart 
very  often  and  frequently  cannot  be  put  to- 
gether again  by  the  owner.  Screws,  bolts, 
rivets  and  what-nots  have  not  a  place  in  the 
modern  reel  .  The  more  simple  it  is  the  better. 
There  are  reels  made  to  take  apart  and  others 
that  are  not  meant  to  be  taken  apart.  The 
latter,  if  purchased  should  not  be  bothered 
with;  it  has  its  place  for  the  insertion  of  the  oil 
and  that  is  all  that  is  necessary.  Good  reels 
have  a  reputation  behind  them.  Get  a  reel 
that  has  proven  to  be  a  winner,  remembering 
that  the  most  simple  one  is  the  one  you  should 
include  in  your  outfit,  for  it  is  the  best  to 
learn  with  and  being  of  fairly  good  running 
order  is  sure  to  be  a  success.  There  are  reels 
as  low  in  price  as  fifty  cents;  brass  winches  that 
were  dead  before  they  were  made.  Yet  we 
often  see  beginners  industriously  endeavoring 
to  learn  with  such  inferior  contrivances.  The 
two  dollar  reel  is  better  but  it  is  poor  in  com- 
parison with  the  five  dollar  affair.  Never  in- 
vest your  money  in  poor  stuff,  it  can  do  you 
no  good.  There  are  reels  made  of  nickel  and 
rubber;  and  some  all  rubber;  some  rubber  and 
German  silver;  some  all  German  silver;  Ger- 
man silver  is  a  quality  of  material  that  makes 
for  the  best  when  used  in  reels.  It  has  a  re- 
cognized reputation  for  wear  and  a  lot  of  it. 
It  should,  in  the  writer's  opinion,  be  given 
signal  preference  over  ail  other  brands.  I  will 
not  condemn  the  nickle  reels  they  are  all  right 
but  they  are  as  nothing  compared  with  a  five 
or  six  dollar  German  silver  reel  put  out  by  an 
acknowledged  reputable  maker.  A  smooth 
running  reel  may  be  detrimental  to  the  be- 
ginner's initial  success.  To  safeguard  against 
this  we  have  a  certain  reel  provided  with  a  sort 
of  wire  in  front  of  the  reel,  lying  along  one  of 
the  cross  bars,  under  which  the  line  lies. 
When  a  cast  is  made  the  wire  is  forced  up  and 
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when  the  impetus  of  the  bait  is  lost  and  shows 
signs  of  falling  to  the  water  the  wire  gradually 
sinks  down  upon  the  line  and  finally  lies  close 
to  the  bar  thus  protecting  the  line  from  over- 
running. It  is  a  notable  departure  and  cer- 
tainly is  the  reel  for  the  beginner  who  has  not 
the  time  and  patience  to  work  out  his  bait 
casting  destiny  with  the  average  non-backlash 
reel.  There  are  several  non-backlash  reels  on 
the  market  and  they  are  all  worthy  of  your 
attention.  We  have  what  is  known  as  the  self 
thumbers;  they  are  good  reels  but  the  one 
thing  against  ail  these  appliances  is  that  it  cuts 
down  the  work  to  a  nothing.  If  it  was  not  for 
the  work  that  goes  along  with  the  learning, 
there  would  be  no  pleasure  to  the  pastime. 
But  as  I  have  said  they  are  notable  features 
and  well  worth  the  money  asked.  There  is 
one  reel  manufactured  by  a  middle  west  firm 
that  is  especially  notable  for  its  non-backlash 
features  and  which  is  made  of  aluminum,  being 
so  light  that  it  seems  like  nothing  when  lifted 
in  the  hand.  With  this  reel  one  is  able  to  make 
long  casts  with  the  additional  feature  in  its 
favor  that  it  is  perfectly  noiseless.  Now  there 
are  reels  on  the  market  that  when  you  cast 
with  them  they  emit  a  sound  like  a  threshing- 
machine  in  full  operation.  While  I  will  not 
go  as  far  as  some  who  are  writing  in  various 
outdoor  magazines  upon  how  to  outfit,  and 
say  that  it  scares  the  fish,  still  for  all  that  it  is 
a  detriment  to  the  line  running  smoothly. 
The  handle  should  revolve  easily;  if  heavy  and 
wobbly  it  dulls  the  perfect  revolution  of  same, 
therefore  making  the  life  of  it  much  shorter. 
Lightness,  simplicity,  few  parts,  neatness, 
good  working  order  and  durability;  these  are 
features  you  should  look  for  when  making 
your  purchases.  It  may  be  a  simple  thing  to 
select  a  reel  but  to  select  a  good  one  is  quite 
another  matter.  You  will  think  possibly  that 
I  seem  to  be  placing  too  much  importance  up- 
on making  this  purchase.  Angling,  however, 
is  one  of  the  foremost  pleasures  in  this  world 
arid  to  get  the  best  there  is  in  it  of  pleasure  the 
material  things  must  be  regarded  at  their  full 
worth.  Remember  to  get  a  good  reel,  one 
priced  at  from  five  to  six  dollars;  take  good 
care  of  this  reel  when  you  have  purchased  it, 
remembering  to  oil  it  with  good  oil.  Three- 
In-One  oil  is  preferable  among  all  other  grades 
for  its  softness  and  all  pervasive  influence. 
Never  take  a  reel  apart  that  is  not  meant  to  be 
taken  apart.  It  is  notable  that  such  a  reel 
sometimes  will  never  act  the  same  after  it  is 
again  put  together;  there  will  always  be  no- 
ticed a  dullness  of  movement,  even  a  grating 
of  the  cogs  and  wheels  in  their  sockets.  I 
have  before  this  mentioned  the  construction 
of  the  reel.  Now  the  end  caps  of  these  reels, 
the  good,  low-priced  reels,  are  provided  with 
jewels  upon  which  the  fine  ends  of  the  central 
shaft  revolves.  The  admission  of  these  jewels 
improves  the  smooth  working  of  the  reel  and 
helps  in  more  than  one  way  to  make  the  reel 
soundless  and  almost  perfectly  so.  Although 
I  will  not  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  reels  not  pro- 
vided with  jewels  cannot  be  soundless.  The 
average  reel  has  both  the  drag  button  and  the 
click  button.  On  some  alone  the  click  is  in 
evidence;  if  the  click  is  a  strong  one  no  drag 
is  necessary;  but  if  the  click  is  weak  in  power 


the  drag  is  almost  a  necessity  for  in  some  cases 
when  a  large  fish  is  caught  the  drag  must  be 
put  on  to  slow  him  up,  and  here  the  click 
would  not  suffice. 

Following,  is  the  summing  up  of  the  bait 
casting  outfit: 

I.  A  good  rod  of  steel.  Length,  from  five 
and  a  half  to  six  feet.  Hand-grasp  of  solid 
cork;  reel  seat  firm,  with  or  without  the  finger 
pull  or  the  screw  device;  the  rod  being  firm 
more  or  less  to  the  centre  of  same,  and  from 
the  centre  to  the  tip  having  a  merging  pliancy. 
Guides,  medium  in  size,  the  tip  guide  and  the 
reel  guide  provided  with  agate  lining.  Price 
four  dollars. 

II.  A  good  reel;  quadruple  multuplying 
in  action;  a  long  barrel  in  preference  to  the 
short  barrel  for  the  reason  that  more  line  may 
be  admitted  without  tangling  and  getting 
mixed  up.  Preference  in  material:  German 
Silver.  Dull,  or  satin  finished  the  best;  flashy 
reel  often  scares  fish.  Cap  jewels  to  improve 
working  order  of  reel.  Simplicity  and  dura- 
bility aimed  for.  For  the  beginner  a  non- 
backlash  reel  is  recommended,  say  priced  at 
five  dollars. 

III.  A  good  line;  soft  braided  silk  line  the 
best;  a  perfect  example,  the  Kingfisher  lines; 
something  light  and  yet  tested  to  a  strain  of 
from  ten  to  fifteen  pounds;  flexible;  soft;  dur- 
able.   Price,  two  dollars. 

Cost  of  the  outfit  minus  the  baits  eleven 
dollars;  being  a  good  outfit  and  one  worthy 
of  the  best  attention. 

How  To  Cast  From  a  Free  Reel :  Bait  cast- 
ing from  a  free  reel  may  seem  infinitely  easy  to 
the  beginner  but  when  he  has  actually  cast  a 
few  times  the  bad  points  and  the  good  points 
will  be  sure  to  crop  up.  Slip  on  your  reel  upon 
the  reel  seat;  lock  it  firm;  run  the  line  through 
the  guides;  fasten  on  your  bait  or  something 
as  heavy  as  the  bait  with  which  you  are  going 
to  cast.  Let  your  bait  hang  about  six  inches 
down  from  the  tip.  Place  your  thumb  on  the 
spooled  line  to  hold  it.  Swing  with  rod  back 
and  bring  it  forward  more  or  less  even  with 
your  shoulder,  the  tip  slightly  raised  so  as  to 
give  the  line  height.  When  the  rod  has  reach- 
ed its  furthest  forward  extremity,  release 
the  thumb  upon  the  spool  and  let  the  line  run 
out.  W7atch  the  bait  sailing  through  the  air; 
note  the  slacking  down  of  same  as  it  loses  its 
impetus  and  the  bait  shows  signs  of  falling 
to  the  water.  Then  gradually  press  your 
thumb  down  upon  the  core,  but  just  slowly, 
finally  pressing  it  down  firm,  thus  stopping  ft. 
As  soon  as  the  bait  falls  to  water  begin  to  reel 
in  and  reel  slowly,  never  fast.  Repeat  the 
performance,  keeping  your  nerves  composed, 
your  mind  keen.  Educate  your  thumb,  your 
invaluable  thumb.  It  should  understand  the 
reel  and  its  movements  perfectly.  If  you  have 
a  reel  tiu;t  runs  very  smoothly  then  you  must 
understand  that  you  must  press  the  thumb 
down  that  much  the  sooner,  but  with  a  great 
deal  more  calculation. 

The  above  cast  is  known  as  the  side  cast. 
The  overhead  cast  is  the  most  worthy  of  all 
methods  of  casting.  By  the  use  of  the  over- 
head cast  one  may  line  his  aim  very  correctly, 
and  reach  his  mark  more  readily  than  by  the 
hazardous   side  cast.     The  rod  is  simply 
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brought  straight  up,  lined  from  the  right 
shoulder  and  is  brought  back  to  about  forty- 
five  degrees  backward  when  it  is  brought  for- 
ward. The  overhead  cast  is  hard  to  mani- 
pulate but  it  will  bring  results.  When  in 
among  the  pads  where  to  strike  in  a  little  open 


pocket  is  demanded,  the  overhead  cast  cannot 
be  equalled.  Here  again  one  must  know  the 
reel  and  its  working  capacity.  If  it  is  very 
smooth  working  the  thumb  must  be  aware  of 
it  and  be  so  gauged  that  it  will  press  down  just 
correctly  to  meet  the  demand. 


WINTER  FISHING  IN  MANITOBA 

J.  D.  A.  Evans 


UPON  the  great  waterway,  Lake  Winni- 
peg, winter  fishing  forms  a  means  of 
livelihood  for  many  families.  During 
the  Manitoba  wintry  season  the  taking  of  fish 
has  been  an  occupation  of  a  somewhat  hazar- 
dous nature,  and  many  of  those  participating 
in  the  catch  have  narrowly  escaped  with  their 
lives,  the  danger  having  been  caused  by  the 
action  of  the  ice  which  became  loosened  from 
the  main  mass.  The  work  of  procuring  the 
fish  is  arduous.  In  the  average  season  the  ice 
on  the  lakes  attains  a  thickness  of  more  than 
three  feet,  a  fact  which  would  at  once  go  to  show 
that  considerable  preliminary  work  is  required 
to  be  done  before  it  becomes  possible  to  set  the 
nets.  A  visit  to  the  fishing  grounds  of  Lake 
Winnipeg  reveals  much  that  is  of  interest. 
Upon  the  shores  of  lonely  islands  a  few  shan- 
ties are  to  be  seen,  their  occupants  being  men 
who  for  several  weeks  are  removed  from  the 
whirl  of  the  city  and  town  and  who  for  this 
length  of  time  clwell  amidst  the  quiet  of  the 
winter  northland.  From  shortly  before  sun- 
rise the  fisherman  plies  his  craft,  lifting  the 
nets,  removing  the  many  tullabee,  etc.  cap- 
tured. Perhaps  during  the  day  a  teamster 
may  pay  a  visit  to  the  camp  as  he  journeys 
from  some  fishing  station  on  some  solitary 
island  en  route  to  Gimli,  a  trip  of  several  days, 
and  at  which  town,  composed  chiefly  of  in- 
dustrious Icelanders,  he  is  able  to  secure  rail- 
way transportation  for  his  load  of  fish. 

But  it  is  of  fishing  in  the  smaller  bodies  of 
water  that  the  writer  desires  chiefly  to  speak, 
the  lakelets  and  streams  to  which  the  angler 
betakes  himself.  There  are  innumerable 
places  in  Manitoba  at  which  the  sport  can  be 
obtained,  and  a  few  simple  methods  by  means 
of  which  the  angler  may  be  assured  of  success. 
As  an  example  of  an  excellent  fishing  resort 
we  may  mention  Rock  Lake,  a  beautiful  water- 
way that  is  flanked  by  sylvan  green  clad  hills. 
From  the  Pembina  River,  in  the  vicinity  of  this 
lake,  many  thousands  of  pike  have  been  taken 
during  the  last  two  months,  (November  and 
December. )  For  some  years  the  continued 
absence  of  fish  could  not  be  understood.  Var- 
ious conjectures  were  made  as  to  the  cause  of 


the  dearth.  Many  people  were  of  the  opinion 
that  the  great  depth  of  the  ice  formation  was 
the  cause.  Others  considered  that  lack  of 
water  in  the  river  was  answerable.  But  during 
the  year  1913  the  true  reason  of  the  finny 
famine  was  ascertained  when  a  dam  across  the 
Pembina  River  at  Walhalla,  North  Dakota, 
collapsed,  with  the  result  that  myriads  of  fish 
migrated  to  the  higher  reaches  of  the  stream. 
The  population  of  towns  and  rural  districts 
in  the  neighborhood  fished  this  last  fall  to  their 
hearts'  content  and  not  alone  from  territory 
adjacent  did  the  anglers  arrive,  but  auto  loads 
of  fishermen  from  localities  within  the  border- 
ing States  were  observed  to  be  participating 
in  this  fish  harvest.  Frequently  the  busy 
farmer,  freed  from  his  laborious  efforts  in  the 
harvest  field,  drove  to  Pembina  and  varied  his 
daily  diet  by  a  dish  of  pike  which  for  epicurean 
quality  cannot  be  surpassed.  It  was  not  an 
unusual  sight  to  witness  the  small  prairie  near 
Rock  Lake  assume  the  appearance  of  a  huge 
garage,  while  the  adjacent  wood  was  the 
stamping  ground  for  many  teams.  The  man 
with  a  pole  in  his  hand  was  to  be  seen  every- 
where, likewise  he  of  the  net,  though  the 
latter  is  a  detrimental  method  of  fishing  and 
one  which  must  eventually  produce  disas- 
trous results. 

In  the  middle  of  November  the  ice  arrived 
upon  the  scene.  The  array  of  anglers,  how- 
ever, did  not  diminish;  neither  did  the  nets 
the  use  of  which  might  have  continued  sine 
die.  But  a  Nemesis  in  the  person  of  an  In- 
spector arrived  at  the  locality;  consternation 
reigned,  while  the  parting  view  obtainable  of 
the  government  official's  motor  car  revealed 
the  vehicle  laden  with  nets,  wire  netting, 
spears,  etc.  indicative  of  the  fact  that  his 
activities  on  Pembina's  banks  had  not  been  in 
vain. 

For  the  remainder  of  the  winter  season  the 
fisherman  has  the  laborious  task  of  cutting 
through  the  ice  which  by  this  time  has  attain- 
ed considerable  thickness  and  even  when  he 
has  done  so  he  does  not  always  secure  his  fish 
for  there  are  times  when  every  conceivable 
bait  fails  to  lure  the  fish. 


ALONG  THE  TRAP  LINE 

Beaver,  Otter  and  Bear 

George  J.  Thiessen 


THE  three  animals  named  in  this  article 
are  ones  with  which  the  amateur  natur- 
ally would  have  very  little  to  do.  In 
many  states  of  the  United  States,  these  fur 
bearers  are  extinct  and  where  the  beaver  is 
found,  it  is  usually  protected  by  law.  The 
bear  inhabits  only  the  more  unsettled  portions 
of  America. 

The  beaver  resembles  the  muskrat  in  ap- 
pearance, and  can  be  taken  in  practically  the 
same  sets.  However,  it  is  more  cunning. 
Generally  speaking,  pelt  hunters  have  two 
classes  of  these  animals;  those  that  live  in  the 
banks  and  those  who  build  houses.  Where 
the  water  is  shallow,  mud  homes  are  built; 
where  the  water  is  deep,  dens  are  made. 
Beaver  dens  are  found  generally  upon  small 
rivers  and  creeks,  rarely  upon  large  streams, 
Dams  are  built  of  trees,  mud,  etc.  The  food 
of  these  fur  bearers  is  bark,  roots,  etc.  The 
skins  are  not  prime  until  late  in  the  season. 

At  slides  are  good  places  to  take  the  beaver- 
Traps  should  be  set  under  water,  and  covered, 
if  possible,  by  grass  or  leaves.  A  stone  should 
be  fastened  to  the  trap  and  buried  in  the  mud. 
As  soon  as  a  fur  bearer  is  caught,  it  will  dive 
for  deep  water  and  the  weight  on  the  trap  will 
drown  it. 

Sets  may  also  be  made  at  the  entrances  of 
dens  and  houses. 

Some  trappers  make  a  break  in  a  dam  and 
set  traps  about  it.  In  repairing  the  dam,  the 
animals  will  get  caught.  This  mehod  of  trap- 
ping the  beaver,  is  not,  in  my  opinion,  a  good 
one,  for  in  many  instances  it  drives  the  ani- 
mals away.  In  order  to  trap  the  beaver  suc- 
cessfuly,  wre  must  use  more  care  than  in  trap- 
ping the  mink.  There  must  be  no  tracks  in 
the  mud,  etc. 

The  otter  is  another  water  animal,  yet  much 
harder  than  the  beaver  to  take  in  traps.  The 


animal  makes  its  home  along  small  streams. 
Its  principal  food  is  fish. 

Sets  made  at  the  foot  of  slides  always  bring 
good  results.  A  weighted  trap — it  was  de- 
scribed above — should  be  used. 

Sometimes  a  fish  placed  in  shallow  water 
and  surrounded  by  traps — these  must  be 
cleverly  concealed — will  prove  a  good  set. 

It  is  best  to  use  a  boat  when  trapping  either 
the  beaver  or  otter.  One  can  then  make  sets 
without  leaving  footprints,  etc. 

The  skin  of  the  beaver  should  be  skinned 
open;  that  is,  cut  down  the  belly.  Then, 
after  removing  all   flesh  and  fat,    the  pelt 
should  be  placed  on  a  stretcher.    The  otter 
must  be  cased — skinned  similar  to  the  mink, 
skunk,  etc.    Extreme  care  should  be  taken  in 
dressing  these  valuable  furs. 
NOTE. — The  methods  I  have  given  for  otter 
refers  to  the  land  species  and  not  to 
sea  otter.    The  latter  animals  are 
found  only  in  the  far  North  and  are 
taken  most  frequently  by  men  who 
shoot  them. 

There  are  several  varieties  of  bears,  all  of 
which  are  familiar  to  my  readers.  It  is  also 
well  known  that  these  animals  are  found  only 
in  the  wilder  sections  of  America.  Most  trap- 
pers employ  a  deadfall  for  taking  them,  al- 
though steel  traps  are  frequently  used.  The 
latter,  while  effective,  are  extremely  heavy  to 
pack,  and  for  that  reason  pelt  hunters,  as  a 
rule,  prefer  to  build  deadfalls,  even  though 
their  construction  is  quite  a  task. 

Bait  should  be  used  in  trapping  the  bear. 
Meat,  honey,  apples,  etc.,  will  attract  it.  The 
animal  is  not  at  all  hard  to  trap  and  may  be 
taken  with  as  much  ease  almost  as  the  skunk 
or  civet  cat. 

The  pelts  are  not  of  best  quality  until  late — 
May  and  June.  Animals  of  the  extreme  North, 
however,  become  of  good  quality  much  earlier. 


Mink  and  Raccoon 

Fitzroy  Nicholson 


THE  habits  of  the  Mink  and  Raccoon  are 
very  much  alike.  They  both  inhabit 
the  shores  of  lakes,  streams  and  ponds. 
They  live  on  fish,  crayfish,  frogs,  clams,  etc. 
The  'coon  also  eats  vegetable  food  such  as 
corn,  carrots  and  apples.  I  once  saw  a  'coon 
that  had  been  caught  in  a  No.  1  Victor  set  on  a 
log  in  a  marsh  and  baited  with  carrot. 

Blind  sets  are  the  best  as  there  is  not  so 
much  sign  left  as  when  bait  is  used.  Follow 


the  bank  of  a  stream  or  lake  until  you  come  to 
a  place  where  the  bank  is  steep.  This  is  a  good 
place  for  a  blind  set.  If  the  passage  between 
the  bank  and  the  water  is  too  wide  use  stakes 
or  stones  to  make  it  narrower.  If  the  water 
is  shallow,  say  about  three  inches  deep,  extend 
the  barricade  to  the  water's  edge  and  set  trap 
in  the  water  covering  it  with  watersoaked 
leaves.  If  the  water  is  too  deep  leave  opening 
in  barricade  and  set  the  trap  there,  covering  it 
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1.  Mink.  2.  Raccoon.  3.  Triangle  Set  for 
Mink:  Shows  where  traps  should  be  (A.  is  the 
Bait).  4.  BPen  set  with  top  removed  to  show 
Position  of  Trap.    5.  Hollow  Log  Set 


with  grass,  leaves,  etc.  Fasten  trap  to  sliding 
wire. 

Build  a  pen  out  of  stakes  so  that  the  opening 
faces  the  water.  Put  a  muskrat  carcass  in  the 
back  for  bait  and  set  the  trap  at  the  entrance. 
Cover  the  trap  with  whatever  is  natural  to  the 
surroundings  and  fasten  to  sliding  wire  or 
balance  pole. 

This  set  is  good  for  mink,  'coon  or  muskrat. 
I  have  caught  muskrats  in  a  set  of  this  kind 
although  the  pen  was  several  feet  from  the 
water. 

Find  a  place  where  the  water  is  about  four 
inches  deep.  Take  a  piece  of  bright  tin  and 
cut  it  into  the  form  of  a  fish.  Fasten  it  to  the 
pan  of  the  trap;  set  trap  in  water  and  cover 
with  water  soaked  leaves.  Do  not  cover  the 
"fish",  leave  it  so  that  it  will  glitter.  The  mink 
•r  'coon  sees  the  fish,  reaches  for  it  with  its 


paw  and  is  caught.  Stake  the  trap  the  full 
length  of  chain  in  deep  water.  It  is  best  to 
sprinkle  a  few  drops  of  scent  on  the  leaves 
near  the  trap. 

If  you  can  find  a  creek  or  drain  with  a  log 
lying  across  it,  this  is  a  good  place  to  set. 
Chop  out  a  notch  in  the  log  large  enough  to 
receive  the  trap.  Cover  trap  with  moss  and 
staple  the  chain  to  the  under  side  of  the  log. 
The  "Jump"  trap  comes  in  very  handily  in  a 
set  like  this. 

The  deadfalls  previously  described  are  also 
good  for  catching  mink  and  'coon.  Be  sure 
and  have  the  fall  log  heavy  enough  . 

Here  is  a  good  set  for  mink  where  they  are 
"trap-shy."  Get  three  poles  about  two  and  a 
half  feet  long  by  one  and  one-half  inches 
through.  Fasten  a  trap  to  each  pole  and  place 
them  in  the  form  of  a  triangle.  Drive  a  stake 
in  the  centre  and  fasten  a  chicken  head  to  it. 
Set  a  trap  in  each  corner  and  cover  with  dry 
hen  manure.  Fill  in  the  space  between  poles 
with  the  dry  hen  manure.  Before  covering 
traps  put  a  piece  of  wool  under  the  pan  of 
each.  Don't  put  too  much  covering  over  the 
traps.   Scatter  a  few  feathers  around. 

The  best  scent  that  I  know  of  is  Funstens 
Animal  Bait. 

Put  the  bait  in  a  hollow  log  and  set  the  trap 
at  the  entrance.  Cover  the  trap  with  pulveri- 
zed rotten  wood  and  fasten  the  chain  to  a 
balance  pole. 

I  In  the  winter  when  the  snow  is  deep  the 
mink  make  tunnels  under  the  snow,  often 
travelling  for  miles  in  this  way.  Follow  a 
stream  that  has  high  banks.  Where  there  is  a 
sharp  bend  is  the  best  place;  dig  a  tunnel 
towards  shore  until  you  strike  the  mink's 
tunnel.  In  the  bottom  of  this  tunnel  dig  a 
place  for  a  trap.  Have  your  traps  whitened  by 
boiling  in  a  strong  solution  of  lime  and  water. 
Put  a  piece  of  thin  paper  in  hole  and  set  trap 
on  same.  Fasten  trap  to  a  log.  No  covering 
is  needed  as  the  trap  is  white  and  the  tunnel 
dark.  Replace  the  snow,  being  careful  not  to 
let  any  fall  into  the  tunnel. 

Roll  two  logs  together  so  as  to  form  the  two 
sides  of  an  enclosure.  Stake  muskrat  carcass 
between  the  logs  and  set  a  trap  at  each  side  of 
it.  Cover  traps  and  bait  with  bits  of  bark  or 
boards.  Cover  the  traps  with  grass  or  leaves 
and  fasten  to  a  clog. 


Trapping  an  Ermine 


"This  stole  of  imperial  ermine  is  worth 
$1,000,"  said  the  dealer.  "Dear?  Nix.  Just 
consider  how  the  animals  comprised  in  it  were 
caught! 

"In  the  first  place,  they  were  caught  in  a 
winter  of  extreme  cold,  for  it  is  only  in  such  a 
winter  that  the  weasel,  or  ermine,  turns  from 
lawny  to  snow  white.  In  normal  winters  the 
ermine  only  turns  to  a  greenish  white,  like  this 
$4t)0  greenish  white  stole  here. 


"In  the  second  place,  the  ermines  were 
caught  young,  for  when  fully  developed  their 
coats  are  coarse  and  stiff,  as  in  this  $250. stole, 
and  to  catch  them  young  the  tongue  trap  must 
be  Used.  Any  other  trap  would  tear  the  de- 
licate fur. 

"The  tongue  trap  is  a  knife.  ,an.  ordinary 
hunting  knife,  smeared  with  grease,  tha't  the 
hunter  lays  in  the  snow.  The  little  ermine  sees 
the  blade,  which  it  mistakes  for  ice.    Ice  it 
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loves  to  lick,  and  so  it  licks  the  knife  blade  and 
is  caught  fast,  its  tongue,  in  that  zero  weather, 
frozen  to  the  steel. 

"Yes,  sir,  when  you  see  a  stole  like  this  don't 


begrudge  a  good  price  for  it  for  every  ermine 
in  it  was  tongue  trapped  in  subzero  weather" 
— a  mighty  slow  and  painful  hand  process. 


Enquiry  Department 

George  J.  Thiessen  ■ 


How — W hen —  Where 

Q.    What  is  a  "wood's  cat?" 

A. — It  is  a  tame  cat  gone  wild.  Frequently 

they  get  considerably  larger  than  the 

ordinary  house  cat. 
Q. — Should  tails  of  skunk  and  mink  be 

opened? 

A. — Yes,  especially  in  warm  weather,  other- 
wise they  spoil. 

Q. — What  should  be  done  to  prevent 
skunks  from  tainting? 

A. — Scrape  off  all  flesh.  Dry  in  a  cool, 
shady  place. 

Q. — Does  it  pay  to  dig  out  fur  bearers? 

A. — Generally  speaking,  it  does  not,  for  the 
dens  are  destroyed. 

Q. — Wrould  you  advise  buying  muskrats  for 
speculation,  at  present  prices? 

A. — No.  Information  from  Europe  re- 
ceived, indicates  they  are  a  drug  on  the 
market. 

Q. — -Are  parsnips  good  bait  for  muskrats? 

A. — One  of  the  best. 

Q. — Is  muskrat  good  bait  for  mink? 

A. — Generally;  speaking,  yes. 

Q. — Will  raccoons  eat  honey? 

A. — Yes.  Like  the  bear,  they  are  fond  of  it. 

Q. — What  is  a  Mountain  Beaver? 


A. — A  small  animal,  in  many  ways  like  the 
muskrat.  A  natural  history  will  give 
you  an  idea  of  what  it  is  like.  Their  fur 
has  no  value. 

Q. — Can  one  sell  mole  skins? 

A. — Some  furriers  I  believe,  will  purchase 
them.  I  know  of  no  raw  firm  handling 
them. 

Q. — Does  one  get  good  fur  from  Idaho? 

A. — The  mink  and  muskrats  are  better  than 
one  would  expect  from  that  section. 

O. — Where  do  the  best  furs  come  from? 

A. — Your  question  is  too  general  for  answer. 

Q. — Are  civets  small  skunks? 

A. — No.  The  former  are  spotted.  The 
latter  has  stripes,  unless  black.  (  The 
white  is  uneven,  being  found  in  short 
lines  or  spots. ) 

Q.—  Have  brown  weasels  a  market? 

A. — Yes,  but  they  are  of  little  value. 

Q. — What  is  meant  by  holding  Furs  Se- 
parate? 

A. — It  means  that  if  you  are  not  satisfied 
with  returns,  your  furs  will  be  shipped 
back. 

Q. — -Who  originated  the  idea? 

A. — I  believe  an  Iowa  man — a  former 
editor  of  the  "Trapper's  World."  His 
name  is  Allen,  if  I  remember  rightly. 


An  Afternoon's  Shoot  on  a  Slough  near  Regina,  Sask. 


FISH  LIVE  AND  THRIVE 
WITHOUT  MOUTHS 


Dr.  Keene  Hirshberg 


IF  you  have  ever  visited  a  side-show, 
circus,  or  museum,  you  cannot  have 
failed  to  see  armless  "wonders"  who 
write  with  their  toes;  elastic  skin  men  who 
stretch  their  hide  for  six  to  twelve  inches, 
tabooed  women  who  have  the  whole  Dooms- 
day Book  inked  into  their  flesh;  fat  men, 
bewhiskered  women,  and  even  living  skele- 
tons. Even  men  who  swallow  reptiles,  frogs, 
fish,  and  whole  aquaria  are  known. 

But  none  of  these  marvels  are  in  anyway 
as  strange  as  the  species  of  fish  of  the  Carp 
family  just  brought  to  the  knowledge  of 
zoologists  by  Professor  J.  W.  Fehlmann, 
Master  of  Arts  and  Naturalist  of  London, 
England. 

Professor  Fehlman  himself  was  astonished 
at  finding  these  carp,  experienced  collector 
that  he  is.  These  strange  fish  can  live  and 
thrive  without  any  mouth  whatsoever.  They 
are  in  this  respect  like  a  pullman  car  without 
an  entrance  at  either  end.  For  four  years 
these  carp  lived,  digested,  and  grew  in  a  nor- 


mal fashion.  There  was  neither  an  entrance 
or  an  exit  for  food.  The  fish  was  exactly  the 
same  as  a  closed  pipe  as  far  as  was  evident 
from  without. 

When,  however,  Dr.  Fehlmann  dissected 
the  carp  described,  the  stomach  and  digestive 
canal  was  found  to  be  literally  swarming  with 
the  usual  victuals  of  the  piscian  tribe.  There 
were  numerous  mayflies,  larvae,  grubs,  plants, 
little  crustaceans,  and  similar  aliment  of  fish, 
in  the.  food  canal. 

This  explained  how  the  mouthless  creature 
flourished.  Not  only  were  they  able  to  breathe 
through  their  gill-clefts,  but  they  were  also 
able  to  both  drink  and  eat  by  means  of  these 
respiratory  openings.  Although  the  carp 
lived  in  good  health  four  years,  there  was  not 
the  slightest  signs  of  adipose  tissue  to  be 
found  in  the  body. 

Professor  Fehlman  is  now  convinced  that 
there  is  a  true  species  of  mouthless  fish,  but  he 
is  determined  to  find  out  if  possible  whether 
these  freak  fish  can  be  developed. 


QUEBEC  FISH  AND  GAME  ASSOCIATION'S 

ANNUAL  DINNER 


THE  atmosphere  of  the  woods  was  suc- 
cessfully and  appropriately  lent  to  the 
proceedings  at  the  annual  dinner  of  the 
Province  of  Quebec  Association  for  the  Pro- 
tection of  Fish  and  Game,  held  at  the  Ritz- 
Carlton  in  Montreal  in  December  last.  Hang- 
ing from  the  walls  were  carcasses  of  animals 
and  birds  shot  by  members  of  the  association 
during  the  season,  and  among  the  trophies  was 
the  fine  head  of  a  bull  moose,  the  biggest  one 
slain  this  year.  The  hundred  and  fifty  guests 
present  included  representatives  of  the  follow- 
ing affiliated  clubs:  the  North  Lake,  Savage, 
Tak-it-Easy,  Kameron,  Miquick,  Monocki, 
the  Idlers,  and  the  Canadian  Camp  of  New 
York. 

Further  local  color  was  lent  to  the  scene  by 
the  unique  table  decorations.  Well  made 
models  of  the  club  houses  belonging  to  the 
clubs  mentioned  were  set  up  on  the  long 
tables,  the  realism  being  carried  to  the  extent 
of  having  miniature  representations  of  lakes 
on  which  several  of  the  properties  stand,  sur- 
rounded by  the  familiar  spruce  trees.  Then 
a  group  of  members  costumed  more  or  less  as 
they  had  been  in  the  woods  played  a  good  little 
poaching  sketch,  and  J.  Lehane  and  his  fellow 
actors  in  the  sketch  sang  "The  Song  of  the 


Bull"  and  other  old  hunting  ditties.  Tom 
Melville  and  Joe  Beauchamp  were  other 
favorite  vocalists  who  helped  to  make  the 
event  a  pleasing  memory,  helped  by  the  Pre- 
sident Guy  Tombs,  and  Secretary  J.  R.  Innes, 
and  the  dinner  committee  were  highly  com- 
plimented upon  the  arrangements  and  general 
bonhomie  which  prevailed.  Very  appropriate 
too,  was  the  illustrated  camp  fire  talk  given 
by  J.  A.  Cruickshank  a  member  of  the  New 
York  camp,  who  has  made  many  hunting  and 
travel  trips  in  the  Canadian  Northland. 

A  SPORTSMAN'S  PARADISE. 

The  Hon.  P.  S.  G.  Mackenzie,  provincial 
treasurer,  who  answered  the  toast  of  the  pro- 
vince, described  Quebec  as  "the  paradise  of  the 
sportsman  and  the  gem  of  the  whole  bunch  of 
Provinces."  He  thoroughly  endorsed  the 
work  and  the  aims  of  the  association  and  pro- 
mised his  best  efforts  in  forwarding  them. 

Mr.  John  Hall  Kelly,  M.  L.  A.,  who  re- 
sponded for  the  guests,  put  in  a  particular  plea 
for  the  Gaspe  Coast,  with  a  reservation,  how- 
ever, in  the  case  of  Restigouche.  To  belong  to 
the  club  there,  he  pointed  out,  was  expensive, 
as  the  last  share  that  was  sold  cost  the  pur- 
chaser $12,000.    But  salmon  fishing  was  not 
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the  only  sport,  as  here  was  one  of  the  finest 
tracks  of  land  for  moose,  caribou,  and  even 
bear  to  be  found  anywhere.  He  hoped  soon  to 
see  not  only  the  American  capitalist  but  an 
increasing  number  of  Canadians  enjoying  the 
sport  provided  by  this  country.  The  cost  of 
living  did  not  concern  them  much  up  there, 
added  Mr.  Kelly,  as  in  Bonaventure  county 
they  could  buy  the  best  lobsters  for  ten  cents 
apiece  and  herrings  were  so  cheap  they  were 
used  on  the  land  as  a  fertilizer. 

Dr.  Lennox  Curtis,  of  New  York,  another 
guest,  described  the  Canadian  Camp  estab- 
lished there  as  a  dinner  club  without  constitu- 
tion, bylaws,  or  fees;  with  a  membership  of  a 
thousand  sportsmen  and  sportswomen,  in- 
cluding many  Canadians  living  in  the  States 
and  elsewhere. 


THE  MAYOR'S  CONFESSION. 

Mayor  Lavallee,  who  confessed  that  he  had 
never  taken  a  gun  or  a  rod  in  his  hand  ad- 
vocated humane  killing  by  sportsmen. 

The  story  of  the  killing  of  the  biggest  bull 
of  the  year  was  tersely  told  by  Mr.  C.  R.  Wood 
of  Philadelphia.  "Why,  we  just  walked  up 
and  shot  him"  he  said,  adding  "I  know  that 
the  American  capitalist  begrudges  his  sporting 
trip  in  Canada  least  of  all  his  expenses." 

Mr.  A.  Bergevin,  M.  L.  A.,  advocated  the 
holding  of  regular  conventions  in  the  province 
to  draw  up  suggested  by-laws,  and  in  other 
ways  to  initiate  legislation  for  the  protection  of 
fish  and  game.  He  thought  the  subsidy  of 
$1,300  granted  by  the  Provincial  Government 
to  the  Association  should  be  doubled,  as  the 
sum  was  not  adequate  for  the  work  done  and 
needed.  Dr.  George  Fisk  and  Mr.  George 
Ham  were  other  speakers. 


On  a  Hunting  Trip  at  Kouchibouguac  Beach,  N.  B. 

D.  E.  Scott 


IT  was  on  an  evening  in  October,  the  sky 
clear  and  the  air  crisp,  that  we  embark- 
ed in  our  frail  craft  on  a  hunting  trip  to 
the  Kouchibouguac  Beaches. 

The  writer  and  his  friend  had  planned  this 
trip  some  time  previously  and  anxiously  had 
we  awaited  the  day  when  we  should  leave  the 
village  of  Jardineville  to  go  in  search  of  the 
wild  geese,  duck  and  other  water  fowl, 
which  so  often  in  this  locality  fall  prey  to  the 
crack  of  the  sportsman's  gun. 

With  the  assistance  of  the  bright  rays  of  the 
full  moon  we  loaded  our  ammunition,  guns 
and  other  necessities  for  such  a  trip,  into  our 
canoe,  and  were  soon  forcing  our  way  with  the 
paddles  toward  the  best  hunting  grounds  on 
the  northern  shores  of  New  Brunswick. 

As  the  night  was  fine  we  did  not  exert  our- 
selves by  the  excessive  use  of  the  paddles,  but 
would  often  pose  on  our  propellors  and  view 
the  picturesque  scenery  of  the  magnificent 
Richibucto  river. 

About  9.30  o'clock  p.m.,  three  hours  after 
taking  our  departure  from  home,  we  reached 
the  grounds  where  the  wild  geese,  ducks,  etc., 
abound.  We  landed  our  equipment  and  after 
a  light  lunch  looked  over  the  grounds,  think- 
ing that  there  might  be  some  birds  feeding  on 
the  shores;  upon  investigation,  however,  we 
found  that  we  were  a  little  late  as  the  tide  had 
gone  out,  so  we  returned  to  the  camp  and  re- 
tired for  the  night. 

Next  morning,  after  pleasant  dreams,  we 
awoke  bright  and  early,  and  to  our  delight 
the  wind  was  blowing  from  the  northeast. 
We  were  not  long  in  procuring  our  breakfast 
and  getting  out  to  the  grounds.  We  stationed 
ourselves  at  about  one  hundred  yards  distance 
and  awaited  the  coming  of  the  birds,  which 
begin  to  fly  in  from  the  Northumberland 
strait  just  at  daybreak.  We  had  not  to  wait 
long  when  our  eyes  were  met  by  myriads  of 


birds  coming  in  our  direction.  Soon  they  were 
upon  us  and  our  Steven's  repeaters  were  soon 
booming.  This  firing  lasted  for  about  an  hour 
when  the  birds  ceased  to  come  our  way  so  we 
decided,  after  gathering  up  our  booty,  to  re- 
turn to  the  camp  and  partake  of  more  break- 
fast. 

After  this  second  breakfast  we  decided  we 
would  rest  till  evening,  when  we  would  again 
try  our  luck. 

During  our  wait  for  evening  to  come  we 
sought  out  some  magazines  among  which  was 
the  ROD  AND  GUN,  and  in  the  reading  of 
these  the  time  pas^d  pleasantly. 

Evening  was  upon  us  and  we  left  the  camp 
with  a  good  supply  of  B.  B.  and  3A.  The  birds 
were  soon  on  the  wing  and  our  guns  were  soon 
gotten  into  action.  Several  geese  and  ducks 
fell  victims  to  our  aim  before  darkness  over- 
took us.  The  shooting  over,  we  returned  to 
the  camp  for  the  night. 

Arriving  at  the  camp  we  planned  our  re- 
turn home  which  was  to  take  place  in  the 
morning  but  not  until  after  we  had  had  the 
morning's  shooting. 

Next  morning  we  awoke  from  our  slumbers 
and  were  ready  for  the  morning's  shoot,  but 
the  weather  had  cleared  and  the  day  prom- 
ised to  be  fine.  We  left  the  camp  for  the 
shooting  grounds,  but,  after  being  there  a 
short  time,  were  convinced  that  no  birds 
would  fly  in  that  day  as  they  could  remain 
outside  unmolested. 

We  then  returned  to  the  camp  and  prepared 
for  our  trip  home. 

The  task  of  loading  our  equipment  dis- 
posed of,  we  bade  farewell  to  the  old  camp  on 
the  Kouchibouguac  Beach  and  embarked  in 
our  little  craft  for  home,  declaring  that  if  we 
ever  returned  to  the  "Beaches"  it  would  be  for 
more  than  one  or  two  days. 


AFTER  THE  FUR  BEARERS 

A  Hunting  Trip  Some  Years  Ago  Near  Pigeon  Lake,  Alberta 

I.  K.  Herron 


ONE  clear  frosty  morning  in 
January  two  teams  and  three 
men  started  out  from  home  at 
5.30  a.m.  They  had  got  only  a  few 
miles  on  their  way  when  a  coyote  was 
brought  to  the  snow  with  two  shots 
fired  from  the  sleigh.  A  little  further 
on  a  prairie  chicken  dropped.  As  the 
dogs  were  running  loose  many  another 
chicken  was  raised,  but  all  were  out  of 
range  of  the  hunters. 

Upon  reaching  the  hunting  grounds, 
a  brush  stable  was  built  by  placing 
poles  against  trees  and  covering  them 
with  spruce  boughs.  Then  the  ten  by 
twelve  tent  was  put  up  and  after  sup- 
per had  been  eaten  the  three  turned 
in  for  the  night.  Later  some  Indians 
accompanied  by  their  lanky  yellow 
dogs  passed  by  the  tent,  and  one  of 
the  hunters  was  obliged  to  go  up  and 
tie  up  the  stag-hound,  Ranger,  who 
made  as  though  he  would  have  eaten 
the  Indians'  dogs  alive. 

The  following  morning  one  of  the 
men,  Gregory  by  name,  took  one  of 
the  teams  home  and  Chester  and 
Wilfrid,  who  remained  behind,  fixed 
up  the  stable  so  that  it  would  be  com- 
fortable, and  hunted  up  a  good  water- 
ing place,  for  the  horses.  Dinner  over 
and  the  horses  seen  to,  the  two  men 
started  out.  When  about  half  a  mile 
from  the  camp  they  separated,  Wil- 
frid going  off  in  the  direction  of  a 
swamp  that  could  be  seen  in  the  near 
distance.  Shortly  afterwards  Chester 
struck  a  lynx  track  which  he  followed 
for  a  few  minutes,  till  he  came  to 
where  the  lynx  had  killed  a  partridge, 
the  remains  of  which  were  not  yet 
cold.  Knowing  that  the  lynx  was 
unlikely  to  tree  without  a  dog,  he 
fired  two  shots  as  a  signal  to  his  dog 
and  in  a  few  moments  Ranger  was 
seen  to  come  loping  through  the 
woods.  Having  reached  his  master, 
and  being  put  on  track,  he  needed  no 
urging  and  very  soon  could  be  heard 
barking  and  growling  furiously. 
Chester  was  not  long  in  reaching  the 


spot  and  with  one  well  directed  shot 
from  his  45-90  brought  the  lynx  to  the 
ground.  Where  the  dog  had  sprung 
up  at  the  lynx  he  had  sunk  his  teeth 
into  the  tree  and  great  chunks  of  bark 
were  torn  off. 

After  skinning  the  lynx  and  putting 
the  hide  in  a  pack-sack  thrown  over 
his  shoulder  Chester  started  out  again 
but  though  he  saw  both  deer  and  part- 
ridge, as  they  had  plenty  of  meat,  he 
refrained  from  taking  a  shot  at  either. 

After  travelling  for  another  two 
miles  or  so  he  met  Wilfrid  who  had 
been  quite  unsuccessful;  and  they 
both  decided  to  return  to  camp. 

While  crossing  the  end  of  a  marshy 
swamp  the  two  men  and  the  dogs 
sighted  three  brush  wolves  which  the 
dogs  had  started.  The  wolves  were 
running  full  speed  from  camp,  but  in 
the  hope  of  wounding  one  and  trailing 
it  the  following  morning,  Chester 
fired  three  shots,  which,  as  they  were 
between  four  and  five  hundred  yards 
away,  failed  to  take  effect.  It  was 
almost  dark  when  the  men  reached 
their  camp.  While  Chester  attended 
to  the  horses,  Wilfrid  prepared  the 
evening  meal,  of  which  they  ate 
heartily;  then  after  things  had  been 
straightened  up  a  bit,  they  retired  for 
the  night. 

On  the  second  day  of  their  hunt 
Wilfrid  set  out  to  find  fisher  ground 
while  Chester  went  to  look  for  deer. 
About  ten  o'clock  he  was  successful 
in  securing  a  three  year  old  buck 
which  weighed  one  hundred  and 
thirty-five  pounds.  After  dressing 
and  packing  the  venison  to  camp,  he 
set  thirteen  muskrat  traps  on  a  slough, 
a  mile  and  a  half  from  the  camp.  Not 
far  from  this  slough  he  ran  across  a 
fox  trap  which  he  followed  until  too 
dark  to  follow  any  longer.  Then  he 
started  for  camp  expecting  to  find 
Wilfrid  there  and  supper  awaiting 
him.  There  was  no  light  in  the  tent 
however  and  no  sign  of  Wilfrid  when 
he  reached  camp.   Thinking  his  com- 
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panion  would  be  in  any  moment 
Chester  set  to  work  lighting  the  fire 
and  boiling  the  water  for  their  tea. 
After  feeding  and  watering  the  horses 
he  came  back  to  find  that  Wilfrid  was 
still  missing.  He  stepped  outside 
and  whistled  but  there  was  no  answer. 
Then  he  stepped  inside  again,  know- 
ing that  if  his  dog  had  been  within 
earshot  of  his  whistle  he  would  be 
there  within  a  very  short  time.  After 
waiting  for  a  considerable  time  with- 
out hearing  any  sound  from  the  woods 
he  took  his  rifle  and  fired  two  shots. 
Still  there  was  no  answer.  Taking 
his  rifle  with  him  he  started  out  in  the 
direction  his  companion  had  taken 
that  morning.  After  travelling  for 
another  mile  he  again  fired  two  shots 
and  then  listened.  Far  away,  to  the 
southwest,  came  an  answer.  Know- 
ing now  that  Wilfrid  was  probably 
in  need  of  guidance  he  lighted  a  fire, 
after  hunting  for  some  time  for  bark 
and  dry  stuff  sufficient  to  start  it  with, 
and  prepared  to  wait  until  his  com- 
panion, hearing  the  shots  which  he 
again  fired,  found  his  way  and  came 
up  to  him. 

When  mcrning  came  fresh  snow  had 
obliterated  the  tracks. 

The  following  day  was  calm  and 
warm,  compared  to  what  it  had  been. 
The  hunters  travelled  for  some  time 
without  finding  a  track  or  raising 
anything,  and  coming  to  the  con- 
clusion that  everything  was  lying  low, 
they  decided  it  would  be  foolish  to 
travel  through  more  of  the  light  snow 
until  the  creatures  of  the  wild  were 
more  in  evidence.  So,  although  their 
supply  of  meat  was  getting  low  and 
they  were  anxious  to  secure  a  deer, 
they  returned  to  camp. 

The  next  afternoon  after  travelling 
for  some  time  they  hit  a  swamp  and 
as  the  dogs  seemed  keen  to  go  they 
let  them  loose  on  the  south  side  of  the 
trail.  Two  hours  passed  with  no 
sight  nor  sound  of  anything.  The 
men  were  tired  waiting  and  were  con- 
sidering what  they  should  do  when 
they  heard  a  faint  sound  from  the  dog. 
But  one  dog  was  giving  tongue  and  he 
appeared  to  be  coming  fast  toward  the 
trail.  In  a  few  minutes  out  jumped 
two  brush  wolves  about  a  hundred 


yards  away.  Chester  took  the  leader 
and  Wilfrid  the  other  and  neither 
wolf  ever  knew  what  had  happened. 
They  were  speedily  skinned,  but  still 
there  was  no  sign  of  the  dog,  Jack. 

The  men  whistled  and  fired  the 
rifle,  knowing  if  Jack  were  on  an  old 
track  he  would  be  likely  to  leave  it, 
but  still  there  was  no  sign  of  the  dog. 

Then  they  returned  to  camp  feeling 
uneasy  about  their  dog.  Late  that 
night  he  came  limping  into  camp 
quite  crippled  with  a  sliver  which  had 
run  into  his  shoulder. 

The  next  morning  as  the  partridge 
had  been  eaten  and  the  supply  of 
meat  was  still  lower,  Chester  decided 
he  would  look  for  deer  while  Wilfrid 
visited  the  traps  and  later  hitched  up 
the  horses  and  went  for  hay  to  a  lake 
some  six  miles  distant. 

Chester  hunted  without  any  suc- 
cess. 

It  had  been  arranged  that  if  they 
did  not  go  home  on  Saturday  the 
team  that  had  brought  their  provis- 
ons  in  on  the  first  day  was  to  bring 
them  the  following  Monday  a  fresh 
supply  of  flour  and  other  necessities. 

Saturday  morning  they  set  out  for 
a  creek  which  ran  into  Long  Lake, 
their  hope  being  to  procure  a  deer  and 
perhaps  a  lynx.  One  mink,  however, 
was  all  they  secured  that  day  and 
after  a  hard  and  long  tramp  they  re- 
turned to  camp  hungry  and  tired. 

Sunday  they  rested  although  their 
minds  were  far  from  easy  as  their 
provisions  were  getting  very  low. 

By  Monday  morning  every  bit  of 
flour  had  been  used.  Their  beans, 
etc.,  were  gone  and  all  that  remained 
was  a  bit  of  fat  pork  that  had  not  even 
one  streak  of  lean  in  it.  This  piece, 
toe,  was  very  small.  In  addition  one 
of  the  worst  storms  of  the  season  was 
coming  on.  They  knew  it  was  useless 
to  attempt  to  hunt  while  the  storm 
raged  as  they  would  get  nothing  and 
so  resigned  themselves  to  sitting  still 
and  waiting  for  the  team.  They 
feared  however  that  the  team  would 
not  dare  to  set  out  in  such  a  storm 
and  after  waiting  until  two  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  and  there  being  no 
sign  of  it,  they  hitched  up  and  made 
their  way  slowly  to  their  nearest 
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neighbor's,  a  bachelor,  whose  shack 
was  about  six  miles  away. 

On  reaching  the  cabin  they  were 
distressed  to  find  that  the  old  man 
was  short  of  supplies  owing  to  the  fact 
of  his  having  been  sick.  He  was  even 
then  waiting  for  the  storm  to  cease  so 
that  he  might  get,  as  he  said,  to 
"civilization. " 

He  had  neither  bread  nor  biscuit 
baked  but  good-naturedly  divided 
with  them  his  flour,  giving  them  about 
six  pounds  of  his  valuable  commodity, 
with  which  they  started  back  hoping 
that  it  would  last  them  until  their 
supplies  reached  them. 

While  Wilfrid  made  biscuits  Ches- 
ter went  to  see  if  he  could  not  secure 
a  partridge  and  was  lucky  enough  to 
get  three  not  very  far  from  camp.  As 
they  were  too  hungry  to  wait  till  the 
partridges  were  prepared  they  made 
their  supper  of  biscuits  and  saved  the 
birds  for  breakfast. 

Tuesday  morning  dawned  snapping 
cold.  Wilfrid  suggested  that  they 
strike  for  home  and  declared  himself 
tired  of  "baching  it."  Chester  how- 
ever did  not  like  to  own  himself 
beaten  and  persisted  that  they  might 
still  be  able  to  get  some  good  fur  after 
the  storm  had  passed.  That  day  they 
travelled  all  day  long  but  without  any 
luck  at  all.  It  had  turned  extremely 
cold  and  every  living  thing  seemed  to 
have  buried  itself  in  the  snow  out  of 
sight. 

The  next  morning  they  boiled  their 
last  partridge  and  made  dumplings 
with  their  last  bit  of  flour,  using  the 
fat  pork  as  shortening. 

Wilfrid,  it  turned  out,  had  secured 
one  fisher  and  had  found  fresh  tracks 
of  both  fox  and  lynx.  By  morning 
however  the  tracks  were  filled  up  by 
snow  which  had  fallen  during  the 
night. 

The  hunters  were  up  bright  and 
early  the  next  morning  and  were  off 
to  their  traps,  where  they  got  seven 
muskrats.  After  resetting  the  traps 
they  followed  the  fresh  tracks  of  a 
lynx  until  a  bunch  of  brush  wolves 
crossed  their  tracks.  Then  Chester 
gave  his  dog  to  Wilfrid  and  took  after 
the  wolves  which  he  followed  for  over 
a  mile  without  getting  sight  of  them. 


They  went  alongside  of  a  long  strip  of 
marshy  land  and  just  as  Chester 
reached  one  end,  out  they  came  from 
the  opposite  end  and  started  across 
the  opening  full  sail.  Chester  fired 
several  shots  one  after  the  other,  but 
not  with  much  expectation  of  any  of 
them  being  successful  as  the  wolves 
were  a  long  way  off  and  going  fast. 

That  afternoon  and  part  of  the 
evening  was  spent  in  splitting  dry 
spruce  and  stretching  the  hides  they 
had  procured,  and  the  rest  of  the  week, 
for  it  was  then  Friday,  was  devoted 
to  their  muskrat  traps  and  to  sawing 
and  splitting  wood  enough  to  last 
them  over  Sunday. 

Sunday  in  camp  was  passed  in  read- 
ing papers  and  magazines  that  they 
had  brought  with  them. 

The  next  morning  the  men  went 
first  to  their  traps  but  as  the  slough 
on  which  these  had  been  placed, 
seemed  to  be  fairly  well  trapped  out 
by  this  time,  they  took  up  all  the 
traps  and  set  them  in  another  slough 
about  three-quarters  of  a  mile  further 
on. 

From  this  slough  they  headed  for  a 
tamarack  swamp  and  after  travelling 
for  some  time  they  ran  across  some 
fisher  tracks,  The  dogs  were  on  the 
chains  yet,  so  they  turned  them  loose 
on  the  tracks  and  away  they  went. 

There  was  a  long  chase  before  any- 
thing of  interest  occurred,  but  at  last 
the  dogs  treed  a  fisher,  which  the 
hunters  got  and  as  they  struck  no 
fresh  tracks  they  returned  to  the 
camp  and  had  dinner. 

In  the  afternoon  they  hitched  up 
the  horses  and  went  out  to  the  Pigeon 
Lake  trail,  which  they  followed  for 
about  five  miles,  hoping  that  they 
would  run  across  fresh  tracks.  They 
saw  no  game,  but  tracks  of  lynx,  fox 
and  coyote. 

The  following  morning  the  men 
separated,  Chester  taking  the  lynx, 
and  Wilfrid,  the  fox  tracks  they  had 
seen  the  preceding  day.  They  took 
their  lunch  with  them  that  day  and 
travelled  until  night,  but  without  so 
much  as  seeing  a  rabbit. 

Wednesday  brought  better  luck. 
Eleven  rats  were  in  the  trap  and  on 
the  way  backTo  camp  for  dinner  they 
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found  that  a  fox  had  crossed  the  path 
which  they  had  used  in  going  to  the 
slough. 

"What  would  be  the  surest  way  of 
getting  that  fox?"  asked  Wilfrid. 

"He  was  headed  southwest  when 
he  crossed  our  tracks,"  answered 
Chester,  "and  that  would  bring  him 
out  about  three  miles  down  the  Pig- 
eon trail.  I  think,  myself,  it  would  be 
best  for  one  of  us  to  go  down  the  trail 
and  wait  there  for  him,  if  he  has  not 
already  crossed  it.  He  appeared  to 
have  been  going  very  slowly." 

"You  go  ahead,  then,"  said  Wil- 
frid. "You  are  a  better  shot  than  I. 
I  will  wait  at  the  track  long  enough 
for  you  to  get  out  there  before  I  let 
the  dogs  go." 

After  reaching  the  spot,  Wilfrid 
knowing  his  companion  had  not  time 
to  be  out  on  the  road  yet,  walked  on, 
following  the  track  till  he  came  to  a 
place  where  the  fox  had  killed  a 
prairie  chicken.  He  then  found  him- 
self unable  to  hold  the  dogs  any  longer 
as  they  were  getting  furious. 

Chester  had  just  reached  the  place 
near  which  he  expected  the  fox  to 
cross  when  he  heard  the  dogs  giving 
tongue  and  knew  that  they  were  not 
a.  great  distance  behind  the  game,  but 
after  coming  for  some  time  in  the 
direction  in  which  he  expected  the 
fox  was,  the  dogs  turned  when  some 
distance  from  the  trail  and  ran 
straight  west.  Chester,  noting  the 
change,  lost  no  time  in  going  in  the 
same  direction.  He  was  not  a  mo- 
ment too  soon  and  had  not  even  time 
to  take  a  steadying  breath  before  the 
fox  popped  out  some  three  hundred 
yards  ahead.  There  was  only  time 
for  one  shot,  but  making  the  one 
count,  the  fox  was  down  before  he  had 
time  to  leave  the  road. 

After  trailing  his  trophy  a  short 
distance  up  the  road  Chester's  com- 
panion rejoined  him  and  together, 
they  were  not  long  in  skinning  the 
fox.  It  was  only  a  red  one,  but  one  of 
the  best  of  its  kind. 

Following  south  on  the  trail  a  short 
way  they  struck  out  to  find  partridge. 
Chester  with  his  45-90  rifle  nipped  the 
heads  off  two  and  Wilfrid  also  got  two 
with  his  shot  gun.    On  the  home- 


ward way  the  two  men  crossed  deer 
tracks  but  it  was  too  late  to  follow  and 
regretfully  they  had  to  postpone  the 
hunt  for  the  deer  to  the  following  day. 

Wilfrid  declared  he  would  not  gc 
out  to  look  for  anything  that  day  but 
promised  to  stay  home  and  keep  the 
tent  and  himself  from  freezing  up. 

Chester  set  out  alone  and  until  11 
o'clock  saw  nothing.  Then  he  raised 
a  deer  and  with  renewed  hope  off  he- 
went.  He  did  not  get  a  sight  of  his 
quarry  however  until  about  4  o'clock 
when  he  got  one  crack  at  it.  Had  it 
not  been  for  his  stout  heart  and  de- 
termined mind  he  would  have  given 
up,  but  on  he  went  and  after  following 
for  some  time  found  that  one  of  the 
deer's  front  legs  had  been  broken  and 
that  it  was  bleeding.  Another  long 
weary  mile  and  he  caught  a  glimpse  of 
the  deer  and  got  another  shot  at  it 
with  telling  effect.  The  hunter,  how- 
ever, by  this  time  was  so  used  up  that 
it  was  with  difficulty  he  could  com- 
plete his  job.  After  bush  dressing  the 
deer  he  skinned  one  quarter,  cut  it  off 
and  started  home,  hanging  the  re- 
mainder of  the  animal  on  a  spring 
pole  near  by. 

By  this  time  night  had  fallen  and  it 
was  bitterly  cold  and  as  near  as  he 
could  estimate  the  distance  to  the 
camp  was  about  seven  miles.  Had  he 
not  been  a  born  hunter  it  is  probable 
that  Chester  would  have  gone  astray, 
but  he  knew  what  he  was  about  and 
although  he  was  nearly  played  out  he 
doggedly  pursued  his  way,  knowing 
that  to  stop  would  be  to  freeze. 
Finally  he  had  to  cut  the  quarter  in 
two  and  hanging  one  section  up  he 
resumed  his  way.  Once  in  a  while  the 
mournful  howl  of  a  coyote  or  the 
screech  of  a  night  owl  would  echo 
through  the  woods,  then  all  would  re- 
lapse into  silence.  When  within  half 
a  mile  or  so  of  the  camp  he  was  again 
obliged  to  reduce  the  size  of  his  load, 
so  that  when  he  reached  the  camp  he 
carried  with  him  scarcely  more  than 
ten  pounds.  What  was  his  chagrin 
to  find  neither  light  nor  fire.  The 
horses  were  unfed  and  Wilfrid  snugly 
wrapped  up  in  bed.  The  team  had 
not  come  and  Wilfrid  who  had  been  in 
bed  since  morning,  could  not  be  in- 
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duced  even  then  to  get  up  and  cook 
the  venison. 

After  Chester  had  lighted  the  fire 
and  put  some  meat  on  to  fry  he  went 
to  look  after  his  horses,  for  he  could 
not  bear  to  think  of  them  having  suf- 
fered because  of  inattention.  When 
he  came  in  again  and  fcund  Wilfrid 
where  he  had  left  him  he  threatened 
to  pull  him  out  of  bed  and  put  him  out 
in  the  snow  to  get  him  stirring  about 
again. 

The  next  morning,  which  was 
Thursday,  they  again  made  their  meal 
of  venison  and  Chester  went  back  for 
the  rest  of  his  meat.  They  had  de- 
cided that  if  the  team  did  not  come 
by  noon  of  that  day  they  would  strike 
for  home.  However  the  long  looked 
for  sleigh  arrived  on  the  scene  shortly 
after  dinner.  Gregory  explained  the 
delay  by  saying  that  on  Sunday 
evening,  as  he  was  unhitching  his 
horses,  one  of  them,  a  broncho,  had 
become  frightened  and  nad  run  away, 
and  had  cnly  returned  the  preceding 
evening. 

Friday  was  spent  at  the  traps  and 
in  attempting  to  get  a  fox  that  the 
dogs  were  after,  but  as  the  fox  went  in 
a  circle  around  a  swamp  but  never  in 
the  same  tracks,  they  did  not  succeed 
in  getting  it. 

Saturday  they  hunted  all  morning 
but  they  had  evidently  hunted  the 
place  out  for  there  was  nothing  to  be 
seen . 

That  evening  they  took  up  all  their 
traps,  took  the  hides  off  the  stretchers, 
and  packed  up. 


Monday  morning  they  started 
home  and  when  within  about  seven 
miles  of  home,  it  being  then  about 
dusk,  they  caught  sight  of  an  animal 
that  was  abcut  the  size  of  a  fox. 
Chester  raised  his  rifle  and  fired.  The 
animal  was  distant  about  three  hun- 
dred yards  and  they  could  not  be  sure 
whether  he  had  hit  it  or  not.  On 
going  to  the  spot,  however,  Chester 
found  a  few  hairs  and  some  drops  of 
blood.  After  following  as  long  as 
he  could  see  the  tracks,  and  knowing 
by  them  that  it  was  a  black  fox,  the 
three  men  decided  to  camp  that  night 
by  the  roadside  so  as  to  pick  up  first 
thing  in  the  morning. 

A  heavy  fall  cf  sncw  which  fell 
during  the  night  by  morning  had  ob- 
literated all  traces  of  the  fox  and  so 
after  hunting  for  a  time  they  con- 
tinued on  homeward,  getting  another 
coyote  near  a  slough,  before  reaching 
their  destination. 

About  a  month  later  a  Russian 
farmer  when  takng  out  timber  found 
the  remains  of  a  black  fcx,  the  hide  of 
which  had  been  torn  and  partially 
eaten  by  coyotes.  Only  a.  place  about 
twelve  by  fifteen  inches  was  any  good 
and  this  piece  he  took  to  town  where 
he  got  for  it  the  sum  of  forty  dollars. 
He  had  found  it  near  the  place  where 
the  hunters  had  camped  out  the  night 
the  shot  was  fired,  proving  that  the 
animal  had  died  that  night  not  far 
from  where  it  had  been  shot,  and  the 
fact  of  its  having  been  covered  with 
snow  by  morning  accounted  doubtless 
for  the  men's  failure  to  locate  their 
trophy. 


MOOSE  HUNTING  IN 
NOVA  SCOTIAN  WOODS 

A  Trip  to  Lake  Kedgemakooge,  N.  S. 

H.  R.  E. 


My  first  impression  of  the  interest- 
ing and  beautiful  country  sur- 
rounding Lake  Kedgemakooge 
awakened  in  me  a  desire  to  write  an 
account  of  the  moose  hunt  my  wife 
and  I  were  about  to  take.  This  tale 
however  was  doomed  never  to  appear 
in  print  for  without  the  moose  a  story 
of  a  "moose  hunt"  loses  its  flavor 
and  we  were  not  successful  in  securing 
our  moose  on  this  particular  trip.  Not 
because  there  was  lack  of  opportunity, 
however,  for  this  section  of  the  coun- 
try offers  unrivalled  opportunities 
for  moose  during  the  hunting  season. 
The  moose  I  missed  on  my  first  hunt 
was  secured  on  my  second  by  the  aid 
of  my  good  friend,  a  sturdy  Scotch 
doctor,  and  an  excellent  guide  and 
caller,  Freeman  Lewis  of  Maitland, 
Annapolis  County,  N.  S. 

Lake  "Kedgie"  lies  in  Annapolis 
County  about  thirty-five  miles  south 
of  the  beautiful  little  town  of  that 
name  and  the  doctor  and  I  both  came 
to  the  conclusion  that  our  drive  over 
the  road  with  Mr.  Harnish  in  his  easy 
riding  car,  was  worth  the  two  hundred 
odd  miles  we  had  travelled  to  obtain 
it. 

The  doctor  and  I  arrived  in  Anna- 
polis at  4  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  of 
a  pleasant  October  day  and  found  Mr. 
Harnish  ready  and  waiting.  We  soon 
piled  our  dunnage  and  rifles  into  his 
car  and  by  4.15  were  on  our  way.  By 
7  p.  m.  we  were  seated  in  the  dining 
hall  of  the  Kedgie  Rod  and  Gun  club 
and  were  doing  full  justice  to  a 
delicious  supper. 

After  a  delightfully  soothing  warm 
bath  we  turned  in  for  the  night  and  in 
the  morning  were  up  almost  before 
the  sun  had  risen.  After  a  good 
breakfast  we  were  joined  by  our  gen- 
ial host,  Mr.  Thompson,  and  his  wife, 
and  proceeded  to  the  storeroom  to 
meet  our  guide,  Freeman  Lewis,  who 


was  busily  engaged  in  packing  our  pro- 
visions in  suitable  pack  baskets.  This 
done  we  entered  the  motor  boat  at  the 
club  wharf  and  with  our  two  club  can- 
oes in  tow  were  soon  landed  at  the 
mouth  of  little  River  Stillwater. 

It  took  us  but  a  few  minutes  tc 
divide  up  the  dunnage  and  prepare  to 
dip  paddles.  Freeman  took  one  can- 
oe and  the  doctor  and  I  the  other.  Our 
main  camp  was  to  be  at  Frozen  Ocean, 
a  lake  about  five  miles  from  "Kedgie" 
which  we  reached  after  a  most  delight- 
ful paddle  with  but  two  short  carries. 
The  woods  were  at  their  best  and  to  the 
man  who  has  "been  there  before"  it 
takes  but  little  imagination  to  picture 
the  delights  of  this  trip. 

Our  first  night  in  camp  was  perhaps 
like  all  first  nights.  We  would  not 
have  changed  places  with  any  living 
man.  A  few  stories  and  a  few  smokes 
while  we  looked  over  our  rifles — a  .303 
and  a  .280  Ross  and  then  we  were  off 
to  sound  slumber. 

An  early  get-away  and  a  short  pad- 
dle the  following  morning  brought  us 
to  our  first  calling  ground,  but  as  it 
was  a  foggy  morning  with  a  slight 
breeze  we  did  not  succeed  in  getting 
an  answer  although  Freeman's  call 
certainly  did  sound  very  tempting. 
As  the  weather  for  the  rest  of  the 
week  was  very  tempestuous  we  were 
unable  to  get  our  eyes  on  a  moose  for 
any  listless  answers  we  heard  were 
generally  followed  by  the  enticing  call 
of  the  cow,  demanding  the  full  atten- 
tion of  her  spouse. 

On  Monday  of  the  following  week 
we  decided  to  change  ground  and  after 
a  pleasant  canoe  trip  and  a  short  car- 
ry we  arrived  at  the  head  of  the  Chan- 
nel Lake  Stillwater.  There  we  pitch- 
ed our  light  silk  tent  and  got  every- 
thing ready  for  the  night  We  then 
decided  to  try  an  evening  call  as  the 
weather  looked  favorable.    In  fact 
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this  proved  to  be  the  first  good  evening 
we  had  had  for  calling  since  our  arrival 
on  the  calling  grounds.  Freeman 
steered  us  down  the  Stillwater  about 
a  half  a  mile  and  landed.  A  toss  de- 
cided that  I  was  to  remain  at  this 
point,  while  the  doctor  and  Freeman 
were  to  proceed  further  down.  I  can 
easily  recall  the  ensuing  moments  for 
hardly  had  the  soft  notes  of  the  ca  11 
sounded  when  a  bull  moose  was  before 
my  eyes.  How  good  it  did  look! 
And  what  a  shame  it  seemed  to 
spoil  the  scene  by  a  rifle  shot.  How- 
ever, the  sights  of  my  .280  Ross  rifle 
were  quickly  lined  on  him  and  with 
its  sharp  crack  I  saw  Mr.  Bull  jump. 
The  bullet  had  gone  through  the  upper 
part  of  his  heart  we  afterwards  dis- 
covered. He  did  not  fall  immed- 
iately but  must  have  covered  nearly 
twenty  five  yards  before  he  dropped, 
although  in  that  interval  I  hit  him 
twice. 

With  a  shout  we  were  beside  him 
for  the  doctor  and  Freeman  had  hur- 
ried back  when  hearing  my  first  shot, 
My  knife  was  soon  at  his  jugular  vein, 
but  even  in  that  short  time  he  had 
completely  bled  internally.  It  was 
the  blackest  moose  I  had  ever  seen 
and  we  were  a  triumphant  trio  as  we 
stood  gazing  at  the  fallen  forest  mon- 
arch. 

It  was  a  pretty  head  and  after  de- 
ciding it  was  well  worth  mounting  we 
quickly  set  to  work  to  skin  and  dress 
our  trophy.  Darkness  soon  overtook 
us  and  we  decided  to  pospone  further 
work  until  the  morning.  We  were 
quiet  as  we  paddled  back  home  in  our 
canoe  but  with  the  after  dinner  pipe 
our  tongues  were  unloosened  and  we 
sure  did  "talk  it  over. " 

The  next  day  was  a  busy  one  for  us, 
for  the  warm  weather  necessitated  the 
getting  of  the  meat  out  to  the  ice  shed 
at  the  club-house.  This  was  where 
the  doctor  shone,  for  if  there  is  one 
thing  in  which  he  delights  and  excells 
it  is  in  "carving."  Freeman  and  I  sat 
with  our  mouths  open  while  the  doc. 
carved  and  dismembered  the  whole 
animal,  using  only  his  hunting  knife. 
The  performance  was  an  eye-opener 
to  Freeman  who  had  been  used  to 
employing  the  axe  for  the  bones. 


Just  here  I  am  going  to  digress 
and  repeat  some  of  the  [anatomical 
observations  that  were  made  by  the 
doctor  when  dressing  the  animal  and 
which  are  of  practical  as  well  as  of 
scientific  interest.  A  possible  ex- 
planation of  why  sportsmen  who  get 
a  side  shot,  which  seems  impossible  to 
miss,  sometimes  fail  to  bring  down  the 
moose  at  which  such  a  shot  is  directed, 
while  he  rushes  for  cover,  may  be 
given  here.  Usually  the  point  aimed 
at  is  just  behind  the  fore  shoulder, 
but  in  order  that  vital  parts  may  be 
struck  the  bullet  should  enter  the  area 
marked  by  the  lower  quarter  of  a  line 
passing  downwards  from  the  summit 
of  the  shoulder  to  the  brisket.  In  this 
area  the  heart,  lungs  and  more  im- 
portant vessels  lie,  and  in  order  to  get 
the  heart,  the  shot  must  be  placed 
about  the  mid  point  of  the  area  in- 
dicated above — and  just  behind  the 
shoulder.  The  tendency  is  to  shoot 
about  the  mid-chest.  This  is  fre- 
quently too  high  unless  the  sportsman 
is  familiar  with  the  rifle  he  is  using  and 
has  his  sights  well  adjusted  for  the 
distance,  and  takes  a  correct  aim. 
Such  a  shot  is  very  apt  to  go  through 
the  muscular  tissue  above  the  spinal 
column  and  will  not  "stop"  the  ani- 
mal. The  spinal  column  at  the  high 
shoulder  of  the  moose  lies  far  below 
the  line  of  the  summit  of  the  shoulder 
as  it  is  seen  in  the  distance.  Measur- 
ing from  above  downwards  we  find 
five  to  eight  inches  of  stiff  hair  con- 
stituting the  mane  which  is  erect,  then 
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a  heavy  layer  of  muscle  in  which  are 
found  heavy  bone  spines  which  pro- 
ject upward  from  the  spinal  column, 
which  takes  up  from  nine  to  ten  in- 
ches more.  Then  comes  the  spinal 
canal  in  which  the  spinal  cord  lies, 
which  takes  up  about  two  inches  more 
space  and  lastly  the  body  of  the  verte- 
brae, about  three  inches  deep  in  this 
part.  In  other  words,  in  order  to  get 
the  bullet  in  the  chest  cavity,  which 
lies  immediately  below  the  spine,  it 
would  have  to  penetrate  at  a  point 
nineteen  to  twenty-three  inches  below 
the  summit  of  the  mane.  A  bullet 
passing  from  fourteen  to  eighteen 
inches  below  the  summit  of  the  mane 
would  not  be  a  "stop-shot"  since  in 
this  area  there  is  no  vital  structure. 
Should  the  bullet  however  strike  in 


the  area  between  the  one  just  de- 
scribed and  the  chest  cavity,  catching 
either  the  cord  or  a  vertebrae  body, 
it  would  certainly  meet  all  the  re- 
quirements. But  since  as  so  often 
happens  one  has  to  aim  low  on  the 
chest  wall  in  order  to  ensure  success 
here,  the  ribs  are  fractured,  the  pleural 
cavity  is  opened  and  air  admitted. 
Lungs  or  heart  or  both  are  penetrated 
and  also  large  vessels.  If  shct  in  this 
region  it  is  impossible  for  the  animal 
to  go  beyond  a  very  short  distance 
(some  yards)  before  stopping,  and  in  a 
minute  or  two  he  falls.  The  admis- 
sion of  air  to  the  pleural  cavity,  the 
severe  shock,  and  the  terrific  hemor- 
rhage resulting  from  a  shot  in  this 
area,  renders  it  what  might  well  be 
termed  "the  deadly  area." 
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BLACK  BASS  FISHING 
IN  LOUGHBOROUGH  LAKE 

Oliver  Oldman 


'E  had  spent  many  enjoyable  days  fish- 
ing in  Canadian  waters.  Had  for  years 
been  "regulars"  at  Tom  Eastwoods  in 
the  Buckhorn  district  until  we  had  "done" 
every  place  where  a  black  bass  was  likely  to 
lie  in  wait  for  a  tempting  minnow  and  had  also 
been  "done"  by  the  Indian  guides.  Then 
came  the  pleasant  years  in  Algonquin  Park. 
What  delightful  summers  they  were,  just 
camping  and  canoeing.  Making  a  tough  por- 
tage just  to  spy  out  some  new  lake  where  the 
"square  tail"  seemed  to  be  in  waiting  for  us. 
Camping  out  for  the  night  in  spots  where  the 
mosquitoes  had  secured  a  lease  of  the  territory 
and  were  determined  to  drive  out  all  intruders 
upon  their  domain.  We  had  passed  the  age  of 
seventy  now  and  it  would  seem  as  the  spring 
approached  one  ought  to  become  immune 
from  such  "infantile  diseases"  as  the  craving 
for  a  week's  fishing.  The  spring  of  1913  came 
and  with  it  the  same  old  longing  for  a  fight 
with  a  five  pounder.  Truth  compels  the  state- 
ment that  not  yet  had  we  had  it  out  with  a  five 
pound  small  mouthed  black  bass.  Of  course 
this  statement  is  contrary  to  most  fishing  tales, 
and  most  men  have  caught  (  and  lost )  many  as 
large.  It  would  not  for  a  moment  be  intimat- 
ed that  the  men  who  habitually  catch  five  and 
six  pounders  are  misled  by  an  untested  scale 
or  a  vivid  imagination,  but  where  there  is 
nothing  to  be  gained  by  it,  why  this  old  man 
simply  stands  by  actual  weight  and  actual 


experience.  Then  came  the  usual  considera- 
tion of  the  question  "Where  shall  we  go  this 
year?"  Not  that  a  person  would  go  amiss  in 
any  of  the  advertised  Canadian  waters  but  we 
in  "The  States"  have  learned  that  it  is  best  to 
make  judicious  selections  if  we  have  but  a 
week  or  so  in  June  that  can  be  allowed  to  the 
outing.  It  doesn't  pay  to  be  too  many  days 
"getting  there." 

It  was  at  this  juncture  that  we  read  in  the 
ROD  AND  GUN  the  tempting  article  about 
Loughboro'  Lake  and  its  black  bass.  "Sure 
thing!"  "A  novice  could  get  a  boat  load  any 
day  if  he  is  not  caught  at  it  by  an  inspector." 

Being  somewhat  incredulous  we  wrote  to 
Leonard  Van  Luven  and  Sons  at  Battersea, 
Ont.,  asking  if  they  could  refer  to  any  persons 
in  our  vicinity  who  had  actually  tried  their 
luck  in  Loughboro'  and  adjoining  lakes.  The 
reply  was  encouraging  and  a  reference  given 
to  several  truthful  persons  in  our  city.  "Never 
had  such  good  fishing  in  all  my  life"  said  one. 
"Caught  so  many  fish  I  was  simply  tired  of  it" 
said  another.  That  was  enough  and  now  we 
could  hardly  wait  for  June  15th,  the  opening 
of  the  season. 

Battersea,  a  little  village,  is  on  Lake  Lough- 
boro' and  sixteen  miles  inland  from  Kingston. 
We  had  some  misgivings  about  that  long  six- 
teen miles  up  hill  and  down  dale  but  were  re- 
lieved when  informed  that  Mr.  Van  Luven 
would  meet  us  at  Kingston  with  his  new  Ford 


1052 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


and  so  he  did.  The  road  was  a  good  one,  Mr. 
Van  Luven  a  careful  driver  and  in  an  hour 
from  Kingston  we  were  at  the  Van  Luven 
House  at  Battersea,  a  clean,  comfortable 
hotel.  We  were  not  looking  for  a  Waldorf 
menu  at  a  twelve  dollar  a  week  hotel.  That 
mistake  is  often  made. 

Loughboro'  is  about  twenty  miles  in  length 
and  from  one-half  to  a  mile  in  width.  It  is 
filled  with  islands  and  is  really  a  most  charm- 
ing place.  The  opening  of  new  vistas  through 
channels  between  the  islands  as  the  motor 
boat  skips  along  to  the  fishing  grounds  is  a 
constant  deJight.  The  air  is  cool  and  bracing 
and  the  waters,  unlike  many  of  the  waters  in 
the  Park,  are  clear  as  crystal.  A  portage  of 
three  quarters  of  a  mile  brings  you  to  Rock 
Lake  and  a  drive  from  the  hotel  of  one  mile 
brings  you  to  Dog  Lake. 

Do  you  want  to  fish  with  a  copper  line  for 
the  deep  lying  trout?  If  so,  you  can  catch  all 
you  want  and  put  the  others  back.  Fine,  cold, 
six  to  ten  pound  lake  trout.  Do  you  want  to 
cast  for  big  mouthed  and  occasionally  a  small 
mouth?  Then  go  over  to  Dog  Lake  and  get 
your  fill.  A  couple  of  gentlemen  from  Fort 
Wayne,  Ind.,  experts  in  casting,  caught  all  the 
law  allowed,  and  then  some,  each  day.  Far 
be  it  from  me  to  tell  the  number.  They 
should  not  have  told  the  number  that  night  at 
the  hotel.  It  was  large  but  they  had  put  them 
all  back  except  a  few.  To  capture  a  fine  fish 
on  a  light  rod  and  have  all  the  sport  of  it  is 
enough  for  a  decent  fisherman,  then  put  him 
back  for  the  other  fellow. 

That  reminds  me.  My  grandson,  aged 
eleven,  and  a  born  fisherman,  caught  a  four 
pound  big  mouth  on  a  light  steel  rod.  As  he 
was  about  to  be  lifted  into  the  boat  with  the 
landing  net  he  broke  the  line  a  short  distance 


above  the  leader  and  away  he  went.  Within 
five  minutes  thereafter  my  daughter  caught 
that  fish  and  successfully  handled  her  rod  so 
that  we  not  only  had  the  fish  but  also  the  lost 
leader  and  hook  of  the  grandson.  Does  it  hurt 
a  fish  to  catch  it  and  then  put  it  back?  I  think 
not.  Hundreds  were  caught  and  put  back  but 
no  one  can  say  he  ever  saw  a  dead  bass  on  the 
water. 

We  were  fortunate  in  having  Otto  Van 
Luven  for  our  guide.  He  has  a  good  motor 
boat,  knows  how  to  cook  a  fine  "shore  dinner," 
is  a  fisherman  and  familiar  with  all  the  best 
spots  and  above  all  was  most  entertaining  in 
his  accounts  of  his  second  year  in  the  Medical 
College  at  Kingston.  In  another  two  years 
Otto  will  not  only  be  able  to  take  out  your  fish 
for  you  but  also  your  appendix  if  suddenly 
taken  with  appendicitis. 

By  telephone  we  arranged  with  Mr.  Caird 
to  carry  our  row  boat  over  from  Loughboro' 
to  Rock  Lake.  We  towed  it  down  behind  the 
motor  boat.  As  the  fishing  was  so  good  and 
the  lake  itself  so  beautiful  we  decided  to  leave 
our  rowboat  in  Rock  Lake  for  the  next  day 
and  returned  to  our  motor  boat  in  Loughboro' 
by  way  of  what  Otto  called  the  Rock  Lake  Ex- 
press. It  was  an  amusing  ride  over  the  portage 
on  the  old  sleigh.  While  the  distance  is  less 
than  a  mile  in  places  the  road  is  quite  marshy 
and  at  others  up  hill  and  down  hill  and  quite 
rough.  It's  a  five  mile  run  for  the  motor  boat 
from  the  portage  to  the  Van  Luven  House 
dock.  Live  minnows  are  scarce  and  not  very 
good  and  cost  two  cents  each.  Better  use  the 
casting  rod.  You  will  get  all  the  big  fish  you 
want  and  more. 

Thanks  to  ROD  AND  GUN  for  pointing 
out  to  us  a  new  place,  easy  of  access  with  the 
best  of  fishing. 


Otto  can  Cook  a  fine  Shore  Dinner 


Returning  to  our  Motor  Boat  by  the  "Rock  Lake 
Express" 


Hunters  and  their  bags  in  Western  Canada 


All  Ford  Cars 


AN  ASCENT  OF  MOUNT  WHITEHORN 

C,  B.  Sissons 


IT  is  a  mistake  to  think  that  there  is  only 
one  mountain  in  that  section  of  the 
Rockies  made  accessible  by  the  Grand 
Trunk  Pacific.  If  it  is  of  Mt.  Robson  alone 
that  we  hear,  the  reason  does  not  lie  in  the 
absence  of  other  considerable  peaks.  Indeed, 
within  five  miles  of  the  summit  of  the  giant 
are  two  peaks  each  over  11,000  feet.  And 
while  the  Swiss  climber  with  his  huts  and  por- 
ters may  smile  at  an  11,000  peak,  we  in  Can- 
ada are  bound  to  respect  it;  for  we  usually 
have  a  full  day's  work  in  climbing  from  any 
comfortable  night's  lodging  to  an  altitude  of 
11,000,  and  there  is  an  additional  reason  for 
respect  in  that  we  have  few  mountains  which 
exceed  that  altitude.  But  this  must  be  said  for 
Robson  with  its  altitude  of  13,068,  according 
to  Mr.  Wheeler,  and  some  700  feet  more  ac- 
cording to  Mr.  McEvoy;  it  dominates  the 
region  and  will  doubtless  be  regarded  as  the 
most  massive  and  impressive  of  our  moun- 
tains, even  if  it  must  yield  the  palm  for  beauty 
of  contour  to  Assiniboine. 

The  two  peaks  referred  to  as  immediate 
satellites  of  Robson  are  Resplendent  and 
Whitehorn.  During  the  first  week  of  camp 
three  of  us  were  detailed  to  attempt  the  ascent 
of  Whitehorn — Mr.  B.  S.  Darling  of  Vancou- 
ver, Mr.  H.  Westmoreland  of  Victoria,  and 
the  writer.  Walter  SchaufTelberger  was  as- 
signed us  as  guide.  We  left  the  main  camp 
after  supper  with  light  packs,  our  blankets  and 
some  provisions  having  already  been  deposit- 
ed for  us  an  hour  and  a  half  nearer  our  moun- 
tain at  the  point  at  which  Kinney  and  Phillips 
camped  on  their  historic  ascent  of  Robson. 
We  turned  in  about  dark  leaving  orders  with 
Walter  for  an  early  call.  But  unfortunately 
even  a  guide's  powers  of  endurance  some- 
times falter  under  the  strain  imposed  by  the 
work*of  an  Alpine  Club  camp.    Walter's  self 


operating  alarm  failed  him,  overpowered  as 
he  was  by  fatigue,  and  it  was  six  o'clock  before 
we  got  away  on  our  long  day's  work.  Crossing  a 
desolate  hillside  with  the  thunder  of  Emperor 
Falls  still  in  our  ears,  we  were  soon  at  the 
glacier  which  pushes  down  "The  Valley  of  a 
Thousand  Falls"  (some  twenty-three  have 
been  counted )  until  its  snout  is  broken  by 
those  precipitated  cliffs  which  make  it  im- 
possible to  cross  directly  to  Whitehorn  from 
the  Robson  trail.  We  crossed  the  glacier  in 
about  an  hour,  cutting  only  a  few  steps.  Seat- 
ed on  the  far  side  of  the  moraine  we  watched 
a  goat  as  he  slowly  became  aware  of  the 
strangeness  of  our  presence  until  he  finally 
scampered  off. 

Thence  directing  our  course  for  a  col  to  the 
north  of  the  peak,  and  following  the  upper  of 
two  wide  snow  ledges  under  the  cliffs,  by  dint 
of  rather  slow  going  we  reached  the  col  at 
about  11  o'clock.  Here  we  enjoyed  a  lunch 
and  grand  views  to  the  west.  Immediately 
below  us  was  a  glacier  with  two  medial 
moraines,  and  beyond  the  glacier  are  Mt. 
Longstaff  and  other  considerable  peaks.  It 
was  clearly  necessary  to  descend  some  distance 
below  the  col.  The  discovery  of  this  fact  did 
not  please  us,  but  we  decided  to  make  the  best 
of  it,  and  hoped  that  the  descent  would  not 
be  so  great  as  to  put  the  summit  beyond  our 
reach  that  day.  Fortunately  after  750  or  800 
feet  we  rounded  a  perpendicular  cliff  and  saw 
the  peak  gleaming  some  3,000  feet  above  us. 

Losing  no  time  we  pushed  across  a  broken 
snowfield,  now  skirting  nasty  crevasses,  now 
tenderly  stepping  across  them  and  once 
threading  the  cool  depths  of  one  which  pre- 
sented a  convenient  pathway.  The  bergs- 
chrund  offered  no  difficulties  and  crossing  it 
we  were  on  the  west  ridge  which  led  straight 
up  some  2,000  feet  to  the  summit.    For  the 
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1.  Whitehorn  from  the  Robson  Glacier 

( Photo  by  Byron  Harmon ) 

2.  A  Glimpse  of  Berg  Lake  in  the  early  morning 

on  our  Return  Trip 


first  1500  feet  the  ridge  was  simple  enough, 
but  took  some  time  owing  to  the  rotteness 
of  the  rock  on  the  pitches  and  the  fact  that  we 
were  four.  On  the  last  five  hundred  feet  we 
came  to  a  few  rather  nasty  places  and  one  in 
particular  which  "craves  wary  walking." 
This  consisted  of  a  chimney  some  twenty  feet 
high  with  a  narrow  place  on  which  to  stand 
at  the  top,  and  above  another  ten  feet  of  per- 
pendicular and  treacherous  rock  hanging  over 
the  edge  of  the  ridge.  Great  care  was  exer- 
cised here  and  considerable  time  consumed. 
A  few  minutes  beyond  the  chimney  and  we 
had  clambered  up  the  steep  snow  and  were 
huddled  on  the  top. 

A  few  feet  below  us  we  saw  the  tiny  cairn 
built  by  Conrad  Kain  in  1911,  when  he  had 
escaped  from  the  survey  camp  on  an  idle  day 
and  alone  ascended  the  mountain  in  storm, 
descending  mostly  by  night.  With  a  word  of 
praise  for  his  plucky  venture,  and  a  few 
minutes  of  shivering  enjoyment  of  the  pano- 
rama and  Robson  just  across  the  narrow  val- 
ley, and  a  welcome  sip  of  cold  tea  from  Dar- 
ling's flask,  we  commenced  our  descent  at  4.40. 
The  ridge  afforded  slow  going  and  we  were  wet 
and  cold,  but  there  was  the  great  view  of  the 
peaks  across  the  Fraser  serrated  to  the  horizon 
to  cheer  us,  when  we  had  time  to  raise  our 
eyes  from  the  soggy  rope  and  the  rocks  too 
eager  to  play  Jill  to  our  Jack. 

The  sun  was  almost  at  rest  behind  the 
nameless  ridge  across  the  valley  when  we 
reached  our  bit  of  upward  climbing.  The 
colors  were  weird  by  reason  of  the  smoke  from 
a  fresh  fire  beyond  the  Fraser.  As  we  plodded 
along,  our  reflections  kept  step  with  us  on  the 
ice-cliffs,  making  our  efforts  in  blue  silhouette. 
We  accomplished  the  800  feet,  or  thereabouts, 
in  twenty  minutes,  and  were  rather  pleased 
with  the  achievement  towards  the  end  of  a 
long  day. 

But  all  our  efforts  to  get  across  the  glacier 
in  daylight  and  thus  be  in  a  position  to  make 
camp  proved  unavailing.  It  was  growing 
quite  dusk,  before  we  reached  the  edge  of  it, 
and  Westmoreland  had  sprained  his  ankle  as 
we  jumped  down  and  across  a  torrent  in  the 
moraine  and  was  travelling  painfully.  We 
found  it  too  difficult  to  thread  the  crevasses 
and  turned  back  to  bivouac  for  the  night  in 
some  trees  near  the  tongue  of  the  glacier.  We 
stumbled  along  the  moraine  as  best  we  could 
with  difficulty,  as  even  the  reflected  light  of 
the  glacier  was  now  almost  extinguished,  and 
one  lantern  seems  to  serve  only  to  intensify 
the  gloom  for  all  but  the  leader.  The  moraine, 
by  the  way,  which  at  one  point  we  were  com- 
pelled to  descend  offered  the  nastiest  bit  of 
work  one  could  desire.  There  was  coagulated 
debris  to  the  height  of  some  forty  feet.  It  was 
very  much  like  descending  a  rough  concrete 
roof  at  an  angle  of  sixty  degrees.  Never  have 
I  experienced  mountaineering  so  trying  to 
temper  and  skin  and  clothes. 

By  11  o'clock  we  had  a  fire  going  and  were 
refreshing  ourselves  with  the  anticipation  of  a 
breakfast  at  the  Emperor  Falls  camp.  The 
hillside  was  so  steep  that  sleep  was  hardly 
possible;  but  there  was  always  the  occupation 
of  keeping  the  fire  going  and  the  night  was  not 
very  long.  j£At  3.20  we  were  away,  but  Walter 
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had  to  convince  himself  by  experience  that  it 
was  impossible  to  round  the  tongue  of  the 
glacier,  so  that  we  had  two  hours  and  much 
step-cutting  before  we  were  across.  Darling 
and  Westmoreland  followed  at  their  leisure, 
crossing  higher  up  by  a  quicker  and  easier 
route.  We  two  had  gone  ahead  planning  to 
send  a  horse  for  Westmoreland,  but  fortuna- 
tely he  was  able  to  get  into  camp  unaided.  We 
were  satisfied  with  a  dry  sandwich  and  some 
prunes  at  the  Emperor  Falls  camp  and  pushed 
into  the  main  camp  which  we  reached  at  8 
o'clock  in  time  to  enjoy  a  supper  and  break- 
fast in  one. 

Thus  was  accomplished  the  second  ascent 
of  Whitehorn.  The  parties  making  the  third 
ascent  with  Konrad  in  charge  selected  the 
same  route,  but  ventured  on  a  descent  by  one 
of  the  south-western  ridges  (the  peak  has 
some  five  or  six  buttresses )  and  were  compell- 
ed to  bivouac  higher  up  and  without  shelter 
or  fire.  Konrad  thinks,  however,  and  his  con- 
clusion would  appear  probable,  that  the  best 
course  tn  follow  would  be  to  cross  the  glacier 
as  we  did  at  the  head  of  "The  Valley  of  a 
Thousand  Falls,"  and  then  turn  to  the  south 
and  ascend  a  couloir  which  may  be  seen  from 
the  trail,  thus  attacking  the  peak  by  the  south 
ridge.  Whether  or  not  that  be  the  route  for 
subsequent  generations  of  mountaineers,  this 
picturesque  peak,  so  appropriately  named, 
will  always  afford  sufficient  sport  and  exercise 
for  a  single  day. 


Alpine  Club  Notes 

The  death  occurred  recently  of  Dr.  Tem- 
pest Anderson,  the  famous  vulcanologisL.  •  !  I< 
was  at  the. time  of  his  death  on  the  way  home 
from  Java  and  the  Phillipines  where  he  had 
been  making  investigations  regarding  vol- 
canoes. 


In  the  Alpine  Club  Notes  for  January  Mr. 
McGregor  was  credited  with  having  claimed 
for  his  confreres  in  the  Mountaineer's  outing 
of  the  previous  summer  an  itinerary  com- 
prising a  walk  of  some  365  miles.  Only  78 
miles  of  this,  however  was  by  trail,  the  rest  of 
the  distance  being  taken  in  various  .ways  — 
by  steamer,  railroad,  canoe,  auto,  etc.  A  walk 
of  365  miles  and.  the  ascent  of  various  peaks, 
in  two  weeks  is  "going  some"  even  for  such 
indefatigables  as  mountain  climbers. 


During  the  Christmas  season  there  were  re- 
ceived at  this  office  some  very  fine  photographs 
by  Byron  Harmon  of  the  Mt.  Hobson  region, 
which  he  sells  to  Alpine  Club  members  at 
special  rates.  Among  other  fine  photographs 
reminiscent  of  the  camp  on  Robson  Pass  were 
a  number  from  Mr.  P.  L.  Tait,  Mr.  Donald 
Phillips,  Prof.  Freeborn,  Miss  Greenway,  Miss 
McPhedran  and  Dr.  Stone. 


THE  SOUTH  KOOTENAY  PASS  AS  A 
TOURIST  RESORT 

Max  MacD. 


THE  Canadian  Rockies,  above  all  other 
places  in  the  world,  are  pre-eminently 
fitted  for  camping,  and  are  rapidly 
growing  in  favor  of  all  classes,  because  there 
is  so  much  to  see  that  is  interesting,  novel  and 
exhilarating.  Blest  indeed  are  those  who  can 
get  away  from  the  turmoil  of  the  city  and  the 
ever  recurring  business  duties  of  the  town  and 
spend  some  time  among  these  matchless 
mountains,  and  see  nature  in  all  her  grandeur, 
towering  peaks  and  glittering  glaciers,  wild 
and  weird  canyons,  picturesque  mountain 
lakes  and  tarns,  spacious  valleys  and  enchant- 
ing streams. 

There  are  several  reasons  why  people  go 
camping  each  year.  It  is  the  most  economical 
of  outings.  Nature  supplies  most  of  the  es- 
sentials in  fire  wood,  water,  food,  and  fruit. 
There  is  no  rent  to  pay.  The  fresh  air,  change 
of  scenery,  and  beautiful  rest  frequently  make 
the  doctor  lose  a  customer.  Camping  has 
ceased  to  be  a  hardship  and  the  oldest  and 
youngest  may  enjoy  it. 

James  Edmund  Jones,  in  his  work,  "Camp- 
ing and  Canoeing,"  mentions  many  things 


that  camping  gives  to  one.  Here  are  a  few  of 
them : — 

"Manlier  heart  and  tougher  muscle,  the 
glory  of  the  sunset  and  the  freshness  of  the 
dawn,  the  moon-lit  stillness  of  the  lake  and  the 
sweep  of  the  river  as  it  flashes  and  gurgles 
among  the  stones;  the  solitude  of  the"  forest 
fastness  and  the  comradeship  of  friends,  whom 
here  we  learn  to  know  as  nowhere  else — -these 
are  our  rewards,  a  brief  turn  to  the  crudeness 
of  nature;  a  brief  renunciation  of  the  artifi- 
ciality of  business  and  social  life;  a  brief  en- 
joyment of  sky,  and  lakes  and  rocks  and  pine 
trees  in  their  freshness.  Then  with  firmer  step 
and  steadier  purpose,  back  to  the  work  or  the 
w;aiting,  back  to  the  rush  and  bustle  of  the 
city,  to  brush  shoulders  again  with  our  fellows, 
in  whom  we  approve  the  good  and  censure  the 
selfishness  with  the  greater  charity,  because 
we  have  been  ourselves  brought  nearer  to  the 
trust  and  truthfulness  of  our" childhood." 

To  see  and  enjoy  the  Canadian  Rockies 
best  "let  the  world  and  the  train  go  by"  and 
by  saddle  horses  pack  right  into  the  heart  of 
the  mountains.   Here  is  better  understood  the 
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Every  puff 
of  P.  A.  is 
a  wallop! 


Get  that  punched  into 
your  system ! 

Never  was  such 
jimmy  pipe  tobacco, 
because  no  other 
tobacco  but  P.  A. 
ever  was  made  by 
the  patented  process 
that  cuts  out  the  bite 
and  the  parch ! 

You,  and  every  other 
man,  can  smoke  a 
pipe  all  you  want  if 
you'll  only  get  wise 
and  stick  to 


Albert 

the  inter -national  joy  smoke 


It's  true  blue  sport  to 
open  the  A.  M.  with  a 
jimmy  pipe  packed  full 
of  P.  A.  So  fresh  and 
pleasing  and  so  fragrant 
that  the  songs  of  little 
birds  and  puffs  of  joy- 
smoke  just  put  the  music 
of  the  early  sunshine 
right  into  your  system  ! 

Get  the  idea? 

R.  J.  REYNOLDS 
TOBACCO  CO. 

Winston-Salem,  N.  C,  U.  S.  A. 


Prince  Albert  is  manu- 
factured only  by  the 
R.J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Co.  at  its  factories  in 
Winston-Salem,  N.  C, 
U.S. A., and  is  imported 
fro.n  the  United  States 
by  Canadian  dealers. 
Prince  Albert  is  the 
largest  selling  brand  of 
pipe  tobacco  in  the 
United  States. 
Buy  Prince  Albert 
everywhere  in  the  tidy 
red  full  2-ounce  tins. 
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peculiar  charm  of  the  great  monuments  of 
nature,  why  the  poets  sing  their  glories,  and 
painters  fail  to  catch  the  subtle  shadows  and 
the  varying  shades  of  color.  The  beauty  of  the 
sunrise  and  sunset  will  be  a  never  ending 
source  of  joy  and  admiration,  while  the  giarit 
hills  will  take  on  new  forms  and  shapes,  and 
the  world  will  appear  a  different  place,  for  you 
will  be  impressed  as  never  before  with  the 
mightiness  of  nature,  and  the  feebleness  and 
fleetingness  of  humanity. 

And  all  this  can  best  be  done  away  from  the 
"madding  crowd's  ignoble  strife."  Man's 
hands  have  made  it  well  nigh  impossible  to 
see  nature  in  all  her  beauty.  The  hills  have 
been  pulled  down,  roads  have  been  built, 
railway  coaches  drop  the  tourist  in  fashion- 
able resorts  where  people  must  be  dressed  all 
the  time. 

Nestled  in  the  south  Kootenay  Pass  in  the 
south  west  corner  of  Alberta,  touching  south 
eastern  British  Columbia,  and  dipping  down 
into  Uncle  Sam's  domain,  are  the  Waterton 
Lakes.  Tourists  have  not  made  them  a  place 
for  call  because  they  are  not  easy  of  access. 
And  in  this  very  fact  lies  their  charm.  They 
are  away  from  everything  artificial.  Nature 
in  her  bald  loveliness  is  here.  The  vast 
ranges  of  mountains,  appalling  in  their  im- 
mensity and  grandeur;  the  emerald  lakes  and 
rushing  streams  of  clear  pure  water;  the 
fleecy  clouds  that  oft  obscure  the  giant  peaks; 
the  resting  places  and  parks  and  gorges  al- 
ways pervaded  by  the  clear  electric  atmos- 
phere; the  2,281  hours  of  sunshine  out  of  4, 
467  hours  the  sun  is  above  the  horizon — there 
is  nothing  half  so  grand,  half  so  sublime. 

The  nearest  town  and  nearest  Railway 
point  is  Cardston,  on  the  Cardston  branch  of 
the  C.  P.  R.  The  resort  is  also  accessible  from 
the  Crow's  Nest  Line  at  Pincher  Creek.  At 
both  these  points  conveyances  may  be  se- 
cured for  transportation  of  tourists  and  bag- 
gage. Already  the  beauties  of  the  district  are 
becoming  known.  Lethbridge  City  will  some 
day  claim  it  as  its  great  watering  place.  The 
smaller  towns  near  it  claim  it  in  the  mean- 
time. 

The  lakes  are  twelve  miles  in  extent,  divided 
by  short  narrows  into  Upper,  Middle,  and 
Lower.  The  water  is  navigable  all  the  way 
from  foot  to  head.  The  growth  of  timber  at 
the  head  is  most  luxuriant,  and  logs  are  cut 
and  floated  into  Canada.  A  temporary  resort 
of  tents  provides  accommodation  for  visitors 
and  both  fall  and  summer  find  the  accom- 
modation used  to  its  limit. 

Never  was  there  a  district  with  such  wealth 
and  such  variety  of  good  fishing.  One  of  the 
strongest  characteristics  of  an  ardent  angler 
is  his  love  of  the  beautiful  in  nature.  Here 
he  gets  the  rugged  grandeur  of  mountain  and 
forest  skirting  the  lakes,  Here,  too,  the  rush- 
ing torrent  with  its  tempting  eddies  and  pools, 
and  the  broad  expanse  of  the  lonely  river.  For 
Lake  trout  all  the  lakes  in  the  region  may  be 
trolled  with  good  results.  Wall  Lake,  a  little 
lake  almost  on  the  height  of  land,  is  an  ang- 
lers' paradise.  Fish  come  out  as  fast  as  the 
line  can  be  thrown.  In  Pass  Creek,  Oil  Creek, 
and  the  smaller  tributaries,  brook  trout  are  to 
be  founrl  in  great  numbers,  while  the  Water- 


ton  River  which  empties  the  lakes,  daily 
yields  its  strings  of  various  sorts.  Winter 
fishing  through  the  ice  is  engaged  in  by  the 
settlers  near  the  lakes  and  an  industry  on  a 
small  scale  has  been  established. 

The  Rocky  mountains  continue  to  attract 
hunters  from  all  parts  of  the  world.  If  the 
rare  and  unusual  in  sporting  experience  is  de- 
sired the  seeker  after  novelty  will  not  be  dis- 
appointed in  the  region  of  the  Waterton  Lakes. 
The  Twin  Butte  section  of  Southern  Alberta, 
which  is  adjacent  to  the  lakes,  is  one  of  the  best 
places  for  sheep,  goat,  and  mule  deer.  Moose 
are  not  scarce,  and  three  kinds  of  bear — 
grizzly,  black,  and  cinnamon — are  plentiful. 

Rocky  mountain  sheep  are  today  considered 
the  most  valued  prize  obtainable  by  the 
sportsman.  The  flesh  is  pronounced  the  most 
delicious  of  the  world's  game,  and  its  massive, 
wide  spreading  horns  make  a  beautiful  orna- 
ment. The  Bighorn  is  found  in  the  timber  on 
the  mountain  side  about  the  snow  line. 

The  well-known  grizzly  has  always  had  the 
respect  and  admiration  of  the  sportsman. 
Right  well  did  the  Indian  brave  know  what 
tested  true  manhood  when  he  wrenched  the 
claws  from  the  forepaw  of  a  grizzly  and  hung 
them  about  his  neck  as  the  proudest  trophy 
of  the  chase.  Exceedingly  powerful,  quick 
and  cunning  to  a  degree  of  almost  human  in- 
telligence, the  grizzly  is  a  royal  quarry  for  any 
sportsman.  Here  "  we  find  nim, "  solitary 
creature,  living  on  berries  and  roots  on  the 
mountain  side.  His  fur  in  season  is  a  fine 
trophy. 

The  mountains  and  foothills  adjacent  to, 
and  extending  into  the  pass  are  the  home  of  the 
timber  wolf.  He  is  a  large  boned,  long  headed, 
powerful  animal,  but  stays  in  the  timber  and 
seldom  gives  the  settlers  any  trouble. 

The  Lynx  or  Wildcat  has  the  lank  form  of 
all  the  cat  family.  Its  feet  are  large  and  tufted, 
and  its  fur  long  and  soft.  There  is  a  belief 
current  among  the  settlers  in  the  foothills 
that  the  Lynx  comes  out  every  seven  years. 

The  Waterton  Lake  country  is  not  bounti- 
fully supplied  with  feathered  game,  excepting 
duck  and  partridge.  Of  these  there  is  enough 
to  satisfy  the  increasing  demand  for  this  sport 
in  the  fall  season. 

Like  all  mountain  countries,  there  is  a  de- 
lightful uncertainty  as  to  the  weather.  Moun- 
tain showers,  wholly  local,  are  liable  to  come  at 
any  time.  The  days  are  warm,  not  hot,  the 
nights  cool,  not  cold.  The  camp  fire  "best  of 
friends — worst  of  enemies"  around  which  at 
the  close  of  the  day  hearts  unite  in  friendship, 
song  and  story  prevail,  while  ruddy  faces 
smile  and  eyes  sparkle  as  the.  flame  leaps  and 
the  wood  crackles.  The  camp  fire  is  the  most 
social  spot  on  earth,  while  outside  of  that 
magic  circle  of  light  all  is  darkness  and  gloom, 
silence  except  for  the  cry  of  night  birds  and 
the  music  of  the  breeze  among  the  trees. 

Although  few  of  the  peaks  attain  an  al- 
titude of  over  ten  thousand  feet,  they  lose 
none  of  thier  attractiveness  by  reason  of  their 
lack  of  height,  and  even  the  most  enthusiastic 
mountaineer  would  hesitate  before  attempting 
many  of  the  cliffs.  Standing  at  the  entrance 
to  the  pass,  a  veritable  sea  of  mountains  lies 
before  the  eyes  of  the  lover  of  natural  beauty. 
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"Take  a  Utile  Up  from  father'' 

Don't  wait  till  Spring  to  buy  your  Tent 

ORDER  NOW 
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Snap  your  fingers  at  the  gnat ! 

We  Specialize  in  Insect-Proof  Tents 

SMART-WOODS,  LTD. 

OTTAWA 

America's  Supreme. Tent  Manufacturers 
MONTREAL  TORONTO  WINNIPEG 


Young  Moose  Raised  by  a  Cow 


A  SELF  CAPTURED  MOOSE 

J.  R.  Kerr 


Early  last  spring  a  young  moose  came  home 
with  Mr.  Frank  Williams'  cows  to. his  farm 
house  near  Tisdale,  Saskatchewan. 

One  of  Mr.  Williams'  cows  was  raising  a 
new  born  calf  and  readily  adopted  the  young 
orphan.  The  cow  raised  the  two  to  a  stage 
in  life  where  they  were  self  supporting.  The 
moose  was  a  female  and  when  the  writer 
visited  the  farm  was  considerably  taller  than 
her  foster  mother,  yet  in  November  1913  she 
still  insisted  upon  sucking  regularly  although 
this  necessitated  her  kneeling  very  low.  Not- 
withstanding this  handicap  however  she  was 
not  to  be  turned  aside  from  the  one  perfect 
source  of  refreshment.  When  the  ROD  AND 
Gun  photographer  called  at  the  Williams' 
farm  the  cow  and  the  young  moose  were  out 


in  the  field  eating  at  a  straw  stack.  Each  had 
a  bell  hanging  to  her  neck.  This  was  the  only 
method  of  communication  they  had  all  sum- 
mer. The  photographer  waited  in  the  rain  to 
get  a  photo  of  the  young  moose  sucking  the 
cow  but  she  seemed  too  modest,  or  perhaps 
was  suspicious  of  strangers. 

The  illustration  shows  Mr.  Williams  and 
one  of  his  boys,  with  whom  the  moose  was  on 
very  friendly  terms. 

Moose,  elk  and  all  kinds  of  deer  are  still  very 
plentiful  all  around  Tisdale  and  fatten  on  the 
farmer's  grain.  It  will  probably  never  be 
known  what  happened  the  old  mother  moose 
or  what  caused  the  young  moose  to  choose  its 
foster  home. 


MOOSE  HUNTING  IN  NOVA  SCOTIAN  WOODS 
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To  return  to  our  experience  after 
the  skinning,  etc  of  the  moose. 

That  night  we  spent  at  the  club  but 
early  the  following  morning  we  were 
on  our  way  to  the  bogs  and  barrens 
again.  This  time  we  were  after  the 
doctor's  moose  and  with  a  great  deal 
of  confidence,  which  was  inspired 
doubtless  by  our  previous  success. 
Freeman  tried  his  'prettiest'  but 
when  the  weather  does  not  permit  it 
is  useless  for  man  to  try,  so  after  two 
days  we  decided  it  was  time  to  return 
home.  It  was  like  pulling  an  eye 
tooth  to  leave  but  it 4  had  to  be  did. ' 

Saturday  morning  we  were  ready 
for  the  road  and  after  bidding  adieu 
to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thompson  and  our 


guide,  Freeman  Lewis,  we  piled  into 
Mr.  Harnish's  car  for  the  drive  to 
Annapolis.  It  was  an  uneventful  ride 
except  that  on  the  way  we  shot  a 
partridge,  and  we  reached  the  town 
in  plenty  of  time  to  partake  of  a  good 
dinner  before  boarding  our  train  at  2 
o'clock  for  'busy  Amherst." 

Although  we  were  glad  to- get  home 
any  man  who  has  enjoyed  a  good  hunt 
especially  in  such  country  as  that 
surrounding  'Kedgie'  can  easily  ima- 
gine our  feeling  of  regret  at  having  to 
leave  this  all  behind.  However, 
"Cheer  up,"  says  the  doctor.  "We'll 
be  there  again  next  year  with  our 
wives" — and  he's  right. 
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If  it 
isrit  an 
Eastman, 
it  isrit 
a  Kodak. 


The  Kodak  Story 

The  story  of  the  Kodak  album — it's  a  continued  and 
never  concluded  story  that  grips  you  stronger  with  every 
chapter — a  story  that  fascinates  every  member  of  the  fam- 
ily from  grandmother  to  kiddies  because  it's  a  personal 
story  full  of  human  interest.  Let  Kodak  keep  that  story 
for  you. 

Ask  your  dealer,  or  write  us,  for  "At  Home  with  the  Kodak,"  a  delightfully  illus- 
trated little  book  that  tells  about  home  pictures — flashlights,  groups,  home  portraits  and 
the  like — and  how  to  make  them.    It's  mailed  without  charge. 


CANADIAN  KODAK  CO.,  Limited,  TORONTO 


WHAT  IS  A  FOUL  OR  "UNCLEAN" 

SALMON 

Some  Thoughts  on  the  Legal  Interpretation  of  the  Term 

By  Professor  Edward  Prince,  LL.  D.,  D.  Sc.,  F.  R.  S.  C,  etc. 


IN  most  fishery  regulations,  especially 
salmon  regulations,  the  terms  "Foul" 
and  "Unclean"  occur,  these  terms  being 
borrowed  from  old  Fishery  Acts  in  England 
and  Scotland  and  included  there  as  clauses 
whose  object  is  to  prevent  fish  unfit  for  food 
being  caught  and  utilized  for  table  purposes. 

The  definition  of  a  "foul"  or  "unclean"  fish 
has  never  yet  been  satisfactorily  made  and, 
by  various  authorities,  has  been  regarded  as 
applying  to  very  different  conditions  in  which 
fish  are  found.  Thus,  it  has  been  held  in 
England  that  fish  which  have  not  spawned  are 
unclean  fish  and  as  unclean  fish  are  illegal,  it 
follows  that  the  only  legal  means  of  carrying 
on  the  artificial  propagation  of  salmon  would 
be  by  the  capture  of  Kelts,  or  fish  which  have 
spawned  and  are  in  a  deteriorated  and  useless 
condition,  a  conclusion  which  is  contradictory 
and  absurd.  Indeed  the  capture  of  Kelts  or 
salmon  which  have  spawned  ought  to  be  in  the 
minds  of  many  authorities  made  legal  for  two 
reasons.  1st. — That  such  Kelts  remaining  in 
salmon  waters  longer  than  is  usual  are  very 
destructive  to  small  salmon  and  trout  and  are 
therefore  a  nuisance  and  undesirable. 

2nd.  That  they  are  regarded  as  unfit  for 
food  and  likely  after  being  eaten  to  produce 
the  most  undesirable  results.  Frank  Buckland 
claimed  that  a  water  bailiff  who  made  a  meal 
off  spawned  foul  salmon  though  a  strong, 
healthy  man,  was  made  so  ill  as  to  be  confined 
to  his  bed  for  some  days;  and  an  old  medical 
writer  in  Ireland  asserted,  in  1645,  that  lep- 
rosy was  caused  through  the  fowl  gluttony  of 
people  devouring  unclean  salmon  when  they 
are  out  of  season. 

The  terms  "Foul"  or  "Unclean"  salmon 
have  been  applied,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  to  sal- 
mon in  four  different  conditions.  1st.  Gra- 
vid salmon  in  a  soft,  unhealthy  condition  and 
just  about  to  spawn. 

2nd.  Emaciated  salmon  in  poor  condition 
after  spawning. 

3rd.  Diseased  salmon  suffering  from  ex- 
ternal disease  such  as  white  fungus  etc.,  due 
either  to  injuries  or  to  a  weak  condition. 

4th.  Bad-colored  salmon  which  are  in  a 
spent  condition  and  which,  instead  of  return- 
ing to  the  sea  to  recover  as  is  usually  the  case, 
remain  in  the  upper  waters  for  many  months. 

The  last-named  fish  are  called  Kelts, — the 
male  salmon  being  often  described  as  "Kip- 
pers" while  the  female  salmon  are  called 
"Shedders"  or  in  Scotland  are  described  as 
"Baggits."  This  latter  term  "Baggit"  has 
been  applied  to  gravid  or  unspawned  salmon 
and  in  several  legal  decisions  have  been  de- 
termined to  be  typical  "unclean"  fish. 

In  most  fishery  regulations  an  annual  close 
season  has  been  established  to  protect  gravid 


fish,  when  in  ripe  spawning  condition,  but 
there  are  abundant  reasons  for  including  the 
three  other  kinds  of  undesirable  salmon  under 
such  protective  enactments.  As  however,  the 
emaciated  spawned  salmon,  and  salmon  suf- 
fering from  fungus,  deteriorated  Kelts,  etc. 
do  not  come  under  the  protection  of  such  an- 
nual close  seasons,  they  have  no  protections 
unless  by  some  special  clause  such  as  clause  13 
in  the  Canadian  Fisheries  Act,  and  similar 
clauses  which  occur  in  the  Fishery  Acts  of 
various  countries.  The  difficulty  which  has 
been  felt  in  Canada  as  to  the  application  of 
Clause  thirteen  which  prohibits  the  taking  of 
foul  or  unclean  salmon,  has  been  also  fell  in 
Britain;  and  no  less  an  authority  than  the 
Editor  of  the  " London  Field"  declared  that 
the  determination  of  an  unclean  salmon  is  an 
open  question  and  dependent  very  much  on 
the  view  a  magistrate  takes  of  it.  One  author- 
ity ( In  the  Quarterly  Review,  Jan.  1887,  page 
163)  says  "The  process  by  which  a  fish  passes 
from  a  clean  to  an  unclean  condition  is  so 
gradual,  and  uncleaniness  in  a  fish  is  so  in- 
capable of  strict  definition,  that  a  prohibitory 
clause  is  hardly  to  be  worked,  excepting  as  to 
Kelts  which  are  easily  distinguishable."  Mr. 
J.  W.  Willis  Bund,  the  distinguished  authority 
on  fishery  management,  who  has  published 
the  best  handbook  on  the  subject,  says  that 
diseased  Kelts  cannot  be  legally  captured 
under  a  proper  interpretation  of  the  British 
Fishery  Act.  He  says  "It  is  no  uncommon 
thing  to  hear  that  in  a  pool  or  ditch  communi- 
cating with  a  salmon  river  there  is  an  occasion- 
al large  fish  in  January  or  February  and  the 
first  idea  is  that  it  is  a  pike  or  jack-fish,  but  it 
is  as  likely  as  not  to  be  a  Kelt.  The  best  thing 
to  do  with  these  fish  is  to  at  once  get  them  out 
and  kill  them.  They  will  never  do  any  good  to 
the  river  and  the  sooner  they  are  killed  and  bur- 
ied the  better.  Mr.  Bund  thus  takes  the  view 
that  the  prohibition  should  not  apply  to  Kelts, 
though  he  admits  that  it  really  does  so,  for  he 
not  only  urged  that  they  be  captured,  but  that 
they  should  be  destroyed,  though  he  admits 
that  ( to  quote  his  own  words )  "when  there  is 
nothing  better  to  be  had,  Kelt  fishing  on  a 
spring  day  is  not  to  be  despised."  Quite  a 
number  of  authorities  thus  consider  that  Kelts 
should  be  allowed  to  recover  and  many  Kelts 
improve  rapidly  in  condition  after  spawning. 
Indeed  a  "well  mended  Kelt"  is  regarded  with 
favour  by  some  anglers  as  possessing  not  only 
game  qualities  but  also  very  good  food  quali- 
ties. Such  fish  never  reach  their  prime  con- 
dition and  weight  unless  they  return  to  the  sea 
where  they  improve  so  much  that  they  may 
assume  the  silvery  colour  with  the  characteris- 
tic healthy  blue  dorsal  shade,  lacking  however 
the  violet  colour  of  the  fresh-run  clean  salmon, 
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Black  Silver  Foxes  For  Sale 

The  Celebrated  "JOHAN  BEETZ " 
Black  Fox 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD  BAR  NONE 

You  get  the  benefit  of  19  years'  scientific  and  thorough 
experimenting  in  the  breeding  of  the  Black  Fox  in  captivity 
in  its  native  haunt :  Piastre  Baie,  North  Shore,  River  St. 
Lawrence,  whence  the  original  breeders  of  the  celebrated 
Charles  Dal  ton  or  there  forbears  came.  All  purchasers 
will  be  furnished  with  hints  and  advice  or  even  personal 
assistance  in  the  installation  and  carrying  on  of  their 
ranches. 

Guaranteed  Breeders,  aged  2  to  3  years.  Black  Silver  Fox  for  sale 
at  any  time  of  the  year,  with  or  without  the  pups.  OPTIONS  ON 
1914  PUPS.  A  great  opportunity  for  the"  lover  of  animal  life  to 
combine  pleasure  with  astounding  profits. 

For  particulars  and  full  information,  apply  to 

JOHAN  BEETZ,  "THE"  FOX  BREEDER 

Address  May  to  Nov.  incl.  Dec.  to  April  incl. 

Piastre  Baie,  North  Shore,  P  Q.  228  Sherbrooke  St.  West,  Montreal 
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and  the  body  is  thinner  than  a  fresh-run  fish. 
Mr.  Bund  regards  with  favour  a  well-mended 
Kelt  and  says  that  "A  fresh-run  fish  looks  like 
a  well-fed  fish  'untrained'  but  a  Kelt  is  like  a 
fish  that  has  been  under  a  course  of  'training.'" 
Thus  it  is  impossible  by  means  of  colour  alone 
to  know  whether  a  fish  is  unclean  or  unseason- 
able as  Kelts,  which  are  undoubtedly  illegal 
and  under  a  strict  interpretation  of  salmon 
laws  may  so  recover  as  to  be  quite  acceptable 
fish.  If  the  term  "foul"  and  "unseasonable" 
be  rigidly  applied  to  salmon  full  of  spawn,  then 
some  of  the  greatest  salmon  fishing  in  the 
world  is  being  carried  on  contrary  to  the  un- 
questionable intent  of  the  Fisheries  Act. 
Many  fish  in  Atlantic  waters  which  are  taken 
by  the  fly  are  approaching  the  spawning  con- 
dition, and  on  the  Pacific  coast  vast  quanti- 
ties of  salmon  in  such  condition  constitute  the 
main  commercial  catch  at  a  late  period  of  the 
fishing  season.  A  well-known  authority 
stated  that  according  to  his  reading  of  the  law 
the  term  "Unclean"  includes  gravid  fish  that 
are  about  to  spawn  as  well  as  spent  fish  that 
have  spawned,  and  Mr.  Cholmondeley  Pen- 
nell  declares  that  "shortly  before  spawning 
and  also  whilst  returning  to  the  sea  as  Kelts 
or  spent  fish,  salmon  are  unfit  for  food  and 
their  capture  is  illegal." 

The  main  criterion  which  in  most  cases  is 
relied  upon,  when  applying  the  unclean  salmon 
provision,  is  their  external  appearance.  Fish 
which  are  discoloured  and  show  patches  of  red 
or  of  black,  especially  the  male  fish,  which  are 
often  tinged  with  deep  red  and  showing  on  the 
cheeks  orange  stripes  are,  without  doubt,  un- 
iversally regarded  as  foul  fish  and  considered 
unfit  for  the  table  and  the  killing  of  them  pro- 
hibited by  law, — indeed  as  Paterson,  in  his 
work  on  Fishery  Laws,  says  of  unclean  fish  in 
Ireland  that  red,  black,  foul,  unclean  or  un- 
seasonable salmon  or  trout  cannot  be  taken, 
killed,  destroyed,  sold  or  had  in  possession, 
and  Russel  in  his  work  on  the  salmon  speaks  of 
the  term  "foul  fish"  as  covering  both  spawned 
and  unspawned  salmon.  No  doubt  the  prin- 
cipal reason  for  prohibiting  the  capture  of  un- 
clean fish  was  their  supposed  unsuitability  for 
food.  Vast  numbers  of  such  fish  have  been 
eaten  annually  both  in  Europe  and  on  this 
continent  and  no  serious  results  have  been 
generally  proved.  Indeed,  there  was  a  very 
large  export  of  unclean  salmon  from  England 
to  France  which  resulted  in  special  prohibi- 
tions being  carried  out.  Spent  salmon  export- 
ed to  France  exceeded  $10,000  in  value  in  one 
season,  and  no  complaints  as  to  their  edibility 
arose.  On  the  Pacific  Coast  great  quantities 
of  salmon  in  a  foul  discoloured  condition,  es- 
pecially the  large  dog  salmon,  have  been  eaten 
bv  Indians  from  time  immemorial,  and  in  the 


markets  of  Seattle  and  the  cities  of  Washing- 
ton State  such  discoloured  dog  salmon  form 
a  large  element  in  the  fish  supply  in  the  late 
fall.  No  evil  results  have  been  proved,  though 
the  flesh  no  doubt  is  less  rich,  and  lacking  in 
the  nutritive  qualities  of  the  better  condi- 
tioned "clean"  salmon.  It  does  not  appear 
that  unseasonable  salmon  known  as  "foul  or 
unclean"  are  harmful  as  food,  and  they  may 
afford  much  sport,  especially  in  the  case  of 
well-mended  Kelts.  It  is,  in  the  opinion  of 
most  authorities,  desirable  to  protect  these 
fish  so  that  they  may  be  preserved  after  the 
breeding  season  and  may  descend  to  the  sea, 
recover  their  condition  and  return  in  the  fol- 
lowing year  to  their  spawning  grounds.  In 
the  case  of  many  Pacific  species  there  is,  how- 
ever, nothing  to  be  gained  by  this  course,  as 
most  of  the  spent  salmon  die  after  spawning. 
In  view  of  these  considerations  the  prohibi- 
tion of  foul  or  unclean  salmon  in  the  Cana- 
dian Fisheries  Act  might  be  amended  so  as  to 
prohibit  only  ripe,  gravid  fish  just  about  to 
spawn  (both  male  and  female),  also  spent 
fish  and  diseased  and  unseasonable  fish,  but 
it  should  not  prevent  the  taking  legally  of 
well-mended  Kelts  or  of  any  vigorous  salmon 
in  the  upper  waters  which  Indians  and  others 
may  use  and  which  may  be  of  some  benefit 
though  of  minor  benefit  to  salmon  rivers. 
If  the  regulations  could  be  so  devised  as  to 
permit  the  taking  only  of  clean,  fresh-run 
salmon  and  other  fish,  when  in  a  vigorous, 
healthy  and  perfect  condition,  the  main  ob- 
ject would  be  attained  and  it  might  be  left  to 
the  discretion  of  fishermen  and  others  to  leave 
uncaught  fish  which  are  foul,  unwholesome  in 
appearance,  or  fish  covered  with  fungus. 
Diseased  fish  should  be  captured  only  under 
official  superintendence  and  with  "  official 
knowledge.  It  may  be  added  that  where  Kelts 
have  been  destroyed  in  certain  salmon  rivers 
the  supply  of  fish  in  succeeding  years  had  not 
fallen  off,  but  there  is  no  doubt  that  after 
spawning,  fish  as  a  rule  are  most  easily  cap- 
tured and  therefore  in  the  interest  of  the  fish- 
eries generally  the  terms  of  "foul"  or  "un- 
clean" should  be  made  to  cover  as  wide  an 
area  as  possible  and  include  every  fish  other 
than  those  which  are  in  a  perfect  and  clean 
condition.  The  subject  is  one  which  should 
however  be  thoroughly  discussed  by  practi- 
cal men  as  the  taking  of  foul  and  unclean  sal- 
mon, other  than  fish  just  about  to  spawn,  is 
not  harmful  in  its  results,  and  the  terms  might 
be  restricted  as  much  as  possible  in  their  ap- 
plication. The  subject  is  open  to  discussion 
and  should  be  thoroughly  canvassed  before 
the  clause  so  long  part  of  our  Fisheries  Act  is 
amended  or  eliminated. 


The  above  was  read  by  Prof.  Prince,  Dominion  Commissioner  of  Fisheries,  at  the 
Conference  of  the  North  American  Fish  and  Game  Protective  Association  at  Ottawa, 
December  10th  and  11th,  1913. 
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The  "Tale"  of  the 
Moose, 
or  the  Story  of  a  Head 


The  moosehead  was  adopted  as  the  heraldic  device  of 
the  Intercolonial  Railway  in  1883,  and  in  1887  the  Cana- 
dian Arms  was  made  a  companion  device,  as  indicating 
government  ownership  of  the  railway.   The  moosehead  is 
the  recognized  trade  mark  to  be  used  with  or  without  the 
Arms.   It  is  used  by  the  Intercolonial  Railway  as  repre- 
sentative of  the  game  animals  of  Canada,  and  one  which 
is  of  itself  inter-colonial  in  being  common  to  Quebec,  New  ! 
Brunswick  and  Nova  Scotia.   No  other  railway  in  Amer- 
tea  passes  for  so  long  a  distance  through  a  country  which 
is  recognized  everywhere  as  the  "  Home  of  the  Moose. " 
Apart  from  this  geographical  application,   the  moose 
through  its  size,  strength  and  courage,  is  able  to  hold  its 
own  against  all  rivals  in  its  domain.   It  has  a  speed  which 
distances  its  opponents,  and  its  coat,  proof  against  storms 
'and  cold,  gives  comfort  at  all  seasons.  Thus  these  qualities 
of  safety,  speed  and  comfort,  typical  of  the  moose,  are  | 
kept  in  view  by  the  railway  in  its  construction  and  main-  1 
tenance,  and  with  special  reference  to  the  transportation  jj 
of  passengers  over  its  line.  § 


AN  OUTING  ON  THE  OTTAWA 

P.  E.  Bucke 


"Merrily  swim  we,  the  moon  shines  bright, 
Good  luck  to  your  fishing,  whom  watch  ye 
to-night, 

Both  current  and  ripple  are  dancing  in 
light." 

Scott's  Monastry. 

MY  friend  Charley  kindly  invited  me  to 
take  a  trip  with  him  last  September  to 
his  Island  some  miles  up  the  Ottawa 
River.  It  is  called  Twelve  Mile  Island  for  the 
simple  reason  that  it  is  twelve  miles  from  any 
point  that  is  that  distance  away  from  it,  and 
for  no  other  that  I  could  make  out.  Anyway, 
it  is  situated  at  the  head  of  Lake  Deschenes. 
Needless  to  say  I  gladly  and  speedily  accepted 
the  invitation  for  a  week's  outing.  Charley 
was  to  be  Captain,  owner  and  general  super- 
intendent. A  young  lad  we  took  up  with  us, 
whom  we  will  call  "Jones"  for  short,  was 
mate,  bowson  and  deck  hand,  myself  super 
cargo,  purser  and  passenger.  The  craft  was 
a  chestnut  Sponson  canoe,  built  at  Frederic- 
ton,  N.  B.,  and  was  fitted  with  a  two  cylinder 
engine  made  at  Brockville,  Ont.  She  was 
covered  in  with  a  high  waterproof  canvas  top 
extending  her  whole  length,  which  made  her 
perfectly  dry  in  case  of  rain.  She  was  called 
a  canoe,  but  she  was  one  of  the  steadiest, 
stiffesti  boats  I  ever  put  my  feet  into.  One 
could  sit  on  her  side  without  listing  her  a 
particle;  this  I  attributed  to  the  air  chambers 
which  were  placed  outside  the  hull  just  above 
the  water  line.  I  was  told  that  these  served 
as  life  preservers  so  that  if  the  boat  were  up- 
set or  filled  with  water,  it  would  support  eight 
men. 

Charley  started  in  the  boat  from  the  Brit- 
annia wharf,  but  I  took  passage  on  the  Hull 
Electric  Railway  and  boarded  her  at  the 
Aylmer  Park  dock.  We  had  not  gone  very 
far  before  it  became  evident  that  our  Sponson 
boat  was  not  only  staunch  and  steady,  but 
that  she  was  a  clipper  and  a  hustler  as  we 
passed  everything  in  sight  and  reached  the 
island  at  4.30  p.m.  A  rowboat  was  at  hand. 
We  anchored  the  yacht  head  and  stern  in  case 
of  a  blow,  and  proceeded  to  land  our  stuff, 
comprising  fishing  materials,  provisions,  etc. 

I  must  say  I  was  most  agreeably  surprised 
at  the  ingenuity  displayed  by  friend  Charley 
in  the  erection  of  his  Crusoe  abode,  of  which  I 
will  give  a  little  sketch  which  may  be  of  as- 
sistance to  readers  who  wish  a  good,  comfort- 
able home  of  cheap  construction  in  an  out- 
of-the-way  wilderness.  A  frame  was  set  up  of 
two  by  four  scantling  with  rafters  of  the  same 
size;  the  uprights  and  timbers  were  put  con- 
veniently far  enough  apart  so  ihat  sheets  of 
corrugated  iron  could  be  nailed  to  them,  al- 
lowing for  a  sufficient  lap  to  keep  out  the  wind 
and  rain.  A  few  bags  of  cement  were  properly 
mixed  to  make  the  floor,  which  was  smooth, 
cool  and  clean.  A  small  cook  stove  stood  in 
one  corner,  the  pipe  going  out  through  the 
iron  roof.    A  cupboard  was  provided  for  the 


bread  and  groceries  department,-  knives, 
spoons  etc.  The  house  was  provided  with  two 
doors  and  three  windows,  the  latter  being 
furnished  with  inch  board  shutters  on  hinges 
so  that  they  could  be  closed  and  bolted  inside 
when  the  occupants  were  away.  The  house 
was  fifteen  by  twenty  feet  and  gave  ample 
room  for  two  wire  spring  couches  on  one  side, 
and  a  dining  table  on  the  other.  The  folding 
cane-seated  chairs  furnished  by  the  Sponson 
Canoe  Co.,  were  carried  up  for  seats.  The 
whole  place  had  an  air  of  comfort,  and  in  fact 
I  might  say,  for  a  forest  camp,  it  had  a  feeling 
of  luxury.  Clothes  hooks  were  put  in  the  up- 
right scantling  to  lay  the  fishing  rods  on,  to 
have  them  handy  for  use  when  required, 
without  a  moment's  delay,  or  the  trouble  of 
fixing  lines  or  attaching  reels. 

After  we  had  landed,  Jones  started  in  the 
rowboat  for  the  Quebec  shore  to  lay  in  a  sup- 
ply of  eggs,  butter  and  potatoes,  which  were 
easily  obtainable  from  the  farmers  there. 
After  a  sumptuous  meal  we  took  a  shove  out 
for  deep  water  and  proceeded  to  fish.  Our 
main  catch  was  black  bass  and  perch,  the 
shad  and  pickerel  seeming  to  have  gone  into 
deeper  water  for  the  time  being.  On  the  fol- 
lowing day  we  hove  up  anchor,  or  rather  cast 
off  moorings,  and  proceeded  to  Constant  Bay. 
This  is  a  deep  inlet  of  a  third  of  a  mile  wide 
and  two  miles  in  depth  with  a  creek  running 
into  the  far  end.  Although  there  is  little  or  no 
current  in  this  bay  now,  there  is  every  indica- 
tion that. at  one  time  not  many  centuries  ago 
it  was  the  main  bed  of  the  Ottawa  River  be- 
fore it  had  cut  through  its  present  channel. 
On  the  left  hand  going  up  the  shore  it  is 
rocky  with  lime-stone.  Occasionally  small 
islands  appear  as  the  Ottawa  sinks  into  its 
bed  after  the  north  waters  pass  down  in  the- 
spring.  The  opposite  bank  is  all  sand  with  a 
beautiful  soft  beach,  so  shelving  that  in  places 
a  man  can  walk  out  fifty  yards  without  get- 
ting out  of  his  depth.  The  bank  of  the  Bay 
rises  abruptly  eight  feet,  There  is  a  good  road 
margin  between  the  bank  and  the  water. 
The  higher  bank  is  clothed  with  a  dense- 
growth  of  pines  and  poplars,  making  a  lovely, 
dry,  smooth,  well-shaded  camping  ground. 
Along  the  sandy  beach  we  found  a  number  of 
plover,  and  in  the  weed  beds  at  the  mouth  of" 
the  creek  a  few  ducks.  In  the  pines  there 
were  yet  a  few  partridge  or  grouse.  The  best 
bait  for  bass,  pickerel  and  pike  we  found  to  be- 
minnows.  The  shelving  sandy  beach  gave  us 
ample  opportunity  to  supply  our  minnow 
pail.  Charley  had  provided  himself  with 
some  mosquito  netting  a  yard  wide  and  twen- 
ty feet  long.  The  lower  edge  was  weighted 
with  B.  B.  shot  sewn  in  a  cotton  hem  attached 
to  the  bottom  of  the  net,  whilst  corks  were 
fastened  to  the  tops  for  floats.  Sticks  were 
supplied  at  each  end,  the  whole  making  an  ex- 
cellent miniature  seine.  The  minnows  kept 
in  the  shallow  water  along  the  edge  so  that  ther 
larger  fish  could  not  get  at  thenTvery  readily,, 
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Clark's  Camp  Delicacies 

VARY  YOUR  DIET 

when  in  camp  or  on  hunting  trips.  There 
is  nothing  easier.  CLARK'S  have  the 
assortment  you  need. 

Beef  Steak  and  Onions,  Irish  Stew, 
Boneless  Chicken,  Pig's  Feet,  Eng- 
lish Brawn,  Jellied  Veal,  Cambridge 
Sausage,  Tongues  and  Potted 
Meats  in  tins  or  glass,  Soups  in 
all  varieties,  Etc. 

AND  DON'T  FORGET 

Clark's  Pork  and  Beans 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED 


MONTREAL 
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Mr.  Sportsman! 

With  comfort  and  ease  you  can  rest 
wrapped  in  our  sleeping  robe  which  is 

Repellant  Brand  the  best.  Repellant  Brand 


We  specialize  in  high  grade  tents^camp  equipments  and  sportsinn  clothing. 

S:t  GRANT-HOLDEN-GRAHAM,  Ltd.  £££ 
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but  by  walking  along  the  shore  we  could  see 
shoals  of  them  close  at  hand.  By  removing 
our  boots  and  lower  garments  we  soon  se- 
cured an  adequate  supply  of  the  small  fry. 
These  we  put  into  a  pail  with  a  perforated  lid 
and  set  it  under  water  for  future  use.  When 
we  took  the  pail  into  the  boat  we  used  a  piece 
of  small  rubber  tubing  as  a  siphon,  keeping 
the  pail  replenished  from  the  river  as  the 
water  ran  out.  We  found  this  infinitely  su- 
perior to  a  minnow  pail  attached  to  a  rope 
and  thrown  over  the  side  of  the  boat  as  none 
of  the  little  fellows  died,  and  they  were  easly 
secured  by  means  of  a  perforated  or  wire 
dipper.  Jones  and  I  did  the  fishing  for  two  or 
three  hours  whilst  Charley  took  the  gun  and 
scoured  the  beach  and  weed-beds  along  the 
shore  for  snipe,  plover  and  ducks.  I  regret 
to  say  he  did  not  make  a  very  heavy  bag,  but 
we  always  supplied  ourselves  with  enough  fish 
and  game  to  supplement  the  eggs,  vegetables 
and  bacon  otherwise  provided.  One  day  we 
took  a  cruise  through  the  Islands  along  the 
Ontario  shore  up  to  Fitzroy  Harbour  and  the 
Chats  Falls.  The  weather  was  charming, 
the  sun  bright  and  the  sky  a  lovely  blue.  The 
trees  were  just  beginning  to  put  on  their 
autumn  tints,  the  air  was  bracing.  Charley 
remarked  in  his  poetic  way  that  it  was  to  him 
"the  wine  of  life."  The  whole  scene  and  sur- 
roundings made  one  feel  the  keen  enjoyment 
of  living.  Charley  was  most  enthusiastic  and 
broke  out  in  a  verse  something  like  the  follow- 
ing:— 

"Oh  Canada,  Mv  Canada,  the  land  I  love  so 
well, 

The  sky,  the  trees,  the  bluffs,  the  breeze, 

The  mountain  and  the  dell." 

Well,  that  day  was  a  genera!  loaf  and  as  we 
were  not  returning  to  the  City  we  only  took  a 
few  bass  for  the  pantry.  Jones  who  went 
ashore  next  day  reported  that  on  his  travels 
from  the  bank  of  the  river  through  the  woods 
to  the  farmhouse  a  couple  of  miles,  where  he 
usually  obtained  our  supplies  of  milk  and  eggs, 
he  had  seen  a  duck  in  a  pond  and  also  a 
grouse.  He  was  very  much  excited  over  the 
recital  of  the  event,  and  very  much  regretted 
he  had  not  taken  a  gun  with  him.  We  im- 
mediately called  a  council,  to  discuss  the  mat- 
ter. Charley  being  the  senior  officer,  took  the 
chair.  A  debate  then  arose  that  waxed  both 
loud  and  long  ( though  not  so  long  as  that  on 
the  navy  bill. )  The  question  before  the  chair 
was  which  of  the  two  birds  we  should  shoot 
first.  One  party  held  that  the  grouse  would  be 
the  tenderest,  whilst  the  other  side  argued 
that  the  duck  had  the  most  meat  on  it.  The 
discussion  finally  ended  by  the  chair  ruling 
that  the  toughness  of  the  duck  would  be  no 
real  obstacle,  as  there  was  plenty  of  time  to 
masticate  it,  and  our  appetites  were  all  good. 
Charley  being  the  best  shot  was  delegated 
to  do  the  slaughtering,  while  Jones  was  to  do 


the  dog  business,  to  find  and  point  out  the 
game.  For  some  reason  best  known  to  them- 
selves neither  of  the  birds  could  be  found.  The 
result  was  we  had  to  make  our  dinners  of 
boiled  pork  and  green  cabbage.  One  night  it 
came  on  to  storm;  it  was  real  fun  to  listen  to 
the  music  of  the  big  raindrops  pelting  down 
upon  the  iron  roof  and  to  know  that  we  were 
high  and  dry  inside,  between  the  blankets. 
Before  going  to  bed  the  deckhand,  who  had 
anticipated  a  downpour,  turned  the  row-boat 
upside  down  on  the  sandy  beach.  When  he 
went  to  right  her  next  morning  he  heard 
something  scratching  under  the  back  seat.  He 
at  once  gave  the  alarm  and  Charley  dashed 
out  of  the  house,  about  ten  paces  away  to  see 
what  was  the  matter  He  observed  the  tail  of 
some  animal  sticking  out  which  he  grasped 
vigorously,  drawing  out  to  view  a  muskrat 
about  two  thirds  grown.  We  put  him  in  a 
small  biscuit  box,  put  a  lid  on  it  and  took  him 
to  the  house.  We  left  him  to  his  meditations 
which  I  have  no  doubt  were  very  sweet,  as  I 
lifted  the  lid  an  hour  afterwards  and  found  his 
majesty  rolled  up  in  a  corner  fast  asleep. 
Before  leaving  the  island  we  turned  him  loose 
when  he  speadily  made  his  sneak  through  the 
grass  and  scrub. 

In  some  way  the  muskrat  incident  started 
Charley  telling  stories  of  his  early  life.  It 
must  be  known  that  Charley  in  his  younger 
days  employed  his  time  in  a  variety  of  pur- 
suits, prospecting  in  the  north  country,  en- 
gaged in  the  lumber  camps  in  Michigan, 
working  in  Cider  Mills  etc.  He  was  one  of 
those  easy  going  young  fellows  that  float 
around  for  some  time  before  they  settle  down 
to  business.  Once  on  a  time  when  Charley 
was  in  a  timber  camp  a  couple  of  hundred 
miles  up  the  Ottawa  more  or  less,  it  appears 
they  used  a  great  lot  of  tinned  goods  and  the 
empty  tins  were  scattered  around  the  camp 
in  great  profusion.  Charley  being  musically 
inclined  had  brought  with  him  into  the  wilds 
a  gramophone  to  cheer  him  in  his  solitary  life. 
One  evening  an  Indian  from  the  yet  farther 
North  dropped  in,  and  as  he  came  along  took 
note  of  the  tins  lying  around,  but  when  he  saw 
and  heard  the  singing  and  speaking  instru- 
ment, for  the  first  time  he  was  quite  taken  off 
his  feet.  Having  meditated  for  quite  a  while 
on  this  new  wonder  of  civilization  he  exclaim- 
ed: 

"English  cook  up  everything  in  tin, —  peas, 
fish,  tongue  everything." 

Then  turning  to  the  gramophone  he  said: 

"English  man  even  can  white  man,  Wan!" 
and  with  that  he  went  off  with  a  grunt. 

After  spending  a  most  enjoyable  week  in 
fishing,  snooting  and  a  good  deal  of  loafing 
we  returned  to  the  City  much  refreshed  and 
rested,  and  quite  ready  if  need  be  to  engage  in 
the  arduous  struggle  for  existence. 
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A  $3.50  Recipe  Free  For 

Men 

We  have  in  our  possession  a  prescription  for  nervous  debility,  lack  of 
vigor,  weakened  manhood,  failing  memory  and  lame  back,  that  has  cured 
many  worn  and  nervous  men  right  in  their  own  homes — without  any 
additional  help  or  medicine — that  we  think  every  man  who  wishes  to  regain 
his  power  and  virility,  quickly  and  quietly,  should  have  a  copy.  We  have 
determined  to  send  a  copy  of  the  prescription  in  a  plain,  ordinary  sealed 
envelope  to  any  man  who  will  write  us  for  it. 

This  prescription  comes  from  a  physician  who  has  made  a  special 
study  of  men  and  we  are  convinced  it  is  the  surest-acting  combination  for 
the  cure  of  deficient  manhood  ever  put  together.  L  , 

We  think  we  owe  it  to  our  fellow  men  to  send  them  a  copy  in  confidence 
so  that  any  man  who  is  weak  and  discouraged  may  stop  drugging  himself 
with  harmful  patent  medicines,  secure  what  we  believe  is  the  qu'ckest- 
acting  restorative,  upbuilding,  remedy  ever  devised,  and  cure  himself  at 
home  quietly  and  quickly.  Just  drop  us  a  line  like  this:  Interstate 
Remedy  Co.  4343  Luck  Building,Detroit,Mich.,and  we  will  send  you  a  copy 
of  this  splendid  recipe  in  a  plain  envelope.  Many  doctors  would  charge 
$3.0C£to  $5.00  for  the  writing  of  a  prescription  like  this. 


Warm  Winter  Wear 

kkThe  wise  wear  wool" — for  comfort,  and  for  health 
protection.  The  list  of  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  articles 
specially  suited  to  our  climate  an  J  our  needs  is  a 
most  attractive  one. 

JAEGER  PURE  WOOL  GOODS 

include  Blankets,  Cardigans  Sweaters,  Dressing 
Gowns,  Slippers,  Shirts,  Pyjamas,  Rugs,  Sleeping 
Bags  and  scores  of  other  necessary  articles.  Call  at 
a  Jaeger  Store  or  Agency  and  see  the  great  variety 
of  lines  all  suggesting  comfort. 
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And  at  Jaeger  Agencies  throughout  the  Dorr  'nion. 
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A  THANKSGIVING  DAY  HUNT 


Lawrence  Edwards 


"TjURRAH!  for  the  Thanksgiving  Day 

H  Hunt."  These  words  were  brought  to 
my  ears  as  I  was  hurrying  home  with  a 
new  gun  that  I  had  bought  that  day.  Three 
or  four  young  men  were  standing  in  a  group 
near  by  talking  together  and  when  they  saw 
me  with  the  new  gun,  one  of  them  gave  the 
above  yell  .  When  I  heard  the  word  "hunt" 
I  was  all  attention. 

"Well,  what  about  the  hunt?"  I  asked. 

"Wont  you  join  the  crowd  and  be  one  of  the 
team  on  Thanksgiving  Day?" 

"Certainly,"  I  replied,  glad  of  the  invita- 
tion. 

The  hunt  of  which  I  am  about  to  speak  took 
place  some  years  ago  and  at  that  time  had 
been  an  organized  affair  for  three  years  pre- 
viously. It  had  proved  so  successful  that 
there  were  now  twenty-five  men,  old  and 
young,  all  eager  to  join  in  the  sport.  Two  men 
were  chosen  to  act  as  captains  and  they  each 
selected  a  number  of  men,  whom  they  could 
send  to  certain  parts  of  the  country,  or  let 
them  go  wherever  they  chose.  The  captains 
this  particular  year  were  Mr.  Ferguson  and 
Mr.  Mains.  I  was  assigned  to  Mr.  Fergu- 
son's side. 

The  rules  of  the  hunt  were  set  by  the 
captains.  Each  animal  or  bird  counted  a 
certain  number  of  points.  Points  were  to  be 
given  only  for  game  shot  on  Thanksgiving 
Day.  Every  man  was  to  be  in  by  8  p.  m. 
Thanksgiving  night. 

We  were  in  Eastern  Ontario  where  small 
game,  such  as  squirrels  and  chipmunks  was  in 
abundance.  The  partridge  and  duck  season 
opened  before  Thanksgiving  Day.  It  was, 
of  course,  edible  game  which  we  were  chiefly 
concerned  in  procuring  as  all  such  was  to  be 
used  at  the  supper  which  was  to  follow  the 
hunt. 

The  killing  of  duck  or  partridge  counted 
fifty  points;  porcupine,  fifty  points,  skunk, 
twenty-five  points;  ground-hog,  fifteen 
points;  squirrel,  ten  points,  crow,  ten  points; 
sparrow,  five  points. 

We  arranged  to  have  a  party  the  night  of  the 
hunt,  the  team  receiving  the  most  number  of 
points  to  be  the  guests  of  the  losing  team.  If 
any  other  than  edible  game  were  shot  we  ar- 
ranged to  take  only  a  certain  part  of  it  home, 
such  as  the  head,  ears  or  tail,  but  edible  game 
was  to  be  taken  home  intact. 

Thanksgiving  morning  dawned  bright  and 
clear.  I  was  up  and  away  just  as  the  sun  was 
rising,  but  early  as  I  was  others  were  up  be- 
fore me.  I  could  hear  shots  echoing  and  re- 
echoing, the  cold  morning  air  carrying  the 
sounds  for  miles  till  one  imagined  that  we  were 
living  in  a  time  of  war  instead  of  in  a  time  of 
peace  such  as  "Thanksgiving"  Day  suggests. 

I  walked  fully  half  a  mile  before  I  saw  any- 
thing to  shoot,  then  as  I  was  passing  be- 
neath a  tree,  the  dewy  limbs  of  which  were 
sparkling  in  the  morning  sun,  I  saw  a  little 
squirrel  sitting  on  a  limb  eating  his  morning 


lunch,  munching  away  at  a  butternut,  little 
dreaming  that  it  was  his  last  look  upon  thai 
world.  The  next  moment  and  he  had  made  the 
the  first  ten  points  to  my  credit. 

At  half  past  eleven  I  was  five  miles  from 
home  and  with  less  than  a  hundred  points  t* 
my  credit.  I  was  hungry  as  a  bear,  so  I  sat 
down  underneath  a  maple  tree  to  eat  my 
lunch,  which  I  carried  in  my  hunting  bag 
slung  across  my  shoulder.  The  pangs  of 
hunger  lessened  as  the  lunch  disappeared. 
Suddenly  an  object  which  I  had  been  watch- 
ing for  some  time  moved,  just  enough  to  let 
me  know  that  it  was  living.  In  the  position 
in  which  I  was  at  the  time  I  could  not  make 
out  what  it  was  as  it  was  nearly  two  hundred 
yards  away  and  almost  hidden  by  the  trees 
near  it.  I  jumped  up  and  started  towards  it. 
The  wind  was  blowing  slightly  in  the  direc- 
tion in  which  I  was  going  and  it  must  have 
scented  me  for  it  looked  up,  saw  me,  and  the* 
turned  and  ran  for  the  swamp  behind  it.  I 
did  not  knowT  what  it  was  but  supposed  it  was 
making  for  some  tall  trees  that  I  could  see 
back  of  the  swamp.  I  ran  on  and  on  and  pre- 
sently came  to  the  maple  trees  that  were 
growing  on  a  bit  of  rising  ground  about  a 
hundred  yards  back.  I  stopped  under  the 
trees  and  then  I  saw  that  I  had  been  pursuing 
a  porcupine.  I  fired  one  shot  at  him  but  he 
was  too  well  hidden  and  it  took  no  effect.  I 
then  let  him  have  the  contents  of  the  other 
barrel  and  was  rewarded  by  hearing  a  drop  of 
blood  at  long  intervals  hit  the  dead  leaves 
under  him.  I  reached  for  my  hunting  bag  t» 
get  more  cartridges  to— -my  hunting  bag  was 
gone.  In  the  hurry  of  starting  I  had  forgotten 
it,  having  left  it  behind  with  my  lunch.  I  was 
in  a  quandary  I  did  not  like  to  leave  the  por- 
cupine, for  he  might  get  away  .  Besides, 
some  one  else  might  find  and  shoot  him  before 
I  could  get  back.  I  stood  irresolute  for  a  min- 
ute, then  slinging  my  gun  over  my  shoulder 
I  ran  all  the  way  back  for  the  cartridges. 
Hastily  returning  I  was  in  the  act  of  firing  at 
him  a  third  time  when  I  heard  some  one  walk- 
ing in  the  dead  leaves  and  lowered  my  gun  t© 
see  who  it  was. 

"Hey,  you,  that  fellow  is  mine;  I  saw  hira 
first." 

"I  beg  to  differ  Mr. — but  I  have  already 
fired  twice  at  him,  so  I  guess  he  is  mine." 

I  then  recognized  a  man  who  was  on  Mr. 
Main's  side.  He  was  a  man  of  about  forty-five 
years  of  age  and  of  a  grasping  nature,  I  knew. 
At  first  he  would  not  believe  what  I  said  but 
when  I  showred  him  the  few  drops  of  blood  on 
the  leaves  he  grudgingly  said: 

"All  right,  I  guess  he's  yours  this  time. 
Let's  see  you  bring  him  down." 

I  told  him  it  was  almost  useless  to  fire  at  the 
porcupine  when  it  was  so  high  up  and  as  he 
had  a  rifle  asked  him  if  he  would  fire  a  shot  at 
it  for  me  but  this  he  refused  to  do.  I  fired  two 
more  shots  at  Mr.  Pofcy  and  then  he  dropped 
to  the  ground.    If  not  entirely  killed  by  the 
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RICE  LAKE  CANOE  CO.  established  i864 

Safest  Canoes  Made.      There's  a  Reason. 

For  Beauty,  Finish  and  Durability  our  Canoes  are  unequalled. 

Write  For  Catalogue 

RICE  LAKE  CANOE  CO.,  GORE'S  LANDING,  ONT.,  CANADA 


The  Summer  Will  Not  Be  Complete  Without  a  "Peterborough" 

Canoeing  is  inexpensive,  delightful,  and  carries  you  into  the  healthful  out- 
doors. The  light  canoe  glides  over  the  water  with  little  exertion  and 
goes  anywhere.     But  you  want  a  GOOD  canoe  A 

"PETERBOROUGH"  CANOE 


Remember  that  all  canoes 
made  in  the  town  of  Peter- 
borough are  not  "Peter- 
borough Canoes" — you  must 
look  lor  our  trade  mark  if  you 
want  to  be  sure  of  getting  the 

The  Peterborough  Canoe 
Co.,  Limited 


canoe  that  has  always  been 
the  standard  of  excellence  for 
the  others  to  follow. 
Our  catalogue  will  tell  you 
more  about  them — send 
for  it. 

Dept.  B. 
Peterborough,  Ontario 


Planning  a  Fishing  Trip? 

I  know  where  there  is  good 

Brook  Trout,  Muskellonge,  Bass  and  Pick- 
erel Fishing  in  Northern  Ontario 

Write  me  for  detail*.        My  charges  are  moderate. 


If  you  are  contemplating  a 

HUNTING   TRIP  FOR  1914 

Moose,  Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge 

drop  me  a  line.  Will  have  permanent  camps. 

Moose  and  Deer  Pictures  for  sale 


NEWTON  CRYDERMAN, 
ONTARIO,  CANAOA 


Box  450,  Sudbury 

References  given. 


Partridges  and  Pheasants 

The  Celebrated  Hungarian  and  English 

Capercailzies,  Black  Game,  Wild  Turkey,  Quails, 
Rabbits,  Deer,  Etc.,  for  stocking  purposes.  Fancy 
Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Swans,  Cranes,  Storks,  Orna- 
mental Geese  and  Ducks,  Foxes,  Squirrels,  Ferrets, 
Etc.  All  kinds  of  birds  and  animals  bought  and  sold . 

WM.  J.  MACKENSEN 

Naturalist 

Dept.  K.  YARDLEY,  PA. 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WAt  K 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable 

Indispensable  to  every  Jover 
of  outdoor  sport,  and  especially 
to  those  who  love  WALKING. 
Instructive  because  of  value  in 
determining  distances  ;  a  neces- 
sary adjunct  to  compass  and  as 
useful    to    SPORTSMEN.  It 
furnishes  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  various 
points.    Best  of  all  it 
is  a  wonderful  health 
promotor  because  its 
interesting  notations 
afford  real  incentive 
for  WALKING 
Whether  you  walk 
for  health,  business 
or  pleasure  —  any- 
where, everywhere, 
the  AMERICAN 
Pedometer  tells  the 
whole  story  of  just 
how   far   you  have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One    Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer,        f  1  50. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  CHAPEL  ST.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
E.  &  A.  CUNTHEA  CO.        -        -        Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
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shot  it  was  certainly  killed  by  the  fall.  The 
man  and  I  parted  then,  he  going  off  in  one 
direction  while  I  took  the  other  back  to  where 
I  had  left  my  half  finished  dinner. 

All  afternoon  I  travelled  without  anything 
of  importance  happening,  except  that  I  came 
across  a  flock  of  partridge  and  with  one  shot 
killed  three  of  them.  I  reached  home  about 
6.30  in  the  evening,  changed  my  hunting 
clothes  for  others  and  started  for  the  house  at 
which  we  were  to  have  the  party,  taking  my 
partridge  with  me  as  a  toothsome  contribu- 
tion to  the  supper. 

Most  of  the  boys  were  there  when  I  ar- 
rived. At  fifteen  minutes  to  eight  everybody 
was  in  but  our  captain.  The  other  team  be- 
gan to  jolly  us  about  our  captain  not  showing 
a  very  good  example  in  being  late  but  we  knew 
he  would  be  on  time  even  though  he  might  not 
get  in  until  the  last  minute.  At  three  minutes 
to  eight  he  arrived  and  a  cheer  went  up  from 
our  side  for  he  was  a  crack  shot  and  we  had 
high  hopes  of  winning  the  prize  for  the  most 
points.  A  gentleman  among  the  invited 
guests  offered  to  count  the  points  so  in  full 
view  of  all  each  one  in  turn  emptied  out  his 
game  and  laid  aside  the  refuse  as  it  was  counted. 
The  useless  parts  were  put  in  a  pile  to  be 
carried  away  and  the  edible  parts  were  put  in 
dishes  to  be  cooked  for  supper.  All  the  points 
were  entered  in  a  book  before  any  of  them  were 
added  up.  When  they  were  all  counted  some 
©f  the  lady  guests  offered  their  assistance  in 
cooking  the  fowl.  We  accepted  their  help  and 
went  back  to  the  shed  to  add  up  the  points. 
The  average  run  of  points  was  about  two 
hundred. 


The  points  of  the  two  captains  were  the  last 
to  be  counted. 

"Captain  Main's,  next." 

The  counter's  voice  was  inaudible  until  he 
reached  the  two  hundred  mark.  Then,  "210, 
215,  230,  245,  250.   That's  all." 

A  cheer  went  up  from  everyone. 

"Captain  Ferguson's  next." 

Silence  for  a  while  and  then  the  counter's 
voice  rang  out: 

"Two  hundred,  210,  215,  225,  235,  245,  250, 
255.    That's  all." 

Then  followed  loud  cheers.  "Congratula- 
tions, Captain  Ferguson,"  was  heard  on  every 
side. 

Captain  Ferguson  was  then  presented  with 
the  prize,  a  handsome  and  serviceable  pair  of 
hunting  gloves,  for  which  he  thanked  the 
boys  as  befitted  the  occasion. 

When  the  points  to  decide  who  were  to  be 
the  guests  and  who  the  hosts  were  totalled  up, 
it  was  found  that  there  was  a  slight  majority 
in  favor  of  Captain  Main's  team  and  a  big 
cheer  went  up  for  the  Captain  and  his  team. 

The  edible  fowl  which  was  to  be  used  to 
augment  the  good  things  that  had  been  pre- 
viously prepared  for  the  supper  was  ready  for 
plucking  shortly  after  eight  o'clock  and  the 
minute"  the  fowl  left  the  counter's  hands 
willing  hands  "made  the  feathers  fly."  Many- 
hands  made  light  work  and  while  the  guests 
were  entertained  by  music,  games  and  dancing, 
those  in  charge  of  the  culinary  department 
were  busily  engaged  in  getting  plump  and 
juicy  birds  ready  for  the  roasting  pans.  Short- 
ly before  midnight,  supper  was  announced,  a 
supper  that  everyone  pronounced  "the  best 
ever." 


CURIOUS  FACT  ABOUT  FISH 


WHILE  he  was  studying  the  behavior  of 
fresh  water  fish  on  an  expedition  to 
Cienfuegos,  Cuba,  Dr.  Barnum  Brown, 
an  American  Naturalist,  found  three  hot 
springs  which  had  a  temperature  respectively 
each  of  99,  93  and  96  degrees  Fahrenheit. 
These  springs  are  situated  thirty  miles  north 
of  the  Cuban  city  and  are  grouped  closely 
together.  They  are  not  more  than  twenty- 
yards  apart  and  about  two  hundred  yards 
from  the  Analla  River  into  which  they  have 
an  outlet. 

The  springs  of  ninety-six  and  ninety-three 
degrees,  says  Dr.  Brown,  are  walled  in  and 
there  has  sprung  up  a  "Sure"  colony,  with  a 
large  hotel  around  the  former  spring.  The 
spring  of  ninety-nine  degrees  temperature 
has  the  largest  volume  and  is  more  directly 
connected  with  the  river.  Now  marvellous 
to  behold,  Professor  Brown  much  to  the  sur- 
prise of  the  whole  scientific  world,  has  dis- 
covered thousands  of  fish  living  in  these  hot 
waters. 

When  you  recall  the  fact  that  fish  are  cold- 
blooded animals  that  are  not  supposed  to  sur- 


vive blood  heat,  it  is  indeed  amazing  to  learn 
of  these  new  findings.  Dr.  Brown  has  already 
reported  to  the  scientists  in  technical  language, 
the  names  of  six  different  species  of  fish  so  far 
identified  among  the  thousands  that  gambol 
happily  in  those  hot  springs.  One  of  them  was 
an  eel  that  occurs  only  in  the  hottest  spring. 

Dr.  Brown  says  he  was  curious  to  learn  if  it 
was  possible  for  these  various  kinds  of  hot 
water  fish,  to  thrive  like  other  fish  at  ordinary 
river  temperature  of  from  fifty  to  sixty  de- 
grees. Therefore  he  underook  to  catch  in  a 
seine,  a  number  of  these  fish  from  the  blood- 
hot  springs,  and  to  transfer  them  without 
injury  to  the  river  and  to  other  bodies  of  or- 
dinarily temperature  water. 

Of  eleven  such  hot-water  fish,  Dr.  Brown 
reports  that  when  transferred  to  river  and 
ocean  water,  nine  died  within  ten  minutes. 
He  repeated  these  experiments  many  times, 
always  with  the  same  result,  to  wit,  that  more 
than  two-thirds  quickly  died,  unable  to  resist 
the  sudden  change  from  their  accustomed  hot 
water  to  the  river  water. 
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We  Mount 

BIRDS 
ANIMALS 
FISH 

All  Kinds  of 

GAME  HEADS 


Rugs   Made  Up 

Lined  and  Bordered.  Half 
or  Full  Heads. 


Artificial  Eyes  and  Supplies 
SEND  FOR  PRICE  LIST 


Mounted  By  Oliver  Spanner 


OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO.,  26  Elm  Street,  Toronto  Lon°£*^hone 


Up-to-date  TAXIDERMY  In  All  Its  Branches 


You  should  choose  your  Taxidermist  as 
carefully  as  you  do  your  hun*ing  grounds. 
Don't  be  satisfied  with  a  "fairly  good  job" 
when  you  can  get  "AN  ARTISTIC  PIECE  OF 
WORK"  from  me  of  which  you  will  always  be 
proud. 


Send  me  your  specimens  to  mount.  We 
are  always  in  a  position  to  personally  handle 
all  work  promptly.  My  show  rooms,  storage 
vats,  and  work  rooms  cover  2,800  square  feet 
of  floor  space.and  are  the  largest  and  best 
equipped  for  this  business  in  Canada, 


tBBbB^F  ^  "Dixon  Quality"  mounting  is  a  guarantee 

^^^T  of  the  highest  grade  of  work  at  very  rea- 

Moose  Head  mounted  by  Edwin  Dixon,  sonable  prices, 

All  Game  Heads  are  individually  modelled  true  to  their  original  size  and 
appearance  by  the  best  and  most  lasting  moth-proof  museum  methods  known  today. 

For  Sale — Correctly  mounted  large  moose,  elk,  caribou,  mountain  sheep,  goat, 
antelope  and  deer  heads.  Mounted  whole  body  specimens,  families  and  museum 
groups  of  all  kinds  supplied.  Write  for  full  measurements  and  prices,  f.o.b.  your 
town,  on  approval. 

Unionville  is  14  miles  from  Toronto,  Ont.,  on  the  Midland  R.  R.  quick  trans- 
portation.   Come  and  see  my  collection  and  methods  of  Taxidermy  any  time. 

Sportsman's  Guide  containing  instructions  for  skinning  and  saving  specimens, 
shipping  tags,  etc.,  upon  request. 

References — Sportsmen  and  hunters  everywhere  in  Canada,  U.  S.  A„  England 
and  Germany. 

EDWIN  DIXON,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  UNIONVILLE,  ONT. 


Deer  Head  mounted  by 
Edwin  Dixon 


OUR    LETTER  BOX 


An  Interesting  Letter  From  Quebec. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  note  with  interest  your  50  cents  boost  and 
now  enclose  $1.50  to  cover  my  subscription. 

Your  magazine  seems  to  be  rapidly  working 
its  way  to  the  point  where  men  look  forward 
to  each  number.  You  had  some  excellent 
articles  a  while  ago  on  a  trip  taken  from 
Georgian  Bay  to  Ottawa  many  years  ago; 
this  was  cut  out  and  preserved  by  some  of  my 
friends  and  was  widely  read.  ROD  AND 
GUN  has  surely  a  field.  There  is  a  surprising 
amount  of  trapping  done  about  here;  a  great 
deal  more  than  one  would  suppose,  and  some 
of  our  men  add  quite  considerably  to  their  in- 
come thereby.  I  have  passed  on  one  or  two 
numbers  containing  articles  on  trapping  and 
found  the  recipients  highly  appreciative. 

We  have  had  a  lot  of  shooting  this  fall — 
between  forty  and  fifty  deer  being  killed  in  our 
neighborhood,  including  one  pure  white  one. 
The  opinion  is  rapidly  growing  that  shooting 
of  bucks  only  should  be  allowed  in  this  pro- 
vince and  this  is  a  question  which  I  should  like 
to  see  discussed  by  your  sportsmen  readers. 

A  party  of  local  hunters  also  bagged  in  one 
day  four  bears,  the  bag  consisting  of  one  old 
one  and  three  cubs.  I  understand  a  litter  of 
three  bear  cubs  is  rare,  personally  havng 
heard  only  once  before  of  a  case  of  this  sort. 
My  experience  however  is  not  wide  and  it 
might  be  more  common  than  I  suppose. 

Yours  truly, 

F.  J.  Campbell. 

Windsor  Mills,  P.  Q. 

On  the  Right  Trail. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Allow  me  to  congratulate  you  on  the  splen- 
did January  number  you  got  out.  It  surely 
is  a  good  tonic.  I  find  it  impossible  to  stop 
reading  it  from  cover  to  cover  at  one  sitting 
and  then  write  and  tell  you  about  it.  I  have 
been  looking  for  such  articles  as  Mr.  Mor- 
timer Batten's  on  outdoor  subjects,  for  a  long 
time,  and  at  last  am  glad  that  I  have  struck 
his  trail.  I  hope  that  he  will  blaze  the  trail 
for  some  time  to  come. 

I  may  say  that  in  Northern  B.  C.  the  moose 
does  shed  his  horns.  I  have  killed  moose  late 
in  December  and  in  trying  to  move  the  car- 
case by  pulling  on  the  horns  they  have  come 
off  in  my  hands. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Joe  LaSalle. 

McBride,  B.  C. 

Do  Bull  Moose  Lose  Their  Horns. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

The  writer  was^very  much  interested  in  an 
article  in  the  November  ROD  AND  GUN 


written  by  Mr.  Hamilton  Fisher,  formerly  of 
Dawson  City  in  which  he  asserts  that  the 
Bull  moose  of  the  Yukon  do  not  lose  their 
Horns. 

Being  an  old  Dawson  City  or  Yukon  hunter 
I  feel  it  my  duty  to  all  followers  of  the  sport 
to  state  my  experience  on  the  subject. 

I  arrived  in  Dawson  City  on  June  11th,  1898 
and  in  1900  I  left  civilization  for  the  interior, 
namely  the-head  waters  of  the  Stewart  River, 
about  480  miles  North  East  of  Dawson,  re- 
maining there  two  years,  trapping  and  hunting 
in  which  I  had  ample  opportunity  for  studying 
the  habits  of  the  monarch  of  the' forest. 

Returning  to  Dawson  City  in  1902,  I  re- 
mained long  enough  to  outfit  and  left  for  the 
head  waters  of  the  Klondyke  with  my  partner, 
Pete,  110  miles  from  Dawson,  where  I  spent 
the  fall  and  winter  hunting  for  the  Dawson 
Market.  Returning  to  Dawson  in  the  spring  of 
1903  I  outfitted  and  went  to  the  head  waters 
of  the  Pelly  River,  remaining  there  until  the 
spring  of  1904,  trapping. 

The  Pelly  River  was  known  as  the  paradise 
of  the  moose  and  they  were  to  be  seen  almost 
every  day.  The  eleven  months  that  I  spent 
there,  during  the  four  seasons  I  spent  hunting 
I  shot  47  moose  as  there  was  no  close  season 
for  the  trapper  for  he  had  to  depend  entirely 
on  his  rifle  for  his  food  and  many  months  I 
lived  on  moose  meat  and  a  little  tea. 

I  think  that  my  readers  will  agree  that  my 
experience  has  been  as  wide  as  Mr.  Fisher's. 
In  the  four  seasons  mentioned  I  have  never 
seen  a  Bull  moose  with  his  horns  on  during 
January,  February  or  March  though  at  the 
end  of  March,  I  have  shot  them  with  the  horns 
about  two  inches  long,  but  they  grow  very 
rapidly  and  by  the  end  of  August  they  have 
their  full  set  of  horns  again,  which  remain  in 
velvet  until  the  rutting  season  which  is  Octo- 
ber in  the  Yukon. 

Mr.  Fisher  claims  that  the  Bull  moose  does 
not  lose  his  horns  and  that  he  has  never  seen 
moose  without  horns,  also  that  the  Indians  told 
him  they  never  lost  their  horns.  Probably 
Mr.  Fisher  never  saw  any  Bulls  but  the  spike 
horns  during  his  winter  on  the  Stewart  River, 
the  Spike  horn  being  the  yearling  Bull  which 
does  not  lose  its  horns  until  coming  two  years 
old. 

Mr.  Fisher  also  claims  that  the  Spike  horn 
is  the  only  one  to  which  the  term  velvet  can 
be  applied. 

On  one  occasion  during  the  latter  part  of 
September  I  shot  a  large  Bull  moose  still  in  the 
velvet  and  on  going  up  to  dress  it  I  was  con- 
fronted by  the  second  Bull  which  I  had  to 
shoot  to  protect  myself  as  I  might  say  at  that 
season  if  taken  by  surprise  they  will  some- 
times charge  the  hunter.  This  second  moose 
still  had  about  half  the  velvet  on  his  horns. 
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CI-iflLLENQE 

COLLARS 


The  Acme  of 
COMFORT 
is  assured  to  every  wearer  of 
"CHALLENGE" 
Collars  and  Cuffs 

They  have  the  same  dull  finish,  texture  and  fit 
as  the  best  linen  collar,  and  won't  wilt  or  crack. 

"Challange"  Collars  can  be  cleaned  with  a  rub 
from  a  wet  cloth. 

Always  smart — always  dressy. 
If  your  dealer  doesn't  sell  "Challenge"  Brand 
send  us  25c.  for  collar  or  50c,  for  pair  of  cuffs. 
You'll  be  delighted. 

New  style  book  sent  free  on  request.  Fl6 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO. 

OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 

54-58  Fraser  Ave..  Toronto. 


Steel  Fishin&Rods 


Pick  out  and  order 
from  your  dealer,  the 
rods  best  suited  to  your 
favorite  fishing.    New  cat- 
alog is  now  ready.     Start  with  the 
new  "Bristol"  No.  29,  Light  Fly  Rod,  5% 
oz.,  %y2  ft.;  No.  3  5,  Adjustable  Telescopic 
Rod;  No.  30,  short  length  pocket  bait  casting 
Rod;  No.  26,  Tarpon  and  Tuna  Rod;  No.  22. 
Muscallonge  Rod;  No. 16,  fly,  trolling  and  still 
f.shing  rod.    Every  "BRISTOL"  guaranteed 
three  years. 

Sjndl5cforl914"BRISTOL"  PhilipR.  Good- 
win calendar,  "'The  Last  Struggle." 

Only  Genuine  Jigates  used  on  "Bristol''''  Reds 

THE  HORTON  MFG.  CO. 
32Horton  Street,  Bristol,  Conn. 

Pacif.c  Coast  Branch — 

THE  PHIL.  B.  BEKEART  CO 

717  Market  Street 
"i^.      San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Specially  Appointed  Fishing  Rod  &  Tackle  Makers 


To  His  Majesty 


King  George  V. 


PRICES    OF  TWO 
USEFUL  TROUT 
OUTFITS 


(1)  9  to  12  ft.  cane 
built  Trout  or  Bass  Rod,  3  piece, 
2  tops,  pat.  lockfast  joints,  cork 
handle,  improved  fittings,  agate  butt 
andendrings-£4.19.0or$24.11.  33-8 
contracted  "Perfect"  Reel  with  Agate 
Line  Guard  £2,  or  $9.74.  Double 
Taper  "Corona"  Line  35  yards,  151- 
or  $3.65.    In  all  $37.50. 

(2)  9  to  12  ft.  cane  built  2  piece  "Perfection"  Trout  or 
Bass  Rod,  suction  joint  agate  butt  end  rings,  cork  handle 
with  pat.  Screw  grip,  £3.2.6  or  $15.22.  3  3-8  "Unique  ' 
Reel  18|6  or  $4.50.  30  yds.  D.  T.  Tournament  line  8|6  or 
$2.7.   In  all  $21.79. 

SEND  CASH  COVERING  ORDER,  BALANCE  CAN  BE  ADJUSTED. 

CATALOGUE  1912—300  flies  in  color  FREE 

THE  GREATEST  FISHING  ROD  AND  TACKLE  MAKERS  IN  EUROPE 

51  Gold  and  other  medals 

Hardy  Bros.  Ltd.,  Alnwick,  England 


Illustration  shows  handle  of  one  of 
our  celebrated  cane  built  rods.  The  hand 
cannot  come  against  metal  work.  The 
reel  fitting  is  our  Pat.  "Screw  Grip"  The 
reel  is  one  of  our 
"Perfect"  ball  bearing 
x  agate  line  guard  regu- 
lating check  reels, 
3  3-8  Diam. 
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This  happened  on  the  same  hunting  grounds 
that  Mr.  Fisher  frequented  the  year  before. 
In  fact  I  used  his  log  camp  for  one  of  my  out- 
posts on  one  of  my  trap  lines  and  I  cannot  see 
why  the  moose  should  have  changed  his  hab- 
its in  so  short  a  period  of  time. 

Should  Mr.  Fisher  require  further  proof, 
that  the  Bull  moose  loses  his  horns  every  year 
I  shall  be  very  glad  through  the  ROD  AND 
GUN  in  Canada  to  furnish  him  with  same, 
taken  from  my  own  experience  and  not  from 
hearsay  or  any  book  on  Natural  History. 

Yours  truly, 

C.  H.  H. 

A  Youthful  Quebec  Sportsman  and  his  Lucky 
First  Shot. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:-  - 

On  the  first  of  September  my  friend,  Ar- 
mand  Desaulniers  and  I,  gave  our  names  as 
members  of  the  Fish  and  Game  Association  of 
La  Perade.  Four  days  after  this  we  started 
out|  on  our  first  hunting  excursion  to  the 
Charest  River.  This  river  is  one  of  the 
principal  tributaries  of  St.  Anne  River.  It 
takes  its  rise  from  small  springs  at  the  foot  of 
the  Laurentides  mountains.  After  a  course  of 
thirty-five  miles  wherein  it  is  often  obstruc- 
ted by  small  islands,  it  joins  the  St.  Anne  at  a 
mile  from  the  St.  Lawrence  river.   On  account 


Edward  Baribeau,  Member  of  the  Fish  and 
Game  Association  of  La  Perade,  P.  Q. 


of  the  current  and  the  strong  north  wind  we 
were  not  able  as  we  had  hoped  to  be  able  to  do, 
to  reach  the  Charest  River  by  Canoe  via  the 
St.  Anne  River  and  after  making  about  a  mile 
we  were  forced  to  go  back  to  La  Perade  that 
we  had  left  about  an  hour  before.  There  we 
secured  a  team  belonging  to  Mr.  J.  C.  Bari- 
beau and  after  we  had  our  things  all  fixed  up, 
canoe,  guns,  etc.,  we  left  La  Perade,  at  about 
9  o'clock  being  accompanied  by  Mr.  South- 
wick  of  that  place.  At  eleven  we  pitched  our 
tent  on  the  banks  of  the  Charest  River,  six 
miles  from  its  mouth.  There  we  had  a  cold 
lunch  and  putting  down  our  canoe  started 
toward  the  north.  After  having  rowed  half 
an  hour  or  so  we  stopped  to  take  a  rest  on  the 
bank.  As  we  were  discussing  the  direction 
which  we  would  take  for  the  hunting  we  saw 
in  a  small  bay  on  the  opposite  side  a  nice  red 
deer  playing  in  the  water. 

With  the  least  possible  noise  Armand  took 
out  his  gun,  aimed  and  shot — but  missed. 
The  animal  jumped  up  on  the  bank  where, 
ten  seconds  later,  he  fell  shot  by  a  ball  from 
my  gun.  This  was  my  first  shot.  Half  an 
hour  later  we  were  at  our  tent  w.ith  the  trophy 
in  the  canoe.  It  was  then  half  past  one.  A 
good  dinner  was  prepared  and  eaten  with  good 
appetite.  In  the  afternoon  we  went  into  a 
small  wood  where  I  killed  one  hare  and  my 
friend,  whose  luck  had  turned,  brought  back 
to  our  tent  at  about  five  o'clock  six  partridge. 
The  following  day  we  were  called  home.  I 
am  very  sorry  that  I  wasted  the  photo  of  my 
deer  but  through  an  error  I  took  another 
photo  on  the  same  plate. 

Please  find  enclosed  with  my  photo  pay- 
ment covering  a  yearly  subscription  to  ROD 
AND  GUN. 

Yours  respectfully, 

Edward  Baribeau. 

La  Perade.  P.  Q. 

Protection  of  Salmon  Trout. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  always  thought  that  the  time  to  protect 
trout  was  at  the  time  they  were  spawning  but 
since  living  in  this  part  of  the  country  I  find 
I  am  very  much  mistaken.  The  so  called 
salmon  trout  in  these  small  inland  lakes  spawn 
in  October  and  every  year  people  come  from 
all  over  the  country  and  camp  for  a  week  to 
ten  days,  anchor  on  the  spawning  beds  and 
catch  the  trout  by  hundreds  salting  them 
down  for  the  winter.  Each  trout  caught  is 
heavy  with  spawn,  in  fact  you  can  look  into 
any  of  the  boats  or  canoes  at  that  time  and  you 
will  see  trout  spawn  all  over  the  bottom  of 
them,  spawn  that  has  run  out  of  the  trout 
when  they  have  been  pulled  into  the  boat. 
The  law  tells  us  that  we  can't  catch  these  trout 
in  November.  From  my  experience  it  is  al- 
most impossible  to  catch  one  of  these  fish  in 
that  month.  It  certainly  seems  queer  that 
fish  of  much  less  sporting  character  are  given 
protection,  especially  when  they  are  spawning, 
and  that  nothing  is  done  to  help  these  salmon 
trout.  It  will  only  be  a  question  of  a  few  years 
when  we  will  hear  the  cry  "No  trout  in  that 
part  of  the  country."    Deer  and  partridge 
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RAW 
FURS 

And  Rem ib 


Prompt  I  ij 


sb  Prices  For 


Sixt, 
Thousand 
trappers  send 
their  Riw 
Furs.     Why  not  you  ? 
We     pay    highest  prices 
and  express  charges,  charge 
no  commission  and  send  money 
same  day  goods  are  received.  Mil- 
lions of  dollars  are  paid  trappers  each 
year.     Deal  with  a  reliable  house.     We  are 
the  largest  in  our  line  in  Canada.     Write  today 

s  JOHN  HALLAM,  Limited 


FREE 


HALLAM'S  TRAPPERS  GUIDE 

French  or  English. 

\  book  of  96  pages,  fully  illus- 
trated. Game  Laws  revised  to 
date — <tells  you  how,  when  apd 
where  to  trap,  bait  and  traps  to 
use,  and  many  other  valuable 
facts  concerning  the  Raw  Fur 
Industry;  also  our  "Up-to-the- 
niinute"  fur  quotations,  sent 
ABSOLUTELY  FREE  for  tte 
asking. 

TORONTO 


MAIL  DEPT.  41« 
Front  St.  East 


Winners  in  Tournament, 

Results  in  Actual  Fishing, 

The  Answer — 

Talbot  Fishing  Reels 

HAND  MADE 
Among  Fisherman's  Treasurers  the  Chief. 


Twelve  stock  styles  and  sizes. 
Prices  $.0  to  $60  and  to  order. 

Send  for  booklet  G. 

TALBOT  REEL  &  MFG.  CO. 

314-316  East  Eighth  Street 
Kansas  City,  Mo.,  U.S.A. 


The   Eagle  Folding 
Landing  Net 

Expressly  designed  for  stream  fishing,  car- 
ries handily  in  16-inch  leather  sheath,  eas- 
ily suspended.  Can  be  drawn,  opened  and 
ready  for  use  very  quickly. 


Frame  of  tempered  phosphor  bronze,  gives 
an  11-inch  spread,  16-inch  wooden  handle, 
or  aluminum  handle  with  wooden  hand 
grasp. 

A  Delight  to  Stream  Anglers 

PRICE  $3.50  EACH  COMPLETE 

Postage  paid.  If  your  dealer  does  not 
handle  it  write  to  us. 

EAGLE  FOLDING  NET  CO- 

573  Springdale  Ave-        East  Orange,  N.J. 


Folding  Canvas  Boats  and  Canoes 

LIGHT,  EASY  TO  HANDLE,  NO  BOATHOUSE,  leaks  or  repairs.  SAFE  ANYWHERE,  always  ready 
check  as  baggage,  carry  by  hand.  SAFE  FOB  FAMILY,  or  bait  casting  standing,  all  sizes.  Ribbed  long- 
itudinally and  diagonally.  NON-SINKABLE.  Stronger  than  wood  or  steel.  Used  in  the  U.S.  Navy  and 
Army,  and  Canadian  and  Foreign  governments.  AWARDED  FIRST  PRIZE  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis 
World's  Fairs.    Catalog.  We  fit  any  of  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors 

KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.  465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich 


F.  L.  WELLMAN  GUffig  .'"kg°"™ 

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Exploring  Parties 
STONY  INDIAN  HUNTERS 

Morley,  A  lta. 


This  target  has  no  equal.  Best  trap 
per,  best  flyer  and  best  breaker 
made!  (Verdict  of  American  shoot- 
ers at  St.  Thomas'  shoot,  Dec.  1-5 
Price  per  bbl.  $2.75,  per  m.  $5.00 
White  or  yellow  bands  25c  extra  per 


Nelson  Long,  68  Burlington  St. 
West.  Hamilton,  Ont. 
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were  very  plentiful  last  fall  and  so  far  this 
winter  they  have  had  an  easy  time  as  the 
winter  has  been  very  mild.  Wishing  you  suc- 
cess in  the  coming  year,  I  am 

Yours  very  truly, 

Duncan  A.  Jackson. 
Antioch  P.  0.,  Muskoka. 

Hunting  Moose  in  Manitoba. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

For  some  time  past  I  have  been  an  inter- 
ested reader  of  your  magazine  and  as  I  have 
not  seen  a  great  deal  of  correspondence  from 
Manitoba,  have  thought  that  I  might  write  a 
few  lines  that  would  perhaps  be  of  interest  to 
some  of  your  readers. 

I  have  hunted  big  game  in  Ontario  and  in 
Manitoba  for  some  forty  years  and  have  made 
a  careful  study  of  wild  life.  During  that 
length  of  time  one  learns  a  few  things — if  not 
all. 

I  was  amused  to  read  Mr.  Fisher's  opinion 
on  the  moose  of  the  Yukon.  I  have  hunted 
moose  and  elk  in  the  Riding  Mountains  for 
the  last  eight  years  and  have  always  got  my 
number.  I  have  always  noticed  the  cows  and 
calves  together  in  the  hunting  season  and  the 
bulls  together  sometimes  two,  sometimes  more. 
This  last  fall  as  there  was  not  much  snow  and 
no  wind,  we  were  not  able  to  do  much  still 
hunting  and  we  tried  what  we  call  "driving" 
with  good  results.  Our  party  of  six  started 
out  for  our  first  try  Monday  morning.  We 
went  in  pairs  choosing  different  directions. 
My  partner  and  I  had  not  gone  half  a  mile 
when  we  heard  shooting  to  our  left  and  know- 
ing of  a  good  run,  or  crossing,  we  made  a  spurt 
for  it.  On  arrival  there  we  had  scarcely  time 
to  get  our  breath  before  a  fine  bull  moose 
broke  cover.  We  got  him  and  laid  him  out. 
It  was  then  only  8  o'clock.  It  took  us  the  rest 
of  the  day  to  get  him  to  camp  and  dressed. 

The  remainder  of  the  party  did  not  turn  up 
until  night.  They  brought  back  with  them 
great  yarns  of  having  seen  the  King  of  the 
Woods,  and  were  full  of  plans  as  to  how  they 
would  trap  him  the  following  day. 

Tuesday  dawned  bright  and  still  and  the 
other  four  started  out  for  their  station  on 
Moose  hill,  as  we  had  on  former  hunts  named 
a  certain  hill.  My  partner  and  I  started  to 
"drive."  About  one  mile  from  camp  we  heard 
them  shooting  at  the  hill  and  directly  two  bulls 
came  tearing  through  the  bush  and  at  about 
four  hundred  yards  we  had  some  good  shoot- 
ing, bagging  another  fine  moose.  The  rest  of 
the  day  was  spent  in  getting  him  home  and  in 
dressing  him. 

Wednesday  it  was  still  calm  and  warm  and 
as  the  remainder  of  the  party  had  been  un- 
successful in  getting  any  bag  they  wanted  us 
to  drive  for  them  again.  We  started  in  as 
before  with  the  result  that  they  got  three  out 
of  a  band  of  seven  bull  moose  that  were  driven 
out  to  them.  One  of  these  heads  had  a  spread 
of  fifty-six  inches. 

We  had  almost  filled  our  license,  but  there 
was  still  one  more  coming  to  us.  Now  comes 
in  the  part  of  the  hunt  that  I  will  never  forget. 
As  we  were  so  far  from  camp  we  thought  we 
would  dress  the  moose  on  the  spot  and  take 


them  in  when  frozen.  When  we  had  finished 
it  was  too  late  to  hunt  any  more  so  we  started 
for  camp,  four  one  way  on  the  path,  and  two 
through  the  bush.  I  was  one  of  the  four  and 
as  we  got  near  home  we  saw  a  fine  bull  moose 
cross  the  trail  just  ahead  of  us  and  disappear 
in  the  scrub.  We  were  just  going  to  start  o* 
when  one  of  the  party  exclaimed: 

"There  he  is!"  at  the  same  time  pointing  te 
the  top  of  a  hill  about  four  hundred  yards 
from  us.  We  all  saw  him  turn  as  if  something 
had  frightened  him  and  he  came  tearing  dowm 
through  the  scrub  hazel  right  straight  to- 
wards us.  Whether  he  saw  us  or  not  I  do  not 
know  but  we  were  not  taking  any  chances. 
At  about  twenty-five  yards  we  all  opened  fire 
and  he  fell  within  ten  paces  of  us  with  such 
force  that  he  broke  one  horn  short  off  at  the 
head.  Remember  he  was  coming  at  race- 
horse speed.  I  will  never  forget  the  sight  pre- 
sented by  the  lordly  brute  as  he  came  straight 
to  his  death.  He  was  the  finest  of  them  all 
but  his  head  was  spoiled. 

Thus  ended  our  hunt.  I  have  had  many 
hunts  in  these  mountains  but  on  no  other  oc- 
casion were  the  moose  as  plentiful  as  they  were 
on  this  trip.  I  have  seen  moose  and  elk  in 
parks  in  Winnipeg  and  in  Brandon  and  am 
fully  satisfied  that  they  shed  their  horns.  If 
anyone  would  be  interested  to  receive  the 
reasons  for  this  belief,  I  shall  be  pleased  to  give 
them. 

Yours  truly, 

J.  Kilbank. 

Rivers,  Man. 

"Shoot  That  Loon." 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  have  just  read  an  article  by  Mr.  Alfred 
Horsey  in  Our  Letter  Box  of  Dec.  ROD  AND 
GUN,  entitled  "Why  persecute  the  Loon" 
and  I  cannot  let  it  pass  without  answering  the 
question  from  an  angler's  point  of  view.  I 
cannot  agree  with  Mr.  Horsey  when  he  says 
every  man's,  and  every  woman's  hand  is  against 
the  loon,  for  very  few  people  understand  the 
nature  or  habits  of  the  bird.  However  I  can 
agree  with  Mr.  Horsey  on  one  point,  and  that 
is  the  beauty  of  the  bird.  It  certainly  is  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  plumaged  waterfowl  in 
Canada,  but  I  can  proceed  no  further  in  its 
praises.  Mr.  Horsey  compares  the  loon  with 
the  Merganser  or  the  Golden  Eye,  either  of 
which  only  weigh  on  an  average  quarter  the 
weight  of  the  loon.  The  Merganser  is  a  fish 
eater,  but  being  a  much  smaller  bird  cannot 
devour  as  many  fish  as  the  loon  either  in  size 
or  number.  The  Golden  Eye  is  not  a  fish 
eater,  except  when  the  fresh  water  lakes  and 
streams  are  frozen  over,  when  it  has  to  seek  its 
food  in  salt  water  where  it  feeds  chiefly  upon 
tiny  muscles  and  other  small  shell  fish  and 
marine  insects.  While  in  fresh  water  it  sub- 
sists chiefly  on  vegetable  matter  it  obtains  on 
the  bottom  of  shallow  lakes  and  streams,  and 
for  which  it  has  to  dive.  Being  an  angler 
I  would  say  the  loon  is  one  of  the  deadliest 
enemies  to  our  fresh  water  fish,  especially 
trout.  During  the  summer  of  1912  a  friend 
of  mine  shot  a  young  loon  about  two  weeks  old. 
i  I  examined  it,  and  on^squeezing^the  neck  from 
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HOTEL  LENOX 

North  St.,  at  Delaware  Ave. 
BUFFALO,  IM.Y. 


BUFFALO'S  LEADING  TOURIST  HOTEL 

Hotel  Lenox  is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  locat- 
ed. It  is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  its  fair  rates, 
courteous  treatment  and  complete  equipment.  The 
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EUROPEAN  PLAN 
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ara Falls."   Also  Special  Taxicab  Arrangement. 
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the  breast  bone  up  to  the  throat,  I  took  out 
fifteen  small  fish  from  one  and  a  half  to  two 
inches  long,  mostly  young  trout.  Now  if  this 
infant  bird  could  devour  them  at  this  rate, 
what  would  it  take  to  satisfy  the  appetites 
of  the  two  parent  birds,  each  weighing  from 
twelve  to  fourteen  pounds,  during  a  season 
lasting  from  the  middle  of  April  to  the  middle 
of  November?  The  loon  is  quite  as  destruc- 
tive to  our  game  fish,  as  is  the  Lynx,  the  Fox, 
the  Weasel  and  the  Mink  to  our  land  game, 
and  while  the  loon  is  not  an  edible  bird  I  fail 
to  see  why  it  should  be  protected,  to  the 
destruction  of  one  of  our  most  delicious, 
gamey,  and  sport  affording  fish.  Are  we  to 
sacrifice  our  toothsome  speckled  beauties 
which  afford  us  so  many  delicious  repasts,  and 
supply  thousands  upon  thousands  of  anglers 
young  and  old  (some  almost  from  the  cradle 
to  the  grave )  with  the  cleanest  and  purest  of 
pleasure,  for  the  sake  of  having  a  number  of 
useless  yet  beautiful  plumaged  birds,  floating 
on  our  lakes  whose  appetite  like  that  of  the 
Kingfish  is  never  satisfied  except  when  he  is 
sleeping?  I  am  told  there  is  a  game  law  in 
Nova  Scotia,  if  so  it  is  a  dead  letter  in  this  part 
of  the  province,  for  our  trout  are  taken 
through  the  ice,  jigged,  netted  and  dynamited 
in  season  and  out  of  season.  Our  game  birds 
are  shot  and  snared  and  publicly  exposed  for 
sale  out  of  season.  Let  our  game  birds,  ani- 
mals, and  fish  receive  the  protection  so  much 
needed,  but  let  the  loon  take  its  place  with  the 
other  robbers,  the  eagle,  the  hawk,  the  owl, 
the  raven  and  other  game  destroying  birds. 
Yours  for  better  game  protection, 

D.  W.  Pilkington. 

North  Sydney,  N.  S. 

P.  S.  I  should  like  to  hear  what  other 
anglers  have  to  say  to  the  question  "Why 
persecute  the  loon?" 

A  Trapper's  Query 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN: — 

I  would  be  pleased  to  have  some  of  your 
readers  through  ROD  AND  GUN  tell  me  if 
there  is  any  good  trapping  to  be  had  in  the 
vicinity  of  Owen  Sound,  and  what  fur-bearers 
are  to  be  found  there. 

I  remain,  one  of  your  subscribers, 

Herman  Taylor. 

Belmont,  Ont. 

Hounding  Deer,  Etc. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  was  interested  to  read  the  article  on  page 
819  of  your  January  issue  entitled  "Game  and 
Game  Protection  in  Ontario,"  by  "Canuck" 
with  whose  ideas  as  expressed  therein  I  am 
in  agreement. 

Hounding  deer  has  never  appealed  to  me. 
I  have  never  shot  a  deer  run  by  a  dog,  and 
have  always  been  successful  in  securing  a  deer 
by  still  hunting.  I  love  to  hear  a  hound  on  the 
trail  of  a  fox,  or  rabbit.  That  is  music  indeed, 
but  it  is  discord  when  used  for  deer  because  I 
cannot  see  where  the  sport  comes  in  in  shoot- 
ing a  deer  on  a  runway  or  in  the  water.  One 
hunter  named  Spencer  in  Lennox  County  told 
me  he  never  shoots  a  deer  in  the  take  "I  club 
them"  he  said.     Stop  hounding  deer  and 


place  a  larger  bounty  on  wolves  and  we  will 
always  have  deer  in  plenty. 

As  to  partridge,  stop  the  sale  and  the  pro- 
blem is  solved  for  their  protection,  even  if  the 
open  season  were  extended,  this  I  know  from 
personal  observation  in  Lennox  County. 
Canuck's  six  suggestions  at  the  bottom  of 
his  article  have  common  sense  value  in  my 
opinion.  Now  why  did  so  many,  many  hunters 
want  hounding?  I  am  satisfied  they  are  not 
hunters  but  shooters  and  are  afraid  to  venture 
into  the  woods  for  fear  of  getting  lost,  but  are 
taken  by  a  guide  to  a  runway  and  in  the  even- 
ing again  led  home.  These  men  call  them- 
selves hunters.  I  can  give  you  an  instance  of 
two  men  from  Belleville  who  went  to  the 
North  End  of  Lennox  County,  spent  one  day 
on  the  brow  of  a  hill  and  started  for  home 
telling  me  there  were  no  deer.  I  told  them  on 
that  very  hill  there  were  always  deer  and  next 
morning  I  went  to  this  hill  and  found  they 
were  never  100  yards  from  its  face.  I  went 
back  about  one-third  of  a  mile  and  got  a  nice 
Buck  and  saw  two  other  deer.  The  trouble 
was  these  men  were  afraid  of  getting  lost. 

If  deer  are  to  be  preserved  for  the  general 
good  of  the  poor  man,  stop  hounding  and  let 
the  City  man  with  his  dollars  learn  to  find 
and  kill  his  deer  and  be  a  genuine  sport.  I 
would  also  like  a  close  season  for  grouse 
Black  Squirrels,  Hares  and  Quail  in  certain 
counties,  say  such  as  Perth,  Waterloo,  part  of 
Wellington  and  Halton  and  the  lower  end  of 
counties  on  the  lake  fronts. 

Canuck,  Jr. 

Deer  Hunting  With  Dogs  Again. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  notice  in  your  magazine  objections  made 
to  dogs  in  deer  hunting.  I  am  a  still  hunter 
myself  but  not  a  "dog  in  the  manger."  If  I 
do  not  care  for  deer  meat  that  has  been  run  by 
dogs,  myself,  I  have  no  objection  to  those 
eating  it  who  do  like  it.  Nor  would  I  shoot  a 
deer  that  came  bounding  down  through  the 
woods  to  the  lake  with  dogs  yelling  behind  it, 
if  I  did  not  like  it,  and  perhaps  I  should  not 
have  seen  that  deer  at  all  had  it  not  been  that 
the  dogs  had  chased  it.  If  I  were  like  some 
hunters  I  would  use  the  lion  hunter's  methods 
I  would  hide  and  wait  for  Mr.  Deer  with  his 
back  turned  and  then  shoot  him,  or  if  I  were 
behind  him  and  he  did  not  see  me  I  would  yell 
or  fire  a  shot  in  the  air  and  tell  him  to  look  out, 
giving  him  a  chance  to  get  away.  If  I  pay  my 
$2.00  for  deer  or  my  $5.00  for  moose  to  the 
Government  I  contend  that  I  should  be  al- 
lowed to  kill  my  deer  or  moose  in  my  own  way. 
Some  still  hunters  seem  to  forget  the  amount 
of  meat  that  they  often  leave  to  spoil  when 
they  shoot  a  big  bull  moose  and  cut  off  his 
head,  leaving  the  rest  of  the  animal  to  rot. 
Lots  of  still  hunters  do  not  eat  deer  or  moose 
meat  at  all.  All  they  come  for  is  the  fun  they 
get  out  of  killing  the  deer.  Neither  do  they 
reflect  upon  the  number  of  deer  that  are  shot 
at  with  a  little  25  calibre  or  small  power  rifle 
and  that  get  away  wounded  and  die  subse- 
quently in  the  bush  because  the  hunter  is  un- 
able to  track  them  for  lack  of  a  dog.  During 
the  last  hunting  season  there  occurred  a  case 
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CURZON  CLOTHE 
THE  CRITICAL! 


You  know  the  superiority  of  English  Cloth— know  that  British 
Textiles  surpass  those  of  any  other  manufacture  in  the  work'. 
Don't  your  best  tailors  charge  twice  as  much  for  English 
goods  as  they  charge  for  a  Suit  made  from  loral  made  cloth  : 

SAVE  DOLLARS  ON  YOUR  TAILORING. 

Link   yourself  up  with  London's  Largest  tailoring  house. 
Our  model  shows  a  Curzon  Suit  built  by  London  tailors  from 
real  British  textiles.     The  Hcuse  of  Curzon  is  the  tailoring 

house  with    FQUR  GoLD  MEDALS. 

SEND  FOR  FREE  PATTERNS, 

which  we  will  mail  you  absolutely  free  of  cost  together  with  out- 
tailoring  booklet,  fashion  plates,  self- measurement  form  and  tape 
measure.  We  have  built  our  enormous  business  by  performing 
what  we  promise,  and  the  size  of  our  world-wide  connection  is 
eloquent  testimony  to  the  excellent  value  and  entire,  constant 
satisfac  ion  we  give.  Every  garment  is  made  by  highly  skilled 
tailors  under  expert  supervision,  and  dispatched  within  seven  days  of 
receipt  of  order.  We  send  out  every  garment  on  its  own  merits  and 
guarantee  complete  satisfaction  or  refund  your  money. 


Curzon' s  Range  of  Prices  for  Sui  s  to  Measure 
(Delivered  Free  to  your  Door), 

$8  60,  $10,  $11.50,  $13,  $14.50,  $17.10. 

EVERY  QUALITY  HAS  BEEN  VALUED  BY  OUR  CANADIAN 
 FRIENDS  AT  DOUBLE  OUR  PRICES.  

Address  for  Patterns: 

CURZON  BROS.,  449,  Spadina  Avenue,  Toronto. 


CURZON  BROS 

60/62,  CITY  ROAD,  LONDON, 


The  World's 
f         Measure  Tut  ors,- 

ENGLAND. 


West  End  Depot : 
112.  New  Oxford  Street,  London. 

Please  menu' m  this  Paper. 


Ada 
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JEFFERY'S  SPECIAL  MARINE  CANOE  GLUE  best  filler  for  canvas 


It  is  as  valuable  to  a  canoeist  as  a  repair  kit 
to  a  bicyclist  or  automobilist.  It  is  a  Johnnie 
on-the-spot  article  that  no  boatman  should  be 
without.  It  does  not  dry  up  nor  deteriorate  in 
the  can,  but  will  be  found  equally  ready  for  use 
in  ten  years  as  today.  Any  puncture  or  leak  in 
boat  or  canoe  can  be  permanently  repaired  in 
five  minutes. 


/Smew  l/p,«A*!-ME«e,SAs  * 

CMOE  GUI* !  J  *T   >  -  * 


Temporary  Repairs 

For  temporary  repairs  of  punctures  only  a 
candle  is  needed  for  heating,  dig  out  a  piece  of 
glue  as  large  as  required,  mould  it  in  the  hands 
after  greasing  them  with  the  candle,  melt  the 

face  of  the  glue  and  apply  to  hole.  BLACK,  WHITE  and  YELLOW.  Put  up  in  friction 
TopCans.  Emergency  Can  25c.  1  lb.— 60c.  2  1b.— $1.00.  31b.— $1.40.  51b. cans— $2.25. 
14,  28,  56,  112  lb.  Boxes  —40c  per  pound.  For  sale  by  all  yacht,  boat,  canoe  and  ship  supply  houses,  and  sporting 
goods  dealers.  Send  for  circulars,  directions  for  use.  etc.  L.  W.  FERDINAND  &  CO.,  201  South  St..  Boston, 
Mass..  U.S.A.  Also  for  sale  by  the  following  well  known  firms  in  Canada:  Wm.  Robertson  &  Son,  Halifax;  S.  A. 
Crowell  &  Co.,  Yarmouth;  Rogers  Hardware  Co.,  Charlottetown;  T.  McAvity  &  Sons,  St.  John;  John  Millen  &  Son. 
Henry  Morgan  &  Son.  R.  Duncan.  Montreal;  Rice  Lewis  &  Son,  John  Lerkie.  Ltd.,  Toronto  ;  Hingston Smith  Arms 
Co.,  Winnipeg;  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg,  Calgary  and  Saskatoon:  Chinic  Hardware  Co.,  William 
Doyle,  Quebec;  McDougals,  Limited,  Ottawa;  Simson,  Balkwtll  &  Co.  Ltd.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 
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in  point  four  miles  from  Massey  Ont.,  when  a 
hunter  who  had  not  fired  a  shot  heard  his  dogs 
yelling  and  when  he  proceeded  in  their  dir- 
ection he  found  much  to  his  surprise  a  buck 
deer  dead  and  lying  in  the  bush.  The  deer  had 
two  bullet  holes  from  a  small  calibre  rifle  and 
had  been  shot  evidently  two  days  previously. 
By  that  time  it  was  not  in  a  fit  condition  to 
use.  There  have  probably  been  hundreds  of 
such  cases  in  the  past  few  years.  If  these 
hunters  desire  the  Government  to  pass  a  law 
prohibiting  deer  hunting  with  dogs  I  would 
suggest  at  the  same  time  they  advocate  all 
still  hunters  who  take  out  a  license  signing  a 
pledge  to  make  themselves  liable  to  fifteen 
years  in  jail  in  the  case  of  their  shooting 
another  hunter  during  the  season.  A  man  who 
has  a  grudge  against  another  man  can  follow 
him  to  the  bush  and  while  "still  hunting"  shoot 
him;  and  then  say  that  it  was  an  accident. 
In  my  opinion  the  Government  should  insist 
upon  these  men  using  a  high  power  rifle  which 
will,  in  most  cases,  do  better  work  than  the 
every  day  light  calibre  or  get-away  gun.  I 
see  no  reason  why  so  much  objection  should 
be  made  to  the  high  power  rifles.  If  I  am  to 
be  accidenatlly  shot  I  would  prefer  to  be  shot 
with  a  Mauser  or  Ross. 280  and  to  die  instantly 
rather  than  to  be  shot  with  a  30.30  and  suffer 
twenty  miles  from  town  and  perhaps  die  on 
the  way  there.  Those  still  hunters  remind  me 
of  a  time  when  I  was  a  prospector.  There  were 
six  in  our  party,  two  of  them  being  brothers. 
Every  time  we  had  rice  for  meals  the  two 
brothers  objected  to  raisins  being  put  in  the 
rice,  notwithstanding  that  the  other  four  in 
the  party  were  very  fond  of  them. 

Yours, 

Harry  S.  Preston. 

Massey,  Ont. 

NOTE.  This  question  which  has  already 
been  much  discussed  in  ROD  AND  GUN, 
continues  to  evoke  the  deepest  interest 
amongst  sportsmen  and  for  that  reason  we 
print  Mr.  Preston's  letter.  We  would  like  it 
to  be  distinctly  understood  however  that 
future  letters  on  this  subject  will  not  be  in- 
serted unless  writers  will  give  up  the  bad 
habit  of  imputing  motives  to  opponents. 
Sportsmen,  whatever  may  be  the  strength  of 
their  feelings,  ought  to  be  satisfied  with  ad- 
vocating their  own  cause  and  allow  their  op- 
ponents the  same  freedom.  We  must  remind 
Mr.  Preston  that  it  is  only  a  bad  case  that 
needs  the  sort  of  defence  he  puts  up.  If  dog 
advocates  have  a  good  case  they  should  be 
content  to  rely  on  the  strength  of  that  case 
and  not  abuse  those  who  differ  from  them. 
Just  note  Mr.  Preston's  illustration.  Were 
not  each  brace  of  men  equally  to  blame  and 
was  not  the  solution  of  the  difficulty  an  easy 
one?  If  neither  couple  had  the  courtesy,  the 
good  feeling  or  the  courage  to  sink  personal 
preference  for  the  sake  of  their  fellows  could 
not  the  rice  have  been  prepared  in  two  ways — 
with  and  without  the  raisins  and  thus  have 
satisfied  both?  Would  not  the  small  extra 
trouble  have  been  well  repaid  in  satisfaction? 
M  hat  right  had  either  to  have  preference  over 
the  other?  Mr.  Preston  is  strong  on  the  idea 
that  having  complied  with  the  law,  he  shall 
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be  allowed  to  hunt  as  he  pleases.  What  he 
fails  to  perceive  is  that  the  assertion  of  that 
right  carries  with  it  the  obligation  on  his  part 
to  accord  the  same  rights  to  others.  We  repeat 
that  writers  on  this  subject  must,  if  they  wish 
their  communications  to  appear  in  print, 
confine  themselves  to  the  advocacy  of  their 
favorite  course  and  leave  personalities  and 
insinuations  alone.  These  do  no  good  and  do 
not  advance  their  cause  one  jot — rather,  in 
fact,  injure  it  in  the  eyes  of  all  impartial  ob- 
servers. Ed.  ROD  AND  GUN. 

Beside  a  Warm  Fire  on  a  Cold  Day  ( Jan.  12, 
1914) 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

As  a  boy  many  times  have  I  held  a  wet,  cold 
log  or  stump  down  for  hours  with  the  seat  of 
the  trousers  my  mother  had  made  me,  watch- 
ing a  runway,  from  which  no  deer  came  to  re- 
ward my  persistence.  The  strange  thing  about 
it  is  that  the  next  morning  I  would  be  per- 
fectly willing  to  repeat  the  performance  al- 
though I  knew  that  the  chances  of  success 
were  just  as  slim  as  those  of  the  preceding 
morning. 

For  about  a  month  I  have  been  feeding  a 
flock  of  wild  geese  in  my  park,  feeding  closer 
to  the  net  day  by  day.  The  other  morning 
(January  12 )  a  fine  pair  of  grey  mallards  went 
in  and  I  pulled  the  wire  and  bang  went  the  trap 
door. 

"Ah  honkl  Kah  honk!"  and  up  in  the  sky 
went  the  honking  geese,  out  of  the  park.  But 
the  quack,  quack  and  flapping  of  wings  were 
from  the  ducks  under  the  wire. 

Soon  I  had  these  two  beauties  in  a  hemp 
sack  and  before  long  they  were  liberated.  If 
any  of  ROD  AND  GUN'S  readers  should  see 
them  they  will  know  them  by  the  fact  that  an 
aluminum  band  is  to  be  found  on  one  hind  leg 
of  each  bird  and  on  the  band  the  following 
inscription — "Box  248,  Kingsville,  Ont." 

After  a  while  the  honkers  came  back  and 
soon  were  cautiously  drawing  nearer  and  near- 
er the  net.  It  was  against  the  rules  of  the 
"superintendent"  of  the  house,  but  I  couldn't 
help  it.  I  took  the  auger  and  plunked  a  hole 
through  the  window  sash.  I  could,  of  course, 
have  made  this  hole  more  quickly  had  I  used 
the  .33  but  this  would  have  given  the  geese 
another  scare.  However  I  have  the  trip 
wire  in  the  house  and  here  I  am  putting  in  this 
cold  January  day  looking  through  the  big 
window.  There  stands  that  old  gander  giving 
orders,  only  allowing  two  or  three  to  venture 
in  at  the  same  time.  Yes,  I  have  the  labels  all 
stamped  and  there  stand  the  eight  geese  right 
before  my  face  and  eyes. 

"So  near  and  yet  so  far."  Sometimes  my 
fever  is  quite  high  when  all  heads  approach 
the  door  and  I  reach  out  towards  the  trip  wire 
only  to  see  them  withdraw.  Then  I  mutter  to 
myself. 

"Next  time  I  will  catch  the  geese  before  I 
do  the  ducks.'.' 

As  I  write  I  have  the  good  old  ROD  AND 
GUN  on  my  lap  and  when  I  take  a  second  look 
at  it  I  find  it  is  the  November  number  and  the 
page  falls  open  at  "The  Bull  Moose  and  His 
Enemy  the  Wolf"  by  Hamilton  Fisher:    I  am 
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Before  You  Sell  any 

Foxes,  Live  Wild  Animals  or  Birds 

Write  or  Wire 

PORTAGE  WILD    ANIMAL  CO. 

Box  223,  Portage  la  Prairie  •  Manitoba 
DEALERS  IN  LIVE  WILD  ANIMALS  AND  BIRDS 

We  want: 


Mink 

$  25.00  to 

S  30.00  a  pair 
80.00  " 

Martin  - 

50.00  " 

Fisher 

100.00  " 

150.00  " 

Lynx 

25.00  " 

45.00  " 

Wolverine 

100.01 

Otter      -  - 

75.00  " 

125.00  " 

Beaver  - 

30.00  " 

40.00  " 

Bear  Cubs 

10.00  " 

15.00  each 

Mountain  Lion 

Cubs  - 

10.00  " 

25.00  " 

Swans 

10.00  " 

25.00  " 

White  Cranes 

50.00  " 

75.00  " 

Sandhill  Cranes 

7.00  " 

10.00  " 

Wild  Geese  - 

2.00  " 

2.50  " 

Shipping  tags  and  instructions  free.  We  are 
headquarters  for  Northern  Wild  Birds  and 
Animals.        :        :         :         :         :         :  : 


TRADEMARK 
REG  U  S  PAT  OFF. 

The  Oregon 
Kid  wins  the 
Pacific  Coast 
Championship 
and  attains  a  speed  of  over  40  miles  per 
hour  equipped  with  a 

Hyde  Turbine  Type 
Propeller 

Hyde  Propellers  are  unexcelled  for  Speed, 
Pleasure,  or  Commercial  Boats. 

Manufactured  By 

Hyde  Windlass  Co.,  Bath,  Me.,  U.S.A. 


Canadian 


For  Sale  By 

Fairbanks-Morse 

ALL  CITIES 


Co. 


Pocock  Bros. 


THE  ONLY  HOUSE  FOB 

CRICKET,  TENNIS, 
FOOTBALL 


Running  Shoes,  Boxing 
Gloves,     Punching  Balls 


235  Southwark  Bridge  Road,  LONDON  S.E. 
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much  surprised  to  find  how  different  the  moose 
are  in  the  Yukon  to  what  they  are  in  old 
Ontario.  Mr.  Fisher  tells  of  wolves  up  there 
that  weigh  about  one  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds.  Now  I  haven's  seen  all  the  wolves  in 
Ontario  yet,  but  I  saw  one  that  I  was  told 
weighed  eighty  pounds  and  he  was  the  "butt 
kut"  among  them  all;  and  if  I  never  catch 
these  geese  I  will  give  a  dollar  a  pound  to  see  a 
one  hundred  and  fifty  pound  wolf.  And  those 
moose  that  wear  the  everlasting  antlers!  I 
tell  you  that  is  news  to  more  than  city  people. 
I  know  a  man  who  lived  in  the  woods  so  long 
that  he  actually  went  into  a  hardware  store  to 
buy  an  orange  and  then  into  a  drug-store  for  a 


bear-trap;  and  this  fellow  has  never  seen  « 
deer  or  moose  with  his  dry  horns  later  than  the 
14th  day  of  February. 

Well,  the  geese  are  up  at  the  door  again. 
Watch  for  results. 

Yours  truly, 

Jack  Miner. 

Kingsville,  Ont. 

*"Butt  kut,"  i.e.  the  largest  and  by  all  means 
the  heaviest. 

N.  B.  Mr.  Miner  has  a  permit  from  the  Gov- 
ernment to  net  birds  for  labelling.  As  is 
known  to  many  of  our  readers  Mr.  Miner  has 
made  his  home  and  farm  a  shelter  for  the  wild 
birds  from  their  natural  enemies. 


A  Little  Child  Shall  Feed  Them:  Mr.  Miner's  Home  at  Kingsville,  Ontario 


Conservation  of  Lobster  Fishery 


The  wonderful  productiveness  of  the  Cana- 
dian sea-shores  is  such  that  the  lobster  in- 
dustry is  stiil  carried  on  on  a  vast  scale,  and 
the  total  money  value  of  the  lobster  fishery  is 
greater  than  ever,  but  the  annual  returns  are 
really  misleading,  because,  while  the  supply 
of  lobsters  is  declining,  the  price  has  so  mater- 
ially advanced  that  the  total  value  is  greater 
to-day  than  at  any  previous  period.  Thus,  in 
1880,  lobsters  brought  $5  a  case,  whereas  last 
year  the  price  realized  was  nearly  four  times 
that  amount. 

In  the  case  of  the  oyster,  though  the  mun- 
ber  of  barrels  annually  produced  on  the  Cana- 
dian beds  is  only  half  what  it  was  ten  years 
ago,  the  price  per  barrel  has  increased  in  about 
the  same  ratio  as  the  price  of  lobsters,  and  is 
now  four  or  five  times  what  it  was  in  1880. 

The  following  points  are  worthy  of  attention 
in  considering  the  present  condition  of  the 
lobster  industry: — 

1.  The  size  of  lobsters  has  materially  de- 
clined, great  catches  being  of  very  much 
smaller  average  size  than  in  former  years, 
while  the  fishing  operations  are  carried  on  over 
a  very  much  larger  area,  and  with  greatly  in- 
creased number  of  traps,  and  in  deeper  water, 
and,  in  most  districts,  with  the  assistance  of 
motor  boats. 


2.  The  traps  used  are  more  effective  and 
destructive  than  formerly,  and  the  parlour 
and  other  forms  of  trap  have  replaced  the  lob- 
ster pot  used  in  past  years. 

3.  There  is  a  tendency  in  some  localities  to 
increase  the  small  canneries  and,  in  such  can- 
neries, to  either  pack  the  fishermen's  catches 
on  share  or  to  pack  them  for  the  fishermen, 
charging  a  rate  agreed  upon  for  the  cost  of 
cans  and  the  labour. 

4.  While  the  size  limit  has  been  ignored, 
and  was  practically  a  dead  letter  when  various 
size  limits  were  in  force  in  the  different  lobster 
districts,  the  fishermen  realize  that  the  taking 
of  small  lobsters  has  been  detrimental.  In 
such  localities  as  the  shores  of  Grand  Manan 
island,  a  large  size  limit  seems  to  have  been 
observed.  It  is  a  widespread  opinion  that,  by 
returning  small  lobsters  to  the  water  and 
marketing  only  the  large  lobsters,  the  value 
of  the  catch  has  been  increased.  But,  in 
general,  fishermen  do  not  favour  a  size  limit 
and  some  canneries  would,  for  a  time,  be  closed, 
were  the  eight  or  nine-inch  limit  enforced 
generally.  All,  however,  are  convinced  that 
the  berried  lobster — the  female  lobster  carry- 
ing eggs — must  be  protected. 
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A  Magazine  Light-House 

Outdoor  Wbrld 

£r  RECREATION 

It  Guides  You  Safely 

\Goqo  Tiyzs/ 

Cpbp  tOMRADES 


26c.  a  Copy 


$2.50  a  Year 


Get  the  March  Number 


SPECIAL  GET-ACQUAINTED  OFFER 
OUTDOOR  WORLD  PUBLISHING  CO., 

2-8  Duane  Street,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Send  OUTDOOR  WORLD  AND  RECREATION  for 
six  months  for  $1.00  enclosed  to: 

Name  

Address  R&G 


$12.50 


FOR  A 


:  $25.00 


Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 


Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches 

If  interested,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog, 
Send  us  your  address  for 
our  illustrated  Gun  Catatog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  Co., 
525  Broadway,  New  York. 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over  fifty 
years  and  are  known  from  Atlantic  to 
Pacific  for  their  uniform  excellent 
quality. 

If  your  grocer  does  not  keep  these 
in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection. 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

LIMITED 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


WHAT  SUBSCRIBERS  SAY 


The  following  are  letters  which  have  been 
received  at  the  ROD  AND  GUN  offices  dur- 
ing the  past  few  months.  They  speak  for 
themselves. 

A  Subscriber  for  Six  Years. 

Laird,  Sask.,  Dec.  29,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

Enclosed  find  payment  covering  my  sub- 
scription as  per  enclosed  statement.  I  have 
been  a  subscriber  for  six  years  to  your  maga- 
zine and  never  once  during  that  period  has  an 
issue  failed  to  afford  some  measure  of  pleasure. 

With  best  wishes  for  the  coming  year,  I 
remain 

Yours  respectfully, 

A.  N.  Tapscott. 

Well  Worth  the  Money. 

Willowbrook,  Sask., 

Dec.  26,  1913 

Dear  Sirs: — 

Enclosed  find  payment  covering  arrears 
and  my  subscription  to  your  magazine  for  the 
coming  year.  I  think  your  magazine  is  all 
right  and  well  worth  the  money. 

Yours  truly, 

C.  Willis. 

An  Old  Hunter's  Appreciation. 

Gait,  Dec.  31st,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

Enclosed  please  find  renewal  sub.  to  Rod 
and  Gun  from  January  to  December  1914 — 
$1.50.  I  always  enjoy  your  magazine  and 
being  an  old  hunter  in  the  north  can  ap- 
preciate it  the  more. 

^C.IH.PDando. 


An  Americaiv^Subscriber's   Good  Wishes. 

Minneapolis,  Minn., 

Dec.  29,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

Please  find  enclosed  payment  for  renewal 
covering  my  subscription  to  ROD  AND  GUN 
for  another  year.  Here's  wishing  the  magazine 
continued  success.  I  look  forward  with  in- 
terest every  month  to  the  coming  of  ROD 
and  GUN  and  I  unite  with  many  of  your 
readers  in  good  wishes  for  the  future  of  your 
publication. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

A.  Benson. 

Excellent  Company  on  Winter  Evenings. 

Ottawa,  Ont.,  Dec.  27,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

In    renewing  my   subscription   for  ROD 
and  GUN  I  wish  to  express  my  warmest  ap- 
roval  of  your  bright  little  magazine.    As  a 
"somewhat  fisherman"  and  general  lover  of 
the  great  outside,  I  find  it  full  of  interest  and 


most  excellent  company  on  winter  evenings 
by  the  fireside. 

Here's  wishing  you  prosperity  and  ex- 
pansion in  the  year  1914. 

Yours  sincerely, 

W.  C.  King. 

Each  Issue  Better  Than  the  Last. 

Toronto,  Ont,  Jan.  1,  1914. 

Dear  Sir: — 

Please  find  enclosed  cheque  to  cover  my 
.subscription  to  your  interesting  journal  till 
January  1915.  I  would  sooner  miss  a  day's 
ablutions  with  dessert  "shut  off"  too,  than  a 
monthly  visit  from  ROD  AND  GUN.  Each 
issue  seems  better  and  brighter  than  the  last. 

Wishing  you  and  your  staff  a  liberal  share  of 
health  and  prosperity  in  the  New  Year. 

Yours  truly, 

C.  R.  Orr. 

Enjoys  Reading  the  Magazine. 

Halifax,  N.  S.,  Sept.  30,  1913- 

Dear  Sirs: — 

I  enclose  payment  covering  my  subscrip- 
tion for  one  year.  I  enjoy  reading  your  maga- 
zine and  wish  you  a  bountiful  harvest  of  sub- 
scribers. 

Yours  sincerely, 

E.  Costello. 

Best  Magazine  Published. 

Acton,  Ont.,  Sept.  13,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

Enclosed  find  express  order  for  year's  sub- 
scription to  ROD  AND  GUN  from  June  1913 
to  May  1914. 

I  look  forward  with  great  pleasure  for  the 
appearance  of  your  magazine  each  month  as  I 
think  it  is  the  best  magazine  published.  I 
r  ;r»ain, 

Yours, 
Jno.-  B.  Nelson. 

A  Family  Magazine. 

Winnipeg,  Man.,  Dec.  24,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

Enclosed  find  amount  to  cover  the  enclosed 
account.  The  magazine  is  greatly  appreciated 
by  myself  and  family. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Ernest  Dwyer. 

The  "Soundest"  Book  of  its  Class. 

Fair  View,  Bridgewater,  N.  S.„ 
Dec.  20,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

Kindly  forward  me  by  return  mail"Ameri- 
can  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclopedia" 
for  which  I  enclose  payment.  I  am  a  regular 
reader  of  your  magazine,  ROD  AND  GUN^ 
getting  same  through  my  book-store  dealer 
and  may  say  that  I  think  it  the  soundest  book 
I  read  of  its  class. 

Yours  faithfully, 

Donald  MacDonald. 
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riARfNE  ROVER  F^T 


No  Power  of  Ships 
Eclipses  "Scripps" 

NAVAL  architects,  boat  builders,  yacht  owners,  experi- 
enced seamen,  workboat  men;  all  will  tell  you  that  the 
Scripps  Complete  Marine  Power  Plant  is  the  most  de- 
pendable gasoline  outfit  that  you  can  buy. 

It  has  repeatedly  demonstrated  its  reliability  in  tests  of 
the  most  hazardous  nature,  driving  a  35-foot  motor  boat  from 
Detroit  to  St.  Petersburg,  successfully  traversing  the  Niagara 
Rapids  and  Whirlpool  not  only  once,  but  again  last  year. 

That  it  can  adapt  itself  to  vaning  conditions  is  proved  by 
the  service  that  it  is  giving  in  Alaska  and  in  South  America.| 
Government  experts  have  specified  it,  foreign  engineers 
have  endorsed  it,  all  because  of  its  known  ability  to  stand 
up,  under  hard,  continuous  usage. 

SCRIPPS  MOTORS  ARE  CARRIED  IN  STOCK  BY 

New  York— Bowler,  Holmes  &  Hecker  Co.  141 
Liberty  St. 

Chicago,  111.— O.  L.  Cosgrove  &  Co.  215-219 

Englewood  Ave. 
Philadelphia— W.  E.  Gochenaur,  631  Arch  St. 
St.  Louis,  Mo.— Chas.  J.  Petill  1860  W.  Market 
Street. 

Jacksonville,  Fla.— Gibbs  Gas  Engine  Co. 

Foot  of  Main  St. 
Seattle,  Wash— S.  B.  V.  Miller,  72  Marion  St. 
San  Francisco,  Cal.— Ellery  Arms  Co.  583-5 
Market  St. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.— Marine  Eng.  &  Supply  Co. 

109  E.  7th  St. 
Duluth,  Minn.— Kelley  Hard.  Co.  118-120  W. 

I  j         Superior  St. 

Toronto,  Ont.— Schofield-Holden  Machine  Co. 

2  Carlow  Ave. 
New  Orleans,  La.— Arthur  Duric,  130  Char- 

tres  St. 
Winnipeg,  Man. — D.  A.  Rose. 
Export  Office— 17  Battery  Place.New  York  City 

Scripps  Motor  1,  Company 

652  LINCOLN  AVE.  DETROIT,  MICH. 

I 


SCRIPPS  Motors  arc 
made  in  1-2-4-6  Cyl- 
inder sizes — 15  mod- 
els— semi-speed,  medium 
duty  and  extra  heavy 
duty  types. 

*       *       *  * 


ASK  for  information  on 
the  7  h.p.,  4cylinder, 
Scripps  Midget,  a 
high  grade  power  plant 
for  use  in  Yacht  tenders, 
dingheys,  and  smallboats. 

*       *       *  * 

CATALOGUE  and  full 
details  regarding  all 
models  on  request. 
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Does  Not  Care  to  Miss  a  Copy. 

Sandwich,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

I  received  your  postal  acknowledgement  of 
payment  of  my  subscription  to  ROD  AND 
GUN  for  one  year.  I  have  been  getting  same 
from  a  local  dealer,  but  unfortunately  he  has 
quit  handling  magazines.  The  last  number  of 
the  ROD  AND  GUN  I  got  was  September  and 
if  you  could  send  me  copies  of  October  and 
November  and  date  my  subscription  accord- 
ingly I  would  greatly  appreciate  it  as  I  find  the 
magazines  such  interesting  reading  that  I  do 
not  care  to  miss  a  copy  of  same  if  I  can  help  it. 
Yours  truly, 

John  S.  Master. 

Looks  Forward  to  Each  Issue. 

Ilderton,  Ont.,  Nov.  28,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

Enclosed  please  find  postal  note  in  payment 
of  my  subscription  to  ROD  AND  GUN  from 
October  1913  to  September  1914. 

Each  month  I  look  forward  to  the  next  issue 
of  your  interesting  magazine. 

Yours  truly, 

R.  T.  Hedley. 

Game   Guardian   Finds   the   Magazine  of 
Value. 

Andrew,  Alta.,  Nov.  15,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs : — 

Am  sorry  to  have  kept  you  waiting  for  your 
subscription  money,  but  have  been  so  busy 
buidling  a  new  house  and  getting  into  same 
before  the  cold  weather,  that  being  in  a  tent 
in  the  meantime,  your  letter  got  mislaid. 
Better  late  than  never  however.  I  could  not 
do  without  the  ROD  AND  GUN  now  as  I  have 
just  been  appointed  a  Game  Guardian  of 
Alberta. 

Yours  truly, 

George  Woodley. 


Would  Not  Be  Without  It. 

Birtle,  Man.,  Oct.  18,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

I  received  yours  of  the  10th  and  note  what 
you  say  regarding  Canadian  Wilds. 

I  receive  your  magazine  regularly  from  the 
local  drug-store  and  would  not  be  without  it 
for  anvthing. 

R.  Wheeler. 

The  Boys  Like  It. 

Langenburg,  Sask., 

Dec.  26,  1913 

Dear  Sirs: — 

Enclosed  find  postal  note  to  cover  a  copy  of 
THE  CULTURE  OF  BLACK  AND  SILVER 
FOXES  by  Dr.  Croft. 

The  ROD  AND  GUN  magazine  is  much  ap- 
preciated by  my  three  sons  and  myself. 

Yours  truly, 

A.  G.  Denmark. 

Approves  of  the  Increase  in  Subscription 
Price. 

Kentville,  N.  S.,  Jan.  2,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

Enclosed  find  payment  covering  my  sub- 
scription to  December  1914.  Am  glad  to  see 
the  subscription  price  raised  to  nearer  ap- 
proach to  value. 

W.  B.  Moore. 

Not  Only  Interesting  but  Informative. 

Rochester,  N.  Y.,  Dec.  29,  1913. 

Dear  Sirs: — 

I  was  just  going  to  send  the  price  myself 
when  your  account  reached  me  on  Christmas 
Day.  ROD  AND  GUN  is  not  only  very  in- 
teresting reading,  but  also  gives  excellent  in- 
formation on  Canadian  outdoor  life.  Wishing 
you  a  prosperous  New  Year,  I  am 
Yours  sincerely, 

A.  Wm.  Madsen. 


Notes  On  Foxes  And  Other  Fur  Bearers 


On  the  1st  of  December  Messrs.  Alexander 
Garlow  and  Jesse  Gibson,  of  the  Indian  Re- 
serve, shipped  to  a  fur  dealer  of  Toronto  about 
$60  worth  of  muskrat  and  skunk  skins.  The 
inspector  at  Hamilton  seized  them,  claiming 
that  although  shipped  on  the  first  day  of  the 
open  season,  they  must  have  been  killed  dur- 
ing the  close  season,  and  he  never  took  the  trou- 
ble to  enquire  whether  Garlow  and  Gibson 
were  Indians  or  not.  As  there  is  no  close  sea- 
son for  Indians  belonging  to  the  reserve,  Major 
G.  J.  Smith,  Indian  agent,  took  the  matter  up, 
with  the  result  that  the  superintendent  of  the 
Game  and  Fisheries  Department  ordered  the 
skins  forwarded  to  their  destination. 

The  fur  trade  in  the  far  north  is  still  on  very 
much  the  same  basis  as  when  Cartier  and 
Champlain  first  traded  beads  and  knick- 
knacks  with  the  wondering  chiefs  at  Quebec, 


says  the  Argonaut.  A  million  and  a  halt 
dollars'  worth  of  merchandise  goes  north  from 
Edmonton,  Canada,  every  spring  to  be  ex- 
changed for  the  two  and  a  half  millions  of  fur 
that  come  back  in  midsummer  and  autumn. 
So  far  as  the  fur  trade  in  America  is  concerned 
the  traders  claim  that  there  is  no  perceptible 
falling  off  as  yet;  that,  in  fact,  more  fur  is  being 
brought  to  market  each  year.  But  in  Russia, 
Germany,  Japan,  and  Australia  there  is  a 
general  decrease  in  the  supply.  In  the  past 
twenty  years  the  world's  catch  of  the  twelve 
most  important  furs  has  fallen  off  to  a  very 
great  extent  while  the  demand  for 
the  more  expensive  varieties  has  multiplied 
enormously.  The  ceaseless  effort  to  satisfy 
this  demand  can  have  but  one  end,  and  it  is 
only  logical  to  expect  that  even  the  great 
game  preserves  of  the  Canadian  North  and 
Alaska  will  in  time  be  hunted  bare. 
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FISHING 

We  make  fishing  tackle  of  every  descrip- 
we  are  specialists.  The  Kelso  mark  on 
well  as  the  best  and  most  practical  de- 


TACKLE 

tion .  This  is  our  business  exclusively  and 
any^article  indicates  the  finest  quality  as 
vice  of  its  kind. 


THE  OTTER 

Folding  umbrella  minnow  net 


This  Net  will  catch  Minnows 
when  everything  else  fails.  It 
is  dropped  in  the  water  and 
cracker-crumbs  thrown  in  or 
over  it.  It  is  brought  up  with 
a  quick  action  and  takes  in 
fish  of  any  kind  that  are 
above  the  Net. 

Steel  frame  'ixA  ft.  square,  can 
be  folded  in  a  moment's  time, 
The  Net  is  heavy  H-in.  mesh, 
reinforced  with  cloth  at  the 

SiZ£"^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^i2e  corners,  fitted  with  brass  rings 
PEN^^^Mi^^;S«eii^^^oLDEO  at  each  corner  to  attach  to 
frame.  Cord  is  supposed  to 
be  attached  to  the  steel  frame, 
and  if  necessary  a  Fishing  Rod  Or  Bamboo  Pole  can  be 
used  to  lower  and  take  in  the  Net. 

Price  $1.50  Express  Paid. 
For  sale  by  all  Tackle  Dealers. 

Our  New  Booklet — Free 

This  new  booklet  gives  detailed  description  of  Kelso 
Quickapart,  Kelso  Automatic  Reels,  and  a  line  of  up-to- 
date  Kelso  Tackle  Specialties.   Write  for  booklet  today. 


FROST'S  KELSO  AUTOMATIC  REEL 

$5.00  Including  Duty 

THE  REEL  YOU  WILL  EVENTUALLY  USE. 
No  trouble  about  slack  line,  capacity  300  ft.  of  No. 
6  or  H  line.  Light  enough  for  Trout  fishing,  large 
enough  for  Bass. 

Do  not  be  misled  by  low  prices  on  automatic  reels. 
The  KELSO  costs  a  little  more,  worth  a  great  deal 
more.  For  sale  by  all  sporting  goods  stores  or 
from  us  direct,  express  paid. 


H.  J.  FROST  &  COMPANY,       90  Chambers  Street,  New  York 


BOYS!  Double  Your 
Pleasure  Outdoors  This  Summer 

Get  one  of  these  splendid  little  Rifles — FREE.  It  isn't  going  to  cost  you  any  money—  all 
we  want  is  a  little  of  your  spare  time,  and  you  have  surely  lots  of  that  after  school  or  on 
holidays.  Just  think  of  having  a  real  accurate-shooting  .22  calibre  Rifle  of  your  own. 
And  here's  your  chance. 


$5.00  BOY  SCOUT  RIFLE— FREE 

This  Rifle  is  .22  calibre,  shoots  .22  short, 
long  or  long  rifle  cartridges.  Guaranteed  for 
either  black  or  smokeless  powder.  Barrel 
22  in,  long.  Weight  3%  pounds.  Hammer 
breech  block,  trigger,  extractor,  and  three 
springs  of  tempered  steel,  are  all  the  work- 
ing parts.  Barrel  and  action  detachable 
from  stock  for  convenience  in  carrying.  All 
you    have    to    do    is    to    send  us 


Five  New  Yearly  Subscriptions 
"Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada" 


To 


at  $1.50  per  year,  and  we  will  ship  this  handsome 
little  Rifle,  all  charges  prepaid  to  any  address  in 
Canada  or  U.S.A.  Ask  your  dad  for  the  names  of 
some  of  his  sportsman  friends.  Call  around  and  see 
them.  Get  them  interested  and  they  wiL  be  only 
too  glad  to  subscribe  to  Canada's  Leading  Sporting 
Magazine.  Begin  at  once  and  send  lor  Sample 
Copies,  Subscription  Blanks,  etc.,  today. 


ADDRESS:    PREMIUM  DEPT. 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Publishers,    Woodstock,  Ont 


THE  TRAP 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  is  the  Official  Organ  of  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
Trap-Shooting'  Association.  All  Communications  Should  be  Addressed  to 
the  Editor,  Woodstock.  Ontario.  :::::: 


TOURNAMENT  DATES 
May  24th,  1914. — Annual  Tournament  of  the  Thousand 
Islands  Gun  Club,  Gananoque,  Ont.,  C.  A.  Lewis, 
Sec'y.-Treas. 

Wednesday  June  17th — Second  Annual  Tournament  of 
the  Sea  Cliffe  Gun  Club,  Leamington,  Ont.,  Dr. 
R.  D.  Sloane,  Sec'y. 

June  27,  28,  29,  30-July  1st. — Annual  Tournament  of 
the  Canadian  Indians,  W.  T.  Ely,  High  Scribe, 
Imperial  Bank  Building,  King  and  Sherbourne  St., 
Toronto. 

Waterloo  Gun  Club. 
The  Waterloo  Gun  Club  held  the  third  annual  live 
bird  shoot  on  Friday,  Jan.  16th,  with  the  following 
score.    A.  Hergott  was  high  man: 

1st  Event— 6  Birds. 

W.  H.  Dumart   1  1  0  1  1  0— '4 

A. Hergott  1  0  1  1  1  1—  5 

F.Ferguson  010111—5 

H.  Kuntz  1  0  1  1  0  1—4 

2nd  Event— 6  Birds 

W.  H.  Dumart   0  1  1  1  1  0—4 

A.  Hergott  1  1  1  1  1  0—5 

F.  Ferguson  0  11111—5 

H.  Kuntz  1  1  1  0  1  1—5 

W.  Pickering  110  0  11—4 

W.Witt  10  1111—5 

Ed.  Seagram  1  1  1  1  1  0—5 

3rd  Event— 10  Birds 

W.  H.  Dumart    1111111111—10 

W.Witt    0010011111—  6 

A.  Hergott   1110111111—9 

F.  Ferguson   01 1 1 1 101 1 1—  8 

Ed.  Seagram   1110010110—6 

W.Pickering   1111110101—  8 

C.Sachs   1011110001—  6 

H.  Kuntz   1110111111—  9 

4th  Event— 10  Birds. 

W.H.Dumart    1111101111—9 

W.  Witt    0111001011—  6 

A.Hergott   0111111111—9 

Ed.  Seagram   1111111101—  9 

W.  Pickering   01111111 01—  8 

C.  Sachs   1111111111—10 

H.  Kuntz   1111011001—  7 

5th  Event. 

Miss  and  out;  Gun  below  the  elbow;  Dumart  and 
Sachs  were  the  winners,  while  Seagram  and  Hergott 
were  the  winners  of  the  6th  event. 

Total. 

Shot  at.  Killed 

A.Hergott   32  28 

W.  Dumart   32  27 

F.  Ferguson   32  26 

H.  Kuntz   32  25 

W.  Pickering   26  20 

W.  Witt    26  I7 

Ed.  Seagram   26  2f> 

C.  Sachs   20  1 6 

L.  Krupp  who  one  time  was  the  champion  shooter  in 
the  country  was  the  official  referee  and  gave  the  best  of 
satisfaction 

Gun  Club  Officers  Elected 

The  Gun  Club  division  of  the  Waterloo  County  Golf 
and  Country  Club  held  their  annual  meeting  at  the 
«lub  house  and  elected  the  following  officers  for  the 
coming  year: 

Hon.  Pres.,  M.  N.  Todd. 

Pres.,  S.  R.  Sheldon. 

Secy.-Treas.,  A.  K.  Spotton. 

Prize  Committee.,  A.  J.  Oliver,  M.  A.  Secord, 

Field  Captain,  F.  D.  Palmer. 

Mr.  J.  Ferg.  MacGregor  was  appointed  official 
scorer,  while  Messrs.  Geo.  Goldie,  T.T.  Aitkin  and  John 
Lenfesty  were  elected  as  official  pullers.  The  meeting 
was  largely  attended. 


St.  Thomas  vs.  Pt.  Stanley 
The  ten-men  team  shoot  between  St.  Thomas  and 
Port  Stanley  at  500  targets  on  Friday,  Jan.  23rd,  at  the 
grounds  of  the  St.  Thomas  Gun  Club  was  won  by  St. 
Thomas  by  77  points.  The  total  scores  were:  St. 
Thomas,  421 ;  Port  Stanley,  344. 

There  were  a  number  of  turkeys  and  ducks  put  up  as 
prizes,  and  these  were  competed  for  by  about  30  shoot- 
ers. This  event  was  in  addition  to  the  regular  team 
shoot. 

Roland  Day,  of  London,  broke  49  out  of  50  targets 

shot  at. 
The  scores: 
St  Thomas — 

Robt.  Coffev    46 

Geo.  McCall    44 

Wm.  Rupp   44 

Wm.  McCance    44 

Geo.  Mannix   43 

Chas.  Axford   42 

Joe.  Coffey   42 

Wm.Vail   41 

Arthur  Johnson   38 

Dr.  Lipsey   37 

Total   421 

Port  Stanley— 

Wm.  Carrie   40 

H.  Dunn    40 

Wm.  Hindley    39 

C.  Thorne    36 

H.  Moore   36 

A.  Glover   36 

E.  Cromwell    35 

C.  Stanton   30 

J.  Oliver   27 

A.  Oliver    25 

344 

South  Yarmouth  Gun  Club 

Following  are  the  scores  of  the  South  Yarmouth  Gun 
Club,  from  their  weekly  shoot  on  Jan.  24th,  at  five 

sparrows: 

First  event — Alva  Parker  5,  Sam  Shipley  3,  Wm. 
Binnis  5,  Melb.  Parker  5,  Harley  Parker  4,  Frank 
Thompson  5,  Claud  Dunn  5,  Melvin  Vanhorn  5,  Harry 
Moore  4,  Arthur  Glover  3,  Frank  Young  2,  Roy  Guest 
4. 

Event  No.  2,  at  25  blue  rocks — 

Albert  Johnson,  12,  Wm.  Binnis  19,  Melvin  Parker 
21,  Arthur  Clover  21,  E.  Carey  16,  Harley  Parker  16, 
Roy  Guest  8,  Melvin  Vanhorn  22,  Alva  Parker  12,  Sara 
Shipley  21,  Robt.  Dufton  10,  Frank  Thompson  11  out 
of  15,  Claud  Dunn  13,  Lome  Black  18,  Geo.  Jones  15, 
Harry  Moore  17,  Frank  Young  15,  Douglas  Black  11, 
Delbert  Smith  16. 

Riverside  Gun  Club  of  Chatham 

Everything  taken  into  consideration,  the  scores  made 
at  the  winter  tournament  of  the  Riverside  Gun  Club  in 
February  were  remarkable.  The  weather  was  cold  and 
this  in  itself  is  quite  a  handicap  to  the  shooters.  Yet 
S.  Vance  of  Tillsonburg,  killed  100  birds  out  of  105,  and 
Harry  Smith,  the  Dover  crack,  was  second,  only  two 
behind.  W.  Hart,  of  Dresden,  was  third  with  97.  The 
other  scores  made  during  the  day  were  exceedingly 
high. 

Following  is  the  aggregate  score  of  the  shooters  who 
competed  in  all  of  the  events  comprising  105  birds. 

George  Dunk  90,  T.  Taylor  84,  J.  Payne  71,  S  Vance 
100,  J.  Vance  85,  W.  Hart  97,  F.  Galbraith  92,  E.  Ellis 
95,  R.  Day  95  E.  J.  White  93,  W.  Thorold  93,  A. 
McRitchie  94,  Harry  Smith  98,  C.  Scane  92,  F.  Dolson 
89,  J.  Davis  90,  Frank  Smith  74,  Fred  Sheldon  84,  J.  E. 
Morris  88,  H.  Meyers  87,  J.  Worthy  86,  G.  Blackall  74, 

D.  McNeill  89. 

Out  of  a  possible  of  90the  scores  weremade  as  follows: 
R.  Miller  62,  H.  Taylor  74,  O.  Gill  63,  W.  Bilton  64. 

B.  Agar  56,  H.  O'Loane  79,  W.  Dolsen  72,  A.  Suitor  80, 
G.  E.  Blackall  69,  D.  Smith  72,  W.|Nichol  73,jFraak 
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YOUR  SHOT  GUN 
NEED  NOT 


TRAPSH00TING  IS  A  WINTER  SPORT 


There  is  a  Dominion  Imperial,  Sovereign 
or  Regal  load,  that  will  help  your  scores. 

It  is  in  the  cold  weather  when  the  perfect  adaptability  of 

DOMINION  AMMUNITION 

to  Severe  Canadian  Conditions  counts  especially. 


For  Your  Attention 

We  have  had  so  many  requests  for  our 
set  of  Canadian  Game  Pictures  that  we 
have  secured  a  limited  supply  of  these  on 
selected  paper  without  advertisement. 
They  will  be  mailed  to  you  in  a  secure 
container  ready  for  framing  lor  25c 
stamps  or  coin. 


Dominion  Cartridge  Company,  Limited,  Montreal 
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Stotts  80,  W.  O'Mcara  74,  A.  Dupont  68,  G.  Crow  74, 
G  .McGarvin  79,  J.  Pulford  57,  C.  Wetherall  71. 

Scores  made  out  of  75  birds: 

P.  Laing  60,  Dr.  Kelley  56,  H.  Burke  41. 

Scores  made  out  of  a  possible  60: 

M.  Williams  41,  S.  E.  Burke  43,  A.  Billings  34,  F. 
Teeter  33,  Geo.  Willard  47. 

West  London  Gun  Club 

A  successful  live  bird  shoot  was  held  at  the  West 
London  Gun  Club  grounds  early  in  January.  Out  of 
56  birds  only  3  got  away.  Many  of  the  birds  falling 
just  over  the  boundary  line,  were  scored  up  as  lost. 

Shot'at  Hit 

Ross   14'  11 

Greenway   14  9 

Sbence   14  10 

Meyers   14  11 

Gait  Gun  Club 

The  Gait  Rifle  and  Gun  Club  had  their  regular  week- 
ly shoot  Jan.  24th.  Those  shooting  and  their  scores 
were  as  follows: 

Shot  at  Broke 

W.Marshall    50  34 

W.  Cowan   50  36 

West.  Pickering    50  31 

H.  D.  Sherwood    50  46 

E.  Clark   50  39 

Saturday  afternoon,  Jan.  31st,  five  members  of  the 
Gait  Gun  Club  wended  their  way  to  the  traps  in  the 
southern  part  of  the  town,  and  some  good  scores  were 
made  notwithstanding  a  strong  southeastern  wind  with 
sleet  which  retarded  better  scores: 

The  following  is  a  summary  of  the  shoot. 

Shot  at  Broke 

W.  Clark    50  35 

W.  Pickering   50  38 

H.  Teet   .    50  39 

E.  Clark   50  40 

J.  Clark    25  15 

At  the  traps  of  the  Gait  Gun  Club,  Saturday  Feb.  7, 
four  members  made  excellent  scores  with  the  clay 
birds  amid  a  heavy  snow  storm  which  was  blowing  a 
hurricane  gale  from  the  southwest. 

The  following  is  a  summary  of  the  shoot: 

Shot  at  Broke 

W.  Pickering   50  44 

H.  D.  Sherwood    50  38 

W.  Cowan,  Jr   50  38 

E.  Clark   40  35 

TORONTO  DOINGS 

The  National  Gun  Club,  Toronto  held  their  usual 
weekly  shoot  on  Jan.  17th.  In  shooting  at  50  birds 
J.  L.  Lowe  and  J.  Stauffer  were  high  with  40. 

C.  B.  Harrison                                        50  33 

J.  Stauffer                                               50  40 

F.  C.  Fowler                                          100  51 

C.  L.  Brooker                                         40  29 

C.  Moore                                               20  12 

C.  Beare                                                10  8 

L.  Lowe                                                 50  40 

J.  Fleming                                             20  9 

Norris                                                    15  5 

P.  McMartin                                          50  34 

The  National  Gun  Club  of  Toronto  held  a  clay  bird 
shoot  on  Jan.  24.  The  day  could  not  have  been  better 
for  this  sport. 

Dr.  Brunswick  was  the  successful  winner  in  both  the 
Hunter's  Knife  and  the  Cartridge  pouch  prizes. 

C.  B.  Harrison  tied  him  for  the  pouch  but  in  shooting 
the  tie  off  at  10  birds,  Dr.  Brunswick  won  with  10 
straight. 

In  B.  Class  C,  Best  won  the  Gun  cleaner.  J.  Erwood 
Jr.  tied  him  for  this  prize  but  in  shooting  the  tie  off  C. 
Best  won  with  5  straight. 

Geo.  Wallace   45  30 

L.  Lowe   45  33 

P.  McMartin   75  43 

Dr.  Brunswick    60  52 

F.  C.  Fowler    85  50 

C.  Best   65  51 

C.  B.  Harrison   75  57 

J.  W.  Erwood,  Jr.    25  20 

J.  Turner,  sr   25  19 

The  National  Gun  Club,  Toronto  held  a  clay  bird 
shoot  Jan.  31st. 

J.  Harrison  was  the  successful  winner  in  the  cart- 
ridge pouch  shoot  by  breaking  10  straight.  Dr.  Bruns- 
wick was  the  winner  of  the  Gun  Case  with  13  out  of  15. 


Mayor  Curran  tied  him,  but  in  shooting  the  tie  off  Dr. 
Brunswick  won. 

Major  Curran    45  26 

L.  W.  Lowe   20  12 

C.  B.  Harrison   25  14 

Dr.  Brunswick    55  44 

P.  McMartin   60  41 

J.  Harrison    45  40 

F.  C.  Fowler    15  11 

The  National  Gun  Club,  Toronto  held  a  shoot  Feb. 

7.  Owing  to  the  strong  north-west  wind,  good  scores 
were  impossible. 

In  the  Shield  shoot  E.  C.  Coath  won  with  16  out  of 

25. 

Name                                            Shot  at  Broke 

C.  Best                                                25  10 

Major  Curran                                         20  10 

J.  Turner,  sr                                           25  14 

L.  Lowe                                                 35  22 

E.  C.  Coath                                            25  16 

J.  Gladstone                                            25  12 

H.  Usher                                                25  15 

C.  Beare                                                25  14 

J.  W.  Erwood,  sr                                     25  12 

J.  Erwood,  jr                                          15  17 

P.  McMartin                                          40  23 

Stanley  Gun  Club 

The  following  are  the  scores  of  a  shoot  held  on  Dec. 
20th. 

Name  Shot  at  Broke 

Ely    100  83 

Norman   100  63 

Stevens    75  60 

Marsh   75  47 

Van  Duzen    75  50 

Buck   75  50 

Ingham    75  55 

G.  Scheibe    75  36 

Millintgon   75  66 

Dewey   75  42 

Dunk   75  59 

Hogarth   75  50 

Schnaufer    75  32 

Vivian    75  53 

Joslin   75  58 

Wakefield    75  58 

Carruthers   75  64 

Springer   75  53 

Hallford   75  39 

Jennings   75  56 

Sockett   75  45 

Hooev    50  40 

Houghton    50  42 

Howard   50  23 

Hulme    50  42 

Sawden    50 

Dewey   50  36 

Winters    50  36 

Douglas   50  26 

Fenton   50  40 

Townson    50  31 

Alberts   50  38 

Neindorf    50  35 

VanVlack   50  30 

Spicer   50  30 

The  usual  weekly  shoot  of  the  Stanley  Gun  Club  was 
held  Saturday  afternoon,  Jan.  24th  on  the  club  grounds. 
A.  E.  Millington  was  high,  breaking  159  out  of  200 
The  following  are  some  of  the  scores: — Millington,  200, 
159;  Dunk,  180,  107;  Wakefield,  150,  119;  Jennings, 
150,  98;  Elv,  100,  68;  Lundv,  100,  60;  Hogarth,  85,  48; 
Hallford,  75,  58;  Dewey,  65,  38;  Ten  Eyck,  65,  34; 
Alberts,  50,  38:  Douglas,  50,  25;  Schnanfer,  50,  25; 
Renchy,  25,  17;  Phillips,  25,  9. 

(First  number  indicates  those  shot  at,  second  number 
those  broken. ) 

Hamilton    Gun  Club 

The  second  event  of  the  series  for  the  Klein  &  Binkley 
Championship  Trophy  was  shot  off  at  the  Hamilton 
Gun  Club  on  Saturday  afternoon  Jan.  24th.  E.  Harris 
put  on  a  score  of  25  straight,  which  put  him  in  first 
place  with  a  total  of  49.  James  Crooks  got  23,  which 
put  him  in  second  place.  A.  Bates,  W.  Dillon  and  Bert 
Smith  were  tied  in  third  place  with  46  each. 

There  were  two'sterling  silver  shields  put  up  for  high 
handicap  score,  which  were  won  by  E.  Harris  and  W. 
Dillon,  with  25  each. 

Bert  Smith  was  high  for  the  afternoon  with  a  splendid 
total  of  68  out  of  75.  A.  Bates  got  56  out  of  65,  and  E. 
Sturt  55  out  of  65. 
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If  You  don't  have  to  break  this  gun  across  your  knee  or  break  your'wrists  to  cock  it, 

i  There  is  no  hard  kink  at  end  of  hammer  sweep — in  fact  it  cocks  so  smooth  and  easy  that  a  flip  of  the  barrels 
will  do  the  trick, 

f  The  reason  our  gun  cocks  so  nicely  is  because  the  locks  are  constructed  scientifically. 

*[\  We  use  a  one  piece  hammer  with  a  long  toe,  giving  a  good  cocking  leverage;  we  have  cut  out  all  cocking  levers, 
bar  and  push  rods  and  cock  gun  direct  from  the  toe  of  hammer  by  engaging  with  cocking  lug  attached 
to  barrels. 

H  You  can  take  gun  apart  or  put  together  regardless  of  whether  gun  is  cocked  or  not. 

i\  Our  hammer  travels  less  than  half  an  inch  in  1  625  of  a  second  and  we  figure  that  this  lock  speed  will  increase 

your  score  at  least  5  por  cent. 
II  Send  for  beautiful  catalog  FREE — describes  18  grades  guns  $17.75  net  to  $400  list. 

•f  We  furnish  16  gauge  guns  as  light  as  f>%  pounds — 20  gauge  from  5}4  to  5%  pounds — 28  gauge  from  4^  to 
514  pounds. 

Tthaca  Guns 

^Ea^b   I         ADDRESS —  ITHACA     CUN    COMPANY        BOX  NO.  1  3  ^^J^^*  /  ITHACA  — NEW   YORK  / 


The  leather  used  in  the  manufacture 
of  these  SPORTING  BOOTS  is  tanned 
of  the  very  best  hides  and  material 
that  can  be  procured. 

Sporting  Boot,  oil  tanned  bottom, 
soft  waterproof  chrome  leg,  solid 
leather  sole,  double  hand  sewn. 

Price  $10.00  the  pair 

Write  and  get  our  new  illustrated  price  list 
showing  the  best  goods. 

Manufactured  By 

BEAL  BROS.  SsSS 

52  Wellington  St.  E.  Toronto,  Can. 

STYLE  309 
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The  club  has  several  more  trophies  to  be  shot  for  this 

season,  and  judging  from  the  interest  already  mani- 
fested, this  is  bound  to  be  a  record  year. 

The  scores  made  during  the  afternoon  were: 

K.&  B.  Shot  at  Broke 

J.  Hunter                                     39  130  101 

Bert  Smith                                   46  75  68 

E.  Sturt                                       41  65  55 

J.W.Nairn                                 33  53  30 

H.  Rembe                                     29  58  27 

A.  Bates                                       46  65  56 

M.  E.  Fletcher                               44  90  73 

A.  Parmenter                                38  53  33 

W.  Wark                                       44  51  39 

H.  Kretchman                              44  111  81 

W.  Dillon                                   46  62  51 

N.Long                                       43  85  65 

H.  L.  Morris                                  43  127  105 

A.  Goodale                                  41  83  56 

E.  Harris                                      49  62  55 

D.  A.  Hogan    40  20 

T.  Gardiner   15  13 

S.  House                                      37  41  28 

J.  A.Armes                                  41  76  61 

J.  Crooks                                     47  56  49 

F.  Potruff   25  17 

H.Marshall                                  39  62  40 

H.J.O.Neil                                  36  43  21 

A.  J.  Tompkins   50  25 

D.  Reid                                        37  46  34 

M.  Rasberry                               38  71  56 

J.  Bowron                                     41  38  27 

D.  Konkle                                    40  72  54 

At  the  Hamilton  Gun  club  on  Saturday  afternoon 
Feb.  7th,  the  third  event  of  the  series  for  the  Klein  and 
Binkley  championship  trophy  was  shot  off.  It  was  a 
real  old-fashioned  winter  day,  and  there  was  a  strong 
and  extremely  cold  west  wind,  which,  together  with 
snow  flurries,  made  things  unpleasant  for  shooting. 
Even  at  that  there  was  a  fair  attendance,  and  some  of 
the  scores  showed  that  the  members  were  just  as  con- 
sistent in  the  tough  going  as  in  the  good. 

E.  Harris  put  on  23  in  the  Klein  and  Binkley  event, 
and  retained  his  lead  with  a  total  of  72.  A.  Bates,  H. 
Kretchman  and  Bert  Smith  are  in  second  place  with  68 
each,  while  M.  Carr  is  close  up  with  67. 

M.  Carr  and  H.  Kretchman  tied  with  24  each  for  the 
sterling  silver  shield  given  for  high  handicap  score,  and 
on  the  shoot-off  the  former  won  out  with  22  out  of  25, 
while  the  latter  got  20. 

A.  Bates  and  Bert  Smith  tied  with  66  out  of  75  for 
high  total  for  the  afternoon.   M.Carr  got  92  out  of  112, 

E.  Harris  62  out  of  75,  and  H.  Kretchman  79  out  of  69 
The  scores  made  during  the  afternoon  were: 

K.  &  B.  Shot  at  Broke 

A.  Bates  \   68  75  66 

J.  Hunter   56  75  53 

M.E.Fletcher    60  75  58 

H.  Kretchman   68  96  79 

H.  L.  Morris    64  47  36 

M.Carr   67  112  92 

T.  W.  Barnes   54  110  88 

E.Harris   72  75  62 

A.  Parmenter    53  53  28 

J.  W.  Nairn    50  68  35 

Bert  Smith   68  75  66 

N.  Long    64  90  64 

J.  J.  Cline   50  62  36 

H.J.  O'Neill    50  98  49 

J.  Bowron    64  38  28 

J.  A.Armes   58  61  42 

A.J.Tompkins                                —  25  16 

T.Gardiner   —  10  10 

C.  Syer   53  64  42 

The  opening  shoot  of  the  Burlington  Beach  Gun  Club 
took  place  Saturday  afternoon  Feb.  7th.  Despite  the 
stormy  weather,  there  was  a  good  attendance  of  mem- 
bers and  friends,  and  considering  the  conditions,  fairly 
good  scores  were  made.  Jas.  Hazell  and  A.  Harris  tied 
with  18  out  of  20,  and  shot  a  five  target  race  to  decide. 
Both  broke  five  straight,  so  the  match  resulted  in  a  tie. 
The  scores  follow: 

Shot  at  Broke 

Jas.  Hazell   20  18 

A.Harris   20  18 

M.  Nemmert   20  13 

W.  Hazell   20  13 

J.Lewis   20  13 

E.  Deuber    20  11 

R.Howard   20  11 

P.Johnson   20  11 

C.  Howard   20  7 

R.  Serson   20  6 


H.  Hannon    20 

N.Wilvert   20 


Creekslde  Gun  Club 
The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  above  club  was  held 
at  Wychwood  on  Saturday  Jan.  17th  with  a  fairly  large 
attendance  and  some  good  shooting.   The  following  are 

the  scores: 

Shot  at  Broke 

S.  Cottrill                                                  54  42 

Ned  Elliott                                               60  39 

H.  Cooey                                                   60  39 

E.  Brown                                                  38  26 

A.  Spiller                                                   25  17 

F.  Spiller                                                    49  31 

C.  Dinwoody  '41  22 

H.  Peterson                                               25  13 

F.  Curzon                                                  50  24 

Eli  Elliott                                                   40  18 

D.  Baird                                                    45  16 

J.  Piatt                                                     25  6 

Edmund  Brown                                           10  4 

F.  Edwards                                                30  6 

The  following  are  the  scores  of  the  shoot  at  Wych- 
wood on  Jan.  24th: —  C.  Dinwoody,  37,  22;  W.  Cnrzo, 
35,  20;  R.  Christie,  62,  48;  D.  Baird,  45,  18;  F.  Curzon, 
37,  25;  J.  Edwards,  35,  9;  Mr.  Lawson,  40,  32;  S.  Cotter- 
ill,  47,  32;  Ned  Elliott,  42,  23:  H.  Cooey,  70,  50;  Mr 
Van  Duzer,  66,  49;  E.  Brown,  32,  26;  W.  Cheshire,  30, 
10;  A.  Edwards,  50,  41 ;  N.  Le  Conne,  50,  12;  Mr.  Beers, 
25,  23;  E.  Edwards,  25,  12:  A.  Spider,  25,  12;  J.  Piatt, 
25,  18;  Mr.  Catton,  25,  10;  F.  Spiller,  25,  13;  F.  Christie, 
9,  6. 

(The  first  number  indicates  those  shot  and  the 
second  number  those  broken. ) 

Rodney?Gun  Club 

One  of  the  most  successful  shoots  witnessed  in  that 
section  of  the  country  was  held  on  the  Rodney  gun  club 
grounds  Wednesday,  Jan.  21st,  which  was  attended  by 
some  crack  shots  from  a  distance  as  well  as  thirty  or 
forty  local  sports.  The  match  resulted  in  some  good 
scores  being  made,  in  both  the  blue  rock  and  live  bird 
there  being  two  events  of  each.  At  live  birds  A.  E. 
McRitchie,  W.  J.  McCance  and  Fred  Galbraith  tied  for 
both  events  with  one  miss  each.  All  shot  from  31 
yards. 

At  the  targets,  H.  L.  Taylor  was  high  gun  with  36 
out  of  40,  McRitchie  second  with  34  and  Galbraith 
third  with  33. 

At  the  close  of  the  shoot  the  men  were  royally  enter- 
tained at  the  Royal  hotel,  where  the  wants  of  the  inner 
man  were  well  satisfied.  Before  leaving,  a  hearty  vote 
of  thanks  was  tendered  Fred  Galbraith  as  manager, 
and  Eddie  Koehler,  as  referee  of  the  shoot.  Below  are 
the  scores  for  the  afternoon: 

Live  Birds  Targets 
7      11        22  20 

A.  McRitchie    7      10       16  18 

F.  Galbraith    7      10       15  18 

W.  J.  McCance     7      10       16  16 

E.  Keohler   6       9       17  15 

H.L.Taylor    3      11        18  18 

T.  Kay   4       7       14  15 

H.  Dromgold   5       8       14  14 

B.  Spence   5       6       12  15 

J.  Havens   4       7       15  15 

O.  Galbraith    3       6       11  14 

Cadv    4       5       13  14 

A.  Mclver   3       4       15  15 

H.  Mclver   5       6       12  14 

Bolton    2       7       11  13 

Gladstone    3       5       14  14 

W.  Havens.   4       8       11  12 

C.  Martini   2       4       10  13 

W.  Mistle   5       6       15  15 

A.  Liebner    3       4         9  10 

J.  Spence   5       7       10  9 

W.  Cummings   4       6         9  11 

J.  Campbell   2       5       11  13 

D.  Havens    3       6       14  16 

MONTREAL  DOINGS 
Riverside  Gun  Club 
Two  handicaps  were  held  on  Saturday  afternoon 
Jan.  17th,  at  the  traps  of  the  Riverside  Gun  Club  and 
as  the  weather  was  fine,  good  shooting  was  done  by  the 

gunners.  A  silver  dessert  spoon  was  also  given  for  the 
est  actual  score  in  the  two  handicaps  combined  and 
was  won  by  Mr.  D.  Brown,  who  made  a  score  of  48  out 
of  50  birds.  The  tie  offs  from  the  preceding  Saturday 
in  No.  1  event  resulted  in  Aubin  getting  23  and  Arthur 
18  out  of  25  pigeons,  while  in  No.  2  event  Ruelle  broke 
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a  Burglar  Dangerous? 


Face  these  facts:  Burglary  is  increas- 
ing, as  proved  by  leaping  burglary  in- 
surance rates.  The  burglar  is  not  a 
romantic  adventurer.  He  is  of  the 
lowest  type  of  foreign  criminals — cruel, 
debased — half  idiot  and  half  brute — 
with  a  cocaine  courage  as  irresponsible, 
dangerous  and  hysterical  as  the  frenzy 
of  a  cornered  rat.  Would  you  tempor- 
ize with  a  cornered  rat  ? 

The  safety  of  an  Iver  Johnson  Re- 
volver is  self-contained  safety — auto- 
matic safety — absolute  safety.  There's 
only  one  way  an  Iver  Johnson  can  be 
fired — by  a  long  pull  on  the  trigger. 

Drop  it — throw  it  against  a  wall — 
Hammer  the  Hammer — it  cannot 'go  off. 

Equipped  throughout  with  perma- 
nent tension,  unbreakable  wire  springs 
— reliable  for  a  lifetime. 

$6,00  at  Hardware  and 
Sporting  Goods  Stores 

Send  for  our  82-page  Book,  bound  in  board  covers, 
which  tells  all  about  Revolvers,  Iver  Johnson  Cham- 
pion Shot  Guns,  Bicycles  and  Motorcycles. 


IVER  JOHNSON 

Automatic  REVOLVER 


Iver  Johnson's  Arms  &  Cycle  Works 
13/  River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 
Chambers  Street,  New  York  717  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 


FIX  THAT  PUNCTURE 
INONE  MINUTE 


fixed  up  snug  ana  tignt,  aDsoi 

MARBLE'S 


That  puncture  can  be  in  a  rubber  or  leather 
boot  or  shoe,  a  canvas  boat,  an  auto  tire  or  a 
hot  water  bag — and  in  less  than  a  minute  you  can  have 
it  fixed  up  snug  and  tight,  absolutely  water-proof  with 

EZY-QUICK 
REPAIRERS 

No  cement  used.    Cannot  come  off.   Cannot  hurt  the 
foot.  The  two  plates  are  concave.  Lower  plate  has  a 
threaded  pivot,  which  projects  through  a  hole  in 
upper  plate  and  the  two  are  held  tightly  together 
by  a  flush  nut.    A  small  metal  key,  furnished  with 
each  Repairer,  is  used  to  tighten  up  the 
plates.  3  sizes:  %  in.  diameter,  10c ;  1  in., 
15c;  1x1%  in.,  20c.    By  mail  post- 
paid if  your  dealer  hasn't  them. 
Catalog  of  Marble's  Specialties  for 
Sportsmen  free  upon  request. 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. 
581  Delta  Ave.  Gladstone,  Mich. 


IHILDEBRANDT  BAITS 


The  choice  of 
exper  i  enced 
anglers.  A  small  out 
fit,  interchangeable, 
catches  any  fresh  wa 
ter  game  fish,  "Stan 
ard",  "Slim  Eli",  "Id 
aho"  shapes — nickel, 
copper,  brass,  alumin- 
um, black  and  gold  finishes  suitable^ 
for  bright  or  dull  days.    Ball  bearing 
"spin  so  easy"  blades — reversible.  Free — 
1914  catalog.     Actual  size  illustrations 
flies,  spinners,  rods,  lines,  etc.     2c  stamp 
brings  i  ^ The  John  J.  Hildebrandt 
1113  High  St   Logansport,  Ind 
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26,  his  handicap  being  2;  Boucher,  scratch,  made  19, 
and  A.  Boa  with  a  handicap  of  2,  made  15.  Saturday's 
results  follow: — 

HANDICAP— 25  BIRDS 
Ruel,  2,  26;  D.  Brown,  scr.,  24;  Redman,  scr.,  23; 
Murray,  3,  23;  Thomas,  10,  22;  McKeough,  2,  21; 
Lewis,  scr.,  21;  T.  Lyall,  scr.,  21;  Dey,  3,  21;  Doremus, 
10,  21;  Kenyon,  scr.,  20;  Holder,  7,  20;  Irving,  10.  20; 
Pyle,  10,  20;  Maher,  2,  20;  Snape,  6,  20;  Howard,  6, 
20;  Eastwater,  scr.,  19;  Boucher,  scr.,  19;  Rcid,  6,  19; 
G.  Jones,  scr.,  18;  G.  Arthur,  scr.,  18;  Laing,  10,  16; 
S.  Boa,  7,  15;  A.  Boa,  2,  15;  Ottawa,  scr.,  14;  Gilt  Edge, 
scr.,  11. 

HANDICAP— 25  BIRDS. 
Maher,  4,  25;  D.  Brown,  scr.,  24:  Lewis,  scr,  23; 
Boucher,  scr.,  23;  Holder,  9,  23;  Pyle,  10,  23;  Doremus, 
10,  22;  Ruel,  scr.,  22;  Murrav,  2,  22;  S.  Boa,  10,  22; 

A.  Boa,  10,  22;  Laing,  10,  21;   McKeough,   3,  21:  G 
Jones,  scr.,  21;  J.  Kenyon,  scr.,  21;  Lyall,  scr.,  21; 
Irving,  10,  20;  Redman,  scr.,  20;  Arthur,  4,  19;  Rcid, 
18;  Gilt  Eedg,  scr.,  17;  Ottawa,  scr.,  16;  Eastwater, 
scr.,  16;  Dey,  scr.,  16. 

There  was  a  good  attendance  of  gunners  at  the  con- 
test for  the  prizes  which  were  .offered  for  competition 
at  the  traps  of  the  Riverside  Gun  Club  Saturday,  Feb. 
7th.  Two  spoon  handicaps  were  shot  as  well  as  a  75 
bird  shoot  for  a  set  of  carvers,  donated  by  the  Dominion 
Cartridge  Co.  The  first  spoon  was  won  by  Mr.  Pyle 
and  the  second  by  Dr.  Fiske  after  a  shoot  off  with  Mr. 
Doremus.  The  large  spoon  offered  for  the  best  scratch 
score  in  these  two  events  was  captured  by  Mr.  Lewis 
who  also  won  the  75  bird  match. 

A  team  match  was  also  shot  between  teams  captained 
by  Mr.  J.  Boa,  the  popular  professional,  and  Mr.  J. 
N.  Maher,  the  latter's  gunners  winning  by  6  birds. 
The  scores  were  as  follows: 

SPOON  HANDICAP— 25  BIRDS. 

Pyle,  5,  25;  Snape  5,  22;  Ruel  scr.,  21;  D.  Brown  scr., 
21 ;  Lewis  scr.,  21 ;  Monk  scr.,  21 :  Stocks  5,  20;  Dey  scr., 
19;  Lyall  scr.,  19;  J.  Boa  (pro.)  scr.,  19;  Murrav  scr., 
18;  Redman  scr.,  18;  Laing  5,  18;  Albert  4,  18;  Clarke 
5,  18;  Southgate  5,  17;  Kemper  scr.,  17;  Muir  scr.,  16; 

B.  Strachan  scr.,  16;  Irving  5,  16;  Thomas  5,  16;  Dale  5, 
16;  Doremus  5,  15;  Elliott  5,  15;  Fiske  5,  12;  Maher 
scr.,  11 ;  Furniss  3,  10. 

SPOON   HANDICAP— 25  BIRDS. 

Dr.  Fiske  7,  23;  Doremus  7,  23;  Dale  7,  22;  Lewis 
scr.,  21;  Murray  scr.,  20;  Clarke  5,  20:  Elliott  7,  20; 
Southgate  7,  20;  Ruel  scr..  19;  Laing  5,  19;  Irving  5,  19; 
Albert  4,  19;  Dr.  Brown  scr.,  18;  Lyall  scr.,  18;  Red- 
man scr.,  17;  Maher  scr.,  17;  Monk  scr.,  17;  Furniss  5, 
17;  Snape  2,  17;  Muir  scr.,  16;  Thomas  7,  16;  Kemper 
scr.,  16;  Pyle  1,  15;  Dey  scr.,  14;  Stocks  5,  14. 

3  EVENT— 75  BIRDS. 

Lewis  scr.,  64;  Pyle  10,  62;  Ruel  scr.^O^D.  Brown 
scr.,  58;  Laing  15,  56:  Alberts  11,  56;  Snape  10,  56; 
Elliott  19,  56;  Dale  17,  56;  Redman  scr.,  55;  Murray 
scr.,  55;  Monk  scr.,  54;  Fisk  17,  54;  Doremus  16,  63; 
Irving  15,  52:  Clark  15,  52:  Kemper  scr.,  52:  Lyall  scr., 
51;  Boa  scr.,  50;  Dey  scr.,  49;  Stocks  17,  49;  Strachen  7, 
45;  Maher  scr.,  44:  Muir  scr..  44. 


TEAM  MATCH— 25  BIRDS  EACH 


Maher's  Team 
Name  Score 

Lvall  •   19 

Monk  ;   19 

Kemper                                                  .   18 

Maher   17 

Total   73 

Boa's  Team 

Name  Score 

J.  Boa  _   21 

Redman   18 

Lewis   14 

D.  Brown   13 

Total    66 


Lachine  Club  Shoot. 

There  were  a  large  number  of  spectators  present  at 
the  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Lachine  Gun  Club  on 
the  afternoon  of  Jan.  17th  and  although  the  light 
and  weather  were  good,  the  scores  were  only  fair.  Three 
events  were  on  the  programme,  two  spoon  shoots  and  a 
sweepstake.    The  results  were  as  follows: — 

SPOON  SHOOT  (OPEN)— 25  BIRDS. 

McLaurin,  22;  Black,  18;  Ranger,  18;  D.  Torrence,  17 
Taylor,  14;  Murray,  13;  Parker,  13;  Johnson,  13: 
Woodward,  12;  Strathy,  12;  Barnes,  12:  Clarke,  12. 

SPOON  SHOOT  (HANDICAP) 
25  BIRDS. 

D.  Torrance,  22;  Woodward,  20;  Black,  19;  Ranger, 
18;  Taylor,  17;  Wurtelc,  16:  Murrav,  14;  McLaurin,  14; 
Strathy,  12. 

SWEEPSTAKE— 23  BIRDS. 
Black,  18;  D.  Torrance,  17:  Johns  m,  16:  Taylor,  14: 
Woodward,  14;  Murray,  13;  Barnes.  12;  Ranger,  12; 
Clarke,  12. 

Notwithstanding  the  stormy  weather  the  members 
of  the  Lachine  Gun  Club  were  on  hand  Saturday  after- 
noon, Feb.  7th,  for  the  regular  weekly  shoot.  There 
were  four  events  on  the  programme — 25  bird  practice 
shoot,  two  handicap  spoon  shoots  of  25  birds  each  and  a 
sweepstakes  of  25  birds,  and  all  were  well  contested. 
The  scores: 

Practice  match — 25  birds — Johnson  17,  Wurtele  17, 
Lucas  16.  Torrance  15,  Strathy  15,  Taylor  15,  Black  14, 
Clark  13.  McLaurin  13,  Howard  12,  Ranger  12  and 
Barnes  11. 

Spoon  shoot  handicap — 25  birds — McLaurin  23, 
Wurtele  23.  Johnson  22,  Lucas  22,  Barnes  20,  Torrance 
19,  Clark  19,  Black  18,  Howard  18,  Taylor  17,  Ranger 
16,  Strathy  16.    Shoot  off  (same  handicap) — Wurtele 

22,  McLaurin  20. 

Spoon  shoot  handicap — 25  bird — Johnson  23,  Lucas 

23,  Wurtele  22,  Clarke  21,  Ranger  21,  Black  21,  Tor- 
rance 21,  Howard  20,  McLaurin  20,  Taylor  18,  Barnes 
18,  Strathy  12.  Shoot  off  (same  handicap) — Lucas  23, 
Johnson  21. 

Sweepstakes — Clarke  23,  Barnes  17,  Lucas  17, 
Taylor  16,  Johnson  15,  Black  15  and  Howard  12. 


TRADE  NOTES 


The  problem  how  to  obtain  at  reasonable  cost  a  power 
driven  boat  that  will  quickly  convey  to  the  camp,  fish- 
ing or  hunting  grounds,  has  apparently  been  solved  by 
the  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co.  of  Detroit,  Mich., 
whose  new  catalogue  describes  and  pictures  the  ad- 
vantages and  pleasures  that  accrue  to  the  owner  of  a 
Caille  Portable  Motor  Boat.  Lightness,  simplicity 
and  cheapness  of  operation  characterize  this  contrivance 
which  can  be  "hitched"  to  an  ordinary  row-boat  almost 
by  "a  simple  twist  of  the  pearly  wrist"  and  presto,  one 
has  a  motor-boat  that  will  convey  him  to  his  camping 
ground  at  the  rate  of  8  to  10  miles  an  hour.  The  pret- 
•tily  illustrated  catalogue  issued  by  the  firm,  sent 
to  readers  of  ROD  AND  GUN  who  mention  this 
notice,  will  make  you  want  to  invest  at  once  in  one  of 
these  handy  contrivances  which  can  add  so  much  to  the 
pleasure  of  your  coming  summer  outing. 


At  the  New  Haven  (Conn.)  Gun  Club  Shoot, 
January  17th,  Melvin  Hepburn  using  a  Marlin  ham- 
merless  trap  gun,  won  the  final  leg  of  the  handicap  race 
for  the  Stevens  Trophy.  This  made  three  out  of  four 
legs  won  by  Mr.  Hepburn,  and  gave  him  high  total 
score,  for  which  he  was  awarded  the  trophy — a  handsome 
watch  fob. 

This  handicap  competition  was  so  strongly  contested 
that  in  shooting  the  first  leg  three  shooters  tied  for  high, 
and  two  of  these  made  perfect  scores  in  the  first  shoot- 
off,  Mr.  Hepburn  winning  out  only  by  breaking  25 
straight  in  the  second  shoot  off.  It's  "some  shooting" 
when  you  have  to  break  75  targets  straight  in  order  to 
win  a  25  bird  event. 

Full  details  of  Marlin  trap  guns  will  be  sent  to  any  of 
our  readers  who  will  write  The  Marlin  Firearms  Co., 
67  Willow  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
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Alfred 
Tremblay 

Journeyed  4000 
miles  on  foot!  in 

mm 

the  Arctic 

and  on  many  occasions 
owed  his  life  and  that 
of  his  companions  of 
the  "Minnie  Maud"  ex- 
pedition to  the  wonder- 
ful precision  and  shock- 
ing power  of  the  # 

RIFLE 

which  was  his  constant  companion.  Though  "unwittingly 
submitted  to  every  test  of  ill  usage,  never  once  did  it  jam, 
break,  or  become  affected  by  the  intense  frost  or  rough 
usage."  Mr.  Tremblay's  letter  to  us  is  a  revelation  of  the 
hardships  of  a  surveying  expedition  as  well  as  a  splendid 
testimonial  of  the  value  of  the  .280  Ross. 

If  you  want  the  most  powerful  and  most  accurate  sporting  rifle 
sold,  buy  the  .280  High  Velocity  Ross  and  the  special  Sporting  Cart- 
ridges, with  copper  tube  bullet,  patented.  The  "Ross"  .280  Rifle  sells 
at  $55.00  and  the  cartridge  $7.50  per  100.  Other  models  Ross  Rifles 
at  from  $12.00.    Complete  illustrated  catalogue  free  on  request. 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.       -      QUEBEC,  CAN. 
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It  is  a  well  recognized  fact  that  every  person  should 
have  a  hobby  of  some  sort  to  relieve  his  mind  and  help 
him  put  aside  for  a  while  his  business  cares  and  troubles. 
For  the  busy  man  there  is  nothing  that  will  more  quickly 
drive  dull  care  away  and  refresh  and  vitalize  his  mind 
and  body  like  a  good  healthy  and  sustained  interest  in 
the  fine  old  sport  of  shooting. 

Getting  out  for  a  short  while  once  a  week  for  a  tramp 
through  the  field  and  woods  with  a  rifle,  shooting  wood- 
chucks,  crows  and  similar  vermin — or  shooting  the  rifle 
on  the  range — or  the  shotgun  over  the  traps — will 
quickly  eliminate  the  cobwebs  of  brain  fag  and  brighten 
you  up  immensely. 

You  can  start  in  with  any  old  rifle  or  shotgun,  and  any 
ammunition  which  may  be  handy — but  you  quickly 
develop  an  interest  which  will  call  for  a  first  class  gun 
— and  you'll  get  the  full  benefit  of  the  sport  only  when 
you  have  worked  up  a  practical  knowledge  of  the  gun 
and  ammunition  which  you  are  using.  Preparing  your 
own  cartridges  in  your  spare  moments  at  home  is  fully 
half  the  game;  it  adds  immeasurably  to  the  enjoyment 
and  satisfaction  of  shooting  when  you  know  that  the 
better  results  in  game  and  target  shooting  are  because 
you  have  prepared  from  your  own  personal  knowledge 
hand-loaded  cartridges,  more  uniform,  more  accurate 
and  dependable  than  the  standard  factory  loaded  am- 
munition. 

It's  a  wonderfully  interesting  hobby — the  experimen- 
tal study  of  arms  and  ammunition,  the  loading  and  re- 
loading of  rifle,  pistol  and  shotgun  cartridges. 

Many  shooters  know  very  little  about  the  cartridges 
they  use  and  accept  anything  the  dealer  offers;  others 
specify  some  particular  brand  which  seems  to  give 
better  results  in  their  firearms.  Thousands  of  other 
shooters,  of  a  more  inquiring  turn  of  mind,  want  to 
know  what  they  are  using — why  some  cartridges  are 
better  than  others — how  to  further  improve  the  quality, 
how  to  do  more  shooling  at  less  expense.  To  develop 
a  practical  knowledge  of  loading  and  reloading — and 
double  the  enjoyment  of  the  .sport  of  shooting,  the 


Ideal  Hand  Book  published  by  the  Marlin  Firearms'C*. 
of  New  Haven,  Conn,  is  recommended.  A  copy  will  be 
sent  free  on  request  to  any  reader  of  ROD  AND  GUN 
if  same  is  directed  to  the  Marlin  Fire  Arms  Co.,  at  tlx 

above  address. 

The  Fagle  Landing  Net  has  been  designed  for  stream 
fishing  and  can  be  readily  carried  and  drawn  from  its 
16  inch  leather  sheath  very  quickly  when  called  into 
requisition.  The  Eagle  Folding  Net  Co.  of  573  Spring- 
dale  Avenue,  East  Orange,  N.  J.,  will  be  pleased  to 
quote  prices  and  send  particulars  of  this  net  to  interest- 
ed anglers. 

Announcement  has  come  from  the  Fox  Gun  Company 
that  they  have  acquired  the  exclusive  control  of  the 
patents  for  the  Kautzky  Single  Trigger  which  has  been 
successfully  applied  to  double  barrelled  shot  guns  for 

several  years. 

To  all  inquiries  for  single  trigger,  the  Fox  Gun  Com- 
pany have  invariably  replied  that  they  would  not  put 
one  on  Fox  Guns  until  they  could  find  one  which  should 
be  as  reliable  in  every  way  as  two  triggers.  They  have 
of  course,  conceded  the  many  advantages  which  the 
single  trigger  possesses,  but  they  have  rightly  felt  that 
the  disadvantages  would  considerably  overweight  the 
advantages  if  the  trigger  was  not  absolutely  durable, 
perfectly  reliable,  proof  against  doubling  or  balking, 
without  creep  or,  to  sum  up,  mechanically  developed 
as  perfectly  as  the  two  trigger  system. 

A  short  examination  of  the  Kautzky  single  trigger 
will  show  its  extreme  simplicity.  The  working  parts 
are  few  in  number  and  substantially  designed  and  the 
workmanship  of  a  high  class.  The  Fox  Company  an- 
nounce that  they  will  equip  any  Fox  Gun,  new  or  old 
with  the  Kautzky  Single  Trigger  at  the  factory  at 
Philadelphia.  The  cost  of  this  can  be  ascertained  by 
writing  direct  to  the  Fox  Gun  Co.,  4688  North  18th  St.. 
Philadelphia,  .Pa. 


An  Evinruce  Detachable  Row  Boat  and  Canoe  Mo!or 


Among  the  inventions  of  this  century,  whose  merits 
have  been  patent  to  the  observer,  is  the  Evinrude  De- 
tachable Row  Boat  and  Canoe  Motor.  A  large  number 
of  our  readers  are  already  familiar  with  this  remarkable 
little  engine  which  can  be  clamped  on  the  stern  of  any 
row  boat  and  in  two  minutes  convert  a  row  boat  into  a 
motor  boat.  This  motor,  which  is  made  in  three  sizes — 
1  Yi,  2  and  ?>lA  HP,  is  so  light  that  it  can  be  carried  like 
a  suit  case,  and  enables  the  user  to  travel  with  it  any- 
where he  wishes  to  go. 

The  exultation— the  joy  of  dashing  over  the  water 
with  a  motor  driven  row  boat  or  canoe,  adds  to  the 
pleasure  of  water  sport,  and  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at 
that  the  EVINRUDE  Motor  has  met  with  such  great 
popularity  among  the  Canadian  people.  Water  sports 
and  pleasures  are  universally  popular,  but  many  an 
otherwise  enjoyable  day  was  formerly  marred  when  it 
had  to  be  paid  for  with  a  pair  of  blistered  hands.  Isn  t 
it  much  greater  fun  to  glide  along  without  any  exertion, 
taking  in  the  scenery,  comfortably  seated  in  your  boat, 
getting  to  where  you  cannot  get  with  a  pair  of  oars  or 
with  a  sail  boat,  and  always  being  sure  that  you  get 
back  in  time,  refreshed,  instead  of  exhausted?  And 
who  doesn't  enjoy  manipulating  a  motor  which  is 
always  willing  and  ready  when  wanted? 


All  of  these  pleasures  the  EVINRUDE  offers.  Its 
speed  range,  from  two  to  ten  miles  per  hour,  makes  it 
valuable  for  many  purposes.  The  motor  is  reversible, 
and  steers  with  the  propeller;  no  rudder  is  necessary, 
but  can  be  supplied  if  required. 

Most  noticeable  has  been  the  record  of  the  EVIN- 
RUDE Detachable  Row  Boat  Motor,  made  ata  twenty- 
four  hour  continuous  test  at  Stockholm,  Sweden. 
Despite,  rainy,  stormy  weather  during  the  day  and 
night  on  which  this  test  was  conducted,  the  EVIN- 
RUDE ran  without  a  single  stop,  except  one  of  three 
minutes  for  refilling  of  gasoline  tank,  and  one  of  twa 
seconds  to  adjust  spark  plug  wires.  This  test  was  cer- 
tified to  by  the  "Control  Bureau  of  Technical  Machi- 
nery", which  is  employed  by  the  Swedish  Government 
for  their  motor  and  dynamo  tests. 

The  EVINRUDE  will  appeal  to  those  who  enjoy 
outing,  boating,  fishing  or  hunting,  and  it  may  truly 
be  said  that  "EVINRUDING"  has  popularized  motor 
boating. 

The  motor  is  designed  to  fit  any  row  boat,  round  or 
flat  bottom,  square  or  pointed  stern;  it  renuires  na 
special  fittings  and  may  be  adjusted  to  any  angle  of 
stern.  It  can  also  be  easily  installed  in  a  canoe.  The 
propeller  can  be  lowered  or  raised  to  suit  the^draft. 
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Going  Gunning? 


You  want  a  dependable  Shot 
Gun. 

Remember  that  the  expense 
of  a  three  or  four  weeks'  shoot- 
ing trip  is  apt  to  run  into 
money. 


What's  the  use  of  spending 
a  little  for  a  gun  and  much 
for  shells,  railroad  fare,  trains, 
etc.? 

You  want  the  best  gun  your 
money  can  buy. 

Take  your  choice  of 

LEFEVER 

SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Field,  Brush, 
Blind;  $25  up  to  $1,000  or 
more. 

Write  for  Free  Catalog 

Lefever  Arms  Company 

20  Maltbie  Street,  Syracuse,  N.Y. 


A  REAL  GUN 

Starts  1914  Right 

At  Pinehurst  Shoot,  E.  H. 
Storr,  who  shot  an  L.  C. 
Smith  Gun  with  Hunter  one- 
trigger,  was  high  for  entire 
program,  including  the  hand- 
icaps.   Shot  at  800,  broke 


752. 


Highest  Honors  in 
Trap  Shooting  For  1913 


The  Official  Amateur  Average 
was  won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith 
Gun  with  Hunter  one-trigger  by 
Bart  Lewis.  Shot  at  6080  broke 
5811,  average  95.58%.  Re- 
member this  is  a  double  gun — 
two  in  one  at  the  price  of  one. 
Illustration  is  FIELD  Grade. 
Price  with  two  triggers  $25. 
With  ejector  $35.  With  ejector 
and  one-trigger  $55. 
Prices  $25.00  to  $1,000.00  each. 

Manufactured  By 

THE    HUNTER    ARMS  CO. 

29  HUBBARD  ST.         FULTON,  N.Y. 

Send  for  catalogue  of 
redesigned  grades. 


Propeller,  gear,  housing,  sleeve  and  pump  are  all 
bronze  and  highly  polished.  The  engine  can  be  re- 
versed and  the  lubrication  is  automatic.  Lubricating 
oil  is  mixed  in  with  the  gasoline  and  eliminates  the 
danger  of  running  the  engine  without  oil. 

The  EVINRUDE  engine  differs  in  design  from  the 
ordinary  two  stroke  engine,  in  that  it  can  be  throttled 
down  like  a  four  cycle  type,  without  the  usual  trouble 
or  crank  case  explosion,  regardless  of  the  mixture  or 
speed.  It  may  therefore  be  said  that  this  design  com- 
bines the  good  points  of  both  the  two  and  four  cycle 
types. 

Over  25,000  EVINRUDE  Motors  are  now  in  use  in 
ad  parts  of  the  world,  and  not  a  small  number  of  them 


are  used  by  fishermen,  for  whom  this  little  contrivance 
is  of  great  value.  One  of  the  features  of  the  1914  model 
EVINRUDE,  is  the  reversible  magneto,  which  is  built 
in  the  fly-wheel  of  the  motor.  Unlike  other  magnetos, 
it  is  absolutely  waterproof.  It  is  protected  from  rain, 
waves  and  other  possible  injury,  and  its  simplicity  of 
construction  is  remarkable.  Full  particulars  can  be 
obtained  from  anyone  of  the  many  Canadian  Dis- 
tributors of  the  EVINRUDE  Motor,  or  from  Messrs. 
Melchior,  Armstrong  &  Dessau,  112  Broad  Street,  New 
York. 


OUR    MEDICINE  BAG 


Endless  are  the  stories  which  "Jim"  Brew- 
ster of  Banff  can  tell  of  notables  he  has  be- 
friended in  trackless  northern  wilds. 

His  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  Con- 
naught  was  out  for  a  day's  fishing  in  Consola- 
tion Lake,  near  Laggan,  B.  C.  "Jim"  had 
been  told  off  by  the  C.  P.  R.  authorities  to  be 
"guide,  philosopher  and  friend"  to  the  Duke 
while  he  pursued  the  gentle  sport  of  Isaac 
Walton.  The  sport  was  fine;  the  lake  was  well 
stocked  with  beautiful  trout.  His  Royal 
Highness  was  pulling  them  out,  one  after  the 
other,  with  huge  enjoyment.  He  smiled  as 
the  creatures  made  a  streak  of  silver  glancing 
in  the  sun  at  the  end  of  his  rod. 

"Perhaps  I  might  remind  your  Royal 
Highness,"  said  "Jim",  respectfully,  "that  the 
law  says  no  individual  is  to  take  more  than 
fifteen  in  one  day." 

"Oh,  indeed,"  replied  the  Duke;  "well,  just 
count  how  many  I  have,  like  a  good  fellow, 
will  you." 


"I  find  that  Your  Royal  Highness  has  onlv 
got  23,  anyway,"  said  "Jim"  naively. 

"Well,"  laughed  the  Duke,  "if  a  Governor- 
General  can't  beat  the  law  for  a  good  day's 
fishing  I'll  chuck  my  job."  Whereupon  both 
laughed  heartily.  And  his  Royal  Highness 
continued  with  great  luck,  and  forgot  the 
count. 

"Jim"  tells  this  incident,  which  happened 
two  years  ago,  with  great  gusto. 

The  export  of  Canadian  halibut  and  of 
Canadian  asbestos  to  Great  Britain  formed 
the  subject  of  reports  to  the  Trade  and  Com- 
merce Department  from  Canadian  trade 
agents  in  the  Old  Country.  Commissioner  J. 
M.  Mussen  stated  that  a  new  commercial 
undertaking  was  inaugurated  at  Grimsby, 
England,  recently,  when  the  great  fish  market 
received  its  first  carload  of  halibut  from  the 
Canadian  Pacific  coast.  Its  reception  in  the 
fish  trade  of  the  port  was  wholly  satisfactory. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1101 


No.  28D,  Grade  *'D,"  12  Gauge,  Matted  Barrel,  6  Shots, 

Weight  about  8  lbs.     Price  $100.00 


MARK  ARIE,  Shooting 


Marlin 


TRAP 

g;u|n 


wotnhe  SUNNY  SOUTH  HANDICAP 


Won  High  General  Average  \  1140xl205 
Won  High  Amateur  Average  j 


Won  Sunny  South  Handicap 


94.6% 
94  x  100  from  22  Yards 


No.  28 

T.S. 

$26.00 


Mark  Arie  knows  guns  and  knows  trap- 
shooting  requirements.     He  made  the 
191S  season's  high  amateur  average(broke 
96.187°  of  16.50  registered  targets). 
After  thorough  study,  Mr.  Arie  re- 
cently selected  the  Marlin  hammer- 
less  as  the  best  practical  trap  gun 
obtainable.    He  bought  a  No. 
28  D.  Marlin  trap  gun— gave  it 
its  first  try-out  at  this  big  6-day 
shoot  at  Houston,  Jan.  26-H1 — 
and    won    everything  worth 
while. 

"A  wise  man  profits  by  the  ex- 
perience of  others " — you  will 
buy  a  Marlin  sooner  or  later- 
why  not  enjoy  its  benefits  now? 


H.  H.  Shannon  of  New  York  won  the  6th  Annual  Amateur 
Championship  of  Long  Island  Sound  on  Jan.  17th— high 
over  all— "beating  the  best  metropolitan  gunners  of  the 
year.''    He  used  a  No.  28  T  Marlin  trap  gun. 

We  can  furnish  a  specially  built  trap  gun,  26  to  32-inch 
ribbed  or  matted  barrels,  buttstock  to  specifications,  15 
days  after  receipt  of  orders  if  necessary.  Regular  grades 
shipped  immediately. 

Write  us  today  for  information  regarding  trap  guns.  Send 
stamps  postage  for  complete  gun  catalog. 

7fie  777ar///i  firearms  Co. 

67  Willow  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 


'J'HE  careful  hand-workman- 
ship that  has  heretofore 
characterized   certain  foreign 
made  guns   will  be  found  in 

THE  FOX— with  the  added  advantage 
of  a  lock  mechanism  simpler  than  any 
gun  made — either  foreign  or  domestic. 

If  you  want  a  gun  to  be  proud  of — 
in  every  respect  —  buy  the 


"The  Finest  Gun  in  the  World" 

And  you  need  not  buy  a  FOX  until 
you  know  all  about  it.  Examine  it  at 
your  dealers.  Handle  it.  Test  its 
shooting  accuracy.  Read  the  FOX 
GUARANTEE.  Understand  what 
FOX  PROOF  means.  Any  grade  of 
FOX  equipped  with  a  FOX  EJECTOR, 
from  $45.  to  $200.  is 

The  Greatest  Possible  Gun 
Value  For  The  Money 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  direct 
new  Catalog  containing  pictures  of  all 
GUNS  and  full  descriptions. 

A.  H.  FOX  GUN  COMPANY 

Eighteenth  Street,  PHILADELPHIA 


Shooters 


THIS  IS  YOUR  BOOK! 

It's  about  a  wonderf  ullyjinteresting  hobby — the 

experimental  study  of  arms  andtammunition — the  load- 
ing and  reloading  of|rifle,  pistol  and  shotgun  cartridges. 

Many  shooters  know  very 
little  about  guns  and  car- 
tridges until  they  get  the 
Ideal  Hand  Book.  Then 
they  find  the  modern 
metallic  cartridge  is  a 
surprisingly  simple 
thing — a  high  grade  brass 
shell,  primer,  powder  and 
a  bullet,  the  shell  crimped 
on  to  the  bullet  to  hold  it 
in  place.  They  find  the 
strongly  and  perfectly 
made  empty  shell  (the 
principalitem  of  expense)  can  be  reloaded  from  10  to 
30  times'each  .  The  booki  tells  exactly  what  primer, 
bullet  and  powder  charge  to  use;  it  is  easy  to  reload; 
you  can  reload  100  cartridges  in  half  an  hour.  You 
cut  your  ammunition  expense  immensely;  factory  .32-40 
H.P.  cartridges  with  jacketed  bullets  usually  cost  $3.42 
net  per  100;  reloadedisame  as  new,  you  save  $2.07  on 
100  cartridges. 

|70  17 17  JThe  Ideal'Hand  Book  tells  all  about  the  pow- 
*  *^r"  'fders,  bullets,  f  primers  and  Ideal  reloading 
tools  to  use;  tells  how  bullet  moulds  are  made — how  to 
cast  your  own  bullets — measure  powders — how  to  save 
money  and  do  better  shooting.  160  pages  of  inform- 
ation every  shooter  needs. ^  Sent  tree  to  any  shooter 
for  three  stampsipostagefby 

7%e  2f7ar//i2  firearms  Co. 


67  Willow  Street, 


New  Haven,  Conn. 
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The  fish  in  its  frozen  and  glazed  condition 
being  in  excellent  marketable  form,  orders 
were  placed  for  its  distribution  in  the  great 
centres  of  the  country  so  rapidly  that  the 
stock  was  soon  booked. 

As  regards  the  export  of  asbestos,  Com- 
missioner Watson  states  that  the  total  amount 
of  the  Canadian  product  sent  to  Britain,  which 
for  some  time  has  been  at  a  standstill  in  face 
of  an  increase  in  imports  from  Russia,  is  now 
growing  again. 

Mr.  Geo.  Harper  of  Carman,  Man.  writes 
that  deer  hunters  in  that  vicinity  came  out  of 
the  woods  the  past  season  with  reports  that 
elk  and  moose  had  been  found  in  greater  num- 
bers than  for  a  number  of  years.  The  game 
warden  during  the  past  year  revoked  the 
clause  in  the  game  law  which  had  prevented 
the  shooting  of  does  and  this  doubled  the 
hunters'  chances  of  getting  game.  Although 
there  was  no  snow  in  Southern  Manitoba 
about  six  inches  fell  in  the  northern  portion 
of  the  Province  and  the  going  was  good  and 
the  tracking  easy.  No  hounds  are  used  in 
hunting  deer  in  Manitoba.  The  hunter  goes 
into  camp  in  the  wooded  districts  and  starts 
out  at  daylight  in  the  morning  on  a  still  hunt, 
sometimes  tracking  deer  from  morning  until 
night  without  getting  a  shot;  but  if  the  wind 
is  favorable,  frequently  coming  upon  his 
quarry  after  two  or  three  hours'  tramp.  Some 
hunters  not  overfond  of  strenuous  exercise 
meander  about  in  the  scrub  and  take  a  chance 
of  accidentally  meeting  deer  or  of  other 
hunters  driving  them  in  their  direction.  To 
the  hunter  who  knows  well  the  tramping 
ground  and  runways  of  elk,  this  kind  of 
hunting  invariably  proves  profitable.  Mr. 
Harper  gives  a  long  list  of  Carman  district 
hunters  who  were  successful  in  getting  either 
moose  or  elk  during  the  season  of  1913. 

Messrs.  J.  W.  Thompson,  Gus  Thompson, 
Chas.  Johnston,  J.  N.  Reece  and  Ernie  Coch- 
rane, secured  two  moose  and  three  elk  near 
Birch  Lake.  McDermott,  of  Fannystelle,  also 
got  an  elk.  Dr.  McGavin  with  his  brother 
and  a  party  of  five  others  each  accounted  for 
either  a  moose  or  elk.  Hunting  at  a  place 
called  Hilbre,  Price  Mailory  and  Tom  Gal- 
braith  each  got  an  elk.  Andy  Colvin,  John 
DeWitt  and  J.  Findlay  were  successful  in 
getting  their  limit  at  Steep  Rock.  Calvin 
Pringle  shot  a  moose  near  Deerfield.  Messrs. 
M.  E.  DeMill,  Irvine  DeMill  and  Earl 
Robison,  hunting  north  of  Dauphin,  each  se- 
cured a  moose.  Hunting  in  the  scrubby  dis- 
trict northwest  of  Carman,  Scotty  Fields,  Joe 
Burton,  Jas.  Mills  and  R.  Colvin  each  secured 
moose. 

A  bulletin  from  Spokane,  Wash.,  gives  some 
interesting  details  regarding  protection  in  the 
State  of  Washington.  Spokane  County  it  is 
said  now  has  half  a  million  quail  within  its 
boundaries  although  the  quail  is  not  native 
to  this  district.  The  large  number  is  entirely 
due  to  the  propagation  and  protection  by  the 
authorities,  co-operating  with  the  public.  It 
is  proposed  to  stock  the  district  with  those 
species  of  game  birds  that  will  thrive  in  that 
climate  as  soon  as  funds  are  available. 


In  Okanagan  County  in  the  same  State'the 
school  children  are  being  organized  into  game 
protective  associations  and  will  be  provided 
with  literature  descriptive  of  bird  life.  It  is 
hoped  by  this  means  to  educate  the  children 
in  the  ways  of  the  woods  and  field  creatures, 
as  well  as  enforcing  the  game  laws. 

Mr.  John  Scheich  of  Trout  Creek  in  the 
Parry  Sound  district,  Ont.,  sent  us  recently  a 
photograph  of  deer  secured  while  hunting 
during  the  season  of  1913  on  Sausage  Lake, 
four  miles  south  east  of  Trout  Creek.  The 
party  consisted  of  James  Gulifer,  Thomas 
English,  Thomas  Cole,  James  Cowden,  Wm. 
Hornby,  John  Scheich,  and  Master  Freddy 
Scheich,  a  lad  only  eight  years  and  nine  months 
old  who  nevertheless  shot  a  fine  buck  which  is 
shown  beside  him  in  the  picture.  The  other 
members  of  the  party  were  successful  in  filling 
their  license. 

Messrs.  J.  E.  Mosley  and  A.  Blackburn 
while  hunting  in  the  vicinity  of  Huntsville, 
Muskoka,  secured  twenty-seven  rabbits;  a 
snap-shot  of  their  bag  has  been  received  at  this 
office. 

We  are  also  indebted  to  Mr.  J.  P.  McVicar 
of  Inwood,  Ont.,  for  a  snap-shot  of  deer  shot 
near  Massey,  Ont.  last  season,  the  hunters 
being  Messrs.  Geo.  Maddock,  J.  P.  McVicar, 
E.  J.  Corrie  and  James  Wilson. 

From  Wataska,  Alta.,  comes  a  picture  of 
mallard  ducks  shot  in  the  vicinity  of  that 
place  by  Messrs.  Stroder,  Wilson,  and  Tate. 
Ducks  were  plentiful  in  that  neighborhood 
last  fall  to  judge  from  the  bag  secured  by  these 
men  in  three  hours'  shooting.  Geese,  chicken, 
partridge,  deer  and  moose  are  also  plentiful, 
we  are  advised,  in  the  neighborhood  of  this 
Albertan  town. 

Mr.  R.  H.  Campbell,  Director  of  the  Dom- 
inion Forestry  Branch,  says:  'Carelessness 
was  undoubtedly  the  chief  cause  of  forest  fires 
in  1913.'  The  best  remedy  is  indicated  by  a 
recent  statement  of  Mr.  E.  T.  Allen,  Forester 
for  the  Western  Forestry  and  Conservation 
Association,  who  says:  'The  best  single  re- 
sult of  the  1913  fire  season  is  to  prove  that 
systematized  co-operative  effort  at  an  in- 
significant cost  per  acre  or  per  thousand,  can 
reduce  our  forest  losses  of  an  average  year  from 
four  or  five  million  dollars  to  about  as  many 
thousands.'  If,  on  the  twenty  million  acres 
of  timberlands  controlled  by  the  lumbermen 
forming  this  association,  the  fire  loss  can  be  so 
enormously  reduced  by  co-operation,  the 
saving  which  Canadian  citizens  could  effect 
by  co-operative  effort  on  the  500,000,000 
acres  of  forest  land  in  Canada,  is  almost  in- 
calculable. 

The  functions  of  the  Government  in  this 
respect  are  well  understood,  and  a  great  deal 
has  been  done,  especially  by  the  field  officers 
of  the  Dominion  Forestry  Branch,  to  promote 
the  co-operative  spirit  in  the  matter  of  fire 
protection.  But  only  recently  has  the  initia- 
tive been  taken  by  private  associations  in  co- 
operative fire  protection,  yet  there  are  now 
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thirty  timber-owners'  associations  in  the 
United  States,  the  members  of  which  have  got 
together  to  adequately  protect  from  fire  their 
combined  holdings,  which  now  total  about 
25,000,000  acres. 

In  Canada  there  is  but  one  association  of 
this  kind  but  it  compares  favourably  with  any 
in  the  United  States.  The  development  of 
this  co-operative  movement,  which  culminat- 
ed in  Canada  in  the  St.  Maurice  Fire  Pro- 
tective Association,  is  described  in  detail  by  a 
bulletin  now  being  issued  by  the  Forestry 
Branch,  Ottawa.  The  Quebec  limit-holders 
comprising  this  association  have  by  a  self- 
imposed  tax  of  one  quarter  cent  per  acre  in- 
stalled a  fire  protective  system  on  their  7,000, 
000  acres  of  holdings  second  to  none  in  Canada. 
In  1913  over  275  forest  fires  were  extinguished 
with  practically  no  danger,  proving,  in  the 
words  of  one  of  the  members,  that  'The  suc- 
cess of  co-operative  forest  fire  protection  has 
been  established  without  a  doubt. 

Many  kinds  of  leather  are  got  from  sea 
creatures,  some  of  which  are  very  curious  and 
beautiful.  The  skin  of  sharks,  says  The 
Youth's  Companion,  is  a  beautiful  burnished 
gray  or  bluish  color.  The  surface  resembles 
finely  grained  leather,  inasmuch  as  it  shows 
many  tiny  prickles  set  all  one  way.  They  are 
quite  invisible  to  the  naked  eye,  but  there  are 
so  many  and  they  are  so  finely  set  that  you 
distinctly  feel  the  roughness  of  the  surface  if 
you  rub  your  hand  over  the  skin  in  the  direc- 
tion opposite  to  that  in  which  the  prickles 
point. 

This  property  of  shark  skin  renders  it  es- 
pecially valuable  to  the  manufacturer  of 
"shagreen".  Since  the  skin  is  at  once  tough 
and  easy  to  work,  it  can  be  used  for  any  pur- 
poses where  decorative  effects  are  desired. 

In  spite  of  its  lumpy  armor,  the  sturgeon 
furnishes  a  valuable  and  attractive  leather. 
It  has  been  found  that  when  the  bony  plates 
are  removed,  the  patterns  remain  on  the  skin, 
just  as  the  patterns- of  alligator  scales  remain 
on  alligator  leather,  a  circumstance  that  adds 
greatly  to  the  value  of  the  product.  From  the 
sturgeons  that  abound  on  our  Pacific  coast 
and  in  the  great  lakes  we  get  a  tough  leather 
that  is  used  for  the  making  of  laces  to  join 
leather  belting  for  machinery.  It  is  said  that 
the  lacing  frequently  outwears  the  belting 
itself. 

There  is  found  in  Turkish  waters  a  strik- 
ingly unattractive  fish  called  the  angel  fish, 
classed  among  the  littoral  sharks.  This  fish 
yields  an  extremely  high  quality  of  green 
leather,  much  esteemed  in  the  Ottoman 
dominions. 

In  Russia  certain  pheasant  costumes  are 
trimmed  with  the  skins  of  a  food  fish,  the 
turbot,  and  in  Egypt  men  wear  sandals  made 
from  the  skins  of  fish  caught  in  the  Red  Sea. 
In  our  own  country,  too,  the  cod  has  been 
used  in  a  similar  manner,  for  in  bygone  days 
a  good  many  shoes  and  gloves  have  been  made 
in  Gloucester  from  the  skin  of  the  humble  cod. 

Eelskin  is  used  for  many  purposes,  among 
them  the  manufacture  of  leather  binding  for 
books  and  for  braiding  into  whips. 


Hunting,  shooting  and  fishing  will  no  longer 
be  allowed  on  the  highways  of  the  township 
of  N.  Dumfries,  Ont.,  a  motion  to  this  effect 
having  been  passed  by  the  Township  Council. 
During  the  past  hunting  season  hunters  be- 
came very  careless,  and  in  a  number  of  in- 
stances horses,  colts  and  cattle  were  hit  by 
stray  bullets,  several  farmers  sustaining  heavy 
losses  by  losing  valuable  animals  in  this  man- 
ner. Hunting  will  be  tolerated  on  private 
property  only  upon  the  consent  of  the  owner 
or  tenant,  as  the  case  may  be. 

In  January  of  this  year  the  "Canadian 
Motorist"  a  "magazine  published  in  the  in- 
terests of  the  Ontario  Motor  League,  made  its 
first  appearance.  The  subscription  to  this 
magazine  is  included  in  the  membership  fee  of 
the  Ontario  Motor  League.  The  "Canadian 
Motorist"  is  designed,  so  its  publishers  say, 
"to  promote  the  policies  of  the  Ontario  Motor 
League  in  respect  to  good  roads,  just  motor 
vehicle  laws  and  regulations,  "and  if  the  first 
number  is  any  criterion,  should  fulfill  the  pur- 
pose for  which  it  is  intended.  The  first  num- 
ber is  replete  with  articles  of  just  the  kind  that 
owners  of  motors  cars  will  be  glad  to  read,  and 
contains  much  information  all  of  which  is 
presented  in  an  attractive  way.  This  issue  is 
responsible  for  the  startling  statement  that 
$15,572  was  paid  in  fines  by  Ontario  motorists 
in  1913,  half  of  which  was  burned  up  in  speed, 
and  this  statement  is  made  the  topic  of  an  in- 
teresting contribution  on  the  subject.  Good 
luck  to  the  "Canadian  Motorist." 

The  Duke  of  Sutherland  would  have  turned 
a  very  pretty  penny  if  Mr.  Asquith  and  Mr. 
Lloyd  George  had  accepted  his  offer  of  200,000 
acres  of  deer  forest  at  £2  an  acre.  Sir  William 
Schlich,  professor  of  forestry  at  Oxford,  and  a 
famous  authority  on  such  subjects,  in  a  letter 
to  the  London  press  says:— "I  have  before  me 
the  'Return  of  Particulars  of  All  Deer  Forests 
in  Scotland,'  dated  January  29,  1913,  signed 
by  the  Crown  Agent  for  Scotland,  and  pre- 
sented to  Parliament.  That  document  shows 
that  the  Duke  of  Sutherland  owns  396,173 
acres  of  deer  forests  in  Sutherland,  yielding 
a  rental  of  £13,556,  of  8  l-5d  per  acre.  At 
25  years'  purchase  the  value  of  the  land  comes 
to  about  17s  an  acre,  and  at  30  years'  purchase, 
a  very  liberal  allowance,  to  £1  0s  6d.  If  the 
State  were  to  purchase  the  200,000  acres  at 
£2  per  acre  it  would  practically  make  the 
Duke  a  present  of  not  less  than  £195,000. 
Lord  Lovat  and  Capt.  Sterling  give  the  upper 
limit  of  profitable  afforestation  in  Glen  Mor 
at  800  feet  elevation,  at  any  rate  for  the  pres- 
ent, and,  as  Sutherland  is  situated  about  one 
degree  further  north,  the  upper  limit  there  is 
not  likely  to  be  higher.  Again,  Lord  Lovat 
and  Capt.  Sterling  state  in  their  report  on 
Glen  Mor,  that  of  a  typical  deer  forest  not 
more  than  one-fifth  of  the  area  is  plantable. 
Hence  of  the  200,000  acres  offered  at  £2  an 
acre,  not  more  than  40,000  acres  would  be 
plantable  and  these  in  reality  would  cost 
about  £9  an  acre,  since  the  rest  of  the  area 
would,  according  to  the  above-mentioned 
gentlemen,  not  be  worth  more  than  Id  to  3d 
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per  acre  annually,  and  even  that  would  be 
doubtful." 

Sportsmen  of  Chatham  held  a  meeting  on 
January  22nd,  and  unanimously  indorsed  the 
proposal  to  prohibit  the  sale  of  game.  It  was 
also  decided  to  ask  the  Government  to  restock 
Western  Ontario  with  quail,  and,  if  possible, 
to  bring  in  the  Hungarian  partridge. 

The  suggestion  which  Essex  County  sports- 
men made  to  set  duck  shooting  back  two  weeks 
did  not  meet  with  approval,  and  it  was  felt 
that  the  season  should  remain  as  it  is,  Septem- 
ber 15  to  December  15. 

Approval  was  given  on  the  suggestion  that 
a  gun  license  for  game  should  be  levied,  and 
also  that  the  burning  of  marsh  lands  should  be 
prohibited. 

Petitions  were  circulated  in  Kent  County 
and  given  to  the  members  for  the  county  for 
use  with  the  proper  authorities. 

Many  fish  in  the  hatcheries  of  the  State  of 
New  York,  it  was  reported  in  a  recent  news- 
paper despatch,  are  infected  with  geitre  and 
cancer  germs,  according  to  a  report  made  to 
Governor  Glynn  by  Dr.  H.  R.  Gaylord,  dir- 
ector of  the  State  Institute  for  the  study  of 
malignant  diseases. 

Dr.  Gaylord  made  the  startling  assertion 
that  75  per  cent,  of  the  federal  and  State 
hatcheries  that  propagate  trout  were  infected 
with  cancer. 

For  twelve  months  Dr.  Gaylord  has  urged 
Conservation  Commissioners  Fleming  and 
Van  Kennen  to  act  on  an  investigation  he  has 
prosecuted  for  six  years.  Getting  nothing  but 
rebuffs,  he  appealed  to  the  Governor,  who  was 
so  impressed  that  there  is  likelihood  of  a  shake- 
up  in  the  Conservation  Department. 

Dr.  Gaylord  found  that  about  5  per  cent, 
of  the  100",000,000  trout  annually  bred  in  New 
York  State,  many  of  which  are  served  in  the 
expensive  hotels  and  restaurants  disclosed 
erms  of  cancer  and  geitre.  There  is  no  doubt 
e  adds,  that  susceptible  persons  drinking 
water  which  the  infected  fish  inhabit  acquire 
the  diseases. 

"A  short  time  ago"  writes  a  correspondent 
from  Vernon,  B.  C,  "a  neighbor  of  mine  was 
asleep  in  his  shack  at  daybreak  one  morning, 
when  he  was  awakened  by  a  scratching  at  the 
door  and  on  having  roused  himself  was  sur- 
prised to  see  a  black  bear  push  his  way  into 
the  shack.  There  was  a  loaded  .22  beside  his 
bunk.  Reaching  out  for  this  he  took  a  shot 
at  Bruin.  By  a  lucky  chance  he  killed  him 
dead  and  thus  was  brought  to  an  end  a  very 
embarrassing  situation." 

"After  having  spent  a  great  many  years  in 
the  resort  regions  of  Canada,  and  elsewhere, 
my  family  has  decided  that  Temagami  Lake 
is  the  most  satisfactory  place  for  us  to  spend 
our  summers,"  says  Chas.  E.  Wait,  professor  of 


Chemistry  in  the  University  of  Tennessee, 
Knoxville,  Tenn.  "By  this  I  do  not  mean  a 
week  or  so,  but  I  mean  all  summer.  Last  year 
we  spent  eight  weeks  at  Wabi-Kon  Camp, 
conducted  by  Miss  Orr,  of  Toronto.  We  go 
to  Wabi-Kon  Camp  because  we  enjoy  the  life 
there;  it  is  fine  and  wholesome,  as  is  attested 
by  the  fact  that  we  have  spent  three  summers 
there  and  expect  to  spend  the  next  there. 
Lovely  people  go  to  Wabi-Kon,  the  very  best. 
The  fishing  is  good,  my  catch  last  summer  was 
22  Salmon  trout.  The  atmosphere  about 
Wabi-Kon  is  lovely  and  refined,  largely  due  to 
the  attractive  personality  of  Miss  Orr,  who, 
not  only  knows  how,  but  will  do  everything  to 
make  her  guests  have  a  royally  good  time." 

The  winner  of  Field  and  Stream's  grand 
prize  for  lake  trout  last  }ear  was  Dr.  Skinner 
of  Guelph  who  caught  his  fish  in  Ragged  Lake, 
Algonquin  National  Park  of  Ontario.  The 
fish  measured  35  inches  in  length,  17H  inches 
in  girth  and  weighed  17  pounds. 

In  spite  of  the  march  of  civilization  there 
remains  much  that  is  still  primitive  in  Sicily, 
and  a  curious  sight  at  Palermo  is  to  see  the 
fishermen  spear  the  fish  in  the  harbor  by  the 
aid  of  glass  bottomed  buckets,  says  the  Wide 
World  Magazine.  There  are  many  corners  of 
the  world  where  fish  are  speared,  but  perhaps 
the  use  of  the  glass  bottomed  bucket  in  this 
connection  is  to  be  seen  only  at  Palermo.  The 
fishermen  lean  far  over  the  side  of  their  boats 
and  hold  the  bucket  on  the  water  with  one 
hand,  poking  their  heads  into  it  as  if  engaged 
in  the  Hallowe'en  game  of  ducking  for  apples. 
They  hold  a  spear  poised  in  the  free  hand  and 
thus  await  the  arrival  of  their  victims,  which 
are  sighted  through  the  glass  bottom  of  the 
bucket  which  acts  as  a  kind  of  telescope. 

President  A.  B.  Code  of  the  Manitoba  Game 
Protective  Association  has  been  advocating 
the  need  for  more  advanced  laws  and  more 
rigid  enforcement  of  the  statutes  pertaining 
to  game  protection.  He  reminds  his  readers 
that  many  states  of  the  Republic  are  abolish- 
ing spring  shooting  and  that  the  U.  S.  Federal 
authorities  have  stepped  in  and  are  now  vigor- 
ously engaged  in  enforcing  laws  against  the 
killing  of  song  birds  and  the  indiscriminate 
slaughter  of  game  birds.  War  has  been  started 
on  commercialism  in  hunting  and  the  sale  of 
game  birds  is  now  prohibited  in  thirty-one 
states.  The  question  of  game  protection  is  an 
international  one  and  every  move  on  the  other 
side  of  the  line  is  closely  watched  by  true 
sportsmen  on  the  Canadian  side.  Every  pro- 
vince in  Canada  should  exercise  the  greatest 
effort  in  protecting  game  of  all  sorts.  The 
violation  of  the  law  in  the  province  of  Mani- 
toba, President  Code  characterizes  as  a 
scandal,  chicken,  duck  and  deer  shooting 
being  done  out  of  season,  and  the  Government 
is  being  strongly  urged  to  aid  to  the  uttermost 
in  making  citizens  respect  the  law. 
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"Your  books  are  so  very  practical  in  their  treatment  of  m?t- 
ters  connected  with  the  sport  you  and  I  so  greatly  love,  that  they 
cannot  flail  to  be  useful  to  every  sportsman.'' 

GENERAL     NELSON     A.     MILES  SAYS: 

"Your  book  is  certainly  one  of  the  most  practical,  instructive 
and  interesting  volumes  I  have  ever  had  the  pleasure  of  reading. 
I  congratulate  you  on  the  success  it  deserves." 


SPECIAL  OFFERS 


By  a  special  arrangement  with  the  publishers  of  this  great  book  we  are  en- 
abled to  make  the  following  exceptional  offers.  These  offers  are  made  for  a  limit- 
ed time  and  we  advise  everyone  who  wishes  the  book  to  take  advantage  of  them  at 
once. 


OFFER 
A 

OFFER 
B 

OFFER 
C 


The  complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsiman's  Encyclo- 
pedia, Pull  Gilt  Library  Edition,  sent  to  any  address    in  Canada, 

the  United  States  or  Great  Britain,  postpaid,  for  $1.75. 

The  Complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia, together  with  an  annual  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun,  eith- 
er new  or  renewal,  postpaid,  $3.00. 

The  Complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia will  be  sent  free  to  anyone  sending  two  new  annual  subscrip- 
tions to  Rod  and  Gun,  at  the  regular  subscription  price,  $1.50  per 
annum.  Your  own  subscription  and  that  of  one  oif  your  friends 
will  be  accepted. 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Publisher,  \A  oodstock,  Ontario 
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A  $35.00  GUN  FOR  $18.50 

9  Travellers'  Samples  at  Bargain  Prices 

I HAVE  9  Tobin  Hammerless  Guns,  12  guage,  30-inch  barrels — and  the  Tobin  is 
second  to  none — to  sell  at  almost  half  price.    The  reason  for  this  reduction  in 
price  is  because  they  are  Travellers'  Samples,  although  they  are  just  as  good  as 
the  gun  that  goes  direct  from  the  factory.    The  regular  price  of  this  gun  is  $35.00, 
but  to  the  first  nine  people  who  answer  this  advertisement  I  will  sell  the  guns  at 
$18.50  each — and  I  will  return  your  money  if  the  guns  are  not  as  represented. 

Don't  delay  as  this  offer  cannot  be  duplicated 

W.  H.  MARTIN 

Sporting  Goods  Dealer  -  Woodstock,  Ontario 


Comfort  In  Shaving  \?»Z*gd  A  Perforated  Hone 

Most  men  endure  more  or  less  torture  in  shaving 
simply  because  they  cannot  hone  their  razors.  The 
Perforated  Hone  solves  this  difficulty.  No 
skill  is  required  in  using  it.  Simply  follow  direc- 
tions and  your  razor  will  always  be  in  perfect  shape. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  send  us  his  name  and  fifty 
cents  and  we  will  send  you,  all  charges  paid,  a  Perforated 
Hone  packed  in  a  neat  pocket  case.  Write  for  our  free 
booklet  "The  Secret  of  Easy  Shaving". 

The  Perforate!  Hone  Co  ,      20  Power  BkJg.,  Walkerville,  Ontario 


For  two  new  subscriptions 
to  Rod  and  Gun  we  will  furnish 
an  Ever-Reddy  Ink  Pencil. 
Address  Premium- Dept.,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ontario. 


RIDER  AGENTS  WANTED 

everywhere  to  ride  and  exhibit  a  sample  1914  Hyslop  Bicycle 
with  coaster  brake  and  al  1 1  atest  i mprovements. 

We  ship  on  approval  to 

anv  address  in  Canada,  without  any 

deposit,  and  allow  1  0  DAYS' TRIAL. 

It  will  not  cost  you  a  rent  i  t  you  ;  re  not 
satisfied  afic/  using  bicycle  10  days. 

DO  NOT  BUY  s-issysj 

or  sundries  at  any  p'-ice  until  you 
receive  our  latest  1914  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  have  learned  our  special 
prices  and  attractive  proposition, 
ftiir  nriiT  is  all  it  will  cost 
UllE  UCN  I  yOU  to  Write  us  a 
postal,  and  catalogue  and  full  infor- 
mation will  be  sent  to  you  Free 
Postpaid  by  return  mail.  Do 

not  wait.  Write  it  now. 
HYSLOP  BROTHERS,  Limited 

Dep».  r  c,  TORONTO,  Canada 
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Modern  Sporting  Gunnery 

A  Manual  of  practical  information 
for  Sportsmen  of  today 

By  Henry  Sharp 

Author  of  "The  Gun  Afield  and  Afloat"  "Practical  Wildfowling"  Ete. 
With  Over  250  Illustrations 


PREFACE   - .   Page  V. 

CHAP.  I.— A  RETROSPECT  ...   1 

CHAP.   II.— MODERN  SHOTGUNS..  22 
Barrrels,  Actions,  Fore-end  Fasten- 
ing. Locks — fixed  and    hand  de- 
tachable. 

CHAP.     III.— MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)   43 

Safety-bolts,  Ejector,  One-Trigger.. 

CHAP.     IV.— MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)    65 

The  Processes  of  Manufacture  and 
The  Gun  Complete. 

CHAP.     V.— MODERN  SHOTGUNS 

(Continued)    92 

Sizes,  Lengths,  Weights  and  Char- 
ges, Boring,  Shooting-Power  and 
Performances,  Pattern,  Penetration 
and  Recoil. 

CHAP.  VI. —  SHOTGUN  AMMUNI- 
TION  121 

Cartridges  and  Cartridge-Loading, 
Primers,  Gunpowder,  Powder 
Pressures,  and  Barrel  Bursts.  Shot 
Velocity  and  Sizes. 

CHAP.  VIL— MODERN  SPORTING 
RIFLES   

CHAP.  VIII. — MODERN  SPORTING162 

RIFLES  (Continued)   

Single-loading,  Magazine,  and1ql 
Double  Rifles.  Ayi 

CHAP.  IX. — THE  NEW  ACCELER- 
ATED EXPRESS  RIFLES  AND 
AXITE  POWDER   215 


CHAP.  X. — BALL  AND  SHOT  GUNS 
AND  THEIR  DEVELOPMENT.  ..231 

CHAP.     XL — THE     SIGHTING  OF 

RIFLES   256 

Trajectory. 

CHAP.   XII.— SPORTING  BULLETS.  295 

CHAP.  XIII. — MINIATURE  RIFLES 
FOR  MATCH,  TARGET  AND 
SPORTING  PURPOSES   322 

CHAP.   XIV. — GUN-FITTING   354 

The  Try-Gun  and  its  Uses,  Stock 
Form  and  Measurements.  Second- 
hand Gun-Buying. 


CHAP.  XV.— GAME  SHOOTING 
GREAT  BRITAIN  


IN 


373 


CHAP.  XVI. — WILD  FOWL  SHOOT- 
ING IN  GREAT  BRITAIN  ......  410 

The  Various    Species,     Guns  and 
Loads. 

CHAP.  XVII.  —  THE  SPORTS- 
WOMAN; HER  RATIONALE  IN 
THE  FIELD  AND  HER  EQUIP- 
MENT  430 

CHAP.     XVIII.— LADIES     IN  THE 

FIELD   441 

(By  the  Duchess  of  Bedford). 

CHAP.  XIX. — SHOOTING  ABROAD  446 
The  Necessary  Armament;  Tho 
Import  Duties  on  Guns,  Rifles  and 
Cartridges;  The  Sport  to  be  Ob- 
tained; Arms  Suitable  for  Killing 
Big  Game. 


Will  be  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price,  $2.00,  or  FREE  in  return  for  5  new  yearly 

subscriptions  to  Rod  and  Gun. 

Address  Book  Department,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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No  Motor  Boatman  Should  Be  Without  a  Copy  of 
ThU  Reference  Book,     Price,  $1.25 

If  you  own  a  motor  boat  or  ever  expect  to,  you  should  not  be  without  a  copy  of  this 
book.  It  costs  only  $1.2."),  but  its  worth  cannot  be  estimated.  It  is  endorsed  by  the 
leading  boat  and  engine  manufacturers,  motor  boating  publications  and  boat  clubs.  The 
largest  firm  of  marine  engine  builders  in  the  world,  after  reading  a  copy  of  Motor  Craft 
Encyclopedia,  said:  "We  never  expected  that  such  a  useful,  practical  book  would  ever 
be  published.  Instead  of  $1.25  you  ought  to  charge  $5.00.  The  information  it  contains 
is  invaluable. 

MOTOR  CRAFT  ENCYCLOPEDIA 

The  Srandard  Hand  Book  on  Boats  and  Engines 
Written  in  popular  language  from  a  non-technical  standpoint.  Contains  over  150 
pages  of  valuable  information.  Twenty-seven  chapters,  covering  every  phase  of  motor 
boating.  Tells  a  thousand  -an  1-one  things  every  motor  boatman  should  know.  Helps  vou 
to  overcome  all  motor  boat  and  engine  troubles.  Handsomely  illustrated  and  bound  in 
attractive  three-color  stiff  board  cover.   A  useful  reference  book  for  any  library. 


The  evolution  of  the  motor  boat. 
Various  types  of  motor  boats  in 

common  use. 
The  Built  to  Order,  Stock  and  Knock 

Down  Boat. 
How  to  select  a  motor  boat. 
Points  to  be  observed  in  buying  a 

second-hand  boat. 
How  to  build  a  motor  boat. 
Smoothing  off  and  calking. 
How  to  paint  a  motor  boat. 
How  to  install  a  marine  motor. 


SUMMARY  OF  CONTENTS. 

The  history  of  the  internal  combus- 
tion motor. 

Explanation  of  two  and  four-cycle 
motor. 

Internal  combustion  motor  auxiliar- 
ies and  their  functions. 

How  to  operate  an  internal  combus- 
tion motor. 

Engine  trouble. 

Propeller  wheels. 

Reversible  equipment. 

Furnishings  and  fittings. 

Navigation  rules. 


Distress  signals. 

Harbor  regulations. 

U.  S.  Life  Saving  Service  Signals. 

National  Motor  Boat  Bill. 

What  to  do  in  case  of  accident 

Rules  for  determining  horse  power. 

How  to  lay  up  boat  and  engine  for 

the  winter. 
How  to  remove  carbon  deposits,  and 

other  useful  receipts. 
How  to  build  a  motor  ice  boat. 
Dictionary  of  Motor  Craft  terms 


TROUBLE  CHART — Enables  you  to  locate  any  ordinary  engine  trouble  with  dispatch 
..WHERE  TO  GET  WHAT  YOU  WANT"  SECTION 
This  is  b  very  useful  feature  for  anyone  in  terested  in  the  purchase  of  a  motor  boat  or  equipment.    It  gives  a 
classified  index  of  manufacturers  and  supply  houses  of  everything  needed  by  the  motor  boatman.     Tells  where  to 
get  what  you  want.    Describes  and  illustrates  many  of  the  latest  and  best  things  on  the  market. 


Address  Orders  to  Book  Department 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD., PUBLISHER, Woodstock,  Ontario 


"GARAGES  and 
How  to  Build  Them  " 


VERY  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his 
machine.  The  most  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private 
garage,  the  architecture  of  which  is  in  keeping  with  your  house. 


This  large  158  page  book  is  the  only  one  of  its  kind  and  shows  a  standard  collec- 
tion of  New,  Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Private  and  Public 
Garages  adapted  to  Frame,  Brick,  Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Construc- 
tion, together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 

55  DESIGNS  OF  GARAGES  are  shown  by  perspective  views  and  floor  plans 
giving  dimensions,  etc.  Also  remarks  on  Garage  Construction,  explaining  the 
advantages  of  each  form  of  construction  and  giving  details  about  the  manner  of 
erection,  selection  of  materials,  hints  on  supervision,  etc. 

There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  Garage  Equipment  and  Accessories  in 
which  is  described  the  construction  and  operation  of  turn  tables;  gasoline  storage 
and  pumping:  oil  cabinets:  constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabinets:  lockers; 
rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water  in  cylinders,  radiators,  etc.;  washing  apparatus; 
lighting  apparatus;  etc. 

It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points  and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to 
build  a  garage.  Its  information  will  save  you  money. 

A  Brand  New  Book,  Elaborately  Illustrated,  Artistically  Bound, 
Price  $1.00,  Postpaid.  Address: 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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Game  Laws  in  Brief  and 
Handbook    For  Sportsmen 

Edited  by  William  George  Beecroft 


Containing  Game  and  Fish  Laws 
of  United  States  and  Canada,  ar- 
ranged so  comprehensively  as  to 
enable  even  the  novice  to  know  at 
a  glance  just  where  he  is  at. 

Indispensible  information  for  sportsmen, 
such  as  care  of  shooting  dogs,  backwoods 
surgery,  camp  equipment,  camp  cookery, 
notes  for  fishermen,  hints  for  sportsmen 


and  innumerable  other  things  concerning 
rod  and  gun,  together  with  the  best  places 
for  shooting  and  fishing  with  guides  in  each 
section.  As  the  first  edition  is  only  10,000 
copies,  order  now,  direct  or  from  your 
sporting  goods  dealer  or  bookman. 


PRICE,   TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

Bound  in  waterproof,  durable  cover 
A    Book  for   Every   Sport  man's  Library 


FOREST  and  STREAM  PUBLISHING  CO. 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York  City 


FREE 

A 

Thermos  Bottle 

Keeps  Hot  24  Hours.       Keeps  Cold  7  2  Hours. 


Thermos  make  hunters, 
fishermen  and  campers  inde- 
pendent of  stated  meal  hours. 
Hot  coffee,  tea  or  soup,  or  iced 
drinks  can  be  prepared  when 
convenient  and  kept  hot  or 
cold  for  the  morning  start,  the 
all  day  tramp  or  long  hours 
with  the  rod  and  gun.  Thermos 
give  heat  without  fire  and  cold 
without  ice.  Thermos  keeps 
iquid  steaming  hot  for  24 
hours  or  ice  cold  for  three 
days. 


FOR  SIX  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

We  will  send  a  Thermos  Bottle  all  charges  paid. 
PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  AND  GUN,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


FREE 

In  Return  for  2  New  Subscriptions  to 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

Any  ONE  of  the  following 
Desirable  Articles 

An  Ever-Reddy  Ink  Pencil 

A  Fountain  Pen 

"Ever-Ready"  Safety  Razor 

A  Copy  of  "Radford's  Gar- 
ages and  How  To  Build  Them" 

PREMIUM  DEPT. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher, 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 
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THE  UNIVERSAL  CAR 


It's  the  Ford  age— the  age  of 
dependable  and  economical 
transportation.  More  than 
four  hundred  and  twenty 
thousand  Fords  in  world- 
wide service  have  changed 
distance  from  a  matter  of 
miles  to  a  matter  of  minutes. 
Buy  your  Ford  today. 


Six  hundred  dollars  is  the  price  of  the  Ford  run- 
about ;  the  touring  car  is  six  fifty  ;  the  town  car 
nine  hundred— f.  o.  b.  Ford,  Ont.  complete  with 
equipment.  Get  catalog  and  particulars  from 
Ford  agent  in  your  town,  or  from  Ford  Motor  Co. 
Ltd.,  Ford,  Ont. 


AUTOMOBILE  MOTORS  AND  MECHANISM 

Pocket  size,  265  pp.,  blue  flexible  leather,  fully  illustrated. 

CONTENTS — The  internal  combustion  engine.  Principles  and  construction,  A 
typical  modern  motor,  The  centrifugal  governor,  The  hit-or-miss  governor,  Car- 
buretors, The  float  feed  principle,  The  float  chamber  and  jet,  Various  types  of  modern 
construction,  Quality  of  mixture,  Flooding  the  carburetor,  Carburetor  troubles  and 
adjustments,  etc.,  Gear  or  Gearing,  Belt  and  Chain  Gearing,  Friction  gear,  Spurjor 
tooth  gearing,  Differential  or  balance  gear,  Shafts  and  their  functions,  The  crank- 
shaft, half  speed  shaft,  countershaft,  etc.,  Lubrication  and  Lubricators,  Pumps  and 
their  purposes,  Motor  misfiring,  causes  and  remedies,  Noises  in  the  Motor,  causes 
and  remedies,  Motor  overheating,  causes  and  remedies,  Electric  motors,  principles 
and  operation,  Steam  cars,  The  engine,  generator,  reverse  gear,  etc. 

Prices:    Flexible  Leather  $1.50  Cloth  Binding ..  .  $1.00 


ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  TO 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 


Woodstock,  Ontario 


FREE 


In  Return  for  2  New  Subscriptions  to 

  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

Any  ONE  of  the  Following:  Desirable  Articles 

An  Ever-Reddy  Ink  Pencil  A  Fountain  Pen  "Ever-Ready"  Safety 
Razor  A  Copy  of  "Radford's  Garages  and  How  To  Build  Them" 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publisher,       -      Woodstock,  Ont. 
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1  JAc  CAMPER'S 
1  OWN  BOOK 

! 

•  \ ; 

! 

.'Price  $o  Cents? 

The  Camper's  Own  Book 


1913— SECOND  SUCCESSFUL  YEAR — 1913 

This  is  that  BIG  little  book  of  the  open — America's  new 
outdooi  manual.  II  comes  to  you  bound  as  ycu  «ee  here.  It  is 
"woodsy"  from  cover  to  cover — stirred  by  lake-breezes  and 
redolent  of  pine.    It  is  endo  sed  by  outdoor  men  everywhere. 

Authors  of  country-wide  repute  have,  with  their  enthusiasm 
and  amiliar  knowledge,  aided  its  making.  Dan  Beard,  Emlyn 
M.  Ciill,  Captain  Kenealy,  Oliver  Kemp,  Dr.  E.  H.  Fcrbrush — 
these  and  others  join  this  camp  fire  council.  They  say  their 
say  about  a  hundred  little  practical  details-  that  hold  close  interest  for  you;  and  they 
spin  a  yarn  or  two  by  the  way. 

"The  Camper's  Own  Book"  measures  8x5%  inches  over  all.  It  is  a  goodly  gener- 
ous volume  with  over  200  pages  and  21  oi  the  finest  illustrations  you've  ever  seen. 
Everybody  should  have  a  copy  who  believes  that  a  day  under  the  free  sky  makes  the 
pomp  of  emperors  ridiculous.    And  you're  one — you  know  you  are. 

PRICES  PER  VOLUME 

In  the  appropriate  green  T-cloth      -  $1.00 
Post-paid 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


For  Every  Camper — Fisherman — Hunter 


The  Way  of  the  Woods 

A  Manual  for  Sportsmen  in 
North-Eastern  United  States 
and  Canada  

By  EDWARD  BRECK 

A  PRACTICAL  Fie!d  Manual  intended  to  form  a  part  of  the  kit  of  every  Camper, 
Fisherman  and  Hunter.    It  contains  concise,  thorough  and  authoritative  information  on 
every  subject  connected  with  life  in  the  Woods,  such  as  Outfitting,  Fishing,  Shooting, 
Canoeing,  Tenting,  Trapping,  ^Photography,  Cooking,  Hygiene,  Etc. 

"Excellent  practical  directions  and  advice" — N.  Y.  Sun. 
436  Pages.        Pocket  Size.        80  Illustrations.        Price  $1.75  Post  Paid. 
W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher  -  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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CANADIAN  WILDS 

Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company,  Northern  Indians  and  their 
modes  of  Hunting,  Trapping,  etc. 

This  book  contains  277  pages,  size  5x7  inches,  is  printed  on  good 
quality  heavy  paper,  and  contains  thirty-seven  chapters. 

The  book  is  from  the  pen  of  a  Hudson's  Bay  Officer  (Martin  Hunter), 
who  has  had  40  years'  experience  with  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company — 
from  1863  to  1903.  During  that  time  he  was  stationed  at  different  trading 
posts  in  Canada.    Price,  cloth  bound,  60c.    Postpaid,  70c,  or 

SENT  FREE 

To  anyone  sending  One  Subscription  (other  than  his  own)  to  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher, 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT.  j 


For  Two  Subscriptions  to 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

We  Will  Send  FREE 

An  "Everreddy"  Ink  Pencil 

This  pencil  is  superior  to  all  other  ink 
pencils  and  writes  more  smoothly  and  is 
more  convenient .  than  a  fountain  pen. 

Address,  Premium  Dept. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  -  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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The  "BAYARD"  Semi-Automatic  Rifle 

THE  "BAYARD"  AUTO-COCKING  AND  EJECTING  SEMI-AUTOMATIC  RIFLE,  22  CAL. 
YOU  PULL  THE  TRIGGER,  THE  BAYARD  DOES  THE  REST 


Weight  Z%  lbs.    Price  $8.00  Each. 
50  Cartridges  Free 

The  Bayard  is  positively  the  best  2'2  calibre  rifle  for  your  home  ;  safe,  sure  and  accurate.  When  you  shoot  the  cartridge  the  recoil  cocks 
the  gun  and  throws  out  the  empty  shell,  leaving  it  ready  for  the  nex^shot.  The  rifle  can  be  taken  apart  in  less  than  two  minutes  for 
cleaning,  oiling,  etc.  All  parts  are  interchangeable.  An  easily  adjusted  Safety  Catch  permits  the  rifle  to  be  locked  when  loaded.  The 
Barrel  is  fitted  with  an  adjustable  target  rear  sight.  Owing  to  its  long  range  and  its  great  accuracy,  the  Bayard  Rifle  recommends  itself 
for  target  practice  and  small  game  shooting.  Length  over  all  3Mi  inches.  Length  of  Barrel,  19  inches.  Weight,  3i  lbs.  Write  for  descrip- 
tive booklet.   Sent,  express  charges  paid,  to  your  nearest  express  office  on  receipt  of  price,  including  fifty  Cartridges  with  each  Rifle. 

McGILL  CUTLERY  CO.,  RegU,     P.O.  Box  580,     Montreal,  Can. 


WF  fllTTFIT  PAMPINP  PARTIES  There  are  several  excellent  Canoe  Tripsin  Ontario,  of 
TIL  UU1IU  WtlUTim]  IrtiUlLJ  which  we  can  furnish  serviceable  charts  as  well  as  pro- 
viding the  Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils,  Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  upwards  of  a  quar- 
ter of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special  feature  of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and 
we  know  the  requirements  thoroughly  and  invite  inquiries.  Established  1835. 

MICHIE  &  CO.,  LIMITED,  7  King  Street  West,  TORONTO,  Canada. 


HIGH-GRADE  CANOES  and  SKIFFS 

|F  you  are  going  canoeing: — take  a  "Can- 
1  adian"  with  you.  For  Cruising,  Fishing, 
or  Prospecting,  this  is  the  ideal  Canoe.  Light,  strong,  durable,  and  will  stand  any  amount  of  rough  usage.  For 
business  or  pleasure  the  "Canadian"  is  the  canoe  you  need.  We  are  also  makers  of  Skiffs,  Row  Boats,  Paddles, 
Oars,  Sails,  etc.    Write  for  our  catalog  "B" — it's  free. 

THE  "CANADIAN"  CANOE  CO.  Limited  -  216  Rink  Street,  Peterborough,  Can. 


The  British  Miniature  Rifle 

101  pp.,  fully  illustrated,  deals  with  short  range  rifle  shooting.  By 
W.  W.  Greener. 

Sharp  Shooting  for  Sport  and  War 

180  pp.,  illustrated,  treats  of  long  range  target  sho.oting.  By  W.  W. 
Greener. 

W.  W.  Greener's  Books  contain  all  the  information  required  by  the 
Tyro,  and  are  of  value  as  works  of  reference  to  the  expert  Rifle  Shot. 

The  above  books  will  be  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  45c.  each. 
BOOK  DEPARTMENT 
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Advertisements  will  be 
inserted   in  this  Depart- 
ment at  4c.  a  word.  Send 
Remittance    with*  order. 
Copy  should  not  be  later 
than  the  15th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

ACCESSORIES 


DOGS. 


FOR  SALE — One  piece  four  feet  steel  shafting,  ZA 
inches  diameter,  with  two  blade  propellor;  also  one  piece 
3  ft.  4  inches  bronze  shafting  7-8"  diameter.  Would  sell 
cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  T.  F 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  and  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.  F 

Boat  fittings  and  marine  hardware  of  all  kinds  for  sale 
cheap  including  reverse  gears,  propellers,  deck  hardware, 
carburetors,  bilge  pumps,  etc.,  etc.  Send  for  list.  Wilson 
Motor  Co.,  Walkerville,  Ont.    Box  453. 

AUTOMOBILE  or  LAUNCH  TOPS— Built  and  fitted 
according  to  specifications  at  a  considerable  discount  off 
regular  prices.    Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

t.f. 

FOR  SALE — Quantity  of  supplies  consisting  of  Dash 
Coils,  Spark  Plugs,  Switches,  Battery  Connectors,  Oil  and 
Grease  Guns,  etc.,  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  L. 
ROD  and  GUN.  Woodstock,  Ontario.  t.  f 

FOR  SALE — "Vulcan''  Sparking  Battery,  6  volts,  70 
Amp.  Hrs.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 


WANTED — Live,  patch,  silver  and  black  foxes.  Dr. 
Croft,  Middleville.  Ont.  J-12T 

WANTED — Live  mink,  marten,  cross,  patch,  silver 
and  black  foxes.    Mention  whether  male  or  female,  also 

E"ve  other  description  and  state  price  wanted  in  first 
tter.    Address  W.  D.  Bates,  Box  J.,  Ridgetown,  Ont. 

12T 

FOR  SALE— Options  on  Black,  Silver  and  Patch  Foxes 
born  in  1913  and  on  1914  pups.  Prices  reasonable.  Dr. 
Croft,  Middleville,  Ont.  M.2.T. 


FOR  SALE — Trained  live  wild  duck  decoys.  Apply 
J.  Murray,  Scugog  Game  Preserve,  Port  Perry,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE — 3  mated  pairs  silver  black  foxes  at  very 
reasonable  prices,  also  a  pair  of  golden  eagles  and  a  pair  of 
Canada  Lynx.  Portage  Wild  Animal  Co.,  Box  223,  Port- 
age la  Prairie,  Man.  IT 

FOR  SALE — Live  mink,  cross  and  red  foxes,  also  some 
marten  and  fisher.    J.  B.  Booth,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont 

2T 

Silver  black,  patched  and  red  foxes  for  sale.  Mink, 
Marten,  Fisher  and  Foxes  bought  and  sold.  John  Down- 
ham,  Strathroy,  Ontario.  3T 


CAMERAS. 


Cameras,  for  either  plates  or  films.  Also  with  a  quantity 
ef  supplies.  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  C,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Several  Cameras  suitable  for  beginners, 
takes  pictures  3H  x  33^.    Price  $3.00  each.    Box  L., 
ick,  Ont.  TF 


Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


- 


FOR  SALE — Good,  strong,  well  reared  puppies  sired  by 
the  great  Caerphilly  Marvel  (last  litter  was  13  puppies) 
Caerphilly  Kennels  won  12  firsts  at  our  last  shows.  If  you 
want  winners,  get  the  Caerphilly  strain  which  make  good 
both  on  the  bench  and  as  workers.  Caerphilly  Airedale 
Kennels,  (P.  Bawden  prof.)      Ridgetown,  Ont.  3T 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa.  t.f. 


CHESAPEAKE  BAY  RETRIEVERS— the  best  duck 
retrievers  in  the  world.  Am  now  booking  orders  for  pup- 
pies, will  be  just  right  for  next  fall's  shooting.  My  stock 
from  the  best  bred  registered  Chesapeake  in  the  States. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Write  for  prices  and  pictures. 
G.  F.  Smith,  North  Battleford,  Sask. 

AIREDALES — Pedigreed  stock  for  sale,  best  of  quality, 
from  $15  to  $50  each.  Also  agent  for  Palmers  book  "All, 
about  Airedales".  Price  $1.00.  See  pages  707  and  732. 
W.  Berwick,  Shelburne,  Ontario. 

FOR  SALE — Imported  Irish  Water  Spaniel  Dog 
Courtown  Mike.  Past  five  years  old,  good  size,  pure  liver 
color  and  a  good  stock  dog.  $50.00  takes  him.  Sam 
Holmes,  Box  2,  Chatham,  Ont.  M  IT 

FOR  SALE — Irish  Water  Spaniel  Bitch,  three  years  old, 
due  to  whelp  about  April  first,  bred  to  my  imported  Dog 
Courtown  Mike.  This  bitches  sire  and  dam  were  both 
imported.  She  has  had  one  litter  of  eight  pups  about  one 
year  ago.  She  is  a  good  worker,  good  size  and  pure  liver 
color.  $50.00  will  take  her  and  she  will  make  money  for 
some  one.    Sam.  Holmes,  Chatham,  Ont.,  Box  2.      M  IT 

FOR  SALE — Pedigreed  Blood-hound  pups.  Apply 
Heinmans,  2056  Montague  St.,  Regina,  Sask.  M  5T 

FOR  SALE — English  beagle  hound  stud  dog,  pedigreed, 
a  perfect  hunter.  Cost  fifty  dollars,  no  better  in  Canada, 
will  sell  cheap  at  once.  J.  F.  Turnbull,  Ontario  St.,  St. 
Marys,  Ont.  IT 

AT  STUD — That  beautiful  high  fronted  speedy  Ameri- 
can fox  hound,  Wink,  No.  14341,  C.  K.  C.  and  No.  5061 
A.  K.  C,  B.  W.  and  Tom  .  Fee  $8.00.  Bitches  will  receive 
best  of  care     J.  A.  Hughes,  639  King  St.  London,  Ont. 

IT 

FOR  SALE — Fox  hounds,  coon  dogs,  fox  terriers,  Boston 
terrier  bitch,  a  snap.  For  particulars  write  to  Fr.  Probst, 
Linwood,  Ont.  IT 

AIREDALE  TERRIER  PUPPIES— Both  sexes  sired 
by  the  well  known  imported  winner  Champion  Cairphilly 
Marvel  and  out  of  Danby  Graceful  a  prize  winner.  Par- 
ticulars and  pedigrees  from  Chas.  L.  Mewburn,  262  Main 
Street,  W.,  Hamilton,  Ont.  IT 

SMOOTH  FOX  TERRIERS — A  few  Prize  winners  and 
some  blood  bitches  to  offer.  Particulars  and  pedigrees 
from  Chas.  L.  Newburn,  262  Main  St.,  W.,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

IT 

FOR  SALE — Foxhound,  good  voice,  good  trailer,  stayer, 
rabbit  proof  guaranteed.  Rifle,  Winchester  automatic  351, 
New  perfect  condition.    Write  F.  Clare,  McAlpine,  Ont. 

IT 

AIREDALES — After  satisfying  dozens  last  year,  have 
now  increased  my  breeding  stock.  Am  booking  orders  for 
April  shipping,  unsolicited  testimonials  supplied.  Tell  me 
what  you  want  and  I  will  guarantee  satisfaction.  Can  also 
supply  Palmer's  book  "All  About  Airedales."  Price  $1.00. 
Walter  M.  Berwick.  Shelburne,  Ont.  IT 
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DOG  DISEASES 


BOOKS  ON 


AND 


HOW  TO  FEED 

Mailed  free  on  application  to 
H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  W.  31st  St.      New  York,  U.S.A. 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES 


Kerosene  engines  cost  less  to  ran  than  gasoline.  Send  for 
particulars  and  catalogue.  Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  366 
B*r  St.  North,  Hamilton,  Ont.  tf 


FOR  SALE — Semi  speed  launch,  length  23  ft.  beam  3  ft 
9  in.  Hull  ready  for  engine,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell  cheap 
Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

Rebuilt  engines,  about  20  of  various  makes  and  sizes 
many  bargains,  write  for  list,  also  14  sizes  new  ones  built. 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  367  Bay  St.  North,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

TF 

Launches,  canoes,  row  boats,  second  hand.  Clearing  out 
at  ridiculously  low  prices  a  lot  of  stock  taken  in  trade 
on  new  boats.    H.  Ditchburn  Boat  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd., 
Gravenhurst,  Ont.  4t 

WILSON  MARINE  MOTORS— 3  H.  P.  $59.00:— 6  H 
P.  two  cylinder  $114.00.    These  prices  include  full  boat 
equipment  ready  to  install  and  run.   Send  for  list. 
Wilson  Motor  Co.,  Walkerville,  Ont.,  Box  453. 

DOGS 

FOR  SALE — Black,  white  and  tan  fox  hound,  2  years 
old,  has  good  tongue  and  is  a  good  one.  Price  $15.00. 
A.  F.  Hearns,  Carlisle,  Ont.  IT 

The  Blue  Grass  Farm  Kennels  of  Berry,  Ky.,  offer  for 
sale  setters  and  pointers,  fox  and  cat  hounds,  wolf  and  deer 
hounds,  coon  and  opossum  hounds,  varmint  and  rabbit 
hounds,  bear  and  lion  hounds.  Also  Airedale  terriers. 
All  dogs  shipped  on  trial,  purchaser  alone  to  judge  the 
quality.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  money  refunded.  56 
page  illustrated,  instruction  and  interesting  catalogue  for 
ten  cents  in  stamps  or  coin.  TF 

ENGINES 

18  H.  P.  four  cylinder  Sterling  motor,  magneto,  reverse 

g;ar.  Complete  $275.00.  Ditchburn  Pleasure  Boats  Ltd., 
ravenhurst,  Ont.  2  T 

FOR  SALE— 2  H.  P.  Detachable  Row  Boat  Motor, 
weight  50  lbs.,  New.  For  further  particulars  address  Box 
L.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Little  Giant  Marine  Engine,  2  H.  P.  2  cycle, 
jump  spark,  with  outfit  suitable  for  canoe,  row  boat  or 
small  launch.  Weight  60  lbs.,  including  shaft  and  pro- 
peller. Absolutely  new.  For  price  and  further  particulars 
address  Box  L,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FISHING 

FOR  SALE — Frog  and  Minnow  BaU,  Weedless  Hooks. 
Line  Drying  Reels,  Landing  Nets,  etc.,  etc.  Write  for  free 
list.    Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN.  Woodstock,  Ont. 

GUNS. 

Savage  303  rifle,  26  inch  octagon  barrel,  nearly  new 
$14.00.    High  grade  American  12  gauge  hammerless  shot- 


gun, 30  inch  Homo  Tensil  steel  barrels,  new,  $15.00.  Hop- 
kins &  Allen  22  repeating  rifle,  used  one  year,  $5.00.  Apply 
to  Box  32,  Dominion  City,  Man.  IT 

FOR  SALE — Stevens  repeating  shotgun,  12,  take  down, 
full  choke,  good  as  new,  satisfaction  guaranteed.  $19.00. 
C.  Martin,  Box  474,  Pembroke,  Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE— Brand  new  Tobin  12  gauge,  32  Inch  barrel, 
not  a  scratch  on  her.  Bought  last  September,  used  only 
five  days.  First  check  for  $35.00  takes  her.  Shaw,  Box 
168,  Forest  Ontario.  IT 

FOR  SALE — 12  bore  hammerless  ejector  by  Evans, 
Birmingham,  28  in.  barrels,  6^  lb.  left  barrel,  full  choke, 
right  improved  cylinder.  An  ideal  trap  gun,  pracfcally 
new.  Complete  with  sole  leather  case  and  all  accessories. 
Box  20,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock.  Ont.  IT 


OLD  COINS 


We  pay  Cash  premiums  on  hundreds  of  U.  S.,  Canadian 
and  othet  Coins.  Canadian  Bank  Tokens  of  certain  dates 
command  large  premiums.  It  will  pay  you  to  keep  all 
your  Old  Money,  Tokens,  etc  ,  and  send  Ten  cents  at 
once  for  our  New  Illustrated  Coin  Value  Book,  size  4x7. 
Showing  prices  we  Gvaranteb  to  pay  for  Coins.  It  may 
mean  vour  Fortune.  C.  F.  Clarke  &  Co.,  Coin  Dealers, 
Box  38,  Le  Roy,  N.  Y. 


SPECIALS. 


ARTIFICIAL  EYES— Send  for  price  list  of  glass  eyes, 
largest  stock  in  Canada.  Headquarters  for  Taxidermists' 
Supplies.   Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  St.,  Toronto.  4t 

FOR  SALE. — Several  marine  batteries  17  in.  x  6ft.  x 
9  in.,  weight  45  lbs.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box.  L  ROD  AND 
GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

I  will  guarantee  you  a  grizzly  if  you  will  have  me  as  a 

?uide   next   spring.     Non-residence   license  for  British 
Columbia  $25.00  for  bears.    Also  guide  for  moose,  caribou, 
and  goat  in  fall.    Write  now.    Joe  LaSalle,  care  G. 
Watson,  Ess.  Engine.     G.  T.  P.  Ry.    McBride,  B. 


FOR  SALE — Several  Beers  Thermostats.  This  is  an  auto- 
matic apparatus  for  opening  and  closing  the  dampers  of  your 
furnace,  hot  water  heater,  or  steam  boiler,  at  exactly  the 
moment  when  they  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus  keeping 
the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through  every  hour 
of  the  day  and  night.  Saves  coal.  Saves  worry.  These 
Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  can  handle  a 
hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  further  par- 
ticulars to  Box  L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.   f  \  TF 

FOR  SALE — Several  tent  cots.  For  out-door  sleeping, 
it  is  just  what  has  so  long  been  desired.  The  cot,  when 
ready  for  use,  is  raised  well  above  the  ground  and  may  be 
entirely  closed  in  when  the  occupant  so  wishes.  To  in- 
valids, convalescents,  campers,  fishers,  hunters,  miners, 
prospectors,  and  all  who  spend  days  and  nights  out  of 
doors,  it  will  be  found  of  the  greatest  utility  and  comfort. 
Weight  only  30  lbs.  For  further  particulars  address  Box 
L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

Premature  senility — early  death,  arterioscleresis,  dis- 
eases of  digestive  apparatus-nerves-  poor  circulation,  con- 
stipation, appendicitis,  etc.,  are,  according  to  Prof.  Mets- 
chnikoff  (Pasteur  Institute),  due  to  poison  producing 
microbes  in  the  colon.  Yoghurt  destroys  this  poison. 
Yoghurt  Co.,  R.  2,  Cloverdale  (9),  B.  C.  3T 

BROTHER  accidentally  discovered  root  wJl  cure  both 
tobacco  habit  and  indigestion.  Gladly  send  particulars. 
J.  K.  Stokes,  Mohawk,  Florida. 

Summer  Cottages  in  Muskoka  district  to  rent.  Address 
Walter  Dean,  Foot  of  York,  Toronto,  Canada.  TF 


GAME  PICTURES- 
animal  or  game  bird. 
Mich., 


-Hand  Painted  for  $1.00  of  any 
McKee  Specialty  Co.,  Allegan, 
IT 


Two  Remington  Typewriters  No.  3  in  good  shape 
$10.00  each    Would  trade  for  a  good  rifle.    Box  21,  ROD 

and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

SAFETY  RAZOR — Send  Money  Older  for  85  cents,  and 
I  will  send  you  by  return  an  "  Ever  Ready  **  safety  raxot 
(regular  $1.00),  prepaid.    Box  L,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 

Ont.  t 
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FOR  SALE — Artz  Folding  Tonneau,  to  fit  any  size  and 
shape  of  car,  upholstered  and  painted  to  match.  Send  for 
further  particulars  to  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  T.  F. 


FOR  SAIJ2 — Pair  white  swans,  fully  mounted.  Will 
tell  cheap  for  eash.  Box  L.,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 
Ont.  t, 


FOR  SALE — 1  Set  Lamps.  Brass  2  side  and  1  ta  1,  also 
1  complete  «et  consisting  of  2  head,  2  side  and  1  tail  lamp, 
nickel-plated.  Also  several  pairs  of  Tire  cha  rs.  New. 
Will  sell  cheap.   Box  L„  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock.  Ont, 


TAXIDERMY 


FOR  SALE — Two  especially  fine  mounted  Elk  Heads, 
one,  seven  and  eight  points,  one  seven  and  six  points:  at  a 
bargain.  Also  Moose,  Deer,  Sheep,  Walrus,  Fish,  Birds, 
Etr.  We  have  what  you  want.  Write  for  prices  and 
photos.  Send  us  your  trophies  to  mount.  F.  Fose,  Studio 
of  Taxidermy,  179  Fort  Street,  Winnipeg,  Manitoba, 


FOR  SALE — Handsome  moose  head.  Apply  Box  T. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont  TF 


FOR  SALE — Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  winter 
killed  bull  Elk  heads.  Write  for  measurements,  description 
and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads.  A  passing  chance 
Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  Unionville, 
Ontario. 


FOR  SALE — Two  of  the  largest  and  best  mounted  Moose 
heads  in  America,  winter  killed,  fresh  mounted  by  best 
methods,  highest  possible  grade,  perfect  in  every  way.  Write 
me  today  for  description  and  prices.  Results  will  please  you. 
Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  Unionville, 
Ontario. 


SPORTSMAN'S  CHANCE — I  have  left  here  to  dispose  of 
quirkly  large  woodland  caribou  and  deer  heads.  Large 
perfect  heads  that  will  go  at  cost  prices.  You  will  profit  by 
writing  now.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist, 
Unionville,  Ontario. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game        A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler         Ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  add  TROUT  fishing, 
also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  Illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland 


A  Camera  is  not  a  Luxury 

but  almost  a  necessity  to  the  true 
sportsman.  Send  twenty-five  yearly 
subscriptions,  and  a  Korona  Petit 
Camera,  size  3  3^x53^  inches,  will  be 
sent  you.  This  Camera  is  manu- 
factured by  the  Gundlach-Manhat- 
ten  Optical  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher. 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 


Would  you  like  to  secure  FREE  in 
return  for  a  little  work,  one  of  Wat- 
erman's Ideal  Fountain  Pens? 

The  pen  that  shows  careful 
workmanship.  Whose  con- 
venience and  superiority  is 
unquestionable. 

For  particulars  as  to  how  to  obtain  one  of  these 
pens,  address 

Premium  Dept.,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 


•The  Harder  it  Blows— the  Brighter  it  Glows" 

THE 

MATCHLESS 
CIGAR  LIGHTER 

(Practically  indestructible) 

Lights  cigar,  cigarette  and]  pipe^  any- 
where, at  any  time — in  wind,  rain  or snow 
—on  land  or  sea. 

Fits  your  vest  pocket  like  a  match-box, 
is  always  ready,  and  never  fails  to  work. 

Is^a  necessity  to  th^  smoker,  especially 
the  Automobilist,  Yachtsman,  Golfer^or 
Sportsman. 

Will  be  sent  FREE  in  return  for  [ONE 
NEW  SUBSCRIPTION  to 
Rod.  and  Gun. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher, 

WoocUtook  Ontario 
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BEFORE  AFTER 

TOUPFES  FOR  MEN 

Many  bald  men  find  themselves  in  heaith,  just  a 
little  below  par,  they  have  not  the  energy  or  good 
health  they  used  to  have. 

One  of  our  patent  Toupees  may  remedy  this 
condition. 

Nature  intended  the  scalp  to  be  covered  with 
hair,  and  it  is  a  violation  of  the  laws  of  nature  for  it 
not  to  be  covered.  Colds  and  throat  troubles  olten 
find  their  causes  in  baldness. 

Our  Toupees  are  the  finest  in  the  world.  They 
are  strongly  constructed  ol  the  very  finest  hair,  and 
we  fit  them  so  perfectly  that  it  cannot  be  detected. 

All  information  cheerfully  furnished. 

THE  PEMBER  STORE 

1 27  Yonge  St.,  TORONTO 


Songs  of 
Forest  and  Stream 


BY  C.  T.  EASTON 

A  Fine  Little  Collection 
of  Poems  for  the  Nature 
Lover  and  Sportsman. 

Including  the  following:  The  Trout 
Stream,  Lines  on  a  Mayflower,  The  Fisher- 
man's Dream,  A  Morning's  Walk,  Winter, 
The  Sanctury,  The  Last  of  the  Buffaloes, 
A  Nimrod,  Hunting  the  Moose,  A  Summer 
Morning,  In  Arcady,  Wanderust,  the  Full- 
ness of  Joy,  Halcyon  Days,  Plovers.  The 
Death  of  Summer,  A  Flower  of  the  Wilds, 
Pontiac's  Speech. 

Neatly  bound  ana  moderately  priced  at 
15c  a  copy.  Orders  received  and  given 
prompt  attention  by  the  publishers. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


WILSON  MOTORS 


3  H.  P.  complete,  ready  to  run 
$65.00  Guaranteed  for  five 
years.  Starts  without  cranking 
and  reverses  with  timer. 

Send  for  catalog  "H" 
WIL80N   MOTOR  CO. 
Walkerville,  Ontario 


BOAT  OWNERS 

N||  If  you  want  to  win  boat  races  buy  the  famous! 
MICHIGAN  Propellers,  Reverse  Gears  and 
motor  boat  accessories. 

Write  Today  for  Large  Catalog  Free 
MICHIGAN  WHEEL  CO. 

1188    MONROE  AVENUE 
GRAND  RAPIDS,  MICHIGAN 

[Oldest  and  largest  manufacturers  in  U.  V  A.^ 


MR.     lry   a  "Barnes" 

ANGLER  this  spring; 
it's  made  of  Aluminum, 
folds  to  half  its  length  for 
easy  carrying,  instantly 
extended  and  locked  for 
use.  You  are  sure  to  like 
it — if  your  dealer  cannot 

supply  you,  order  one — by  Par- 
cel Post — with  21-inch  square 
bottom  Cord  Net,  dark  brown, 
$2,  same  Net,  dark  green,  water- 
proofed, $2.25 — Extry  fancy 
cord  Net,  light  brown,  water- 
proofed, $2.75. 

C.  G.  YOUNG  &  CO  ,  Mfrs. 
320  Market  St  ,     San  Francisco 
Cal. 


<1 

R|  Don't  blame  the  razor  if  it  dulls  quickly.  May 

.J  be  it's  your  fault.    Rub  a  few  drops  of  3-in-One 

oil  on  your  razor  strop.  When  leather  is  pliable 
I       strop  as  usua'.    Any  razor  will  cut  easier,  better 

and  stay  sharp  longer.  After  using,  draw  blade 
between  thumb  and  finger  moistened  with  3-in-One. 

This  prevents  rust,  keeps  edge  smooth  at.d  keen, 
always  sharp  and  ready  for  immediate  use.  Don't  scrape 
your  face.  Use  3-in-One  on  your  razor  and  shave  right. 
FREE  ^r',e  f°r  bberal  free  sample  and  special 
'  scientific  circular.    Try  it  yourself.  3-IN- 

ONE  OIL  COMPANY.      55  New  St.,  New  York. 


G.  M.  SKINNER'S 

Famous  Fluted  Spoon  Baits 

100   VARIETIES   AND  SIZES 

Send  for  Catalog  No.  12 
describing    New  Baits 


CLAYTON,  N.Y. 


STEVENS 

"  Visible   Loading "  Repeater 

LOW  PRICED  —  .22  CALIBRE  —  ACCURATE 


No  Uncertainty 


The  Loading  Operation  is  in  Plain 
Sight. 


No  Lost  Shots 

The  last  shell  is  held  in  sight  until 
magazine  is  refilled. 


Every  Possible  Protecti#* 

The  trigger  cannot  operate  until  the 
action  is  locked.  The  action  cannot 
unlock  until  the  hammer  is  down. 


See  any  Sporting  Goods  Dealer  for  demon- 
stration. 

SEND  FOR  FREE  CATALOG. 


J.  Stevens  Arms  &  Tool  Company 

TRADE   MARK  . 

 STEVENS   365  Mam  St. 

r«s  u.s.  pat  off  a  fgn.      Chicopee  Falls,  Mass. 


Williams 


I  lPAT|EN|TED  *Y* 

Holder  Top 


Shaving 
Stick6 


Greater  Convenience — Greater  Economy 

Your  fingers  do  not  touch  the  soap.  You 
grasp  it  by  the  metal  cap  in  which  the  stick 
is  firmly  fastened,  rub  it  gently  over  the 
face,  which  has  previously  been  moistened, 
and  then  return  the  Shaving  Stick  to  its 
nickeled  container. 

The  Holder-Top  permits  you  to  use  the 
stick  down  to  the  last  available  bit  with 
perfect  ease  and  convenience. 

THREE  OTHER  FORMS  OF 
THE  SAME  GOOD  QUALITY 


Holder 

Top 
Shaving 

Stick 


Williams'  Shaving  Stick  SS^b'ox 
Williams'  Shaving  Powder  SS^b^ 
Williams'  Shaving  Cream  (in  tubes) 

A  sample  of  any  one  of  these  four  shaving  preparations 
will  be  sent  postpaid  for  4  cents  in  stamps. 

THE  J.  B.WILLIAMS  COMPANY 

Dept.  A,  Glastonbury,  Conn. 

WILLIAMS'  JERSEY  CREAM  SOAP 
and  our  other  Toilet  soaps  have  the  same  softening,  creamy,  emollient 
qualities  that  have  made  Williams'  Shaving  Soaps  so  famous. 


APRIL,  1914 


FIFTEEN  CENTS 


Halibut  Fishing  in  the 
Northern  Pacific 

A  Battle  with  a  Trout 

A  Delightful  Fishing 
Outing  in  Nova  Scotian 
Waters 

A  Fishing  Trip  to 
Kananaskis 

Fish  Culture  in  Canada 

Where  to  go  for  Atlantic 
Tuna 


A  17  lb.  Prize  Salmon  Trout 
Caught  in  Algonquin  Park,  Ontario 

See  announcement  Grand  Trunk  Railway  System,  Page  1181 


W.  J.  TAYLOR  LTD.,  PUBLISHER, 


Competitive  cup 
donated  to  the  De- 
troit River  Yacht- 
ing Assn.  by  Berry 
Bros.  Inc.    It  is  a 
replica  in  copper 
and  silver  of  the 
originalBerry  Bros. 
Varnish  kettle. 


It's  Waterproof 


First  in  finish  and  nearly  always  first  at  the  finish — 
are  boats  varnished  with  Luxeberry  Spar. 

Remember  this  when  '  fitting  cut"  time  comes  and  use 
or  specify  Luxeberry  Spar.  It's  the  one  waterproof,  weath- 
erproof and  windproof  marine  and  outdoor  varnish. 

Luxeberry  finished  craft  are  spick  and  span  from  April 
to  the  season's  "fag  end",  for  Luxeberry  defies  wear  and 
can't  turn  white. 

Our  fifty-six  years  of  varnish-making  experience  is 
your  assurance  of  satisfaction. 

Lock  for  the  Luxeberry  trademark  at  your  dealer's. 
If  you  want  help  or  advice  feel  free  to  write  us. 

BpRRYmOTHERC 
forld's  Lar  *fest\&rnish  Makers 

Established  1858.      Branches  in  Principal  Cities  of  the  World. 
WALKERVILLE,  ONT. 
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A  16-20  H.P. 

"Buffalo" 


Four-Cycle 

Four  Cylinders 

Bore  3%  ins. 

Stroke  5  ins. 

Speed  800  r.p.m. 

Weight  525  pounds. 

All  working  parts  en- 
closed. 

Splash  Lubrication. 

Double  Ignition. 

THE  BEST  ENGINE  VALUE  EVER  OFFERED 

By  building  the  new  16-20  "Buffalo"  High  Speed  model  in  lots  of  100  at  a  time  we  are  able 
to  effect  a  great  saving  which  we  deduct  from  the  selling  price.  Remember,  it  is  the  high- 
est "Buffalo"  quality — an  engine  built  like  a  watch — but  Ihe  price  is  reduced  by  quantity 
production.    Write  for  descriptive  booklet. 


BUFFALO  GASOLENE  MOTOR  CO. 


1277-1289  NIAGARA  ST. 
BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


$35—  Strelinger  Marine  Engines 


COMPLETE  EQUIPMENT 

Run  on  Kerosene,  Distilate, 
Gasoline,  Benzine,  Naptha,  etc. 


THE  MOTOR  OF  QUALITY 


2  OR  4  CYCLE 


ALL  SIZES— to  40  H.P. 
ready  for  immediate  shipment. 

Simple  but  reliable  construc- 
tion. 


30  days  free  trial, 
guarantee. 


5-year 


Live  and  wide-awake  demon- 
strators wanted  in  every  local- 
ity. Write  for  our  offer  and 
catalog. 

Strelinger  Marine 
Engine  Co. 

169  Woodbridge  Street  West 
DETROIT,  MICH.,  U.S.A. 
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4  Cylinder,  4  Cycle  Engine 


3  Cylinder,  2  Cycle  Engine 


We  know  of  no  better  Engines.  Only  the  best  of 
material  used,  and  the  workmanship  is  as  perfect  as 
experts  can  make  it. 

Write  for  a  copy  of  our  catalog  describing  2  and  4  cycle  engines. 


Hamilton  Motor  Works,  Limited 

HAMILTON,  CANADA 
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A  Waterman  Porto  En- 
gine  instantly  trans- 
forms an  ordinary  row 
boat  into  an  efficient 
motor  boat 


IT  enables  you  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  and  benefit  by  the 
exercise  of  rowing  and  at  the  same  time  provides  you 
with  the  conveniences  of  a  reliable  motor  boat. 

The  Waterman  Porto  Engine,  the  first  of  its  kind,  is  the  most 
widely  known  and  used  engine  of  this  type.  It  is  a  serviceable 
motor,  the  construction  of  which  is  so  simple  that  it  can  be  in- 
stantly attached  to  any  row  boat  and  as  easily  removed.  The 
weight,  only  55  lbs.,  is  such  that  you  can  carry  it  from  place  to 
place  without  difficulty. 


ll 


Fairbanks-Morse 
Marine  Engines 

are  designed  for  every  class  of 
boat — launch,  cruiser  and 
working  craft.  Built  in  five 
types  and  in  sizes  ranging  from 
3  to  75  h.p.  Behind  each  Fair- 
banks-Morse engine  is  the  ex- 
perience of  a  factory  that,  in 
35  years,  has  built  more 
than  100,000  gas  and  gasoline 
engines.  Guaranteed. 


This  is  not  a  toy  but  a 
strongly  built  motor,  correct 
in  design  and  the  product 
of  years  of  experience  in 
engine  construction. 

During  the  winter  months, 
or  at  any  times  when  desir- 
ed, the  Waterman  Porto 
Engine  can  be  set  up  as  a 
stationary  engine  and  used 
for  a  multitude  of  other 
purposes. 


Send  for  booklet  on  Marine  Engines  and  Motor  Boat  Supplies 

The  Canadian  Fairbanks-Morse  Co.  Limited 


Montreal 

Quebec 

Edmonton 


Toronto 
Ft.  William 
Saskatoon 


Winnipeg 
Hamilton 


St.  John 

Calgary 

Vancouver 


Ottawa 
Regina 
Victoria 


ffHIRMlilll 


liiiiiilliitllil 


MP 


Ell 
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HONEST  INJUN  MOTORS 


1914  SEASON  IS  HERE  #~ 

We  fully  realize  that  every  motor  we  sell  will  be  immediately  compared  with 
other  makes  of  the  same  rated  horse  power*  and  if  inferior  to  them  in  any  respect,  it 
would  be  returned.  If  however,  it  delivered  more  power,  was  more  simple,  more 
easily  started,  more  economical  in  gasoline,  if  it  has  better  design,  better  bearings, 
better  lubrication,  better  carbureter,  coil,  timer  and  pump,  and  more  complete  fit- 


tings, not  only  would  it  be  accepted,  but  its  efficiency  would  result  in  additional  sales. 
This  is  the  HONEST  INJUN.   Remember  that  quality  counts  and  that  you  will  want 

to  run  your  motor  long  after  the  price  is  forgotten. 


Built  in  "9"  Combinations 


MADE  IN  CANADA 

The  simple,  compact  design  of  our  engine,  having  the  fewest  parts,  is  wininng  for  it  the  most  prominent 
place  among  admirers,  and  as  to  those  who  have  them,  they  will  speak  for  themselves.. 

AGENTS  to  get  all  of  Canada  fully  represented.  We  will  appoint  agents  in  unoccupied  territory  on 
receipt  of  orders  for  one  or  more  engines.    Write  for  terms  today. 

We  have  over  doubled  our  plant  in  size,  and  hope  to  give  prompt  delivery.  See  our  exclusive  features, 
the  2  and  3  port  combinations,  an  adjustable  all  bronze  bearing,  no  packing  to  get  loose  or  blow  out.  Perfect 
water  circulation  without  unsightly  piping.    The  lightest,  strongest  and  most  up-to-date  engine  on  the  market. 

Some  Real  Bargains  For  April 

We  have'in  stock  a  few  1914  engines — samples  slightly  used,  but  ali  in  first  class  shape.  Also  other  art- 
icles that  will  interest  you.  We  make  this  Add.  our  salesman.  Order  direct  from  it,  or  write  for  further  par- 
ticulars on  any  article.  We  guarantee  them  perfect.  Terms,  25%  with  order,  balance  when  you  receive 
shipment. 


H.  P.  Cyls.  Price  Saving      One  3  cyl.  16  H.P.  1912  Honest  Injun,  slightly  used  $200 

3.  1.  $60.  %    20.  i    One  3  H.P.  steam  boiler,  high  pressure  oil  fuel,  new  125. 

5.  1.  95.  25.      One  2  H.P.  steam  boiler,  high  pressure  oil  fuel,  new  75. 

7.  1.  120.  30.  | 

10.  2.  190.  35.  j  These  steam  boilers  are  light-weight,  absolutely  new  and  test- 

16.  3.  250.  90.      ed,  cost  over  twice  the  price  to  build,  completely  equipped.  Write 

28.  3.  350.  100.  ]    today  for  catalogue  and.particulars. 


THE  BYERS  LIMITED,   5  Grand  Opera  Lane,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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ST.  LAWRENCE 

2  Cycle  Engines— 2  to  30  H.P. 

FOUR  CYCLE 

10  to  65  H.P. 


We  are  now  manufacturing  the  famous  Fay 
&  Bowen  four-cycle  engine  in  Canada.  The 
perfect  power  plant.  It  will  be  known  as  the 
ST.  LAWRENCE,  FAY  &  BOWEN. 


Complete  High-Class  Runabouts'  20  to  35  ft.,  with^either 
2  or  4  Cycle  engines  installed. 

Write  for  illustrated  catalogue. 

THE  ST.  LAWRENCE  ENGINE  CO.  LTD. 

BROCKVILLE,  ONTARIO 


6 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


ROBERTSON  BROS. 

Designers  and  Builders  of 

LAUNCHES,  CRUISERS,  SAIL 
AND  AUXILLIARY  YACHTS 


We  have  ready  for  shipment  a  number  of  hulls  com- 
plete, ready  for  engine,  also  semi-finished  and  knock 
down  boats. 

Semi-speed  and  family  boats  in  stock  from  16  to  25  ft. 

Boats  of  wider  beam  up  to  40  ft.  built  for  towing  and 
freighting  also  ready  for  shipment. 

We  are  contractors  for  any  size  hull  for  pleasure  or 
working  purposes. 

ROBERTSON  BROS. 

FOOT  OF  BAY  STREET         HAMILTON,  ONT. 
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Entrance  of  i»— ntf"1  — =■   jr  Scripps  Motor  Company,  Detroit 


BEFORE  ENTERING 


into  a  contract  with  a  Naval 
Architect  or  Boat  Builder,  it 
will  pay  you  to  find  out  whether 
he  is  keeping  up  with  progress 
in  marine  engine  design.  Owing  to 
the  rapid  strides  made  during  the  last 
year,  motors  which  were  considered 
the  best  then  are  regarded  as  inefficient 
and  out-of-date  now. 

A  simplication  of  design,  the  en- 
closing of  working  parts,  improvements 
in  ignition  systems,  the  addition  of 
modern  self-starters,  the  use  of  better 
and  stronger  alloys  and  more  accurate 


machine  tools — these  things  have  al- 
tered greatly  the  capabilities  and  effi- 
ciency of  the  1914  marine  power  plants. 

The  up-to-date  architect  and  boat 
builder  knows  that  the  Scripps  Motor 
Company  has  always  taken  the  lead 
in  the  introduction  of  improvements  of 
a  tried  and  efficient  nature.  They 
know  also  that  the  manufacturing 
facilities  of  the  company  are  ample  to 
insure  a  good  product,  and  that  the 
Scripps  reputation  for  fair  dealing  and 
honest  value  is  backed  by  a  financial 
stability  that  precludes  any  possibility 
of  loss  or  ill  treatment. 


"Partnerships  with" Scripps"  are  pleasant  and  profitable. 


SCRIPPS  MOTOR  COMPANY 

652  LINCOLN  AVENUE  DETROIT,  MICH. 


Remember — Scripps  com- 
plete marine  power  plants  are 
made  in  17  models,  including 
1-2-4  and  6-cylinder  sizes,  semi 
speed,  medium  duty  and  extra 
heavy  duty  types.  The  Scripps 
1914  catalog  is  ready. 


Model 


H"  Four  Cylinder 
Scripps 


Scripps  Motors  Are  Carried  In  Stock  By 

  "  3*W*3I 

New  York  Bowler ; 'Holmes  &  Hecker  Co.,  141  Liberty  St. 

Chicago,  III  O.L.  Cosgrove[8cjCo.,  215-219  Englewood  Ave. 

Philadelphia  W.E.  Gochenaur,  631  Arch  St. 

St.  Louis,  Mo  Chas.J.  Petill,  1860  N.  Marketjyt. 

Jacksonville,  Fla  Gibbs  Gas  Engine  Co,,  Foot  of  Main  St' 

Seattle,  Wash  S.B.  V.  Miller,  72  Marion  SL 

San  Francisco,  Cal  Ellery  Arms'Co.,  5S3-5  Market  St. 

Los  Angeles,  Cat  Marine  Engine  &  Supply  Co.,  832 

Mi    S.Los  Angeles,  St.  i      -,,  ,  i  t 

Duluth,  Minn  Kelley  HardwareCo.,'  1 18-1 20  W~  Superior  St. 

Toronto,  Ont  Schofield-Holden  Machine  Co.,  2  Car  low  Ave. 

Winnipeg," Man  D.  A.  Ross 

New  Orleans,  La  Arthur  Duvic,  130  Chartres  St. 

EXPORT   OFFICE— 17  Battery  Place,  New  York  City 
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The  Caille  Portable  Takes  the  Whole  Camp  Fishing 

Whether  the  outingr  party  be  made  up  of  two  or  a  dozen  people,  makes  little  difference  to  the  Caille 
Portable  Boat  Motor.  It  will  tow  them  all.  Simply  hitch  your  boats  togethfer— all  get  in— give  the  flywheel 
a  turn,  and  zip,  away  you  go  across  the  lake  or  far  down  the  river  where  the  fishing  is  best.  You  can  regulate 
the  speed  so  you  can  troll  all  the  way  if  you  wish.  There's  no  .aking  turns  at  the  oars,  no  blistered 
hands  or  aching  backs,  everybody  has  an  equal  chance  to  reel  in  tie  first  bite  The  above  photograph 
shows  very  graphically  the  remarkable  power  of  the 

QgePortableBoatNotor 

—the  handy  little  power  plant  that  attaches  to  the  stern  of  any  row  boat  in  a  minute'a 
time.  It  is  steered  by  a  rudder,  like  a  launch— not  by  the  propeller.  You  have  6t>eering 
control  whether  motor  is  running  or  not.  The  rudder  is  of  our  folding,  stone-dodging 
-type  (Pat.  applied  for).  The  weedless  propeller  is  also  protected  against  obstructions  by  u 
substantial  skid.  Motor  is  adjustable  to  any  angle  or  depth  of  stern.  Develops  2  h.p. 
Drives  row  boats  7  to  9  miles  an  hour.  Weighs  but  55  lbs.  Can  be  carried  in  our  handy 
carrying  bag  like  a  grip.  Runs  in  salt  or  fresh  water.  Supplied  with  battery  ignition  or 
reversible  magneto.   Send  for  beautiful  catalog.    Get  the  details. 

Sporting  Goods  and  Hardware 
Dealers  Wanted 

Our  attractive  dealers'  proposition  on  this  remark 


)le  motor  will  appeal  to  leading  dealers  every, 
here.    Write  for  terms. 


We  Also  Build 

a  complete  line  of  marine  motors  from  2  to  30  h 


to  foil 
If  interested, 
Blue  Book. 


cylinders,  for  all  classes  of  boats, 
send  for  our   free  Marine  Motor 


THE  CAILLE  PERFECTION  MOTOR  CO.,    1416  Caille  St.,    Detroit,  Michigan 

World's  Largest  Builders  of  Two  Cycle  Marine  Motors. 


■ 

■ 


IT  IS  NOW  TIME   t0  be  thinkin§  about  y°ur  Motor 

Boat  for  the  coming  season.  Before 

making  any  decision  for  your  new  boat  or  engine,  get  full  details 

of  our  Motors,  which  are  made  by  the  most  skilled  workmen,  and  from  the 
most  up-to-date  designs  at  a  price  which  is  sure  to  meet  your  approval.  Send  a 
post  card  today  for  catalog  K.  and  full  particulars,  write  now. 

McKEOUGH  &  TROTTER,  Limited,   CHATHAM,  ONT. 
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A  Chestnut  Canoe  is  the 


(17  Foot  Cruiser  Model) 


Craft  for  You ! 

CHESTNUT  Canoes  represent  the  highest  achievement 
in  canoe  building.  Every  Chestnut  hull  is  of  wide 
cedar  ribs,  covered  with  thin  cedar  planking;  gun- 
wales of  selected  spruce;  whole  hull  copper  fastened.  Our 
famous  canvas  cover  goes  over  all  and  is  filled  with  a  spec- 
ial composition  that  withstands  both  heat  and  cold  with- 
out shrinkage  or  deterioration.  All  wood  used  in  Chestnut 
Canoes  is  of  finest  quality  procurable. 

You  never  heard  of  a  leaky]  Chestnut  Canoe.  They 
stand  hard  usage  and  give  better  all  round  satisfaction 
because  of  the  quality  built  into  them.  As  to  appear- 
ance, they  are  unapproachable.     We  make 

PLEASURE  CANOES,  12  to  18  Ft.  FREIGHT 
CANOES  17  to  20  Ft.  SPONSON  (UNSINK- 
ABLE)  CANOES,  14  to  18  Ft.  MOTOR  CAN- 
OES, 18  and  20  Ft. 

Write  now  for  our  handsome  free  Booklet. 
Chestnut  Canoe  Co.  Ltd.,  Box  445,  Fredericton,  N.B. 


It's  Time  To  Overhaul! 

We  have  the  necessary  articles 
when  you  commence  to  get  ready 
for  launching. 

Caulking  Cotton  and  Tools, 
Paints,  Varnishes,  Enamels, 
Deck  Fittings,  Rope,  Chain, 
Galvanized  Rigging  Wire. 

WRITE  FOR  OUR  PRICE  LIST 


JOHN  LECKIE  LIMITED 

77  WELLINGTON  ST.  West,  TORONTO. 
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SPORTSMEN— 

Americanize  Your  Boats 

THE  distance  to  the  hunting  grounds  or  that 
quiet  bay  where  the  big  fish  abound,  mat- 
ters little  if  you  have  an  AMERICAN  Mo- 
tor in  your  launch  or  row  boat.  It  will  take  you 
there  and  back  quickly— without  a  stroke  of 
work  and  without  that  tired,  exhaustedf  eeling. 

American  Motors 

are  absolutely  right  in  design  and  principle 
of  operation  and  must  run.  They  start  with- 
out cranking,  are  reversible,  and  use  KERO- 
SENE, gasoline,  benzine,  petrol,  alcohol, 
distillate  or  naphtha,  without  change 
equipment.  Our  new  Kerosene  Cai 
buretor  cuts  fuel  cost  In  ' 
Every  American  Motor  is 
Guaranteed  for  Life— the 
strongest,  most  liberal  engine 
guarantee  in  the  world.  Send 
for  free  catalog  o£  all  sizes  up 
to  30  H.  P.,  at  lowest  prices. 
Live  Agents  and  Dealers 
wanted.  Write  for  liberal 
proposition. 


"J.  A.  Cummins"  86-foot  passenger  and  freight  boat, 
125  H.P.  STANDARD,  Honolulu. 

Exclusive  Features 

in  the 

STANDARD  ENGINE 

When  manipulating  in  a  crowded  harbor,  when  handling  a  tow, 
when  trolling  or  dredging,  or  when  making  a  landing 

THE  GOVERNOR  CONTROL 

automatically  regulates  your  engine  speed  just  as  though  you  stood 
at  your  engine  with  your  hand  on  the  throttle. 

When  the  propeller  comes  in  a  sea-way  The  Governor  Control  auto- 
matically throttles  the  engine.  When  the  wheel  sinks  into  the  wa- 
ter The  Governor  Control  allows  the  engine  to  take  the  load  easily. 
This  positive  control  of  the  engine  saves  you,  your  boat  and  your 
engines.  It  allows  easy  one-man  control.  Greater  profits,  longer 
service. 

Let  us  figure  the  most  economical  engine  and  propeller  for  your 

work. 

Back  of  the  STANDARD  Guarantee  is  the 

STANDARD  MOTOR  CONSTRUCTION  CO. 
190  WHITON  STREET  JERSEY  CITY,  N.J. 


Canadian  Representatives — British  Columbia,  The 
Vancouver  Machinery  Depot,  Ltd.,  Vancouver. 
Quebec,  Shea  Sales  Co.,  Montreal. 


Why  Stay  on  Shore 

when  others  enjoy  the  exquisite  plea- 
sures of  a  jaunt  on  the  water  ? 

Get  out  your  rowboat — no  matter  what  kind — 
and  apply  a  "Spencer"  High  Speed  Detachable 
Boat  Motor.  Fits  any  boat  and  takes  only  a  mom- 
ent to  apply  or  detach.  Gives  a  speed  of  8  to  10  miles 
an  hour,  or  as  slow  as  Costs  about  15c  for 

every  30  to  40  miles  travelled. 

Invaluable  for  Fishermen,  Campers,  Boat  Liv- 
eries, and  all  lovers  of  our  Inland  Lakes  and  Bays. 

The  only  Single  Cylinder  (  water  cooled  with- 
out pump)  Boat  Motor  in  the  world.  Built  like  an 
automobile  engine — runs  better  than  the  best  engine 
you've  ever  seen.  Cylinder  is  vertical — ask  any 
authority  which  is  best,  a  vertical  or  horizontal 
engine.  Sold  on  honor,  and  with  a  two  years' 
guarantee  which  means  dollars  to  you. 

The  "Spencer"  can  be  carried  from  place  to 
place,  operated  by  any  member  of  your  family  over 
five  years  of  age.  and  is  speeded  up,  or  slowed  down 
from  any  place  in  boat.  This  feature  insures  your 
safety.  Made  in  Canada,  by  Canadians,  for  Can- 
adian conditions — therefore  practical.  Further  in- 
formation on  request,  from  Dept.  C. 

"Buy  it  because  it's  a  Better  Motor" 

SPENCER  MOTOR  CO. 

Manufacturers 
204  Coronation  Bldg.  Works  at 

MONTREAL,      QUE.  MONTREAL. 


Motor  Boat  Catalog 


FREE 
ON 
REQUEST' 


Send  for  this  Valuable 
Boat  Buyer's  Guide 

Here  is  a  book  that  will  prove 
a  great  help  in  selecting  the 
right  motor  boat.  Nothing 
V  \&c°    '  ^e  lt  ever  before  published. 

V"      v  \  The  foremost  boat  builders  from  all  sec- 

.  tions  of  the  country  are  represented. 

-  .     Stock  models  and  special  designs  are 

p     i/\  *    iUustrated  and  described  and  prices 

r»ft2f<;  ■'      <™\  are  quoted  on  complete  outfits  with 

Gray  Motors  installed.  Family 
pleasure  launches,  hunting:  and 
<t|        Cft\  BpP^X   fishing-  boats,  power  canoes, 

14m*___  \  rtfwiBPP^rf^  hydroplanes,  speed  boats,  run- 
jtffabouts,  work  boats  and  cruisers. 
The  book  contains  a  truly  wonderful 
fund  of  information  that  will  prove  of  equal 
value  to  the  man  wanting-  a  low  priced  outfit  for  inland  lakes  and 
rivers  or  the  man  wanting  a  luxurious  cruising  yacht. 

With  every  request  for  this  book  we  also  send  a  copy 
of  our  Big  Engine  Book  "M,"  which  will  give  you  a  lot  of  general 
information  about  marine  engines  and  shows  the  complete  line  of 
Cray  Motors  from  3  to  30-45  H.P.  in  one,  two,  three,  four  and 
six-cylinder  models.  Tells  you  how  they  are  made.  The  books 
are  absolutely  free — no  obligations — write  for  copies  today. 
GRAY  MOTOR  CO.,  4102  Gray  Motor  Bldg.,  o  Detroit,  .Uicn. 


Boats 

from 
Upwards 
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i  FREE!  FREE! 

OUR  NEW 

1914  CATALOGUE 

 OF 


Auto  Tops — Boat  Tops 
Automobile  Accessories 
Motor  Boat  Supplies 

Our  Supply  of  Catalogues  is  limited 


Write  now  and  let  us  Save  You  Money 

i  We  either  carry  it  in  stock,  will  get  it,  or 
(  it  isn't  made 

CUTTEN  &  FOSTER 

j  179    Queen  Street  W. 

j  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 

4- 


AFRICA'S  STANDARD  12  M.R  MARINE  flOTOR  0 

MARINE  MOTC 


4-Cycle,     4-Cylinder,     3^. inch  Bore,   4-inch  Stroke 

With  Dual  Magneto. 
Catalog  on  Request. 


Kermat  h 
Mfg.  Co. 

Detroit,  Mich. 
U.S  A. 

Dept.  G. 


The  thousands  who  visited  the 
Toronto  Motor  Boat  Show  con- 
ceded the  "WILSON"  to  be  the 

best  value  in  the  small  motors. 
"There's  a  Reason"— MADE  IN 
CANADA— NO  DUTY. 

3  H.P.  complete  $  65 
6  H.P.     complete  120 

Send  for  catalog  "H" 

WILSON    MOTOR  CO. 
Walkerville,  Ontario 


The  Motonthats  Better 

Built 

Look  at  it  from  the 
mechanical  viewpoint  and 
you  n  see  why  the  Wisconsin  is  better 
built  and  a  better  buy.    Back  of  it  is  the 
experience  and  knowledge  -  of  -  what's  -  needed 
gained  in  12  years  of  marine  engine  building.  There's 
nothing  freakish  about  the  Wisconsin — it's  a  real  motor, 
'""  one  you  can  always  depend  on.  This  is  its  third 

season  in  general  use — it  has  made  good 
under  all  conditions.     Compare  the 
Wisconsin  with  other  detachable  mo- 
^        tors — realize  what  we  mean 
^^Sj-gg^  by  oefrer  built. 

Write  today  for  our  1914  Catalog  ^***^^2S5SS»! 
—  for  the  facts  you  ought  to  have  ^"^^^S&SgSj&i 
'^out  the  Wisconsin  and  how  it's  built. 


Catalog 
FREE 


isconsiii 

Detachable 
Row  Boat  Motor  | 

Size  up  these  specifications: — 

Reversible  High -Tension  l£ 

Magneto — no  missing  even  at  Sto 
slowest  speeds;   Rudder  Steering — 

complete  control  even  when  motor  is  J»j 

still;   Improved  Carburetor— 20%  more  §jS 

power  on  less  fuel;  Nickel  Aluminum  Crank-  5» 

case,  Nickel  Babbitt  Bearings,  Phosphor  f& 

Bronze  Connecting  Rod  and  Gearhousing.  $ 

Isn't  this  the  class  of  motor  you  want?  to*1 
WISCONSIN  MACHINERY  &  MFG.  CO. 

984  Canal  Street  ,  dft 

J&f      Milwaukee,  Wis.  ^VZT<lb&'- 


RICE  LAKE  CANOE  CO.  established  i864 

Safest  Canoes  Made.      There's  a  Reason. 

For  Beauty,  Finish  and  Durability  our  Canoes  are  unequalled 

Write  For  Catalogue 

RICE  LAKE  CANOE  CO.,  GORE'S  LANDING,  ONT.,  CANADA 
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"THE 


TRADE 
MARK 
V  EGISTERED 


PETERBOROUGH 
CANOES 

^S//w5y^  /oo/t  /^r 
Jh'3  Jracte  Mar/r/n      The  Peterborough  Trade  Mark 
the  Bow        on  a  canoe  is  your  assurance  of  the 
best  canoe  skilled  workmanship  and 
the  best  of  clear  straight  grained 
lumber  can  produce. 

They  are  designed  for  easy  pad- 
dling, and  speed,  as  well  as  safety  and 
are  wonderfully  light  and  strong. 

Look  for  the  Peterborough  Trade 
Mark  and  make  sure  of  getting  "the 
perfect  canoe."    Write  for  catalogue. 

Peterborough  Canoe  Co.  Ltd. 
282  Water  St.,    Peterborough,  Ont. 


THE  SAFEST  and  BEST  CANOE 

on  the  market  is  the 

"CANADIAN" 

Thousands  of  them  are  in  use  throughout  Canada  and  we  have  yet  to  hear  of  a  dissatisfied  owner.  We  build 
them  in  a  variety  of  sizes  to  suit  every  purpose.  We  are  also  builders  of  Row  Boats,  Skiffs,  Oars,  Paddles,  Sails, 
Etc.    Write  for  catalog  "B."    It's  free. 

THE  CANADIAN  CANOE  CO.,  LIMITED        -         216  Rink  Street,  Peterborough,  Can. 


Folding:  Canvas  Boats  and  Canoes 

LIGHT,  EASY  TO  HANDLE,  NO  BOATHOUSE,  leaks  or  repairs.  SAFE  ANYWHERE,  always  ready 
check  as  baggage,  carry  by  hand.  SAFE  FOR  FAMILY,  or  bait  casting  standing,  all  sizes.  Ribbed  lon< 
itudinally  and  diagonally.  NON-SINKABLE.  Stronger  than  wood  or  steel.  Used  in  the  U.S.  Navy  and 
Army,  and  Canadian  and  Foreign  governments.  AWARDED  FIRST  PRIZE  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis 
World's  Fairs.    Catalog.  We  fit  any  of  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motota 

KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.  465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich 


Magnificent  Steel  Launch  $€}£ 

^7  Complete  With  Engine,  Ready  to  Run  \J 


18-20-28  and  27  ft.  boats  at  proportionate  prices.  All  launches  tested  and  fitted  with 

Detroit  two-cycle  reversible  engines  with  speed  controlling  lever — simplest  engine  made— staits 
without  cranking— has  only  3  moving  parts — anyone  can  run  it.  The  Safe  Launch— abso- 
lutely non-sinkable — needs  no  boathouse.  All  boats  fitted  with  air-tight  compartments — can- 
not sink,  leak  or  rust.  We  are  sole  owners  of  the  patents  for  the  manufacture  of  rolled  steel, 
lock-seamed  steel  boats.  Orders  filled  the  dav  they  are  received.  Boats  shipped  to  every 
part  of  the  world.  Free  Catalog:.  Steel  Rowboats,  $20.  (83i 
MICHIGAN  STEEL  BOAT  CO.,       1361  Jefferson  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich.,  U.  S.  A 


BOAT  OWNERS 

Free  Large.Catalog  on  Racing  Propeller! 
Wheels,  Reverse  Gears  and  motor  boat 
accessories.  WRITE  TODAY 

MICHIGAN  WHEEL  CO. 

1113   MONROE  AVENUE 
GRAND  KAPIPS.  MICHIGAN 

J  Oldest  and  larqest  manufacturers  in  U.  S.  t 


The  most  talked  of  Motor 
at  the  Toro  to  Motor 
Boat  Show — 

"WILSON" 

6  H.P.  complette  -  $120 
3H.P.        "  -  65 

MADE  IN  CANADA— NO  DUTY 

Send  for  catalog  "H" 
WILSON    MOTOR  -CO. 
Walkerville,  Ont. 


Demonstrator 
Agent  wanted 
in  each  boat- 
ing community. 
Special  wholesale 
price  on  first  out- 
fit sold.  Amazing 
fuel  injector  saves 
HALF  operating  «y 
cost,  gives  more  power,  will  not  back-fire. 
Engine  starts  without  cranking;  reversi- 
ble, only  three  moving  parts. 
Detroit  Engine  Works,  1361  Jefferson 


Write 
TODAY! 


GREATEST  EN- 
GINE BARGAIN 
EVER  OFFERED. 

Money  refunded  if 
you  are  not  satis- 
fied. I,2and4cyl. 
2to50h.p.  Suitable 
for  any  boat ;  canoe. 
/  racer,  cruise  r — or 
'railway  track  car. 
Join  "boosters"  club. 
Send  for  new  catalog. 
Ave..  Detroit,  Mien, 


BUILD 


YOUR 
OWN 


STEEL  BOAT 


From  patterns  and  printed 
instructions.     Work  easy;- 
material  furnished.     Save  j 
cost.     Also  completed  boats 
Send  for  catalogue  and  and  prices. 
V  TT.  D  AH  HOW  STF/KTj  BOAT  CO., 


",1M  FERRY  ST.,  ALBION.  MICH. 
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When  arranging  for  your  Spring 

BEAR  HUNTING  TRIP 

WRITE  TO 

H.  G.  LOW,  Guide,  Galena  via  Golden, 
B.  C. 


Designed  especially  by  Nav-  Pommer  Boats 
al  architects  and  built  extra  r  n«»=^U.Kl^ 
strongforuse  with  Detachable  f°r  detachable 
Motors.   Overcomes  all  ob-  Motors 

jections  of  ordinary  rowboats.  Strong- 
er, Safer,  Speedier  and  more  econ- 
Jkv  W,        omicai  to  run.   Quick  shipments. 
Ml  -  New  Catalog  FREE  if  you  write~us 

name  of  Detachable  Motor  you  own 
or  intend  buying. 

POMMER  BOAT  BLDG  CO. 
Wharf  77,  Milwaukee 


Motor 


W.D.Thurston  Uo.l 


26-128  Simcoe 
St.  Toronto,  Ont. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 

Toronto  Auto  Top  &  Body  Co.,  Limited 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


Automobile  &  Launch  Tops, 
Cushions,  etc. 

Write  for  Circular  and  Price  List  i 


TRADEMARK 


REG  U  S  PAT  OFF 


The  Oregon 
Kid  wins  the 
Pacific  Coast 
Championship 
and  attains  a  speed  of  over  40  miles  per 
hour  equipped  with  a 

Hyde  Turbine  Type 
Propeller 

Hyde  Propellers  are  unexcelled  for  Speed, 
Pleasure,  or  Commercial  Boats. 

Manufactured  By 

Hyde  Windlass  Co.,  Bath,  Me.,  U.S.A. 


Canadian 


For  Sale  By 

Fairbanks-Morse 

ALL  CITIES 


Co. 


A  CANOE 
WITH  A  REPUTATION 

Since  1861  the  "ENGLISH"  Canoe  has  given  satis- 
faction. Hunters,  fishermen,  surveyors — men  who 
need  a  canoe  to  stand  the  hardest  of  tests,  have  al- 
ways found  the  "ENGLISH"  to  stand  by  them  in 
the  hour  of  need.  These  tests  by  men  who  know, 
and  whose  opinion  is  not  influenced,  have  given  the 
"ENGLISH"  an  enviable  reputation. 

We  have  built  good  canoes:  we  are  still  building 
them,  and  we  want  to  prove  this  to  you.  Send  for 
our  new  illustrated  catalog,  in  it  you  will  find  a 
canoe  for  every  need  and  purpose.   Send  for  it  now. 

The  William  English  Canoe  Co. 
PETERBOROUGH,  CAN. 
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EVINRUDE 

"We  Caught  One  That  Big  While  Trolling" 

THAT'S  the  usual  tale — but  you  back  it  up  with  real  lish  when  you  go  trolling  with  an 
Evinrude  Detachable  Rowboat  Motor.  But  is  there  a  sportsman  alive  who  is  not 
already  familiar  with  this  wonderful  motor?  This  50  lb.  wonder  that  carries  like  a 
satchel  and  attaches  to  any  rowboat  in  less  than  one  minute?  The  two  big  thumb  screws 
on  the 


Built  in  three 
Sizes 


DETACHABLE 
ROW-BOAT-MOTOR 


\y2  h.p. 

2  H.P.  and 
3V2  H.P. 


are  given  a  couple  of  turns — that's  all — and 
you  nave  transformed  any  rowboat  into  a 
motorboat,  speed  eight  miles.  Canoes, 
scows,  duck  boats — any  old  thing — it  drives 
'em  all.  Say,  brother/you  who  want  to  go 
ten  miles  across  the  lake  or  up  the  river — 


don't  row;  it  takes  too  long.  The  "Evin- 
rude" will  get  you  there  in  a  rush.  It  is  re- 
versible and  can  be  slowed  down  for  trolling 
if  desired.  No  rudder  to  catch  in  the  weeds 
for  it  steers  by  a  weedless  propeller,  (an  ex- 
clusive Evinrude  feature). 


MAGNETO  ON  1914  MODELS 


It  was  impossible  to  improve  the  basic  construction 
of  the  "Evinrude";  therefore  we  added  to  it.  One  of 
the  most  striking  additions  which  identify  the  1914 
models  and  contribute  an  epoch  in  gasoline  motor 
construction  is  the  Built-in  Reversible  Magneto. 


No  batteries  to  carry,  no  danger  of  wet  contact 
points  as  rain,  waves  or  even  complete  submersion 
will  not  affect  it. 

"Evinrude"  motors  are  on  sale  at  Hardware  and 
Sporting  Goods  Dealers  throughout  Canada. 


Illustrated  Catalog  showing  the  "Evinrude"  in 
use  in  all  parts  of  the  civilized  and  uncivilized 
world  will  be  sent  free,  upon  request.  Lest 
You  Forget — Write  for  a  Copy  Today. 


Melchior,  Armstrong  &  Dessau 


112  Broad  St. 


New  York,  U.S.A. 


CANADIAN  DISTRIBUTORS: 
Ontario— A.  It.  Williams  Machinery  Co.,  62  Front  St.  W.  Toronto 
Quebec — Canadian  Motor  &  Supplies  Co.  Ltd., 

105  Inspector  St.,  Montreal 
The  Lake  of  the  Woods  Boat  Co.,  Ltd.,  Portage  Ave.  E., 

nil  Somerset  Block,  Winnipeg,  Man.  and  Keewatin,  Ont. 
Saskatchewan— Beischel  Bros.  &  Schoenleben  Co.,  Weyburn 
British  Columbia— Taylor  &  Young,  Ltd., 

2  Pacific  Bldg.,  Vancouver 
Vancouver  Island— A.  A.  Sears,  904  Market  St.,  Victoria,  B.C. 
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HALIBUT  FISHING 
IN  THE  NORTHERN  PACIFIC 


BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


WE  had  long  wanted  Lo  take  our 
Fraser  River  fishing  boat  out  to 
the  halibut  beds  but  the  weather 
gods  had  not  been  propitious.  Heavy 
winds,  mighty  seas,  hail,  rain  and 
sleet  had  succeeded  one  another  until 
like  the  old  poem — 

"First  it  rained  and  then  it  snowed, 
Then  it  hailed  and  rained  and  b lowed, 
Then  some  snow  and  hail  and  rain 
And  then  it  did  it  all  again." 

No  wonder  we  did  not  want  to 
stick  the  nose  of  our  twenty-five  foot- 
er out  in  that  sort  of  weather.  Finally 
the  clouds  seemed  to  run  dry  and  the 
good  old  sun  came  out  and  all  Nature 
smiled  again  and  we  went  off  and 
bought  twelve  dozen  more  halibut 
hooks.  So,  with  a  fair  tide  and  a  light 
following  breeze,  behold  us  leaving 
the  harbour  headed  oceanwards. 

Fritz  seemed  bound  to  let  that  sail 
jibe.  Every  time  we  ran  into  a  tide- 
rip,  and  there  were  plenty  of  big 
strong  ones  bubbling  and  rolling  and 
roaring  like  a  herd  of  young  bulls, 
up  shot  the  "Diver"  into  the  wind — 
we  christened  her  "The  Diver"  be- 
cause of  the  abrupt  way  she  had  of  en- 
tering a  wave  evidently  intent  on 
going  right  down  to  the  bottom,  then 
changing  her  mind,  giving  her  coun- 
ter a  lift  and  throwing  the  incumber- 
ing water  back  into  the  sea.  Oh!  she 
was  a  real  nice  boat  for  a  calm  sea.  I 
always  thought  her  mainsail  would 
stand^a  bit  of  shrinking;  when  she  got 


it  good  and  full,  so  hard  you  could 
beat  on  the  belly  of  it  as  on  a  drum, 
she  had  a  way  of  lifting,  a  sort  of  pre- 
mature flight  that,  if  your  heart  was 
not  well  anchored,  made  you  close 
your  teeth  suddenly  in  case  that 
fluttering  member  should  escape.  To 
make  matters  worse  our  anchor  had 
conceived  a  violent  affection  for  the 
last  bar  we  had  thrown  it  on,  and 
there  it  remained,  and  all  we  had  was 
a  native  anchor,  fairly  good,  but  a  bit 
clumsy  to  ship  in  a  heavy  sea. 

In  one  of  the  last  sheltered  bays  we 
threw  the  rude  anchor  over  and  start- 
ed to  dragnet  for  bait.  We  secured  a 
couple  of  ferkins  of  herring  and  ouli- 
can  and  also  quite  a  few  squid — those 
miniature  devil  fish.  During  the 
night  we  heard  chains  rattling  and 
naval  orders  given  and  when  we 
awoke  half  of  the  Canadian  Navy  was 
anchored  near  us — the  Rainbow, 
looking  quite  spick  and  span,  after  a 
trip  about  the  islands  and  the  chase  of 
a  U.  S.  fish  pirate.  There  are  hun- 
dreds of  these  gasoline  craft  that  fish 
inside  the  lawful  three  mile  limit. 
They  have  wireless  to  tell  of  the 
cruiser's  approach,  but  she  got  within 
quickfiring  range  and  a  shot  or  two 
soon  brought  the  marauder  up  and 
there  she  lay  at  anchor  with  a  prize 
crew  on.  We  saluted  with  a  fish  horn 
bless  you!  It  was  all  we  had,  and  the 
big  white  thing  never  even  returned  it, 
in  fact  the  haughty  sentry  on  the  gun 
deck  ignored  us  so  entirely  that  he 
never  even  glanced  at  us  as  our  im- 
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1.  Native  Indian  Anchor 

2.  175  lb.  Sturgeon 


mense  hull  swept  by.  Never  mind, 
the  next  time  that  salute  is  cut  out — 
remember. 

Now  we  entered  the  open  straits 
and  there  was  a  nice  long,  oily  swell 
that  made  us  pitch  and  toss  and  our 
big  sail  swing  from  side  to  side  like  a 
demented  hammock.  I  knew  I 
should  never  eat  fresh  herrings  on  a 
Friday,  so  I  relinquished  the  tiller  to 
Fritz  and  took  up  a  restful  position 
in  the  little  cabin  forwards.  Fritz 
called  out  that  he  too  should  never  eat 
of  fresh  herrings  on  a  Friday  and  in- 
timated that  he  wanted  to  exchange 
places  with  me,  but  I  was  deaf  to  all 
entreaty  until  my  turn  came  and  I 
took  the  stick.  The  course  I  steered 
that  craft  was  shameful.    A  nasty 


little  "put,  put,  puttering"  gasoline 
tub  came  careening  by  asking  if  I 
needed  any  help.  Oh!  I  needed  no 
help,  all  I  really  wanted  was  a  new 
stomach  and  a  new  head  and  a  few 
other  new  parts,  but  I  forbore  to  men- 
tion it  and  steered  for  the  open  sea. 

We  passed  that  dreaded  Cape  Flat- 
tery on  the  ebb  tide  and  sailed  out 
over  a  turbulent  moonlighted  sea  for 
the  halibut  beds.    By  this  time  we 
had  both  died  a  couple  of  times  and 
felt  a  bit  better  now;  but  of  all  the 
rolling,  tossing,  groaning  crafts  that 
ever  existed !  Do  you  want  to  buy  the 
"Diver" — terms  easy,  price  low?  On 
the  second  tide  we  came  among  the 
fishing  fleet.    The  wind  had  almost 
died  away  so  we  lifted  out  the  single 
dory  that  nested  in  our  stern  and  off 
Fritz  set  with  baited  lines.  One 
place  seemed  to  look  just  like  the 
other  place,  and  there  was  a  really 
high  swell  on  even  if  the  tops  were 
calm  so  the  lad  threw  over  the  buoy 
and  out  went  coil  after  coil  of  deep 
sea  line.     With  the  sail  carefully 
reefed  until  only  a  corner  drew  in  the 
light  breeze  the  Diver  paralleled  the 
dory.    As  soon  as  the  two  hundred 
yards  were  out  and  the  end  buoy 
floated,  Fritz  rowed  back  and  took  the 
second  line,    which  I  had  by  then 
baited,  and  set  it  some  half  mile  off 
the  first  line.   Then  we  ate  a  bit — not 
any  herring  thank  you — smoked,  or 
pretended  to — we  do  not  want  you  to 
run  away  with  the  idea  that  we  were 
really  sea  sick,  we  simply  ask  you  did 
you  ever  meet  anybody  that  admitted 
he  had  been  sea  sick,  so  how  could  we 
have  been?   As  the  wind  was  getting 
up  a  bit  we  "hauled"  with  the  Diver, 
by  rowing  her  to  the  buoy  and  hauling 
in  the  line  hand  over  hand.  We 
caught  dozens  of  dogfish;  every  bally 
herring  had  been  miraculously  re- 
placed by  one  of  these  pests  of  the 
fishing  banks,  these  miniature  sharks, 
the  salt  water  dogfish.  There  was  not 
a  single  good  fish  on  the  first  line. 
The  second  had  first  of  all  the  head  of 
a  chicken  halibut  (a  young  fish),  the 
body  had  been  nipped  off  by  a  hungry 
sea  lion.    These  big  voracious  fish 
eaters  often  follow  the  line  right  up  to 
the  boat  and  snatch  the  halibut  al- 
most out  of  the  fisherman's  hands. 
The  next  few  hooks  were  bare,  but  we 
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got  two  fair  halibut  on  the  next  couple, 
one  about  fifteen  pounds  and  one  of 
some  ten  pounds — them  dogfish,  dog- 
fish, dogfish  until  Fritz  suddenly 
called  out: 

"What  ever  is  this  coming  up?" 

Well  might  we  ask,  for  a  long,  grisly 
pinkish  purplish  thing  was  hanging 
below  the  next  hook.  It  was  an 
Octopus  and  the  first  one  we  had  ever 
seen  caught  on  a  hand  line.  It  was 
really  hooked  by  accident  we  think, 
although  the  hook  was  deep  in  the 
fatty  folds  about  the  tiny  mouth. 
The  long  soft  thing  fell  in  a  heap  as 
soon  as  we  hauled  it  aboard  and  Fritz 
ran  for  the  tub  and  lifted  it  in,  one 
might  almost  say  poured  it  in,  so  soft 
and  useless  is  this  so  called  Devil-Fish 
of  the  magazine  fakirs  when  out  of  the 
water.  We  have  often  taken  them  at 
the  lowest  low  tide  line  and  dissected 
them.  We  know  they  are  perfectly 
harmless  to  man.  Here  was  one  that 
weighed  sixty  or  seventy  pounds,  with 
arms  six  feet  long — the  fakirs  open, 
the  arms  and  measure  them  extended, 
so  this  would  be  a  twelve  foot  "terror 
of  the  seas"  by  their  account.  It  lay 
in  the  tub  swaying  with  every  roll  of 
the  lively  boat  like  so  much  jelly. 

We  had  rather  a  tough  fight  with  a 
sturgeon  on  the  line  once  that  day. 
He  was  a  big  chap,  over  a  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds  and,  with  his  snaky 
looking  body  and  his  green  armour 
patches  and  his  wicked  looking  head, 
he  was  really  much  more  to  be  dread- 
ed, harmless  though  he  is,  than  the 
misnamed  grisly  thing,  the  Devil  Fish. 
K*That  night,  before  the  moon  arose, 
all  the  plankton  came  to  the  surface, 
and  illuminated  all  the  sea.  Wre  threw 
a  rope  out  with  a  single  hook  baited 
with  a  herring  and  when  it  struck  all 
the  disturbed  surface  blazed  with 
phosphorescence.  There  was  a  herd 
of  sea  lions  swimming  on  the  banks 
and  the  sight  of  one  of  these  savage 
fish  feeders  chasing  a  fish  up  a  dark 
green  billow — every,  fim  movement  of 
the  fish  a  weird,  blue  flame-accom- 
panied flight.  The  great  plunging 
mammal  behind  rolled  and  dived  in  a 
very  sea  of  fire,  every  downward 
throw  of  its  flappers  sent  up  fountains 
and  columns  of  phosphorescence  until 
the  whole  scene  was  awful  in  its  weird 
beauty.   We  stood  for  an  hour  climb- 


1.  Native  Canoes 

2.  Flight  of  Gulls  at  the  Pass 

ing  to  the  swaying  mast  watching 
this  wonderful  display  of  Nature's 
fireworks.  Once,  some  huge  thing, 
possibly  a  Killer  whale  or  a  big  "Black 
fish"  rose  in  a  surging  mass  of  living 
flame  right  beside  us.  Involuntarily 
I  clutched  the  lad's  arm  and  we  both 
ejaculated  "Oh!"  out  into  the  im- 
mensity of  black  space  that  enveloped 
us.  Just  before  we  turned  in  a  school 
of  porpoises,  evidently  chasing  their 
midnight  supper,  gambolled  along 
past  us,  each  and  every  one  outlined, 
encircled,  enframed  in  wavering, 
glowing  undulating  lines  and  splashes 
of  clear  blue  flame.  To  watch  the 
circling,  fiery  whirlpools  left  by  each 
descending  "sea  pig"  made  one  dizzy. 
I  pointed  out  to  the  young  man  next 
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day  the  suspicious  imprints  on  the 
wood  of  the  mast.  It  looked  as  if  some 
one — I  shall  not  say  who — had  been 
clinging  on  for  dear  life,  even  to  the 
point  of  digging  his  finger  nails  in. 
It  was  no  use  Fritz  trying  to  lay  it  on 
the  Devil  Fish,  for  I  pointed  out  how 
weak  on  finger  nails  the  Octopus 
really  was.  When  Fritz  dared  to  sug- 
gest that  perhaps  there  were  other 
people  on  board  that  had  finger  nails 
as  well  as  he  I  became  really  angry 
and  sought  my  stateroom.  - 

We  had  very  fair  fishing.  As  the 
firkins  went  down,  the  fish  box  went 
up,  until  we  had  over  fifty  good  fish  in 
it.  Of  course  this  was  not  really  fish- 
ing for  market.  Some  of  the  gasoline 
boats  about  us,  ones  that  ran  many 
dories,  would  have  from  one  to  twenty 
thousand  pounds  for  a  two  to  three 
days'  fishing.  Then  off  the  Seattle 
fleet  would  race.  Wireless  had  told  of 
a  good  market  and  the  first  one  in  gets 
the  best  price.  One  hundred  and 
ninety  miles  away  lay  that  market 
and  off  the  heavily  engined  power 


boats  started,  plunging  their  blunt 
bows  into  the  big  smooth  green  hills, 
staggering  down  the  other  slope,  but- 
ting into  the  calm  water  in  the  trough, 
zigzagging  their  noisy  way  up  the 
next  watery  mountain — off — oft — off 
for  the  market.  We  have  known  the 
first  boat  to  get  as  high  as  eight  to 
nine  cents  a  pound  and  the  last  to  re- 
ceive as  low  as  three.  But  these  beds 
are  nearly  fished  out.  If  you  want  reai 
fishing  go  up  near  the  Queen  Char- 
lotte's or  farther  up  into  Alaskan  wat- 
ers where  the  halibut  and  the  cod  and 
the  Alki  mackerel  exist  in  enormous 
schools,  almost  unfished  for. 

Three  days  later  we  were  walking 
down  the  little  village  street — Fritz 
still  had  his  legs  wide  apart  and  his 
feet  turned  out — I  admit  the  road  did 
roll  a  bit — giving  away  our  sweet 
eating  fish  and  I  heard  Fritz  tell  a 
certain  young  lady  that  shall  be  name- 
less; 

"Oh  we  had  a  capfull  of  wind,  but 
I  enjoyed  every  bit  of  it,  you  see 
I  never  get  seasick."  , 


FISH  MOVE  ACCORDING  TO  SOUNDS  THEY  HEAR 


THE  reason  that  experiments  have  not 
before  shown  that  "fish  have  ears,"  ac- 
cording to  Professor  G.  H.  Parker,  head 
of  the  Department  of  Zoology  at  Harvard 
University  is  because  most  of  the  tests  have 
been  done  by  ringing  bells,  shooting  guns, 
and  making  noises  in  the  air  instead  of  be- 
neath the  water  in  which  the  piscian  creatures 
are  swimming. 

Not  only  do  atmospheric  sounds  become 
dampened  and  disappear  before  penetrating 
below  the  surface  of  a  pond  or  an  aquarium, 
but  the  auditory  mechanism  of  fish,  is  made 
to  hear  through  liquid  not  through  gases  such 
as  the  air. 

Men  hear,  according  to  Professor  Parker, 
differently  from  fish.  He  has  only  two  ears  to 
receive  sounds,  but  the  watery  fin-tails,  have 
at  least  three  sets  of  organs  that  can  hear; 
these  are,  to  wit,  the  fish  ears,  the  fish  scales 
or  skin,  and  a  series  of  organs  that  run  along 
the  sides  of  the  fish  called,  therefore,  "lateral 
line  organs." 

Dr.  Parker  set  himself  the  task,  after  his  dis- 
covery (  by  making  bells  ring,  horns  to  be 
blown,  and  other  noises  to  be  made  beneath 
the  water  in  an  aquarium)  to  find  out  just  ex- 
actly what  effects  were  produced  in  fish  by 
certain  sounds.  It  was  soon  plain  that  sounds 
influence  and  direct  the  movements  of  fish 
just  as  noise  or  music  affects  the  behavior  of 
men. 


He  first  performed  experiments  in  a  large 
floating  cage  anchored  in  the  open  sea-water, 
but  the  breakers  and  the  wind  and  sunlight 
soon  put  a  stop  to  these.  Then  a  large  tank 
indoors  with  running  sea-water  in  it  at 
Woods  Hole,  Mass.  was  used  for  the  tests. 
Five  fish  were  used  to  represent  each  species 
examined,  and  these  were  allowed  to  become 
accustomed  to  the  tank  for  half  a  day  before 
the  tests  were  carried  out.  A  huge  ball  was 
then  allowed  to  fall  once  every  ten  seconds 
against  various  parts  of  the  tank,  fifty  times. 
Then  between  each  blow  and  after  they  were 
all  made,  the  position  of  the  fish  inside  the 
tank  was  observed  and  noted. 

The  fish  could  be  made  to  avoid,  to  hesitate, 
and  to  recede  or  approach  the  sounds  according 
to  the  degree  of  noise  made.  Of  course,  dif- 
ferent kinds  of  fish  behaved  differently  and 
many  of  them  were  inclined  to  investigate 
the  sounds.  The  butter-fish  had  a  tendency  to 
keep  away  from  the  sound,  but  the  young 
king  fish  scampered  away  quickly. 

On  the  other  hand  a  lot  of  inquisitive  fish 
well  represented  by  the  sea  robins  always 
gathered  towards  the  point  of  greatest  sound, 
and  kept  nosing  about  to  find  out  what  was 
doing.  But  another  group  of  fish  of  which  the 
killifish  and  cunners  are  examples,  would  be- 
come as  still  as  mice  as  if  glued  to  the  spot, 
the  instant  any  noises  were  shot  through  the 
tank. 


TROUT  FARMING 


H.  Mortimer  Batten 


IN  order  to  supply  the  needs  of  a 
vast  sporting  population,  Great 
Britain  has  long  foreseen  the 
necessity  of  assisting  nature  in  her 
work  of  stocking  game  reserve  and 
river,  and  to-day  every  "shoot"  of 
any  importance  has  its  pheasant 
rearing  pens,  and  every  trout  and 
salmon  stream  its  hatchery.  Indeed, 
both  the  producing  of  game  birds  and 
the  producing  of  game  fish  nave  of  re- 
cent years  become  recognized  lines  of 
business,  and  to-day  all  up  and  down 
the  country  extensive  game  farms  and 
fish  hatcheries  exist,  and  yield  their 
yearly  output  of  feathery  or  finny 
life  at  a  regular  price  which  leaves  an 
ample  margin  for  profit. 

In  order  that  the  reader  may  fully 
grasp  some  of  the  advantages  of  rear- 
ing trout  under  artificial  conditions, 
let  me  first  give  a  brief  account  of  the 
habits  of  a  trout  left  to  breed  under 
natural  conditions. 

As  winter  draws  near  the  adult  fish 
leave  the  main  brooks  and  rivers,  and 
make  their  way  up  the  tiny  tributar- 
ies to  the  recognized  breeding  grounds. 
Many  of  these  tributaries  are  so  small 
that  a  child  could  step  across  them 
with  ease,  and  in  negotiating  them 
the  fish  are  compelled  to  leap  tiny 
waterfalls  and  w'orm  their  way  across 
shallow  riffles,  thus  exposing  them- 
selves to  the  attack  of  owls  and  ver- 
min. The  same  spawning  beds  are 
visited  year  after  year.  These  are 
usually  still,  deep  pools,  with  beds  of 
gravel — overshadowed  by  rock  and 
varying  in  accordance  with  tne  size  of 
the  stream. 

When  the  fish  reach  the  spawning 
beds  they  are  already  mated,  though 
sometimes  terrific  fights  take  place 
between  the  male  fish  should  there  be 
a  scarcity  of  females,  and  it  is  no  un- 
common thing  to  find  male  fish  on  the 
spawning  beds  considerably  battered 
by  their  encounters.  Urged  by  the 
male  the  female,  as  time  advances, 
proceeds  to  scoop  a  hollow  of  from 
two  to  four  inches  in  depth  in  the 
sandy  bed  of  the  pond.  This  is  the 
nest,  or^redd,!  as^it  is  technically 


termed,  and  on  its  completion  the 
spawning  process  begins.  The  two 
fish  lie  side  by  side  at  the  bottom  of 
the  redd,  and  as  the  spawn  leaves  the 
female  it  is  fertilized  by  the  milt  from 
the  male.  The  fertile  eggs  immedia- 
tely become  sticky,  and  adhere  to  the 
gravel,  while  those  that  escape  the 
milt  of  the  male  drift  away  and  are 
lost. 

As  the  spawning  continues  the 
female  fish  flaps  with  her  tail,  and 
thus  constantly  extends  the  redd, 
while  the  gravel  displaced  covers  the 
spawn  already  deposited.  Presently 
she  moves  forward  and  starts  a  fresh 
hollow,  and  thus  she  keeps  on  time 
after  time  till  the  redd  may  extend 
several  feet. 

When  spawning  is  completed  the 
adult  fish  leave  the  breeding  grounds 
and  make  their  way  back  to  the  river, 
and  the  ova  is  left  to  hatch  out  into 
young  trout  in  accordance  with  the 
ordinary  laws  of  Dame  Nature.  - 

Dame  Nature,  however,  is  a  iady 
of  moods.  Ere  the  adult  trout  are 
back  in  the  main  stream  a  heavy  rain- 
storm may  have  entirely  altered  the 
bed  of  the  tiny  mountain  brook,  and 
distributed  a  ton  or  two  of  loose  sand 
and  filth  over  the  bed  of  the  spawning 
pond.  Or,  should  this  not  happen  ere 
the  eggs  are  hatched,  it  is  likely  to 
happen  early  the  following  spring 
when  the  tiny  alevins  lie,  gellatinous 
and  helpless,  on  their  native  bed  of 
gravel.  Scores  of  them  are  thus  car- 
ried away  or  buried  alive,  while  others 
becoming  injured,  are  crippled  for  life 
and  later  introduce  a  weakly  strain. 

Even  if  no  freshet  comes,  a  large 
percentage  of  alevins  are  sure  to  meet 
with  accident  in  one  form  or  another. 
A  small  but  famous  spawning  stream, 
which  I  have  watched  closely  for  some 
years,  is  literally  alive  each  spring 
with  countless  thousands  of  alevins^ 
One  can  scarcely  set  a  hand  upon  its 
bed  without  crushing  one  or  two  of 
them,  but  alas,  the  stream  contains 
also  a  vast  number  of  one  and  two, 
year  old  fish,  which  have  not  yet. 
found  their  way  to  the  river.  These, 


1.  View  of  the  hatchery.  2.  General  arrangement  of  the  hatchery  boxes;  the  ova  can  be  seen 
standing  on  the  glass  rods.  3.  Rearing  pond  almost  empty :  taking  out  the  2  year  old  trout.  4.  Feed- 
ing time.  5.  A  view  on  the  river  Wharge,  one  of  the  most  beautiful  trout  rivers  in  England.  6.  The 
author  fishing  in  a  highland  burn. 


1.  It  is  advisable  to  watch  the  fish  closely  a  t  feed- 
ing time.  The  larger  fish  come  in  for  the  best 
share  and  thus  outgrowing  their  fellows  are  likely 
to  turn  to  cannibalism 


Joy  Valley,  a  famous  spawning  ground  of  river 
trout 


young  trout  feed  almost  entirely  upon 
the  alevins,  and  thus  not  only  destroy 
great  numbers  of  their  own  kind,  but 
themselves  acquire  the  evil  habit  of 
cannibalism.  There  is  no  doubt 
whatever  that  a  larger  percentage  of 
cannibal  fish  exist  in  rivers  where  the 
fish  breed  naturally  than  in  rivers 
where  artificial  rearing  is  resorted  to. 

Thus  in  summing  up,  we  find  that 
loss  is  likely  to  arise  from  a  number  of 
different  directions  should  the  fish  be 
left  to  breed  naturally.  Firstly,  a 
large  percentage  of  the  ova  deposited 
is  likely  to  escape  fertilization;  se- 
condly, a  flood  water  in  the  winter 
may  bury  the  redds,  and  thus  prevent 
the  ova  from  hatching,  while  a  flood 
in  the  spring  is  likely  to  kill  or  cripple 
the  alevins;  and  thirdly,  a  large  num- 
ber of  alevins  are  destroyed  by  their 
old  brothers  and  sisters  still  inhabit- 
ing the  breeding  stream,  while  those 
that  escape  these  and  the  many  other 
perils  too  numerous  to  relate,  are 
themselves  likely  to  acquire  the  habit 
of  cannibalism  by  remaining  in  the 
breeding  stream  too  long. 

Let  us  now  see  how  such  losses  can 
be  overcome,  or  at  any  rate  lessened, 
by  the  judicious  interference  of  man. 

The  naturalist  can  usually  take  it 
that  the  greatest  kindnessjhe  can  do 


for  the  wild  folk  is  to  leave  them 
strictly  alone,  but  common  sense 
shows  us  that  this  is  by  no  means  the 
case  with  regard  to  trout.  Firstly  let 
me  say  that  the  great  fish  farms  in 
Great  Britain  keep  a  stock  of  selected 
adult  fish  from  which  they  annually 
collect  the  spawn,  and  by  a  careful 
study  of  the  subject  they  have  pro- 
duced strains  of  exceptionally  strong 
and  hardy  fish,  selected  probably 
from  many  thousands.  Every  ang- 
ling club  of  any  importance  purchases 
fish  annually  from  these  farms,  and 
thus  introduces  new  blood  into  their 
rivers.  But  let  us  take  the  pioneer 
fish  breeder,  working  independently 
of  any  professional  institution. 

For  some  years  past  I  have  had  the 
privilege  of  observing  the  results 
achieved  in  a  small  hatchery,  the  pro- 
perty of  an  angling  club  in  one  of  the 
best  known  fishing  districts  in  the 
north  of  England,  and  though  I  do 
not  profess  to  the  possession  of  any 
great  store  of  knowledge  in  the  vast 
science  of  pisciculture,  the  following 
brief  description  may  serve  to  enter- 
tain others  who,  like  myself,  take  an 
interest  in  the  habits  and  habitat  of 
brook  trout. 

As  winter  advances,  and  the  fishing 
season  comes  to  a  close,  the  work  of 
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1.  At  the  age  of  2  years  the  fish  are  given  their 
liberty  in  some  shallow  backwash  of  a  river 

2.  A  famous  trout  fisher  at  work  in  a  famous 
river 


the  river  warders  is  by  no  means  dim- 
inished. These  men  now  turn  their 
attention  to  the  recognized  spawning 
beds,  scattered  over  a  vast  stretch  of 
rough  and  mountainous  country. 
Many  of  these  places,  indeed,  are 
situated  far  up  in  the  highlands,  at  a 
distance  of  many  miles  from  the  main 
river. 

The  river  warders  work  in  pairs. 
By  closely  observing  the  trout  in  the 
brooks  they  are  able  to  tell  when  the 
time  has  come  for  collecting  the  spawn. 
Equipped  with  water  carriers  and 
high  wading  boots  they  now  make 
their  way  to  the  favorite  pools,  and 
catch  all  the  adult  trout  they  can  lay 
their  hands  upon.  This  is  a  very 
chilly  business  when  the  snow  is  on 
the  ground,  the  only  way  of  taking 
the  fish  being  by  "grovelling"  them 
by  hand  from  under  the  rocks. 

The  adult  fish  are  now  carried  to 
the  hatchery,  and  as  the  female  fish 
become  "ripe"  the  spawn  is  gently 
squeezed  from  them  into  a  bucket, 
and  over  it  is  spilt  the  "milt", 
squeezed  in  the  same  manner  from  the 
adult  fish.  The  ova  is  stirred  care- 
fully with  the  hands  in  order  to  assure 
thorough  fertilization,  and  as  the 
"milt"  comes  in  contact  with  it,  the 
ova  immediately  becomes  sticky — 
this  being  a  safe  provision  of  nature, 
as  already  described — and  for  a  time 
adheres  to  the  sides  of  the  bucket. 
This  stickiness  soon  goes  off,  however, 
and  the  eggs  are  now  placed  in  the 
hatchery. 

The  hatchery  consists  of  a  number 
of  wooden  boxes  of  about  eight  inches 
in  depth,  set  on  a  downward  grade,  so 
that  the  water  runs  from  one  to  ano- 
ther of  them.  Over  the  floor  of  these 
boxes  is  scattered  an  inch  or  so  of 
clean  gravel  About  an  inch  below 
the  surface  a  rack  of  .glass  rods  is 
placed,  the  rods  being  just  so  far  apart 
as  to  carry  the  ova  without  any  dan- 
ger of  its  falling  between  them. 

The  eggs  are  now  placed  in  rows 
along  these  glass  rods,  and  just 
enough  water  is  kept  running  through 
the  boxes  to  keep  them  fresh,  without 
dislodging  them.  Care  must  be  taken 
that  the  boxes  are  thoroughly  mouse-  [ 
proof,  for  I  have  known  mice  to  empty  i 
two  complete  boxes  in  the  course  of  one 
night. 
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As  to  how  long  the  eggs  are  in 
hatching  depends  entirely  upon  the 
temperature  of  the  water.  At  a 
temperature  of  40  degrees  Fahr.  the 
alevins  snould  begin  to  appear  in 
about  ninety  days.  With  the  arrange- 
ment described  above  (there  are,  of 
course,  many  others,  though  the  above 
is  probably  the  most  popular;  the 
young  fish,  upon  wriggling  clear  of  the 
shell,  at  once  drop  between  the  glass 
rods  on  to  the  gravel  at  the  bottom  of 
the  box.  Each  day,  at  this  period, 
the  fish  warder  rakes  out  the  empty 
shells  or  the  addled  eggs — the  latter 
are  at  once  picked  out  by  their  pearly 
whiteness  as  compared  with  the  trans- 
parency of  those  which  contain  live 
fish.  Soon  all  are  hatched  out,  and 
the  rack  of  glass  rods  is  then  lifted 
bodily  from  the  box,  exposing  the 
newly  hatched  fish  lying  on  the  floor 
of  gravel. 

At  this  period  of  his  life  the  trout  is 
the  most  helpless  and  lifeless  little 
creature  imaginable.  He  is  merely  a 
strip  of  jelly,  while  to  the  underside 
of  his  abdomen  still  adheres  the 
"yoke"  of  the  egg,  which  supplies 
him  with  food  for  some  time  to  come. 

The  young  fish  are  kept  in  darkness, 
the  river  warders  keeping  a  watchful 
eye  upon  them  and  weeding  out  the 
weaklings  and  the  cripples.  When 
they  are  old  enough  to  eat  they  are 
fed  twice  a  day  on  specially  prepared 
fish  biscuit,  or  whatever  food  their 
rearer  fancies.  Chopped  egg  and  liver 
is  perhaps  as  good  a  food  as  any. 

Soon  the  young  fish  outgrow  their 
confined  quarters,  and  they  are  then 
introduced  to  one  of  the  rearing  ponds. 
The  alevin  stage  now  over  the  most 
critical  period  is  perhaps  passed,  but 
still  they  need  careful  watching  if  re- 
sults are  to  be  crowned  with  success. 
Each  day  they  are  fed,  but  while  some 
grow  rapidly  others  make  slow  pro- 
gress. Thus  the  ponds  must  be  emp- 
tied, periodically,  and  the  larger  fish 
taken  out,  or  cannibalism  and  its  re- 
sults are  bound  to  follow.  Three  or 
four  ponds  are  necessary  in  order  to 
keep  this  up  with  any  degree  of  suc- 
cess, for  that  only  fish  of  a  size  should 
be  kept  together  is  vastly  important. 
I  remember  emptying  one  pond  out  of 
which  we  expected  to  take  800  two 
year  olds;  instead  we  only  took  300, 


and  doubtless  the  loss  was  caused  by 
one  ugly  ten  inch  fish  which  had  evi- 
dently been  overlooked  the  season 
previously. 

The  rearing  tanks,  of  course,  are 
carefully  netted  in,  so  that  the  young 
fish  are  safe  from  the  birds  and  ani- 
mals which  would  otherwise  form  the 
habit  of  feeding  upon  them.  A  close 
wratch  is  kept  for  aquatic  insects, 
notably  the  larvae  of  the  dragon  fly, 
which  will  savagely  seize  and  devour 
fish  up  to  three  inches  in  length.  It  is 
just  as  well  to  provide  places  of  shelter 
for  the  fish;  the  boxes  of  lilies,  shown 
in  one  of  the  photographs,  do  this, 
and  also  provide  a  certain  amount  of 
natural  feed.  The  more  natural  feed 
the  better,  and  for  this  reason  old 
ponds  usually  produce  better  results 
than  new. 

When  they  are  old  enough  and  large 
enough  the  young  fish  are  given  their 
liberty  in  some  shallow  backwash  of 
the  main  river.  Already  they  have 
learnt  to  look  after  themselves,  for 
even  the  two  year  old  pond  contained 
its  cannibals. 

New  Zealand  has  been  quick  to 
realize  the  advantages  of  stocking  its 
streams  by  artificial  means,  and  the 
excellence  of  the  fishing  over  there 
speaks  well  in  favor  of  it.  Fish  rear- 
ing, however,  must  not  be  played  at; 
given  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the 
subject  there  is  unquestionably  money 
to  be  made  at  it.  But  it  is  a  delicate 
science,  and  much  depends  upon  that 
consideration  of  detail  which  most  of 
us,  I  fear,  find  it  so  easy  to  overlook. 


A  Fisherman's  Petition 

O  Ananias!  Father  of  all  lies, 
Inspire  me  here  beneath  these  Summer 
skies, 

While  I  recline  among  mendacious  guys, 
That  I,  too,  may  depict  the  phantom  rise 
Of  that  "lost  fish"  of  most  enormous  size. 
Give  me  the  patience  to  sit  calmly  by, 
While  amateurs  with  veterans  gravely  vie 
Recounting  deeds  performed  with  rod  and 
fly, 

Then  help  me  tell  the  final,  crowning  lie! 


A  BATTLE  WITH  A  TROUT 

Fishing  in  a  B.  C.  Creek 

Ray  Giddings 


"Q\0  ye  are  away  to  the  fishin'," 
said  old  Donald's  wife  as  she  led 
us  to  the  boat  house.  "Mon, 
but  they  are  havin'  fine  sport  this 
year.  Ronald,  my  bairn,  but  just  come 
back  from  the  burn  with  five  and  twen- 
ty speckled.  Here's  the  scamp  now. 
I  suppose  you  will  be  takin'  him?" 

"If  you  can  spare  him,"  Billy 
murmured.  "Don't  let  us  incon- 
venience— " 

"Tush!  Tush!  As  though  I  would 
hender  the  lad's  sport.  Away  to  the 
fishin'  with  the  gentlemen,  Ronald, 
and  see  that  ye  bring  back  your 
worthless  carcase  safe  and  sound. 
'Tis  the  recklessness  of  the  lad  that 
worrits  me.  'Twas  but  the  other  day 
he  plunges  into  the  Devil's  eye  to 
save  a  good-for-nothing  dog  with  one 
leg  broke,  that  had  to  be  shot  after. 
But  dinna  let  an  auld  woman's  foolish 
talk  detain  ye.  Away  wit  ye,  and  may 
ye  have  guid  sport. " 

We  thanked  the  good  hearted 
woman  from  the  land  of  heather,  and 
at  a  word  from  Ronald  stepped  into 
the  canoe. 

"A  wonderful  woman.  your 
mother, "  I  said  to  Ronald  as  we  push- 
-  ed  off. 

"  'Tis  well  I  know  it,"  he  returned 
fervently.  My  fayther  is  a  mon  of 
mons,  but  he  doesna  seem  to  ken  me 
at  a'.  I  dinna" — He  stopped  sud- 
denly, and  a  slow  red  mounted  his 
cheek  as  he  became  aware  of  Billy's  cur- 
ious gaze.  Then  he  finished  in  precise 
English,  all  trace  of  accent  gone. 
"Yes.  There  are  mighty  few  like 
her." 

"We'll  never  get  there  at  this 
rate,"  I  said  half  angrily  to  Billy's 
broad  back.  "Put  some  force  into 
your  strokes. " 

As  we  sped  through  the  water  I 
watched  the  swing  of  Ronald's  body 
almost  with  envy.  He  was  a  plendid- 
ly  built  youngster,  with  wide  shoul- 
ders, deep  chest,  and  beautifully 
moulded  limbs  inherited  from  his 
Highland[ancestors.   He  never  seem- 


ed to  tire,  but  moved  in  perfect  rhythm, 
back  and  forth,  back  and  forth,  his 
paddle  cutting  the  water  deeply  at 
every  stroke.  A  half  an  hour  at  this 
speed  brought  us  to  the  mouth  of  the 
creek  and  glad  enough  was  I  to  dis- 
embark and  stretch  my  cramped 
limbs. 

I  started  as  a  rain  drop  splashed  on 
my  cheek. 

"Haul  out  that  tent,"  I  said 
grasping  the  axe.  "I'll  cut  the  poles 
and  put  the  tent  up.  You,  Billy,  get 
the  meal,  and  Ronald  will  gather  the 
fire  wood." 

"Right-o,"  came  the  reply.  "But 
for  the  love  of  Mike  hurry  with  the 
poles. " 

I  hurried,  and  before  it  started  to  do 
more  than  sprinkle  we  had  the  tent  up, 
the  fire  burning,  and  a  heap  of  dry 
wood  piled  in  the  tent. 

"I  don't  profess  to  be  much  of  a 
cook,"  Billy  said,  endeavoring  to 
scrape  the  sticky  batter  off  his  hands, 
"But  still  I'll  make  a  bet  that  these 
flapjacks  are  extra  good." 

"That  listens  good,  at  any  rate," 
I  returned.   "Trot 'em  out." 

He  transferred  three  from  the  fry- 
ing pan  to  my  plate  arid  an  equal 
number  to  Ronald's. 

"They  look  good,  Billy,"  Ronald 
said  slowly.  "  In  fact,  I  can  never  get 
mine  to  look  so  good.  How  did  you 
do  it.?" 

"Trade  secret,  son,"  he  retorted, 
shoving  out  his  chest.  "Have  some 
syrup." 

"  Ump.  They're  rather  hard  to  cut. 
These  blame  knives  must  be  dull. 
Hand  me  over  my  sticker." 

With  much  labor  I  tore  a  cake  apart 
and  carried  one  of  the  pieces  to  my 
mouth.  After  chewing  for  a  minute 
or  so  and  making  no  impression  I 
glanced  at  Ronald  and  received  a  sad 
smile.  Then  suddenly  he  exploded 
with  mirth,  clasped  his  stomach  with 
both  hands,  yelled  "Injia  Rubber" 
at  the  top  of  his  voice,  collapsed  and 
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lay  still,  tears  of  laughter  coursing 
down  his  cheek. 

"Injia'  Rubber  is  the  correct  ex- 
pression," I  said  slowly  to  Billy,  as  I 
rose  to  my  feet  with  a  table  knife 
clasped  in  my  hand  and  a  most  fero- 
cious expression  on  my  countenance. 
'And  by  Ginger,  young  man,  here  is 
where  you  lose  your  scalp. " 

He  let  out  a  yell  and  before  I  could 
reach  him  dived  through  the  entrance 
and  hit  for  the  woods,  while  I  sat 
down  and  laughed  in  company  with 
Ronald.  A  few  minutes  later  a  very 
wet  and  be-draggled  Billy  thrust  his 
face  through  the  tent  entrance  and 
gazed  at  us  with  a  sad  and  pensive 
eye.  Then  seeing  that  we  were  well 
fed  and  comfortable  he  gained  cour- 
age and  walked  in,  only  to  be  seized 
and  a  pan  cake  thrust  rudely  in  his 
mouth.  . 

"  Jer-usalem!"  he  ejaculated,  as  he 
spit  the  cake  out.  "  I  don't  wonder  at 
you  fellows  getting  sore.  Whatever  is 
the  matter  with  them?" 

"If  you  get  a  suitable  mould  that 
batter  will  make  excellent  rubber 
boots,"  Ronald  said  gravely. 

"Or  make  enough  and  we'll  water- 
s  proof  the  tent.  "  I  put  in  sarcasti- 
cally. 

"Well,"  he  said  in  an  aggrieved 
tone.  "If  you  think  you  can  do  any 
better,  why,  go  ahead.  I'm  fearfully 
and  wonderfully  hungry." 

"Bread  and  jam  for  yours,  boy. 
That's  all  there  is  until  we  get  some 
fish." 

I  jumped  to  my  feet. 

"Let's  all  go  fisning, "  I  said.  "A 
little  bit  of  rain  will  do  no  harm." 

"No  thank  you,"  retorted  Billy. 
"Leave  out  your  uncle  Ike.  I'm  wet 
enough  thanks  to  your  darn  foolish- 
ness." 

I  picked  up  my  rod,  and  followed 
by  Ronald  with  the  net,  struck  out 
over  the  wet  grass  to  the  pool,  some 
three  quarters  of  a  mile  up  the  creek, 
We  were  wet  to  the  skin  before  a  hun- 
dred yards  had  been  put  behind  us, 
but  what  mattered  that!  The  air  was 
heavy  with  the  fresh  scent  of  trees  and 
flowers  and  numerous  robins  sang 
bravely  in  the  trees.  A  thrush  in  a 
thicket  trilled  his  "weary,  weary, 
weary,"  and  we  stopped,  heads  held 
erect,  while  Ronald  voiced  our  senti- 


ments with  "How  beautiful!"  As  we 
neared  the  pool  a  rabbit  scampered 
from  a  pile  of  brush  and  halted  a  few 
yards  to  the  right,  surveying  us  with 
bright  curious  eyes,  and  a  mink 
plumped  into  the  stream  and  amidst 
spreading  ripples  disappeared  into  a 
hole  in  the  bank.  Suddenly  Ronald 
stiffened  and  said  in  a  low  voice, 
"There's  an  otter,  the  most  blood 
thirsty  pirate  there  is.  An  enemy  of 
trout,  consequently  an  enemy  of 
mine.    Give  me  your  revolver." 

I  handed  over  the  gun  and  at  the 
report  the  otter  curled  up  convulsive- 
ly, and  rolled  down  the  bank  into  the 
stream.  Throwing  me  the  gun,  Ron- 
ald sped  after  it,  and  grasped  it,  for- 
tunately before  the  current  sped  it 
away.  There  in  the  drizzling  rain  he 
skinned  it  while  I,  with  benumbed 
fingers,  endeavoured  to  fasten  on  flies 
and  cast. 

"That's  a  fair  hide,"  he  said, 
closing  his  knife.  "Too  early  in  the 
season,  though.  Look,"  he  continued 
"  Did  you  see  that  fish  jump?  He  was 
sure  a  whopper." 

"He  was  that,"  I  returned,  loosen- 
ing my  line  for  a  cast.  "Watch  me 
grab  him." 

At  the  end  of  the  pool  the  channel 
narrowed  before  breaking  into  a  series 
of  falls.  Three  or  four  sunken  logs  in 
this  part  of  the  stream  made  a  strong 
shore-ward  eddy,  in  which  numerous 
small  pieces  of  bark  were  whirling 
madly  around.  My  first  cast  sent  the 
end  fly  spinning  fairly  into  the  centre 
of  the  eddy,  but  unfortunately,  before 
I  could  work  it  to  the  outer  edge,  it 
fastened  in  a  small  piece  of  bark. 
Impatiently  snapping  off  the  bark  I 
cast  again  and  my  fly  landed  as  before 
and  was  swept  into  the  whirling  vor- 
tex. A  sharp  jerk  brought  it  skitter- 
ing outward.  It  hung  for  a  second  on 
the  crest  of  the  eddy,  and  then,  the 
water  being  fairly  clear,  I  saw  him 
coming,  mouth  wide  open,  travelling 
with  the  speed  of  a  bullet.  I  dropped 
the  point  of  my  rod  for  a  second  then 
struck  the  barb  neatly  home.  Then 
in  the  drizzling  rain  under  that  leaden 
sky  came  the  battle;  a  battle  with  a 
fighter  who  knew  every  trick  of  the 
game,  every  feint,  every  dodge,  and 
above  ail,  a  fighter,  gamest  of  the  game, 
who  never  knew  when  he  was  whipped. 
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Back  and  forth,  up  and  down  the  pool 
he  raced,  while  I  held  on  grimly, 
checking  his  every  rush,  watching  and 
gauging  the  strain  carefully.  Once  he 
made  for  the  deep  pool,  taking  out 
thirty  feet  of  line  before  I  stopped  him 
and  there  he  sulked,  refusing  to  obey 
my  gentle  reminders  to  come  to  the 
surface.  Then  once  more  he  began  to 
move,  slower  at  first,  but  gradually 
increasing  his  pace  and  spreading  out 
into  an  ever  widening  circle.  The 
pool  seemed  to  be  too  small  for  him 
and  he  began  leaping  out  of  the  water, 
shaking  his  head  like  a  bull  dog  in  a 
vain  endeavor  to  get  rid  of  the  cruel 
little  barb.  I  put  every  ounce  of 
strain  I  dared  on  the  rod  and  line  and 
fought  him  to  the  surface  slowly  and 
carefully.  Then,  without  warning, 
like  a  fighter  who  receives  terrible 
punishment,  he  turned  belly  up,  and 
with  my  heart  in  my  mouth  I  towed 
him  slowly  to  the  shore.  Ronald,  up 
to  his  waist  in  water,  slipped  the  net 
under  him;  a  huge  heave,  and  net  and 
fish  went  flying  to  the  bank. 

I  collapsed  on  a  log,  rubbing  my 
cramped  wrist  and  fingers  weakly, 
while  Ronald  pranced  around  like  a 
young  Indian,  yelling  triumphantly 
at  the  top  of  his  voice.  When  the 
blood  was  once  more  circulating 
freely,  I  unfastened  my  basket  and 
produced  a  pair  of  scales. 

"Don't  weigh  him  with  those 
scales,"  Ronald  said  with  a  grin. 
"My  sister  Jessie  said  she  weighed  a 
spring  chicken  with  'em  yesterday 
and  the  blame  thing  weighed  ten 
pounds.  No  wonder  you  fellows  catch 
such  big  fish. " 

"These  scales  are  absolutely  right", 
I  said,  ignoring  his  grin.  Hook  the 
trout  on.  Five  pounds  eight  ounces. 
Is  that  a  record?" 

"Pete,  the  Swede,  caught  a  six 
pound  trout  in  here  last  year  using  a 
chunk  of  beef  and  a  clothes  line.  I 
guess  that  is  the  biggest  one  that  has 
been  caught  with  flies  and  light  tackle. 
He's  a  dandy. " 

For  an  hour  the  fish  came  thick  and 
fast,  ranging  in  size  from  half  a  pound 
to  three  pounds,  and  at  the  end  of 
this  period  having  as  many  as  we 
could  comfortably  carry,  we  dis- 
jointed the  rod  and  walked  back,  now 
cold   and   shivering,   to  the  camp. 


Billy  had  a  roaring  fire  on  and  a  big 
tin  of  stew  simmering  over  the  coals, 
which  we  presently  attacked  and 
found  excellent.  Dry  and  comfort- 
able once  more,  we  displayed  the  fish 
to  Billy's  envious  eyes  and  loud  and 
long  were  the  praises  of  the  big  trout 
sung  until  he  became  disgusted  and 
stalked  out  of  the  tent.  A  cry  from 
him  brought  us  all  scrambling  out. 

"The  storm  is  over,"  he  said. 
"  Look  at  the  blue  sky.  Good  fishing 
to-morrow." 

That  night,  after  the  dishes  had 
been  washed  and  the  tent  put  in  order, 
we  lay  comfortably  about  the  fire  with 
the  magic  tang  of  wood  smoke  in  our 
nostrils.  Gradually  there  stole  over 
us  a  sense  of  well  being  and  content 
that  made  the  cares  of  the  outside 
world  seem  petty  and  light.  From 
the  other  side  of  the  lake  came  the 
querulous  yap  of  a  coyote  and  oc- 
casional dull  splashes  told  of  big  trout 
feeding.  Ronald  lay,  propped  up  on 
his  elbow,  with  a  wrapt  look  on  his 
countenance  drinking  in  the  sounds 
of  the  night,  while  Billy  and  I,  think- 
ing of  other  nights  when  we  sat  before 
a  camp  fire  in  a  warmer  clime  puffed 
slowly  at  our  pipes,  long  legs  stretched  , 
luxuriously  to  the  blaze.  The  full 
moon  spilled  a  shower  of  silver  over 
the  tops  of  the  evergreens,  and  bathed 
the  tent  in  its  caressing  radiance. 
Weirdly  from  the  shadows  on  the  op- 
posite side  of  the  lake  came  the  gut- 
tural mocking  laughter  of  a  loon,  and 
wnile  Billy  turned  uneasily,  Ronald 
said,  his  voice  dreamy,  "When  I  hear 
the  laugh  of  a  loon  I  think  of  quiet 
marshes  away  back  in  the  heart  of  the 
wilderness,  whose  rashes  have  never 
bent  under  the  tread  of  a  human  foot, 
whose  silences  have  never  been  bro- 
ken by  the  report  of  a  gun;  then  I 
think  of  a  lake,  a  small  lake  far  back 
in  the  mountains  with  heavily  tim- 
bered shores,  where  big  trout  feed  un- 
molested and  where  loons  and  other 
shadowy  night  birds  hold  their  grave 
councils  undisturbed.  Sometimes  I 
wish — "his  voice  trailed  away  drows- 
ily, he  rose  to  his  feet,  and  followed 
by  Billy  entered  the  tent. 

I  watched  the  moon  until  it  bur- 
rowed beneath  a  cloud  then  rose  to  my 
feet,  knocked  the  ashes  out  of  my  pipe, 
yawning  lazily.  I  glanced  at  the  sky, 


A  DELIGHTFUL  OUTING  AT  "HATE-TO-QUTT-IT" 


1133 


"  To  sleep  beneath  the  stars,  the 

sighing  trees, 
That  bend  their  heads  and  whisper 
benedictions. " 

FOOT  NOTE 

The  incidents  related  in  the  above  story  occurrecTin  June,  1913,  at  Fry  Creek,  which  runs  into  Deer  Lake, 
near  Fernie,  B.  C.  Owing  to  almost  incessant  rain,  it  was  next  to  impossible  to  secure  any  good  pictures.  I  had 
three  or  four  photographs  taken  with  a  view  of  sending  them  on  to  illustrate  this  article  but  they  were  taken 
in  the  rain  with  a  camera  not  over  good  and.  consequently  turned  out  a  blur.  The  country  spoken  of  is  an 
ideal  one  for  the  trapper,  abounding  as  itdoes,Tin  Mink,  Muskrat,  Otter,  etc.  The  fishing  was  excellent  in  the 
rreek  last  year,  some  very  large  ones  being  taken  out.  THE  AUTHOR 


thankful  for  the  patches  of  blue,  and 
with  a  farewell  kick  at  the  fire,  which 
sent  a  shower  of  sparks  aloft,  followed 
my  comrades  with  a  feeling  of  deep 
peace  and  satisfaction, — 


A  DELIGHTFUL  OUTING  AT 
"HATE-TO-QUIT-IT" 

Fishing  in  Nova  Scotian  Waters 

J.  H.  Rice,  B.  A. 


ON  the  31st  of  May,  1913  our  party  left 
Halifax  via  Dominion  Atlantic  Railway 
for  Weymouth,  N.  S.  in  high  hopes. 
Every  one  expected  to  catch  not  less  than  one 
hundred  two  pound  trout. 

The  party  consisted  of  Miss  E.  Nauss  of 
Dartmouth;  Mr.  Steele  of  North  Sydney; 
Miss  J.  Glassey,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Scriven  and 
the  writer,  of  Halifax. 

That  night  and  the  following  morning  we 
spent  in  Weymouth.  An  eighteen  mile  drive 
the  next  afternoon,  which  was  Sunday,  and 
a  bright  beautiful  day,  took  us  to  Lake 
Winthrop. 

Here  we  first  met  the  "Captain"  one  of  the 
oldest  types  of  humanity  it  had  been  our  good 
fortune  to  meet  ever.  A  typical  French 
Acadian,  he  could  neither  read  nor  write. 
The  captain  was  anything  but  an  Apollo  in 
appearance.  In  fact,  as  some  wise  poet  has 
suggested, 

"Why  not  button  in  the  back  his  vest 
In  order  that  we  may  find  his  chestV' 

The  Cap's  heavy  duty  was  to  transport  us 
bag  and  baggage  from  the  shores  of  Lake 
Winthrop  to  our  head-quarters,  the  "Hate- 
to-quit-it"  camp  on  an  Island  in  the  middle  of 
the  lake.  He  accomplished  this  task  with  his 
motor-boat  ( more  properly  speaking  this  was 
a  craft  with  numerous  holes  in  its  bottom  and 
containing  a  motor).  The  Captain's  keen 
judgment  as  regards  time  and  distance  was  the 
only  thing  that  kept  the  boat  from  swamping. 
After  a  trip  that  proved  a  considerable  strain 
on  the  nerves  of  his  passengers  our  boatmen 
landed  us  safely  at  "Hate-to-quit-it."  There 
we  were  warmly  greeted  by  our  two  guides 
Ned  and  Ben,  whom,  we  at  least,  believe  to  be 
the  two  best  guides  in  Nova  Scotia. 

It  is  enough  to  say  that  "Hate-to-quit-it" 
amply  justific  I  the  choice  of  such  a  name. 
Our  first  impressions  were^happy  ones  and 
they  were  also  lasting. 


Our  first  evening  in  camp  we  amused  our- 
selves with  the  gramophone  we  had  brought 
along  with  us.  We  had  about  ail  the  latest 
New  York  hits.  Several  times  during  the 
evening  we  tried  to  convince  the  ladies  that  it 
was  time  to  retire.  The  men,  be  it  understood, 
wanted  to  have  a  little  game  ( as  all  sportsmen 
will  know  what  "a  little  game"  means  it  is 
unnecessary  to  say  more  about  it. )  Alas  our 
efforts  were  in  vain.  Our  chaperon  smelled  a 
rat  and  nothing  could  move  her  from  her  stand' 
beneath  the  moose-head.  I  think  it  was  a  case 
of  sour  grapes,  perhaps,  as  we  found  out  later 
she  was  a  past-master  at  the  well  known 
Chinese  pastime. 

A  lively  gale  was  blowing  the  following 
morning  and  we  were  unable  to  leave  camp 
until  5  o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  Then  we 
fished  a  few  runs  with  fair  success. 

The  next  morning  was  perfect  and  four  of 
us  started  out  for  Loon  and  Spider  lakes.  We 
had  a  couple  of  small  carries  but  got  over 
them  without  much  exertion.  On  Loon  Lake 
Mr.  Steele  landed  our  first  big  fish.  Hehad  only 
been  casting  about  ten  minutes  with  a  Silver 
Doctor,  when  suddenly  his  rod  fairly  doubled 
up  on  him;  and  then  the  fun  began.  The  fish 
by  some  mental  intuition  must  have  known 
he  was  up  against  a  finished  angler,  for  he 
used  all  his  strategy  and  strength  for  ten 
minutes  in  an  endeavor  to  break  away  from 
the  inevitable.  Mr.  Steele,  however,  wearing 
a  broad  grin  the  whole  time,  played  him  at  his 
own  game  and  finally  landed  a  three  pound 
trout. 

This  display  of  skill  made  us  very  enthus- 
iastic and  we  all  fished  conscientiously  for  two 
hours,  but  were  rewarded  by  only  a  half  dozen 
small  ones. 

The  wind  came  up  so  strong  that  it  was  im- 
possible to  cast  so  we  landed  and  had  lunch. 
We  waited  four  hours  but  as  there  was  no  sign 
of  the  wind  dying  down  we  at  last  set  out  for 


camp,  a  two  hours'  paddle,  which  we  reached 
in  due  course. 

Wednesday  morning  at  6  a.m.  we  started 
forth  on  a  long  cruise,  notwithstanding  that 
the  weather  looked  somewhat  threatening. 
Boarding  the  Captain's  worthy  skiff  we  went 
for  five  miles  up  the  Seven-a-Penny  River  to 
the  shingle  mill.  A  note-worthy  incident  of 
this  trip  was  the  manner  in  which  the  Captain 
manoeuvred  his  boat  up  a  rapid,  without 
changing  the  speed.  He  climbed  rocks  and 
boulders  with  the  grace  of  a  Russian  dancer, 
and  at  times  the  boat  fairly  turned  somer- 
saults. Throughout  it  all  his  expression  never 
once  changed.  The  same  cool,  collected,  half 
smiling,  God-fearing  expression  was  retained 
no  matter  what  difficulty  of  navigation  pre- 
sented itself. 

We  carried  over  the  mill  dam  and  then  took 
to  the  canoes,  a  three  mile  paddle  through  the 
meadows.  Here  we  struck  the  trail  and  car- 
ried across  to  Cedar  Lake.  The  trail  was  two 
miles  long  and  pretty  much  blown  down.  On 
our  way  through  we  were  saluted  by  two 
monstrous  owls  who  were  perched  on  the  very 
top  of  a  big  pine  tree.  We  saw  many  fresh 
moose  tracks  on  this  trail. 

Arriving  at  beautiful  Cedar  Lake  we  took 
possession  of  Mr.  Foster's  camp,  "Cedar 
Lodge"  and  had  our  lunch  there.  Our  desire 
to  stay  longer  in  this  beautiful  spot  was  some- 
what mitigated  by  the  prevalence  of  black 
flies. 

After  a  good  lunch  and  a  comfortable  smoke 
we  started  on  our  long  paddle.  Meantime  the 
sky  had  cleared  and  the  sun  shone  forth 
brightly.  We  paddled  straight  across  Cedar 
Lake  and  into  Bazie  Gut;  through  Bazie  Gut 
into  Bazie  Lake;  across  Bazie  Lake  we  entered 
the  Deadwater  that  empties  into  Mud  Lake. 
We  had  been  dragging  our  lines  all  the  while 
without  getting  a  rise.  Suddenly  Miss  Glassey 
got  a  rise.  She  cast  again — a  splutter  fol- 
lowed— then  her  rod  bent.   The  three  canoes 


came  to  a  stand-still  and  everyone  held  his 
breath  awaiting  developments.  The  lady 
played  him  for  a  few  minutes,  then  wound  in 
the  reel.  The  guide  reached  out  with  the 
landing  net  and  then  amidst  a  shout  of  laugh- 
ter caused  by  the  fact  that  the  fish  had  been 
hooked  in  the  tail,  the  prize  was  safely  brought 
into  the  canoe. 

After  this  incident  we  paddled  across  Mud 
Lake  and  into  the  Barn  River.  Crossing  this 
river  we  took  the  three  mile  open  trail  to  Silver 
River.  Here  we  saw  many  fresh  bear  tracks. 
I  wish  to  state  here  that  our  guides  were 
wonderful  men.  They  carried  not  only  the 
canoes  but  one  hundred  pound  packs  on  their 
backs,  and  we  who  carried  nothing  had  con- 
siderable difficulty  in  following  them.  The 
water  was  very  high,  the  banks  of  the  Silver 
River  being  over-flowed.  About  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  down  from  where  the  trail  ends  we  ar- 
rived at  the  Silver  River  camp  about  7  p.m. 
and  put  up  there  for  the  night.  The  chief 
feature  of  the  Silver  River  Camp  is  its  splendid 
stone-fireplace.  This  burns  a  cord  of  wood  in 
an  evening  and  the  reader  can  easily  imagine 
what  a  pleasant  blaze  it  makes.  That  evening 
we  circled  the  mattresses  and  cushions  around 
the  blaze  and  as  we  had  with  us  some  Caruso's 
and  Tetrazzini's,  we  had  a  fine  concert. 

Earlier  in  the  evening,  about  half  an  hour 
after  we  had  landed,  Mr.  Scriven  professed 
himself  as  very  anxious  to  fish.  The  guides 
were  very  busy  making  us  comfortable  for  the 
night  and  as  we  had  been  travelling  all  day 
none  of  us  cared  to  take  him  out  in  the  canoe 
so  he  decided  to  try  his  luck  alone.  This  was 
the  first  time  he  had  been  alone  in  a  canoe. 
He  pushed  away  from  the  shore  and  got  pretty 
well  out  into' the  middle  of  Silver  River  when 
a  sudden  breeze  swung  the  bow  of  his  canoe 
quickly  around.  Scriven  immediately  lost  his 
head  and  instead  of  trying  to  paddle  he  tried 
to  reach  bottom  with  the  result  that  his  body 
followed  the  paddle  in  a  downward  direction 
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and  the  canoe  capsized  so  gracefully  that  it 
seemed  a  pity  we  could  not  have  secured  a 
moving  picture  of  the  occurrence.  Fortunate- 
ly Mr.  Scriven  was  a  good  swimmer  and  was 
able  to  reach  shore  without  any  serious  con- 
sequences. 

The  next  morning  we  paddled  down  Silver 
River  into  Bario  Lake  and  then  down  to  Bario 
dam.  Here  at  the  head  of  the  Tusket  River 
we  fished  without  results  as  the  water  was  too 
high.  We  canoed  back  then  and  had  lunch  at 
Parker's  camp  on  Bario.  It  was  a  beautifully 
bright  day  and  very  warm.  Lunch  over  we 
crossed  Bario  and  went  up  the  Cariboo  River. 
We  encountered  a  few  small  carries  here 
but  the  fishing  was  very  good.  It  was  here 
that  we  left  our  canoes  and  went  in  search  of 
a  bear.  Our  guides  were  trappers  and  had 
bear  traps  set  in  this  vicinity.  At  first  they 
were  very  loath  to  take  us  to  the  traps,  but 
when  we  succeeded  in  convincing  them  that  it 
would  mean  good  luck  for  them,  all  objections 
ceased.  After  a  two  mile  walk  we  came  to  the 
first  trap  but  it  had  not  been  disturbed.  In 
another  fifteen  minutes  we  had  almost  reached 
the  second  trap.  A  suspicious  noise  brought 
us  all  to  a  stand-still.  A  very  vivid  expression 
came  into  the  guides'  faces  at  hearing  this 
noise  and  they  pushed  on  with  marked 
earnestness  while  the  rest  of  us  followed  trem- 
bling with  the  excitement  of. what  was  to  prove 
an  adventure.  The  trap,  it  was  found,  had 
been  dragged  from  its  original  position  and  it 
was  with  the  greatest  of  care  that  we  picked 
our  way  along.    Suddenly  Ned  yelled: 

"I  see  him!" 

He  was  wedged  in  and  crouched  down  be- 
tween two  trees  and  as  we  approached  an 
unearthly  growl  came  from  him  and  he  gradu- 
ally rose  to  his  feet.  Every  second  we  could 
see  him  expand  and  his  flaming  red  jaws  open- 
ed as  though  they  were  the  jaws  of  Hell.  One 
more  growl  from  him  and  it  was  his  last,  for 
Ned  fired  two  shots  at  him  and  he  sank  in  his 
steps  as  gradually  as  he  had  risen.    He  was  a 


"Nova  Scotia's  Best  Guides"  j 


Cedar  Lodge  Fleet 


beauty  and  it  took  me  just  two  seconds  to  buy 
his  skin. 

We  tramped  back  to  Cariboo  River,  pad- 
dled up  it  and  carried  across  to  the  head  of 
Silver  River.  We  got  back  to  camp  with  our 
big  catch  in  high  spirits  at  having  put  in  such 
an  interesting  day. 

Friday  the  good  weather  continued  and  we 
went  back  over  the  long  trail  and  paddled  to 
Cedar  Lake.  We  canoed  several  runs,  negot- 
iated a  few  carries  and  landed  at  Payson's 
Meadow,  where  we  had  lunch.  After  fishing 
the  meadow  we  paddled  to  Sabine's  Mill, 
fishing  all  the  while  with  good  results.  Misc 
Nauss  caught  a  few  beauties.  In  landing  one 
of  them  she  became  so  excited  that  she  came 
very  nearly  upsetting  the  canoe.  Ben,  who 
by  this  time  had  almost  lost  his  heart  to  her 
seemed  to  care  but  little  whether  they  got  a 
wetting  or  not.  I  think  he  would  have  wel- 
comed the  opportunity  to  become  a  hero  in  her 
eyes. 

We  carried  over  the  dam  and  began  our 
most-  picturesque  paddle  down  a  swift  run- 
ning stream.  The  trees  on  the  banks  made  an 
archway  overhead  and  the  current  was  very 
strong.  Rapid  after  rapid  was  shot  and  for 
two  hours  we  enjoyed  this  very  exhilarating 
trip.  The  Captain  was  waiting  for  us  at  the 
mouth  of  the  Seven-a-Penny  River  and  it  was 
very  fortunate  for  us  he  was,  as  otherwise  we 
should  have  been  there  all  night  for  a  very 
high  wind  was  kicking  up  such  a  sea  on  Lake 
Winthrop  as  would  have  made  it  impossible 
for  our  canoes  to  live  in  it. 

Saturday  the  weather  was  bad  and  we 
lounged  about  camp  enjoying  a  well  earned 
rest.  • 

The  last  day  in  camp  was  a  perfect  one  al- 
though everybody  had  the  blues  at  the  thought 
of  leaving  our  camp-site.    The  morning  was 
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spent  in  putting  in  time  and  in  packing  up 
and  canoeing  around  the  island. 

It  was  with  much  regret  that  we  left 
"Hate-to-Quit-it"  as  everyone  felt  that  the 
stay  had  been  too  short.  We  had  all  enjoyed 
every  minute  of  it  and,  with  the  sole  exception 


t  of  myself,  had  been  fortunate  in  the  number  of 

'fish  caught. 

We  reached  Weymouth  at  about  6  o'clock 
in  the  evening  and  were  the  dinner  guests  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  P.  Rice.  The  next  morning 
we  left  for  Halifax,  bringing  to  an  end  a  most 
delightful  outing. 


THE  UNION  HUNT  CLUB'S  ANNUAL  DEER  HUNT 
IN  PARRY  SOUND  DISTRICT 

C.  H.  Jermey 


OCTOBER  30th  found  all  the  members 
of  the  Union  Hunt  Club  in  good  time  for 
the  C.  P.  R.  train  which  we  took  from 
Carley  station. 

The  members  of  the  club  are  the  following: 
Capt.  Trinkwon,  Carley,  Ont.;  Thos.  Reid, 
Jarratt,  Ont.;  Duncan  Robertson,  Hawkes- 
tone;  Roy  Masters,  Toronto;  H.  P.  Merrick, 
Hawkestone,  Chas.  Cooke,  Creighton;  John 
Clarke,  Jarrett,  Ont.;  Albert  Beard,  Creighton 
Dr.  Brown,  Creighton;  James  and  Henry 
Jermey,  Hawkestone,  and  the  writer. 

Our  train  was  on  time  and  we  arrived  at  Six 
Mile  lake  at  4.30  p.m.  and  soon  had  our  tents 
up  for  the  night  as  it  was  too  late  to  get  to  our 
camp  ground  before  dark.  Preparations  were 
soon  made  for  supper  to  which  all  did  justice; 
afterwards  the  dogs  were  fed  and  everything 
put  in  good  shape  for  the  night.  Before  re- 
tiring the  Doctor,  who  possesses  a  robust 
tenor  voice,  gave  a  splendid  rendering  of  a 
number  of  his  old  time  songs. 

Next  morning  found  us  all  up  bright  and 
early  preparing  to  move  to  our  camp  ground 
which  is  five  miles  up  the  lake.  As  soon  as 
breakfast  was  over  everything  was  loaded  into 
the  boats  and  canoes  and  we  were  away  at 
break  of  day.  After  a  two  hours'  paddle  we 
arrived  at  our  camp  ground;  tents  were  pitch- 
ed, a  supply  of  wood  cut  and  everything  got  in 
good  shape  for  an  early  start  the  opening  day 
of  the  season.  Saturday  morning  found  every- 
body off  to  their  runways  except  Capt. 
Trinkwon,  Robertson  and  the  writer  who  went 
with  the  dogs. 

After  fifteen  minutes'  music  from  the  dogs 
T.  Reid  got  the  first  deer  which  was  a  nice 
buck  with  Robertson  a  close  second  with  a  doe, 
and  in  less  than  an  hour  Capt.  Trinkwon  who 
has  broken  all  records  for  fast  shooting  got  in 
some  nice  work  and  scored  the  third.  Every- 
body was  in  at  12  o'clock  for  dinner  which  was 
soon  over  and  we  were  off  again  with  a  fresh 
gang  of  dogs  which  gave  good  music.  How- 
ever the  deer  took  a  straight  course  and  got 
away  without  a  shot  being  fired.  As  our  dogs 
did  not  come  back  we  started  for  camp.  The 
writer  saw  two  does  and  after  one  quick  shot 
at  each,  they  took  the  count  and  brought  our 
score  to  five  for  the  first  day.  Our^logs  came 
home  shortly  after. dark  and  seemed  as  much 
pleased, to  see  us  as;we  did  to  see  them. 

After  a  pleasant  evening  was  spent  we  re- 


tired, and  as  there  was  a  kick  in  the  morning 
about  the  snoring  which  the  old  men  did  the 
Doctor  decided  to  change  the  directions  on 
his  medicine  as  he  claimed  an  overdose  made 
one  snore. 

We  had  a  number  of  callers  on  Sunday  from 
some  of  the  camps  on  the  lake  who  were 
spending  a  quiet  day  like  ourselves. 

Monday  found  us  fresh  and  ready  for  sport 
but  we  drew  a  blank.  However  Tuesday 
brought  better  luck  as  the  deer  came  our  way 
and  after  three  shots  R.  Masters  got  number 
six  and  as  it  was  his  first  deer  he  gave  a  fine 
exhibition  of  an  Indian  war  dance.  As  the 
dogs  were  returning  from  the  first  run,  they 
picked  up  a  buck  which  ran  straight  to  James 
Jermey  and  one  well  aimed  shot  brought  him 
down  and  made  our  count  seven. 

After  we  had  dinner  Capt.  Trinkwon  de- 
cided to  put  the  doctor  on  a  different  runway 
as  he  had  not  yet  had  a  chance  to  try  his  rifle. 
As  a  result  he  was  given  a  fine  chance  at  a  buck 
but  as  he  had  been  sampling  some  medicine  at 
noon  his  nerves  were  not  of  the  best  and  the 
buck  roamed  away  at  his  leisure.  Returning 
to  camp  a  fawn  ran  out  in  front  of  him  and  as 
he  did  not  get  the  buck  he  thought  it  was  no 
use  trying  for  it.  However  it  ran  up  to  C. 
Cooke  who  took  it  at  close  range  making  our 
score  eight.  All  reached  camp  in  good  time 
and  sat  down  to  a  well  cooked  supper  which 
was  very  much  enjoyed. 

Wednesday  morning  found  us  out  early 
when  luck  came  to  Mr.  Merrick  who  did  some 
splendid  shooting  at  long  range,  breaking  the 
neck  of  a  large  doe,  and  soon  after  Henry 
Jermey  got  a  nice  doe  and  a  white  fawn  which 
he  thought  was  a  wolf.  He  claimed  it  did  not 
scare  him,  but  the  only  evidence  we  had  was 
that  he  went  into  the  sleeping  tent  at  noon 
and  changed  a  portion  of  his  underwear. 

We  carried  out  deer  in  the  afternoon  and  as 
it  is  a  tiring  job  we  retired  early.  Thursday 
it  was  wet  and  we  stayed  at  camp  and  got  well 
rested  up  for  Friday.  This  day  a  fine  buck 
fell  to  my  lot.  After  dinner  we  carried  the 
rest  of  the  deer  out.  Everybody  was  up  early 
the  next  morning  and  we  soon  had  breakfast 
over  and  our  luggage  loaded.  We  arrived 
down  at  the  lake  in  good  time  for  the  train  which 
picked  us  up  at  12  o'clock.  By  three  we  were 
back  at  Carley,  thus  bringing  to  a  close  one 
of  the  best  hunting  trips  we  have  ever  had. 
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The  Summit  of  Huber:  Victoria  Ridge  in  the  Background 


A  STRENUOUS  DAY 
AT  THE  CATHEDRAL  CAMP 

Climbing  Mt.  Huber 

Bert  Whimster 


IT  may  be  an  old  Scotch  saying,  or  it  may 
be  a  Proverb,  but  whichever  it  is  matters 
but  little  to  us,  as  we  found  it  quite  true 
that  "The  best  is  kept  to  the  last,"  when  at 
the  Cathedral  Mountain  Camp  of  the  Alpine 
Club  of  Canada  last  summer,  a  notice  was 
posted  announcing  an  ascent  of  Mount  Huber. 
Walter  Schauffelberger  was  the  guide  chosen, 
and  the  two  ropes  allowed  were  soon  filled  with 
aspirants  for  the  11,000  foot  peak  standing 
magistically  behind  Lake  O'Hara.  We  were 
assured  by  the  genial  Mr.  J.  P.  Forde  that  Hu- 
ber, while  it  would  prove  a  very  interesting 
climb,  was  not  at  all  difficult,  and  he  be- 
littled it  somewhat  further  by  referring  to  it 
as  the  "Graduating"  climb  at  the  Lake 
O'Hara  Camp  in  1908.  We  therefore  looked 
forward  to  a  pleasant  and  not — too — strenu- 
ous climb  for  our  last  day  of  the  1913  camp. 

It  was  well  along  in  the  evening  before  we 
got  away  from  the  base  camp  on  our  five-mile 
walk  to  the  O'Hara  Auxiliary  where  we  were 
to  spend  the  night  preparatory  to  an  early 
morning  start.  Most  of  us  had  "enjoyed" 
Charlie's  hospitality  before,  and  were  not  over 
anxious  to  spend  a  longer  time  than  necessary 
around  his  camp  fire,  that  was  seldom  alight, 


or  among  his  mosquitoes,  which  were  possessed 
with  a  positive  mania  to  alight.  It  was  most 
eleven  o'clock  when  we  crawled  into  our 
blankets,  rolled  over  to  find  the  inevitable 
big  branch  right  in  the  middle  of  our  backs, 
and  tried  to  snatch  a  few  hours'  sleep. 

Roll  call  at  3.30  a.m.  was  more  or  less 
sleepily  responded  to  by  Miss  Myra  K.  Ellison 
of  Vernon;  Miss  Evelyn  C.  Smith,  of  Vancou- 
ver; Mr.  H.  Prouty,  of  Portland;  Professor 
Stone,  Purdue  University,  Lafayette,  Indiana; 
Dr.  Anderson  of  Fernie,  B.  C;  Mr.  John 
Colville  of  Calgary  and  the  writer.  Mrs. 
Mcintosh,  of  Saskatoon,  whose  bed  evidently 
did  not  contain  the  usual  big  tree  or  eight  cor- 
nered rock,  decided  to  remain  behind  in  com- 
fort and  sent  out  her  regrets  with  the  other 
ladies. 

Walter  Schauffelberger,  guide,  philosopher 
and  friend  of  the  party  struck  out  at  four 
o'clock  around  the  lower  end  of  Lake  O'Hara, 
and  in  a  very  short  time  we  were  working  the 
chill  out  of  our  bodies  on  the  steep  foothills  of 
the  Wiwaxi  Peaks.  The  day  was  just  a  re- 
petition of  all  the  days  of  the  Cathedral  Camp 
for  there  was  a  perfectly  .clear  sky  overhead 
and  nice  dewy  walking  about  the  knees. 
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No  difficulties  were  encountered  until  about 
9  a.m.  and  as  things  were  going  so  smoothly 
and  looked  as  if  they  would  continue  so,  we 
went  so  far  during  one  of  the  short  rests  as  to 
discuss  the  possibilities  of  climbing  Mt. 
Huber,  then  dropping  down  onto  the  glacier, 
crossing  it  and  ascending  the  Victoria  Ridge, 
expecting  to  return  to  base  camp  that  evening. 
Vain  hope!  Nothing  doing!  Walter  chose  the 
rock  or  north  slope  for  the  ascent  and  it 
proved  mostly  a  scramble  up  for  him  and  a  pull 
for  the  rest  of  us. 

Rock  chimneys,  rock  bluffs  and  short 
scree  slopes  were  the  order  of  the  day^  and  as 
usual  the  top  receded  much  faster  than  we 
ascended.  It  was  one  o'clock  or  nine  hours 
out  from  Lake  O'Hara  before  we  finally  gained 
the  summit  11,041  feet  above  sea  level.  We 
took  time  only  for  a  glance  over  the  beautiful 
panorama  spread  out  below  us,  then  hurried 
into  rucksacks  and  brought  out  the  lunches. 
These  were  extra  special  hand-made  and  were 
further  supplemented  by  canned  salmon, 
thoughtfully  carried  up  by  our  guide.  Lunch 
over  and  our  thirst  quenched  by  the  Christian 
Science  method  of  taking  a  long  look  at  Lake 


Mt.  Huber 
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Descending  the  Ice-slope  on  Huber 

O'Hara  some  6000  feet  below  us,  we  unslung 
our  cameras  and  each  in  turn  tried  to  look 
pleasant  while  the  usual  "black  art"  stunts 
were  being  accomplished,  giving  proof  posi- 
tive to  the  outer  world  that  we  had  really 
reached  the  summit  of  Mt.  Huber. 

Stories  of  this  sort  are  generally  finished  at 
this  point  or  with  a  few  additional  brief  lines 
telling  that  "the  return  journey  was  made  with- 
out incident  or  accident  and  we  arrived  in  base 
camp  at  such  and  such  a  time."  Not  so  with 
Mt.  Huber.  It  was  one-thirty  when  we  left 
the  summit,  the  whole  party  unanimously 
agreeing  that  we  had  had  enough  rock  work 
for  one  day  and  would  return  by  the  snow  or 
East  slope  which  would  land  us  on  the  Glacier 
lying  between  Huber  and  Mt.  Victoria.  But, 
it  was  quite  noticeable  that  no  one  suggested 
climbing  Victoria.  That  was  ancient  history, 
and  we  wanted  to  get  home.  The  snow  slope 
looked  very  easy,  in  fact  the  first  hundred  feet 
was  just  as  easy  as  it  looked,  but  here  the  work 
commenced,  especially  for  Walter.  The  sum- 
mit snow  turned  into  green  ice,  which  stretch- 
ed out  below  us  for  a  good  two  thousand  feet. 
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I  ce  steps  must  be  cut  and  a  very  slow  process 
it  proved, and  at  times  most  ticklish,  especially 
when  you  came  to  the  turn  on  the  zig-zag.  A 
mis-step  by  anyone  would  have  meant  a  very 
sudden  and  probably  disastrous  trip  to  the 
glacier  below. 

Although  it  was  somewhat  dangerous  and 
cold  and  tiresome  work,  it  must  be  said  that 
every  member  of  the  party  stood  the  test 
nobly,  and  too  much  praise  cannot  be  given 
Miss  Smith  and  Miss  Ellison  for  their  splendid 
display  of  nerve  in  a  trying  situation. 

Two  hours  and  a  half  of  step  cutting  took  us 
into  the  valley  where  we  found  good  walking 
over  the  snow-covered  glacier,  and  very  few 
crevasses  to  work  across.  We  kept  well  over 
to  the  Huber  side  and  at  five  o'clock  left  the 
glacier  and  retraced  our  morning  route  on  the 
north  slope,  hitting  it  about  800  feet  above  the 
ridge.  The  rope  was  taken  off  and  used  to 
dangle  the  ladies  over  the  bluffs  from  ledge  to 
ledge.  Miss  Ellison,  being  chosen  as  first 
sacrifice,  was  securely  tied  around  her  waist 
and  lowered  fifty  or  sixty  feet  until  she  got  a 
good  footing,  where  she  awaited  the  arrival  of 
the  next  passenger  travelling  in  like  manner. 
Walter  as  usual  got  the  short  end  of  the  deal, 
and  came  down  as  best  he  could  after  seeing 
his  party  safely  landed  below.  The  Wiwaxi 
Ridge  was  made  at  seven  o'clock  and  Lake 
O'Hara  Camp  at  eight-twenty — some  sixteen 
hours  after  leaving. 

What  changes  had  taken  place  here  during 
our  absence!  Charlie  had  left  for  the  base 
camp  and  Mr.  Alex.  Mclntyre  was  in  charge. 
A  real  camp  fire,  over  which  you  could  cook, 
was  built;  the  bacon  grease  and  cold  porridge 
which  had  greeted  us  on  every  seat  in  the 
morning  had  been  cleaned  away.  Comfortable 
seats  had  been  provided  and  an  excellent  cup 
of  tea,  together  with  the  entire  contents  of  the 
larder,  awaited  us. 

A  little  to  eat  and  a  lot  to  drink  with  a  short 
rest,  put  new  life  into  us  for  the  five  miles  over 


the  trail  to  the  base  camp.  But  it  was  a  very 
quiet  party  that  made  the  trip.  Some  rather 
feeble  attempts  were  made  at  different  times 
to  start  conversation,  but  for  the  most  part 
we  trudged  along  in  silence,  as  keeping  the 
trail  through  the  woods  took  all  the  energy  we 
had  left. 

The  glacial  stream  running  back  of  camp 
had  attained  almost  the  proportion  of  a  raging 
torrent  during  the  hot  day,  but  our  wiry 
climbers  did  not  bother  looking  for  a  log  on 
which  to  cross  over  but  waded  into  the  creek 
the  dozen  or  so  steps  saved  being  sufficient 
recompense  for  the  wetting  that  accompanied 
the  act.  Quite  a  number  had  lingered  late 
around  the  last  camp  fire  and  our  arrival  in  the 
circle  was  greeted  with  a  cheer  and  though  the 
hour  was  well  on  toward  midnight,  prepara- 
tions were  immediately  under  way  to  serve  a 
hot  supper. 

Our  trip  had  really  been  a  delightful  one 
and  we  soon  had  those  about  us  envious  for 
not  having  taken  it,  as  the  description  given 
by  each  member  was  replete  with  enthusiasm 
on  the  beauties  of  the  scenery,  the  thrills  of 
the  rock  work  and  the  difficulties  encountered 
and  mastered  on  the  return  journey  over  the 
ice. 

The  ladies  of  our  party  showed  no  ill- 
effects  of  the  twenty  hours  of  strenuous  work 
and  most  effectively  proved  it  by  appearing 
for  breakfast  shortly  after  seven  the  following 
morning,  and  in  the  evening  at  the  Club 
House  in  Banff  were  ring  leaders  in  getting  up 
a  dance  that  lasted  well  into  the  wee  small 
hours. 

While  Walter's  knowledge  of  English  may 
be  limited  to  a  few  of  the  more  common  slang 
words,  his  knowledge  of  mountaineering  is 
very  extensive  and  complete,  and  to  his  able 
guidance  and  that  of  his  assistant,  Prof.  Stone, 
who  had  charge  of  the  second  rope,  we  owe  our 
thanks  for  the  premium  outing  of  the  Cathe- 
dral Mountain  Camp 


CLUB  NOTES 


The  Edmonton  section  held  their  monthly 
meeting  for  January  on  the  15th  when  they 
had  a  progressive  walk,  "the  only  difference" 
one  of  the  members  writes,  "between  this  and 
progressive  whist  being  the  fact  that  you  win 
every  change,  getting  a  new  and  of  course  a 
charming  and  pretty  girl  as  a  partner  every 
ten  minutes."  Twenty-eight  turned  out  and 
with  Mr.  Whimster  acting  as  guide  the  party 


started  out  from  Le  Marchand  Apartment?, 
taking  to  the  river  ice  for  a  couple  of  miles  and 
then  turning  up  a  steep  incline,  the  ascent  of 
which  was  accomplished  amidst  shouts  of 
laughter  caused  by  the  many  slips  and  falls 
that  took  place  on  its  slippery  side/*  Return- 
ing, light  refreshments  were  served  by  one  of 
the  members  and  all  declared  themselves  as 
having  enjoyed  a  splendid  outing. 
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ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


At  a  meeting  of  the  Vancouver  Island  sec- 
tion on  the  27th  of  January  Mr.  W.  W. 
Foster  gave  a  very  delightful  address,  which 
was  illustrated  by  stereoptican  views,  giving 
an  account  of  his  ascent  of  Mount  Robson. 
The  views  were  magnificent,  and  the  address 
itself  was  terse  and  well  put.  About  fifty 
people  were  present. 

On  the  evening  of  January  17th  the  Win- 
nipeg section  had  a  tramp  of  an  hour's  dura- 
tion under  the  guidance  of  Mr.  Ransom, 
afterwards  returning  to  his  home  where  a 
blazing  bonfire  and  piping  hot  refreshments 
rewarded  the  trampers.  Thirty-four  members 
turned  out  and  participated  in  this  jolly 


affair.  After  full  justice  had  been  done  to  the 
pork  and  beans  and  coffee  provided,  short  ac- 
counts of  other  camp-fires  were  given  by  Dr. 
F.  C.  Bell  and  Mr.  W.  A.  Alldritt  and  after 
some  music  and  songs  the  party  broke  up. 

On  Saturday,  February  7th,  Dr.  F.  G.  Bell 
gave  a  lecture  on  his  ascent  of  Hungabee  last 
summer  and  though  he  did  not  dwell  much  on 
the  dangers  and  difficulties  of  the  climb  those 
who  read  between  the  lines  were  occasionally 
moved  to  indulge  in  a  shudder  or  two.  Dr- 
Bell  stated  that  under  certain  conditions  of 
snow  and  weather  the  mountain  was  fairly 
amenable.  Mr.  Tait's  slides  added  further 
to  the  enjoyment  of  the  evening. 


THE  ALBERTA  FISHERIES 


WHEN  one  considers  the  natural  assets  of 
this  province  there  is  a  tendency  to  overlook 
the  fishing  industry;  yet  the  reported  known 
yield  of  fish  in  Alberta  last  year  amounted  to 
1,216,100  pounds,  valued  at  $51,616,  and 
1,589  men  licensed  to  fish  the  lakes  had  an 
equipment  valued  at  $9,744.  The  importance 
of  the  industry  is  great,  but  not  only  in  the 
light  that  may  appeal  most  readily  to  most  of 
us.  Its  importance  rests  not  merely  in  it  being 
a  source  of  food  supply,  important  as  that 
must  be,  but  in  its  essentially  vital  interest 
to  the  communities  residing  in  the  more  dis- 
tant parts  and  particularly  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  the  lakes.  The  development  of  the  in- 
dustry at  present  largely  depends  upon  its 
protection.  The  Dominion  government  has 
been  unusually  alert  in  this  respect  during  the 
last  few  years.  Regulations  that  before  were 
looked  upon  as  somewhat  farcical,  a  view  most 
complacently  connived  at  by  the  fishery  in- 
spectors themselves,  are  now  enforced  as 
necessary  for  the  welfare  of  the  people. 
Naturally  delicate  situations  arise  in  connec- 
tion with  this  regulation  of  what  to  many  is  an 
indispensable  food  supply.  The  regulations 
ordinarily  are  of  easy  comprehension  and 
ready  enforcement;  but  life  in  this  province 
often  wavers  on  the  borderland  between  the 
new  conditions  brought  about  by  the  sudden 
influx  of  a  great  settlement,  and  those  old  ones 
which  prevailed  when  the  great  areas  of  this 
northwest  were  left  to  the  isolated  trader, 
hunter  or  Indians.  The  latter  stage  brought 
with  it  the  dire  results  of  a  greedy  commer- 
cialism, a  law  of  profits  which  paid  no  heed  to 
the  destruction  of  the  fish  supply  itself.  In 
the  earlier  stages  of  the  country's  development, 
the  Indians  and  settlers  could  fish  to  their 
hearts'  content  without  ever  depleting  the 
supply,  but,  if  anything,  would  only  improve 
it.  The  maw  of  the  greater  marketcould  not 
be  withstood  by  any  fish  supply,  no  matter 
how  great  it  might  have  been.  Regulations 
curbing  it  were  the  only  means  to  insure  its 
continuance.     When  *those  regulations  were 


enacted  they  were  not  enforced  by  the  in- 
spectors to  whom  the  duty  was  intrusted.  The 
Dominion  government  now  is  looking  to  the 
interests  of  the  entire  province  by  seeing  that 
its  inspectors  see  to  the  preservation,  or  rather 
the  conservation,  of  what  fish  supplies  have 
withstood  the  onslaught  of  previous  indis- 
criminate fishing.  The  inevitable  result  of  the 
former  indifference  was  one  which  is  pointed 
out  by  Justus  D.  Willson,  now  Inspector  of 
fisheries  for  northern  Alberta.  He  states  the 
inevitable  when  he  says  that  the  time  has  ar- 
rived when  the  towns  and  cities  of  the  pro- 
vince will  have  to  look  for  their  fish  supplies 
from  the  lakes  of  the  farther  north.  Even 
with  better  protection,  and  a  wiser  policy, 
lakes  which  have  been  most  fished  up  to  the 
present  will  not  be  much  more  than  adequate 
to  supply  the  continuously  growing  communi- 
ties settling  around  them. 

A  timely  illustration  of  how  the  fishery  re- 
gulations are  being  impartially  enforced  in  the 
interests  of  all  persons  who  gain  the  advantage 
of  the  province's  fish  supply,  is  to  be  found 
in  the  confiscation  of  a  catch  by  Mr.  Willson 
himself  when  he  was  recently  on  a  550-mile 
tour  of  the  fisheries  in  the  Lac  La  Biche,  Cold 
lake,  Primrose  lake,  Saddle  lake  and  Egg  lake 
districts.  On  Egg  lake  he  found  a  man  with  a 
supply  on  hand  of  7,000  pounds  of  tullibee, 
caught  between  November  9th  and  15th  last. 
Since  the  open  season  for  wrhite  fish,  tullibee 
and  trout  does  not  commence  until  December 
16th,  this  was  a  flagrant  violation  of  regula- 
tions. Mr.  Willson  fined  the  offender  and  con- 
fiscated the  fish,  which  were  auctioned,  and  on 
the  ice,  realized  $164.  The  greater  offence 
committed  by  this  man  was  his  neglect  of  the 
rights  of  the  other  fishermen  on  the  lake. 

hile  he  broke  the  law  designed  to  conserve 
and  develop  the  supply  of  the  fish  from  which 
he  derived  a  share  of  his  means  of  livelihood, 
his  neighbors,  obeying  the  law  in  their  desire 
to  continue  the  supply,  were  being  deprived 
of  a  part  of  the  catch  which  would  be  theirs 
when  the  season  legally  opened.    That  whole 
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district  traversed  by  Mr.  Willson  is  reported 
by  him  to  make  an  admirable  source  of  fish 
supply  if  conserved  along  the  lines  laid  down 
in -the  Dominion  government's  new  regula- 
tions. Its  lakes  are  innumerable.  They  string 
from  one  to  another,  making  a  natural  high- 
way of  travel  in  winter.  With  Lac  La  Biche 
for  their  apex,  as  it  were,  they  drain  into 
Beaver  lake,  which  enters  into  Beaver  river, 
and  eventually  empties  into  Hudson  Bay. 
The  crest  of  the  watershed  is  just  north  of  Lac 
La  Biche.  Everything  north  and  west  of  there 
drains  into  the  Athabasca  valley,  and  either 
by  way  of  the  Mackenzie  or  of  the  Coppermine 
flows  into  the  Arctic. 

But  I  suggested  that  the  fishery  inspectors 
are  governed  by  discretion  in  enforcing  the 
regulations  where  they  may  not  be  fully  com- 
prehended, which  usually  arises  in  those  dis- 
tricts mostly  populated  by  Indians  and  half- 
breeds.  In  the  report  for  last  year  just  sub- 
mitted by  the  department  of  marine  and  fish- 
eries, Mr.  Willson  quotes  such  an  instance.  He 
tells  how  "when  visiting  Lac  La  Biche  I  found 
that  many  of  the  people  had  wrongly  inter- 
preted the  fishery  regulations  assuming  that 
Clause  2  permitting  the  Indians  and  half- 
breeds  to  fish  without  licenses,  for  daily  con- 
sumption only,  allowed  them  to  fish  through 
the  season  for  unlimited  use  and  storage.  I 
met  some  fifty  heads  of  families  and  explained 
the  regulations."  And  again  reports  Mr. 
Willson,  "The  half-breeds  of  the  Lac  Ste. 


Anne  and  Lac  La  Biche  districts  state  that  it 
is  impossible  to  catch  whitefish  in  those  lakes 
during  winter,  and  that  the  strict  enforcement 
of  the  present  close  season  would  prevent 
their  accumulation  of  fish  for  winter  use. 
With  regard  to  this  statement  as  to  Lac  Ste. 
Anne,  it  may  be  because  of  lack  of  skill  and 
energy,  as  white  men  have  not  fished  it.  In 
confirmation,  however,  of  the  statement  as  to 
the  impossibility  of  catching  whitefish  at  Lac 
La  Biche  during  winter,  I  was  informed  by 
half-breeds,  and  also  by  the  Rev.  Father 
LeGoff,  who  has  resided  in  the  district  for 
several  years,  that  about  eight  years  ago 
skilled  white  fishermen  attempted  at  some  ex- 
pense, to  fish  Lac  La  Biche,  but  were  unsuc- 
cessful and  moved  their  plant  to  Touchwood 
and  Trout  lakes.  "Whatever"  comments  Mr. 
Willson,  "are  the  reasons  for  the  failure  of 
winter  fishing  in  these  lakes,  it  would  appear 
that  by  rigid  enforcement  of  the  present  close 
season  these  people  would  be  deprived  of  an 
important  article  of  food,  to  which  they  have 
for  generations  been  accustomed  and  on  which 
they  are  partly  dependent."  Cognizance  was 
taken  of  these  peculiar  circumstances,  for  Mr. 
Willson  subsequently  adds  in  his  report:  "It 
seems  that  the  concession  of  two  days  weekly 
during  the  close  season  was  satisfactory  to 
fishermen,  and  the  privilege  was  not  abused, 
according  to  the  local  guardian  at  Lac  Ste. 
Anne." 


THE  PROFESSOR'S  OFF  DAY 

W.  C.  King 


PROFESSOR  X,  who  summered  at 
Britannia  Bay  on  Lake  Deschenes,  had 
an  eventful,  if  not  happy  day  last  fall. 
He  is  an  ardent  angler,  but,  sated  with  suc- 
cess in  that  line,  determined  on  a  little  varia- 
tion. Ducks  were  reported  plentiful  in  the 
marshes  of  Shirley's  Bay,  some  six  miles  up 
lake  from  Britannia,  so  the  Professor  borrowed 
a  canoe  from  one  friend  and  a  single  barrelled 
shotgun  from  another  and  having  his  frau  pre- 
pare him  a  dainty  lunch,  he  started  off  for  the 
scene  of  action.  When  about  three  miles  out 
in  the  lake  he  overtook  another  lone  hunter, 
who  in  firing  at  some  ducks  overhead,  had 
capsized  his  canoe,  and  being  unable  to  swim, 
was  hanging  to  the  canoe.  The  Professor 
made  the  rescue,  and,  with  the  loss  only  of  a 
pair  of  binoculars,  the  rescued  hunter  pro- 
ceeded gratefully  homewards.  Resuming  his 
interrupted  journey,  the  Professor  paddled  on 
to  Shirley's  Bay,  where  he  found  ducks  a- 
plenty,  but  very  wild;  so  wild  that  the  old  gun 
would  not  reach  them.   Lunch  time  announc- 


ed itself  from  under  his  vest,  and  the  Profes- 
sor would  eat.  Where  was  the  lunch?  Ach 
Himmel!  It  was  just  where  he  had  left  it,  and 
that  was  on  the  kitchen  table  at  home. 

With  a  sigh  of  resignation,  the  Professor 
took  up  a  couple  of  holes  in  his  belt,  and  went 
after  the  ducks  again  with  grim  determina- 
tion. But  it  was  not  to  be;  the  feathered 
whirlwinds  were  too  wary;  so,  late  in  the  after- 
noon the  Professor  started  on  his  weary  six 
mile  paddle  home.  A  mile  or  more  out  and 
suddenly  a  roar,  and  the  canoe  shuddered. 
The  fiendish  old  gun  had  taken  a  notion  to 
unload  itself,  and  did  so  through  the  bottom 
of  the  canoe  about  'midship,  leaving  a  great 
ragged  hole,  through  which  the  water  rushed 
like  a  flume.  The  Professor  stuffed  a  cushion 
into  the  hole,  and  paddled  like  fury.  When 
the  canoe  was  like  to  swamp,  he  would  stop 
and  bale  with  his  cap,  then  paddle  again. 
Four  long  hours  of  this  gruelling  work  (on 
an  empty  stomach  )  brought  him  to  the  village 
just  about  exhausted,  but  thankful.  A  mus- 
tard plaster  outside  and  something  else  inside 
set  him  up  again,  and  by  the  next  evening 
"Richard  was  himself  again".  Fortunately 
the  lake  was  smooth,  or  there  might  have 
been  a  tragic  ending  to  the  Professor's  off  day. 


Looking  up  Kananaskis  River 
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Calgarians  go  A-Fishing 

C.  POSTLETHWAITE 


HOLIDAYS  at  last,  though  they  had 
been  a  long  time  in  coming.  Where  were 
we  to  spend  them?  Banff  is  a  mecca  of 
holiday-seekers  but  a  summer  holiday  that 
costs  between  four  and  five  dollars  a  day  is  a 
little  too  expensive  for  the  man  with  an  or- 
dinary income. 

Calgary  is  a  fine  city  in  which  to  live,  if  you 
have  something  to  keep  you  busy  during  the 
day  time,  but  as  a  place  in  which  to  spend  a 
two  weeks'  vacation,  it  is  not  alluring,  We 
have  two  rivers  in  Calgary,  the  Bow  and  the 
Elbow,  but  the  swift  current  precludes  any 
possibility  of  boating.  We  have  also  a  lawn 
tennis  club,  a  lawn  bowling  club  and  two  golf 
clubs.  Ah  of  these  are  fine  games  to  indulge 
in,  in  moderation,  but  as  a  steady  diet  they  are 
liable  to  pall  on  one.  There  is  some  fishing  to 
be  had  some  miles  up  both  the  Bow  and  the 
Elbow  but  the  banks  of  the  rivers  are  too  steep 
to  fish  off  and  the  prospect  of  standing  waist 
deep  in  the  swift  current  of  an  icy  cold  moun- 
tain stream,  somehow  does  not  appeal  to  me. 

Just  at  the  moment  when  there  seemed  no 
prospect  of  a  successful  outing  came  a  welcome 
message  over  the  telephone. 

"How  would  you  like  to  spend  a  few  days 
fishing  at  Kananaskis?" 

"Just  the  very  thing?"  was  the  hearty  re- 
sponse. 

"All  right;  I  will  call  for  you  tomorrow 
morning  at  8  with  the  motor  car." 

This  meant  a  hurried  but  thorough  over- 
hauling of  the  fishing  gear  and  a  trip  to  town 
for  the  purchase  of  nooks  and  flies.  My£rod, 


reel  and  line  were  in  good  condition  but  the 
moths  had  taken  up  their  abode  in  my  fly 
book  with  disastrous  results  to  the  flies.  My 
grip  was  soon  packed  and  the  pocket  flask 
duly  deposited  therein.  With  my  best 
"Jimmy  pipe"  in  my  pocket  and  with  a  well 
filled  tobacco  pouch  all  was  ready  for  the  start 
the  next  morning. 

The  morning  broke  fine.  There  was  just 
enough  tang  in  the  air  to  make  the  wearing 
of  an  overcoat  necessary;  but  the  sun  was  shin- 
ing brightly  and  the  air  showed  signs  of  warm- 
ing up  presently.  The  road  was  in  splendid 
condition  for  motoring  and  as  soon  as  the 
environs  of  the  city  were  left  behind  we  spun 
along  the  Banff  trail  at  a  twenty-five  mile  an 
hour  clip. 

It  would  require  an  abler  pen  than  mine  to 
properly  describe  the  spirit  of  exhilaration 
that  comes  over  one  while  travelling  in  a  good 
motor  in  this  pure  air,  for  here  we  are  nearly 
3,500  feet  above  sea  level. 

To  one  who  has  but  recently  come  from  the 
East,  as  was  true  in  my  case,  every  object 
possesses  an  interest,  even  down  to  the  little 
gophers  that  run  about  in  hundreds  on  both 
sides  of  the  car.  They  would  run  along  in 
front  of  the  wheels  of  the  car  and  a  score  of 
times  it  seemed  as  though  the  car  had  run  over 
them,  but  on  looking  back  to  see  their  flatten- 
ed bodies,  we  would  see  instead  the  sharp  nose 
and  bright  eyes  of  the  little  chap  peering  out 
of  a  hole  in  the  trail.  Into  this  hole  he  had 
popped  just  as  the  wheel  of  the  car  passed. 
Occasionally  we  did  hear  a  squeak  and  then 
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we  knew  it  was  all  over  with  Mr.  Gopher. 
These  little  animals  have  many  enemies — 
man  with  strychnine,  boys  with  rifles,  owls 
with  beaks,  hawks  with  talons,  dogs  with 
fangs  and  cats  with  claws.  But  in  spite  of  all 
these  the  gophers  multiply  fast  and  are  a  re- 
gular pest  to  the  farmer  whose  grain  they  eat; 
and  to  the  golfer  whom  they  cause  to  lose  a 
stroke  and  a  ball  when  one  of  them  fails  into 
one  of  the  holes. 

A  few  miles  out  of  Calgary  we  caught  our 
first  glimpse  of  the  Rockies,  though  in 
reality  some  ninety  miles  away  the  mountains 
seemed  very  near.  Their  snow  capped  peaks 
glistened  in  the  sun  and  to  one  seeing  them  for 
the  first  time  the  sight  is  one  never  to  be  for- 
gotten. 

The  country  on  both  sides  of  the  trail  was 
rolling  prairie  covered  with  green  verdure  for 
a  good  deal  of  rain  had  fallen  and  the  grass 
had  grown  thickly. 
t  Cochrane,  which  was  reached  about  10 

0  clock,  is  twenty-five  miles  from  Calgary. 
We  stopped  there  for  a  few  minutes  to  rest 
ourselves  after  our  two  hours'  journey. 
Cochrane  is  a  bustling  little  town,  nestling  in 
a  valley  surrounded  with  green  hills  and  made 
a  very  pretty  picture  as  our  car  descended 
irom  the  plateau  above. 

After  leaving  Cochrane  the  road  became 
somewhat  hilly  and  stony,  but  after  a  short 
time  we  again  got  on  a  good  road  and  were 
able  to  get  up  speed  once  more.  The  next 
place  was  Morlev,  where  we  crossed  the  Bow 
river.  There  is  an  Indian  settlement  of  con- 
siderable extent  here.  The  houses  are  well 
built  and  being,  the  greater  number  of  them, 
painted  white  present  a  pretty  contrast  to  the 
green  hills.  The  only  unoccupied  building  in 
the  settlement  is  the  hospital.  This  building 
is  thoroughly  equipped  and  up-to-date  in  all 
its  appointments,  but  owing  to  the  fact  that 
an  Indian  died  there,  it  is  tabooed  and  no  In- 
dian will  go  there  for  treatment.  They  call  it 
.  the  dead  man's  house"  and  will  not  even  pass 
it  in  the  night,  so- great  a  hold  has  superstition 
still  on  the  Indian. 

It  was  a  comparatively  short  run  from  Mor- 
ley  to  our  destination  and  about  12  o'clock 
noon  we  pulled  up  at  the  construction  camp 

01  the  Calgary  Power  Company. 

As  this  article  is  a  true  and  authentic  ac- 
count of  a  fishing  trip  it  is  not  my  intention 
to  say  much  about  the  power  plant;  in  fact  its 
history  would  form  an  article  by  itself.  At  the 
time  we  visited  it  the  Company  were  con- 
structing a  dam  across  the  Bow  River  at  its 
junction  with  the  Kananaskis  River.  The  top 
of  the  dam  is  ninety  feet  above  the  level  of  the 
river.  As  soon  as  the  dam  was  completely 
across  the  river  the  stream  was  to  be  diverted 
into  a  canal  and  then  into  the  turbine  pits  and 
thus  electrical  power  be  devefoped  and  trans- 
mitted to  neighboring  towns.  At  the  time  of 
which  I  speak  the  Company  were  operating 
a  power  plant  some  two  miles  down  the  river 
and  it  was  from  this  source  that  Calgary  got 
its  electrical  power. 

We  sat  down  to  a  splendid  dinner  and  need- 
less to  say  did  full  justice  to  it  for  the  sixty 
mile  trip  in  the  open  air  had  sharpened  our 
appetites  and  we  were  quite  ready  for  a  good 
square  meal. 


The  afternoon  was  spent  in  looking  over  the 
works.  This  entailed  a  considerable  amount 
of  walking,  a  different  kind  of  walking  to  that 
encountered  in  the  city.  It  was  a  case  of 
doging  a  locomotive  here,  escaping  a  team 
there;  being  careful  that  a  steam  shovel  did 
not  descend  on  one's  head  in  another  place. 
All  these  things  helped  to  make  the  walk 
really  interesting  and  it  was  a  tired  crowd  that 
assembled  at  the  tea  table  at  6  o'clock.  The 
meal  was  of  the  same  excellent  quality  as  the 
dinner.  In  fact  all  the  meals  were  good  and 
we  could  not  help  but  be  forcibly  impressed 
with  the  excellent  manner  in  which  the  camp 
was  run. 

It  was  the  intention  to  do  a  little  still  fishing 
after  tea  in  some  of  the  pools  around  the  camp, 
but  a  severe  thunder  storm  with  rain  effectu- 
ally put  a  stop  to  the  idea. 

The  scenery  at  this  camp  was  wild  and  im- 
pressive. Within  only  five  miles  of  the  moun- 
tains, one  feels  the  over-powering  effect  of 
their  massiveness.  The  Bow  River  ran 
swiftly  through  a  rocky  gorge  some  fifty  feet 
deep.  At  one  place  where  the  river  is  about 
one  hundred  feet  wide  there  was  every  in- 
dication that  at  one  time  the  river  was  span- 
ned by  a  rocky  bridge,  but  through  some 
tremendous  convulsion  of  nature  a  passage 
way  was  opened  up  and  now  the  river  is  flow- 
ing swiftly  over  immense  boulders  which 
undoubtedly  formed  part  of  the  rocky  barrier. 

It  rained  all  that  night  and  weil  into  the 
morning  but  cleared  up  nicety  after  dinner. 
About  2  o'clock  I  started  out  with  one  of  the 
men  from  the  camp,  who  was  supposed  to 
know  all  the  best  places.  I  put  on  a  pair  of 
good  serviceable  walking  boots,  hung  a  pair 
of  gum  wading  boots  around  my  neck,  and 
after  making  a  raid  on  the  butcher  for  some 
raw  meat  for  bait  in  case  we  should  strike  a 
nice  quiet  pool,  we  started  up  the  banks  of  the 
Kananaskis  River.  This  river  comes  direct 
from  the  mountains  and  the  current  is  very 
swift;  not  very  deep  but  with  numerous 
rapids  and  falls.  Walking  on  top  of  the  bank 
was  comparatively  easy  but  when  it  came  to 
climbing  up  and  down  the  steep  banks  the 
exercise  became  rather  strenuous  and  I  was 
glad  when  at  last  we  reached  what  seemed  a 
likely  spot  just  below  some  rapids.  Assemb- 
ling our  rods  we  made  a  cast  and  were  almost 
immediately  rewarded  by  a  rise  and  a  suc- 
cessful strike.  A  short  struggle  ensued  and  a 
shining  speckled  beauty  was  flopping  on  the 
bank.  The  trout  here  do  not  put  up  much 
of  a  fight.  After  the  first  struggle  it  is  all  over 
and  they  are  brought  in  iike  so  much  dead 
weight.  It  reminds  one  very  much  of  the  land- 
ing of  a  pickerel  in  Ontario  waters.  The  fish 
here  do  not  run  to  any  great  size,  six  to  ten 
inches  being  considered  a  fair  average.  How- 
ever from  a  gastronomic  point  of  view  they 
are  excellent.  We  found  that  the  dull  colored 
flies  were  the  best;  the  Brown  Hackle  and  the 
Brown  Hutch  were  good  killers. 

We  beat  up  the  river  with  more  or  less  suc- 
cess. It  was  quite  interesting  at  one  point. 
Three  flies  on  the  cast  and  a  fish  on  each  fly 
was  "going  some"  even  in  this  progressive 
Western  country.  We  reached  the  camp  just 
in  time  for  tea  and  ready  to  do  justice  to  the 
good  things  provided  for  us. 
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After  tea  I  tried  a  little  still  fishing  in  a  pool 
near  the  camp  and  managed  to  see  several. 
One  was  what  is  called  a  "Bull  trout"  and 
measured  eleven  and  a  half  inches  in  length, 
not  a  bad  sized  fish,  though  there  was  not 
much  sport  in  landing  him  as  he  did  not  put  up 
any  better  fight  than  his  smaller  brethren. 

The  next  day  was  to  be  a  regular  field  day. 
starting  out  in  the  morning  and  not  returning 
until  the  evening.  About  10  o'clock  we  made 
a  start,  carrying  with  us  a  well  stocked  lunch 
box.  After  walking  about  a  mile  we  spied  a 
likely  looking  spot  just  below  some  rapids, 
where  there  was  a  quiet  pool  formed  by  a  back 
eddy,  which  made  bait  fishing  possible.  Our 
anticipations  were  fully  realized,  for  we  landed 
four  nice  trout  in  less  than  five  minutes,  which 
is  not  bad  going.  The  fish  ran  about  ten  in- 
ches in  length  and  we  had  every  promise  of  a 
good  day's  sport.  Foolishly,  however,  I 
listened  to  the  voice  of  the  tempter  in  the 
person  of  my  companion  who  had  fished  in  the 
river  before  and  who  promised  a  still  better 
fishing  ground  higher  up  the  river.  Then  it 
was  that  I  made  the  mistake  which  I  have 
often  since  regretted.  I  have  sometimes 
watched  a  cow,  dissatisfied  with  the  good  pas- 
ture in  which  she  was  feeding,  poking  her  head 
through  a  wire  fence  in  order  to  get  at  the 
grass  in  the  next  field,  which  very  probably 
was  not  as  good  as  the  one  she  was  then  in.  I 
was  just  about  as  foolish  as  that  cow  when  I 
yielded  to  temptation,  notwithstanding  the 
fact  that  we  were  having  excellent  sport  where 
we  were.  Gathering  up  our  spoils  in  one  hand 
and  our  rods  in  the  other  we  made  a  move; 
wading  knee  deep  in  the  swift  cold  current; 
stumbling  over  stones;  climbing,  the  steep 
banks  of  the  river  when  it  was  too  deep  to 
wade;  catching  the  flies  and  the  branches  of 
trees  in  our  clothes  till  we  reached  at  last  an 
open  space,  after  an  hour's  hard  going  without 
a  single  rise  to  reward  our  strenuous  effort. 
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Here  in  this  open  space  we  sat  down  and  had 
our  dinner  and  in  spite  of  my  disappointment 
I  managed  to  get  away  with  my  share  of  the 
meal.  A  severe  thunderstorm  then  broke  on 
us  and  we  were  forced  to  take  to  the  woods 
where  we  would  be  sheltered  from  the  rain. 
The  lightning  was  very  vivid  and  the  thunder, 
owing  doubtless  to  the  close  proximity  of  the 
mountains,  appeared  extraordinarily  loud. 

When  the  storm  had  passed  I  decided  to  re- 
turn to  our  first  fishing  ground  while  my  com- 
panion said  he  would  try  the  stream  higher  up. 
Off  I  started  but  I  fooled  myself  again,  for 
being  new  to  the  country  and  seeking  to  ap- 
proach the  spot  from  an  opposite  direction, 
I  completely  over-stepped  the  mark,  missed 
the  place  altogether,  and  found  that  I  did  not 
know  where  I  was.  The  silence  of  the  woods 
here  is  very  oppressive  to  one  used  to  the 
woods  in  Ontario  where  one  hears  the  singing 
of  birds,  sees  them  flitting  from  tree  to  tree 
and  the  chipmunks  and  squirrels  running 
across  one's  path  and  chattering  as  they.  run. 

By  this  time  I  was  good  and  mad  and  mut- 
tering a  few  phrases  not  usually  printed  in 
books,  I  took  my  rod  to  pieces  and  with  it  in 
one  hand  and  the  camera  in  the  other  started 
for  the  camp  though  I  did  not  have  any  clear 
idea  as  to  the  direction  I  should  take  to  find  it. 
Of  course  the  mountains  were  a  general  guide 
as  to  the  direction  and  if  I  kept  at  it  long 
enough  I  knew  I  was  bound  to  hit  something, 
even  though  it  might  only  be  the  mountain 
itself.  I  plunged  into  the  woods  and  after 
some  considerable  time  heard  the  welcome 
sound  of  the  camp  locomotive  which  indicated 
that  I  was  reaching  civilization. 

Camp  was  reached  in  time  to  sit  down  to 
tea  and  I  was  pretty  well  tired  out  with  my 
wanderings. 

Holidays  do  not  last  forever  and  I  had  soon 
to  return  to  Calgary,  leaving  the  rest  of  the 
fish  in  the  river.  I  was  wholesomely  tired,  but 
thoroughly  satisfied  with  my  pleasant  outing. 


SARDINE  TRADE  FALLING  OFF 

Dr.  Leonard  Keene  Hirshberg 


THE  French  sardine  industry  appears  to 
be  dying  out.  The  sardine  packers  of 
France,  as  a  consequence  of  the  very 
poor  catch  of  the  last  few  years,  have  decided 
to  close  all  their  factories  along  the  coast  of 
Brittany  and  Vendee. 

The  fish  which  abounded  along  the  coast 
of  Brittany  seem  almost  to  have  disappeared 
therefrom,  or  at  least  the  sardine  shoals  are 
no  longer  to  be  found  close  to  the  shore  as 
formerly  and  seem  to  be  now  in  the  offing. 
The  fishermen,  being  poorly  equipped,  cannot 
go  too  far  off  the  coast  and  the  consequence 
is  that  their  catch  is  very  trifling.  They  are 
unable  to  supply  the  factories  with  a  sufficient 
quantity  of  fish  and  when  they  secure  a  good 


catch  try  to  sell  it  at  very  high  prices. 

The  manufacturers  assert  that  the  Spanish 
and  Portuguese  fish  caught  in  large  quantities 
are,  on  the  contrary,  sold  at  very  low  prices, 
and  thus  the  Spanish  and  Portuguese  manu- 
facturers are  enabled  to  compete  favorably 
with  French  manufacturers. 

Over  100  factories  were  closed  on  January 
1  last,  and  many  others  are  expected  to  close 
very  shortly.  It  is  said  that  several  manu- 
facturers will  transfer  their  plants  to  Spain 
and  Portugal.  It  is  however,  hoped  that  their 
decision  is  not  irrevocable  and  that  if  the  fisher- 
men are  enabled  to  improve  their  fishing  im- 
plements, the  closed  factories  may  perhaps 
be  reopened  before  the  next  fishing  season. 


FISH  CULTURE  IN  CANADA 


William  A.  Founds 


AS  even  at  the  present  time  there  are 
some  who  doubt  the  importance  of  fish 
culture,  a  brief  explanation  and  com- 
parative statement  may  be  of  value.  The 
possibilities  of  fish  culture  if  efficiently  con- 
ducted and  intelligently  directed  are  broadly 
speaking  unlimited.  The  work  is  really 
gauged  only  by  the  funds  and  the  experienced 
men  available. 

Its  advantages  and  capability  over  natural 
reproduction  are  obvious.  Indeed  with  the  in- 
creased and  ever  increasing  population  of  our 
country  and  the  limitation  of  the  natural 
spawning  areas  by  pollution  and  otherwise, 
experience  shows  that  artificial  propagation  of 
fisn  in  our  inland  waters  and  most  of  those 
resorting  from  the  sea  to  our  rivers  to  spawn 
is  absolutely  essential  if  such  fisheries  are  to  be 
saved  from  practical  depletion.  Nature 
could  be  safely  relied  upon  to  keep  up  the  sup- 
ply when  the  demand  was  not  great  and  the 
natural  condition  of  the  waters  themselves 
were  at  their  best  for  natural  reproduction. 

The  advance  of  civilization  and  the  increase 
in  population  has  already  very  seriously 
minimised  the  re-productive  powers  of  many 
of  our  waters.  Cities  and  towns  along  our 
rivers  and  lake  fronts  have  been  permitted  to 
get  rid  of  their  sewage  by  allowing  it  to  pass 
into  the  water,  thus  covering  up  spawning 
areas  and  making  the  waters  in  the  vicinity 
repugnant  to  the  better  kinds  of  fish.  Dams 
that  have  been  built  across  rivers  flowing  into 
the  sea  or  their  tributaries  to  furnish  water 
power,  have  too  often  not,  in  years  gone  by, 
been  provided  with  efficient  fishways,  thus 
preventing  fish  from  ascending  to  their  spawn- 
ing grounds,  and,  notwithstanding  the  law, 
sawdust  and  mill  refuse  have  in  earlier  years 
found  their  way  into  the  water.  Moreover 
rivers  all  through  the  country  that  at  one  time 
maintained  considerable  height  throughout 
the  season  have,  owing  to  the  clearing  away  of 
the  forests,  become  mere  rivulets  in  the  sum- 
mers, not  capable  of  sustaining  valuable  fish 
life  te  any  extent. 

But  even  if  the  original  condition  of  the 
lakes  and  streams  had  not  been  interfered 
with,  experience  indicates  that  natural  re- 
production would  not  be  sufficient  to  keep  up 
the  supply  of  fish  to  fill  the  existing  and  ever 
increasing  demand  therefor.  Nature  is  very 
prodigal  in  her  methods.  Though  an  abund- 
ance of  eggs  may  be  deposited  on  the  spawn- 
ing grounds  the  proportion  that  is  fertilised  is 
small.  With  the  possible  exception  of  salmon 
it  is  extremely  small.  With  whitefish  it  has 
been  estimated  to  amount  to  but  a  slight 
fraction  of  one  per  cent. 

Then  again  the  eggs  of  fall  spawning  fish  as 
salmon,  whitefish  and  trout  remain  on  the 
spawning  beds  all  winter  where,  apart  from 
other  dangers,  they  are  eaten  in  great  numbers 
by  other  fish. 

With  artificial  breeding  these  losses  and 
dangers  are  obviated  altogether  or  greatly 
minimised  as  will  be  observed  from  what  fol- 
lows. 


Spawn  Taking 

All  the  ripe  eggs  and  milt  are  easily  removed 
from  the  parent  fish  without  injury  to  them. 
While  there  are  different  methods  of  spawn 
taking,  in  general  it  consists  of  expelling  the 
eggs  by  gentle  pressure  of  the  thumb  and  fore- 
finger along  the  walls  of  the  abdomen,  the 
strokes  being  continued  until  all  the  ripe  eggs 
have  been  removed.  The  milt  is  procured  in 
the  same  way  and  is  applied  to  the  eggs  in  the 
pan  into  which  they  have  been  stripped  from 
the  fish.  By  careful  manipulation  practically 
every  egg  can  be  fertilized.  In  general  prac- 
tice, where  eggs  are  being  handled  in  large 
quantities,  there  is  of  course  some  loss,  but  the 
work  is  regarded  as  carelessly  done  if  under 
ordinary  conditions  the  loss  on  account  of  lack 
of  fertilization  amounts  to  more  than  ten  per 
cent. 

Methods  of  Collecting  Eggs. 

For  the  supplying  of  Atlantic  salmon  eggs 
fish  taken  by  the  commercial  fishermen  during 
the  regular  fishing  season  are  relied  upon.  A 
sufficient  number  of  salmon  are  purchased 
from  the  fishermen  at  about  the  prevailing 
market  price  and  placed  in  tidal  retaining 
ponds  where  they  are  held  until  the  spawning 
season  comes  round.  They  are  then  stripped 
and  liberated.  In  this  way  not  only  are  the 
hatcheries  filled  with  eggs  that  would  other- 
wise be  lost,  but  the  fish  themselves  which 
when  caught  were  destined  for  the  markets 
are  saved  to  again  reproduce. 

Eggs  for  the  shad  hatchery  on  the  St.  John 
river  are  also  procured  from  fish  taken  by  the 
regular  fishermen.  These  fish  are  handled  by 
the  spawn  takers  as  they  are  caught  and  such 
as  will  yield  eggs  are  stripped.  They  are  so 
delicate  that  impounding  them  is  not  feasible. 
In  view  of  this  fact  it  is  unfortunate  that  but  a 
very  small  per  centage  of  the  fish  taken  at  any 
one  time  will  yield  eggs.  Were  it  otherwise 
the  keeping  up  of  the  shad  supply  would  be  a 
much  simpler  matter. 

The  whitefish  hatcheries  on  the  Great  lakes 
are  mainly  filled  with  eggs  caught  by  the  re- 
gular fishermen.  Though  there  is  no  close 
season  in  Lake  Erie  or  the  Detroit  River  it  is 
not  safe  to  wait  so  late  in  the  season  that  the 
fish  can  be  stripped  immediately  on  being 
caught.  Hence  the  Department  arranges  with 
the  fishermen  to  place  the  fish  taken  a  short 
time  before  they  are  ripe  in  wooden  enclosures 
called  crates.  These  fish  after  being  stripped 
are  returned  to  the  fishermen  who  are  paid  a 
reasonable  price  for  the  eggs  procured  or  for 
the  privilege  of  handling  the  fish. 

Eggs  for  the  salmon  trout  hatcheries  are  ob- 
tained practically  altogether  from  fish  caught 
by  the  commercial  fishermen.  The  fish  usua- 
lly ripen  during  the  latter  part  of  October,  so 
that  the  eggs  can  be  taken  from  them  as  they 
are  removed  from  the  nest.  Spawn  takers  are 
placed  by  the  Department  on  a  sufficient  num- 
ber of  boats  to  assure  a  full  quota  of  eggs  being 
procured. 
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In  the  above  three  cases  it  will  be  observed 
that  the  artificial  hatching  is  distinctly  in  ad- 
dition to  the  natural  reproduction,  as  eggs  are 
taken  from  no  fish  that  would  otherwise  be 
left  to  spawn  in  the  usual  way. 

In  the  prairie  provinces  fishing  is  not  al- 
lowed during  or  just  before  the  hatching  sea- 
son. It  is  therefore  necessary  for  the  De- 
partment to  carry  on  its  own  fishing  opera- 
tions for  parent  fish  but  such  fish  are  returned 
to  the  water  after  being  first  stripped. 

Eggs  from  the  British  Columbia  salmon  are 
also  procured  from  fish  captured  by  the  hatch- 
ery officers.  It  is  not  feasible  to  retain  these 
fish  in  ponds  in  the  tidal  waters  and  in  any 
'event  they  die  after  spawning. 

Kind  of  Fish  Incubated. 

The  following  varieties  of  fish  are  hatched; 
Atlantic  salmon,  Pacific  salmon,  whitefish, 
salmon  trout,  pickerel,  lobster,  grey  trout, 
speckled  trout,  rainbow  trout,  and  landlocked 
salmon  or  ounaniche. 

The  Department's  fish  breeding  operations 
are  largely  confined  to  the  incubation  of  the 
commercial  species  for  the  stocking  of  waters 
resorted  to  by  the  commercial  fishermen. 
The  reasons  for  this  are  two-fold.  The  De- 
partment considers  its  first  duty  is  to  keep  up 
the  supply  of  commercial  fish  and  in  the  second 
place  the  non-tidal,  non-navigable  waters, 
except  in  the  Prairie  Provinces  are  the  proper- 
ty of  the  provincial  governments  or  the 
riparian  owners,  as  are  the  fisheries  therein. 
As  the  Atlantic  salmon,  as  well  as  being  pro- 
bably the  choicest  commercial  fish,  is  also  the 
king  of  sporting  fishes,  the  incubation  thereof 
is  to  the  advantage  of  the  sportsman  as  well  as 
to  the  netter. 

As  the  provinces  with  the  exception  of  Nova 
Scotia— which  is  leaving  the  river  fisheries 
in  the  hands  of  the  Department — and  the 
prairie  provinces,  derive  no  mean  revenue 
from  the  sport  fisheries,  it  is  hoped  they  will 
consider  the  desirability  of  carrying  on  fish 
hatching  on  their  own  account.  The  writer 
fears  they  do  not  appreciate  the  importance 
of  such.  The  value  of  the  game  fisheries  to  the 
different  provinces  is  not  fully  realized.  Ex- 
perience shows  that  wherever  there  is  good 
sport  there  fishing  tourists  go.  The  import- 
ance to  a  community  of  having  tourists  in 
large  numbers  resort  to  it  is  so  well  known  as 
not  to  require  emphasis. 

Dams  in  the  interior  rivers  are  under  the 
changed  conditions,  frequently  a  benefit  from 
a  fisheries  standpoint.  As  was  previously 
pointed  out,  rivers  that  before  the  deforesta- 
tion of  the  country  were  considerable  streams 
throughout  the  summer  now  shrink  to  mere 
threads  of  water  in  the  warm  weather  which 
will  not  maintain  the  better  kinds  of  fish  life. 
Dams  on  these  streams  make  deep  portions 
which  provide  sanctuaries  for  good  fish  so  that 
if  the  portions  of  these  rivers  between  the  dams 
were  stocked  with  suitable  varieties  of  fish 
they  would  soon  become  attractive  to  sports- 
men not  desiring  to  undergo  too  much  fatigue 
in  seeking  recreation. 

Hatchery  Methods. 

The  method  of  hatching  depends  on  the 
nature  of  the  eggs.  Heavy  eggs  such  as  those 
of  the  salmon  and  trout  are  hatched  in  wire 
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bottom  trays  or  baskets  placed  in  troughs, 
through  which  the  flow  of  water  is'  properly 
regulated.  As  the  fry  hatch  out  they  pass 
through  the  meshes  of  the  trays  or  baskets- 
and  find  their  way  into  the  fry  tanks  where 
they  are  retained  until  they  are  ready  for  dis- 
tribution. 

Semi-buoyant  eggs  such  as  those  of  the 
whitefish,  pickerel  and  shad  are  hatched  in 
lass  jars  through  which  there  is  a  sufficient 
ow  of  water  to  keep  the  eggs  in  motion.  The 
water  enters  the  jars  through  a  tube,  the  end  of 
which  is  near  the  bottom  so  that  there  is  an 
even  motion  of  the  water  in  all  parts  of  the 
jars.  The  fry  as  hatched  pass  out  through  the 
top  and  find  their  way  into  the  fry  tanks. 
Distribution. 

There  are  fish  culturists  who  maintain  that 
in  all  instances  fry  should  be  retained  in  ponds 
until  they  reach  the  fingerling  size  as  they  con- 
sider that  much  better  results  can  be  obtained 
from  stocking  with  hundreds  of  fingerlings 
than  with  hundreds  of  thousands  of  fry. 
There  are  others  who  favor  with  equal  em- 
phasis the  planting  of  fry.  Each  class  is  no 
doubt  speaking  in  the  light  of  experience  but 
gained  under  a  different  set  of  conditions  from 
the  other.  There  are  waters  in  which  excellent 
results  are  obtained  in  stocking  with  a  com- 
paratively small  number  of  fingerlings  yearly. 
There  are  others  in  which  the  conditions  are 
suitable  for  fry  where  the  stocking  with  such 
shows  equally  gratifying  results. 

In  Canada  we  follow  both  methods.  In 
connection  with  a  number  of  our  hatcheries 
retaining  ponds  are  maintained  in  which  a 
portion  of  the  fry  hatched  are  placed  and 
reared  to  the  fingerling  stage  when  they  are 
distributed  into  suitable  waters.  In  distribut- 
ing the  fry  care  is  taken  to  return  to  the  waters, 
from  which  the  eggs  have  been  procured,  a  fair 
percentage.  The  balance  is  sent  to  other 
suitable  waters  requiring  upbuilding. 

While  both  fry  and  fingerlings  can,  with  the 
exercise  of  due  care  be  successfully  carried 
long  distances  and  so  planted  in  distant  waters, 
such  journeys  are  undoubtedly  hard  on  them 
and  it  is  not  unlikely  that  numbers  of  fry 
which  reach  their  destination  in  apparently 
good  condition  die  after  being  liberated  from 
slight  injuries  received. 

The  ideal  method  of  distribution  of  such  fry 
as  that  of  salmon  is  right  from  the  hatchery 
into  the  waters  to  be  stocked.  To  achieve 
this  as  largely  as  is  feasible  cheap  subsidiary 
hatcheries  are  being  established  at  the  head 
waters  of  salmon  rivers  wher$  the  fish  would 
be  naturally  hatched,  to  which  suitable 
quantities  of  eggs  are  sent  a  few  weeks  prior 
to  the  hatching  season.  An  officer  from  the 
main  station  accompanies  the  eggs  and  at- 
tends to  them  and  the  operation  of  the  hatch- 
ery until  ail  have  been  hatched  out  and  have 
passed  from  the  fry  tanks  into  the  streams. 
The  subsidiary  station  is  then  closed  until  the 
next  season. 

Benefits  of  Fish  Culture. 

While  enough  has  already  been  said  to  show 
the  eminent  importance  of  fish  culture  it  may 
be  of  interest  to  indicate  some  of  its  results. 

Shad  are  not  indigenous  to  the  Pacific 
waters.    In  1871  Mr.  Seth  Green,  one  of  the 
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pioneer  fish  culture  experts  of  the  United 
States,  succeeded  in  transporting  a  quantity 
of  delicate  shad  fry  to  the  Sacreniento  River 
in  California.  This  was  followed  by  other 
shipments.  There  has,  as  a  result,  been  an 
extensive  commercial  sha*d  fishery  for  many 
years  in  this  and  other  Pacific  coast  rivers  and 
shad  have  now  spread  along  the  coast  as  far 
north  as  British  Columbia  waters. 

Brook  trout  are  not  native  in  Colorado. 
They  were  first  introduced  there  about  thirty 
years  ago.  They  are  now  so  plentiful  that 
more  eggs  from  wild  fish  can  be  obtained  there 
than  in  any  other  State  in  the  Union. 

Some  years  ago  the  Department  of  Marine 
and  Fisheries  established  a  salmon  hatchery 
on  a  creek  flowing  into  Babine  Lake,  out  of 
which  flows  the  Babine  River,  one  of  the  lar- 
gest tributaries  of  the  Skeena,  which  is  the 
most  important  salmon  river  in  northern 
British  Columbia.  This  creek  was  not  chosen 
because  it  was  resorted  to  by  salmon  and  a 
supply  of  eggs  could  therefore  be  obtained 
therefrom.  Salmon  were  not  resorting  to  it 
in  any  numbers.  It  was  selected  on  account 
of  the  facilities  it  afforded  for  hatchery  pur- 
poses. Year  by  year  a  considerable  quantity 
of  fry  was  liberated  into  it  and  salmon  now 
resort  to  it  in  such  numbers  that  the  full 
quota  of  eggs  for  the  hatchery  is  procured 
there. 

At  the  Harriston  Lake  salmon  hatchery, 
British  Columbia,  a  similar  condition  though 
less  in  degree,  has  been  experienced.  The 
hatchery  creek  is  very  small  and  short  but  an 
increasing  number  of  salmon  are  yearly  com- 
ing up  it  to  the  very  door  of  the  hatchery. 

In  1890  the  whitefish  caught  in  the  Canad- 
ian portion  of  Lake  Ontario  was  over  two 
hundred  and  twenty-five  thousands  of  pounds. 
In  1900  it  had  fallen  to  less  than  sixty-five 
thousands  of  pounds  and  the  fishery  was  re- 
garded as  almost  exhausted.  The  lake  has 
been  consistently  stocked  with  fry  for  a  num- 
ber of  years  and  the  annual  yield  is  now  from 
three  quarters  of  a  million  to  a  million  pounds. 

In  Lake  Erie,  the  largest  producer  of  white- 
fish  of  any  of  the  great  Lakes,  the  yield  on  the 
Canadian  side  was  in  1890  slightly  more  than 
two  hundred  thousands  of  pounds.  It  has 
been  liberally  stocked  with  fry  for  a  number  of 
years  and  recently  there  has  been  a  steady  in- 
crease in  the  yield  which  is  now  over  a  million 
pounds  annually. 

In  1890  the  commercial  salmon  catch  in 
New  Brunswick  was  1,105,485  pounds.  By 
1900  it  had  risen  to  1,235,350  pounds.  By 
1910  it  had  again  increased  to  1,366,700 
pounds.  Moreover  the  angling  in  the  non- 
tida  ]  portions  of  the  rivers  is  vastly  improved. 
In  1882  the  score  of  the  Restigouche  Salmon 
Club  was  two  hundred  and  forty-two  salmon. 
In  1896  it  had  risen  to  thirteen  hundred  and 
seventy-six.  The  writer  has  not  the  recent 
scores  of  the  club  but  he  is  aware  that  a  catch 
of  from  sixty  to  seventy  fish  averaging  over 
twenty  pounds  in  weight  by  an  angler,  and 
there  are  from  seventy-five  to  one  hundred  of 
them  on  the  river,  is  not  uncommon. 

The  salmon  rivers  of  the  province  have 
been  for  years  receiving  the  output  of  three 
hatcheries. 


In  the  light  of  the  above  and  of  the  exper- 
ience gained  generally  as  to  the  results  of  fish 
culture  it  does  not  seem  unreasonable  to  say 
that  we  should  no  more  depend  on  natural  re- 
production for  keeping  up  a  supply  of  such  fish 
as  can  be  readily  hatched  than  we  should  on 
natural  reproduction  of  grain. 

Regulation  of  Fisheries. 

I  do  not  mean  it  to  be  inferred  from  the  fore- 
going that  fish  culture  should  replace  all  pro- 
tective regulations.  Intelligent  regulations  of 
certain  fisheries  is  clearly  necessary.  Com- 
bined with  efficiency  and  sufficiently  exten- 
sive fish  breeding,  water  areas  can  be  inde- 
finitely maintained  at  their  maximum  of  pro- 
duction. Regulations  should  impose  a  mini- 
mum of  restriction  on  the  fisherman  compat- 
ible with  adequate  protection  of  the  fisheries. 

Growth  of  the  Service. 

Fish  culture  has  been  carried  on  by  the  De- 
partment of  Marine  and  Fisheries  ever  since 
Confederation.  Prior  to  the  adoption  of  the 
British  North  America  Act  the  late  Mr. 
Samuel  YVilmot  operated  a  private  hatchery 
at  Newcastle,  Ont.  It  was  taken  over  by  the 
federal  government  and  Mr.  Wilmot  was  ap- 
pointed Superintendent  of  fish  culture  for 
Canada.  Under  his  direction  fish  culture  ex- 
panded quite  rapidly  considering  the  condi- 
tions then  obtaining  in  the  country.  In  1880, 
eight  hatcheries  were  in  operation.  Ten  years 
later  there  were  eighteen.  In  1900  the  number 
had  increased  to  twenty-eight.  In  1904  there 
were  thirty-two.  Owing  to  the  great  amount 
of  work  inolved  in  administering  such  a  large 
number  of  hatcheries  scattered  throughout 
the  Dominion  a  Fish  Breeding  Division  of  the 
Department  was  organized.  Since  then  the 
work  has  been  carried  on  with  much  greater 
energy.  Fifty- six  hatcheries  are  now  es- 
tablished and  the  annual  appropriation  has 
reached  the  large  sum  of  four  hundred  thous- 
ands of  dollars.  Canada  has  now  one  of  the 
largest,  if  not  the  largest,  fish  breeding  service 
in  the  world  under  any  one  government. 


The  Buffalo  Herd  is  Increasing 

According  to  the  annual  report,  which  has 
been  submitted  to  Ottawa  by  Superintendent 
McTaggart,  of  the  Buffalo  National  Park  on 
the  line  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway, 
at  Wainwright,  Alta.,  Cauada,  there  are  now 
1,444  buffalo  in  the  park.  The  Superintend- 
ent's report  deals  at  some  length  with  the  very 
satisfactory  birth  rate  during  the  past  year. 
Two  hundred  and  thirty-six  buffalo  were  born, 
while  the  decrease  was  nine,  one  being  shipped 
to  Winnipeg  for  the  park  there,  two  going  to 
Ireland  for  Phoenix  Park,  two  others  were 
killed  and  four  died.  There  are  now  32  elk  in 
the  reserve,  last  year's  increase  being  eight. 
The  moose  number  13,  the  increase  being  three 
since  last  year's  report.  There  are  four  ante- 
lope, none  having  been  born  during  the  past 
year.  The  deer  total  seventy,  last  year's  in- 
crease being  ten. 
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MY  official  duties  for  many  years,  ( more 
than  twenty  years),  have  taken  me  re- 
peatedly across  the  vast  stretch  of  coun- 
try between  the  Canadian  capital,  Ottawa, 
and  the  Pacific  Coast',  and  it  has  been  my  cus- 
tom to  observe  from  the  Pullman  car,  as  much 
as  I  could  of  the  living  creatures  which  people 
the  extensive  waste  of  prairie  in  the  West. 
This  observation  of  animals  living  on  the 
prairie  has  done  much,  I  have  found,  to  relieve 
the  tedium  of  the  lengthy  transcontinental 
trip.  , 

It  has  been  my  good  fortune  to  see  on  sever- 
al occasions  that  most  charming  of  all  our 
native  wild  animals,  the  prong-horn  antelope, 
( Antilocapra  Americana)  and  apart  from  its 
beauty  of  form  and  grace  of  action  it  has  a 
special  interest  as  being  an  animal  destined 
in  the  opinion  of  most  authorities  to  wholly 
disappear  from  the  list  of  our  native  game 
animals.  Mortimer  Murphy  over  thirty 
years  ago,  stated  his  belief  that  in  a  short  time 
this  interesting  animal  would  disappear  from 
the  list  of  the  American  fauna  and  notwith- 
standing that  the  antelope  are  protected 
throughout  the  year  by  the  game  laws  of  every 
State  in  the  American  Republic  in  which  they 
occur,  their  numbers  are  decreasing  and  they 
are  being  gradually  killed  off. 

In  Canada  the  antelope  has  been  decreasing 
very  rapidly,  but  if  effective  measures  can  be 
devised,  there  is  still  hope  that  we  may  save 
for  the  Dominion,  this  beautiful  creature. 
Some  of  the  reasons  alleged  for  the  disap- 
pearance of  the  antelope  seem  to  me  to  not  be 
well  founded  and  I  propose  in  this  short  paper 
to  summarize  my  views  and  make  some  sug- 
gestion which  may  be  of  value  in  framing  any 
measures  that  may  be  decided  upon  to  save 
the  Canadian  antelope.  Unless  something  is 
done  very  shortly  we  shall  be  in  the  same  posi- 
tion as  many  of  the  states  to  the  South  of  us, 
where  the  number  of  antelope  is  reaching  such 
a  low  ebb  that  it  is  almost  impossible  to  secure 
specimens  for  restocking  reserved  areas  and 
even  if  captured  they  are  too  delicate  to  stand 
lengthy  transportation  from  one  area  to  ano- 
ther as  in  many  cases  they  are  injured  or  in 
some  way  disabled.  The  Boone  and  Crockett 
Club  say  in  their  report  ( 1912)  "Even  in  the 
Yellow-Stone  Park  where  the  antelope  are 
actually  protected  their  number  is  only  520, 
the  lowest  point  to  which  the  herd  in  that 
locality  has  been  reduced.  A  good  many  still 
exist  in  Mexico  and  Arizona,  but  in  these 
states  they  are  gradually  being  decreased  by 
illegal  hunting,  both  by  the  whites  and  In- 
dians." The  Club  have  made  the  suggestion 
that  the  old  Fort  Grant  Military  Reserve 
should  be  made  a  game  preserve  as  it  is  ex- 


cellently situated  and  well  adapted  for  herds 
of  antelope. 

No  one  can  behold  this  graceful  prairie 
animal  as  it  haughtily  throws  up  its  head, 
looks  around  nervously  and  prances  along, 
stepping  high  on  its  nimble  feet,  without  ad- 
miration. The  dark  peculiar  horns,  slightly 
forked,  appear  like  a  high  crown  on  its  fore- 
head and  the  large  piercing  eyes  are  a  very 
striking  feature  just  at  the  base  of  the  horns. 
The  slender  neck  is  held  erect,  the  small  ears 
not  unlike  those  of  a  pony  are  in  constant 
moHon  and  the  sharp  nose,  high  forehead  and 
peculiar  colors  of  the,  antelope  give  it  a  pecul- 
iar aspect  not  readily  forgotten.  Owing  to  its 
delicate,  trim  feet  it  resembles  the  goat,  but 
in  its  light,  graceful  bearing,  it  recalls  the  deer 
tribe. 

The  prong  horn  antelope  however,  is 
neither  a  deer  noi  a  true  antelope,  nor  a  goat; 
but  is  intermediate  in  position  and  combines 
many  of  the  features  of  these  three  groups  of 
animals. 

This  group  includes  the  Bovidae  or  hollow- 
horned  cattle,  oxen,  sheep,  goats,  and  true 
antelopes;  the  Cervidae  or  deer,  the  Rumin- 
ants with  solid  horns;  the  Camelidae  or 
Camels;  and  two  peculiar  families,  the 
Giraffidae  or  Giraffes,  and  the  Antilocapridae 
or  Prong-horn  Antelopes.  These  two  last 
families  are  remarkable  as  containing  each 
only  one  species,  unless  there  be  two  species  of 
Giraffes.  The  Prong-horn  is  therefore  a  uni- 
que species  in  a  unique  family,  and  cannot  be 
ranked  with  any  other  living  ruminant.  In 
height  our  antelope  is  about  three  feet  at  the 
shoulder  and  about  forty-eight  inches  from 
snout  to  tail,  while  its  weight  averages  70 
pounds,  being  therefore  much  smaller  than 
the  Virginia  deer  (Gariacus  Virginianus), 
which  is  usually  four  feet  high  and  about  five 
feet  in  length,  and  averages  100  to  175  pounds 
in  weight.  The  general  ground-color  is  almost 
white  with  a  kind  of  saddle,  or  saddlecloth 
patch,  on  the  back  and  the  side  of  the  body,  of 
a  light  yellowish  brown;  the  neck  is  brown 
with  two  bands  or  collars  of  white  across  the 
throat;  there  is  a  dark  patch  on  each  cheek,  the 
nose  is  dark  and  the  chin  and  sides  of  the 
mouth,  pale  ochre.  The  tail  is  almost  black, 
and  a  large  patch  of  white  surrounds  the  tail 
region.  The  white  hairs  forming  this  large 
rounded  patch  are  said  to  be  erectile,  and  in 
extreme  fear  or  anger  they  rise  and  give  a  very 
peculiar  appearance  to  the  prong-horn.  This 
complex  arrangement  of  white,  yellow,  and 
dark  brown  would  be  grotesque  were  it  not  for 
the  grace  and  delicacy  of  the  form  and  action 
of  the  wearer  of  these  colors. 
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The  scientific  interest  of  the  prong-horn  is 
very  great  for  with  the  exception  of  a  small 
anteiope  in  China,  our  species,  though  a  hol- 
low-horned ruminant,  sheds  its  horns  annually, 
and  in  January  or  earlier,  every  year,  they 
drop  off.  With  these  two  exceptions  all  the 
hollow-horned  Ruminants  permanently  retain 
their  horns,  unlike  the  deer  tribe  which  cast 
their  antlers  each  year. 

As  a  game  animal  it  ranks  high  for  not  only 
does  its  pursuit  require  considerable  skill  and 
endurance  on  the  part  of  the  hunter,  but  when 
the  antelope  is  secured,  it  provides  a  feast 
which  cannot  be  surpassed.  The  delicious 
flavor  and  tenderness  of  antelope  meat  cannot 
be  described.  Only  those  who  have  tasted 
this  luscious  meat  on  the  prairie,  can  appre- 
ciate its  excellence.  "Twelve  or  fifteen  years 
ago  the  meat  wras  so  readily  obtainable  in 
Canada  that  antelope  steak  formed  one  of  the 
items  on  the  dining  car  bill  of  fare  on  the 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway.  Formerly  large 
bands  numbering  thousands  roamed  over  the 
western  wastes  and  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago 
the  bands  were  still  numerous,  forming  quite 
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a  familiar  spectacle,  but  year  after  year  their 
numbers  have  diminished  and  it  is  now  quite 
an  unusual  sight  to  behold  a  small  band  of 
prong-horn  antelopes. 

The  claim  that  they  cannot  live  in  a  country 
which  is  becoming  settled  and  inhabited  and 
that  their  favourite  haunts  are  being  occupied 
rapidly  by  the  herds  and  flocks  of  stock  raisers 
is  not  well  founded.  Murphy  in  his  "Sporting 
Adventures  in  the  Far  West"  claimed  that  the 
Antelope  often  falls  a  victim  to  cold  and  hun- 
ger and  to  the  attacks  of  foes,  and  especially 
owing  to  the  intrusion  of  oxen,  sheep  and  other 
domestic  animals.  Personally  I  do  not  think 
that  many  antelopes  die  from  starvation  in 
this  way.  I  have  never  heard  of  antelopes 
found  dead  owing  to  the  lack  of  food  or  being 
driven  from  their  usual  haunts  by  the  intrus- 
ion of  domestic  cattle.*  Indeed,  the  herds  of 
oxen  do  not  seem  to  effect  them  for  I  have  re- 
peatedly seen  antelopes  feeding  alongside 
cattle.  'In  the  first  week  of  May,  1909,  about 
seventy  miles  west  of  Swift  Current,  I  saw 
four  or  five  hundred  yards  from  the  railroad 
track,  a  group  of  prong-horn  antelopes  grazing 
very  near  a  herd  of  cattle.  They  fed  nervous- 
ly and  every  few  seconds  one  or  other  of  them 
would  raise  its  head  and  look  around  warily, 
keeping  watch.  They  were  very  plainly  seen 
and  certainly  showed  no  signs  of  being  afraid 
of  the  cattle  close  by. 

The  real  cause  of  the  decline  of  the  antelope 
is  the  insatiate  greed  for  heads  as  trophies 
in  sportsmen's  homes  and  in  social  clubs. 
The  prong-horn  antelope  head  is  a  very 
beautiful  trophy  and  realizes  quite  a  high 
figure  in  the  stores  of  a  western  taxidermist. 
The  high  price  brought  by  a  prong-horn  ante- 
lope stimulates  every  pot  hunter  in  the  west 
to  lose  no  opportunity  of  slaying  any  specimen 
of  the  antelope  that  may  appear  and  the  poor 
creatures  are  given  no  quarter;  but  are  in  con- 
stant danger  of  being  shot. 

I  have  said  that  in  my  opinion  herds  of 
cattle  on  the  prairie  are  not  the  cause  of  the 
decline  of  the  antelope,  nor  is  it  true  that  they 
are  afraid  of  man  and  flee  from  him.  On  two 
occasions  I  have  seen  antelope  running  along- 
side of  a  train  and  they  are  approached  quite 
easily  by  a  hunter  who  knows  his  business  as 
their  curiosity  is  readily  excited  and  they  show 
little  fear  so  that  they  readily  fall  a  victim  to 
an  unscrupulous  pot-hunter's  gun. 

It  is  also  a  mistake  to  think  that  ample 
space  cannot  be  provided  for  these  animals  in 
our  vast  territories  of  Saskatchewan,  Alberta 
and  of  the  North. 

Why  is  it  that  this  lovely  and  scientifically 
interesting  native  animal  is  allowed  to  be 
exterminated?  Its  numbers  on  our  prairie 
are  few  compared  with  the  large  bands  of 
twenty  years  ago.  Unlike  the  buffalo,  as 
settlement  proceeds,  it  need  not  become  ex- 
tinct if  protection  is  afforded  and  our  prairie 
settlers  educated  to  care  for,  and  not  destroy, 
this  almost  unique  creature.  The  vast  herds 
of  buffalo  had  to  go,  for  the  huge  savage 
bovine  defied  the  settler;  but  this  swift  and 
timid  animal  would  keep  out  on  the  lonely 
waste  far  from  danger,  and  would  survive, 

*}  Mr.  F.  C.  Selous  once  told  me  that  the  Elk  or  large 
Canadian  [Stag  perished  in  Montana  in  numbers  by 

g  starvation]  and  persistent  harrying  of  wolves  and 
poachers. 
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were  anything  done  to  prevent  merciless 
slaughter. 

In  confinement  it  makes  a  great  pet,  but 
rarely  lives  long  and  until  June,  1903,  had  not 
been  known  to  have  been  born  in  captivity. 
It  is  difficult,  if  not  impossible,  to  domesticate 
completely,  and  since  it  was  first  scientifically 
described  in  1855,  and  its  peculiar  features 
studied  in  a  captive  specimen  in  the  Zoolo- 
gical Gardens,  London,  its  numbers  have  con- 
tinued to  decrease  so  that  it  bids  fair  to  soon 
become  one  of  the  rarest  of  our  interesting 
larger  native  animals. 

In  order  that  some  effective  measures  may 
be  taken,  I  beg  to  summarize  in  a  few  words 
the  suggestions  that  seem  to  me  to  be  both 
feasible  and  necessary  to  save  the  antelope. 

1st.  Federal  action  should  be  taken  by 
both  the  United  States  and  Canada  and  both 
countries  should  join  in  a  uniform  prohibition 
of  the  killing  of  these  animals  for  a  period  of 
not  less  than  five  years.  The  prohibitions 
already  attempted  have  never  been  seriously 
carried  out,  but  if  the  Federal  Governments  of 
the  two  countries  effectively  took  the  matter 
in  hand  no  antelope  need  be  sacrificed  for 
some  years. 

2nd.  I  suggest  that  attempts  at  domesti- 
cation should  be  immediately  tried,  not  as  has 
been  the  case  in  previous  experiments,  by 
securing  the  adult  animals,  but  rather  by  ob- 
taining the  kid,  and  rearing  from  an  early  age 
herds  of  antelopes  which  would  be  semi- 
domesticated  before  being  turned  out  upon 
game  reserves. 

3rd.  Several  large  antelope  reserves  should 
be  formed  with  a  sufficient  staff  of  game- 
wardens  to  see  that  the  animals  are  not  all 
slaughtered  when  within  the  limits  of  these 
reserves. 

4th.  I  would  urge  especially  the  desira- 
bility of  the  issue  of  a  pamphlet  with  the 
pictures  of  this  beautiful  animal,  showing  how 
desirable  it  is  to  preserve  the  antelope,  and 
that  it  is  in  the  interest  of  every  intelligent 
person  to  prevent  the  extermination  of  such  a 
beautiful  wild  creature. 

•  Many  of  the  new  settlers  in  the  west,  es- 
pecially those  of  foreign  origin,  have  no  ideas 
about  game  protection  at  all.  Every  wild 
animal  to  their  mind  should  be  shot,  and  es- 
pecially if  it  in  any  way  brings  money  into 
their  pockets. 

If  a  pamphlet  such  as  I  have  suggested  in 
several  languages  could  be  circulated,  say  to 
the  number  of  50,000  in  the  eastern  provinces 
and  States  urging  on  settlers  to  support",  and 
back  up  the  action  of  the  two  Federal  Govern- 
ments in  the  good  work,  a  new  spirit  of  con- 
servation might  be  started  and  the  antelope 
looked  upon  as  worthy  of  all  protection  pos- 
sible by  settlers,  and  others,  and  thus  save  to 
the  country,  one  of  the  most  beautiful  and 
interesting  of  our  native  animals. 

A  motion  in  favor  of  asking  the  government 
to  carry  out  these  suggestions  was  proposed. 

Mr  Maxwell  Graham,  in  seconding  the  mo- 
tion stated  that  the  Parks  branch  of  the  De- 
partment of  the  Interior  is  keenly  interested 
in  the  preservation  of  beneficient  bird  and  ani- 
mal life.  Since  its  inception  as  a  separate 
branch  great  attention  has  been  paid  to  the 
many  questions  of  fish  and  game  preservation 
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and  to  the  utilization  of  those  areas  of  forested 
and  other  lands  in  the  west  set  aside  as 
national  parks  and  as  animal  and  bird  sanc- 
tuaries. The  most  important  question  in  re- 
gard to  antelope  preservation  is  whether 
within  the  territory  recommended  there  is 
sufficient  natural  shelter  for  these  animals  dur- 
ing the  long  and  severe  winter  and  especially 
of  such  nature  as  will  afford  a  haven  in  bad 
winter  snow  storms.  In  this  connection  it  has 
been  stated  that  "the  habit  of  the  antelope 
is  to  roam  over  a  large  area  selecting  his  feed- 
ing grounds  at  different  points,  at  different 
seasons  of  the  year  and  many  miles  apart." 
This  statement  is  entirely  opposed  to  the  ob- 
servations which  have  been  made  by  the 
following  authorities  on  this  creature's  range 
and  habits  namely:  Dr.  E.  L.  Munson  of  the 
United  States  army  with  regard  to  those  in 
Montana;  Dr.  C.  A.  Canfield  with  reference  to 
those  in  California;  W.  N.  Byers  in  regard  to 
those  in  Colorado;  and  lastly  Ernest  Thomp- 
son Seton,  naturalist  to  the  government  of 
Manitoba,  bears  out  all  these  other  authori- 
ties in  declaring  the  home  locality  of  this  ani- 
mal to  be  extremely  small.  "A  level  stretch 
of  open  prairie  two  miles  across  seemed  ample 
range  for  a  herd  of  twenty  throughout  a  whole 
season."  But  though  the  antelope  will, 
if  undisturbed,  make  a  permanent  residence 
of  one  small  area  throughout  the  entire  year, 
where  the  winter  is  mild  and  the  snow  light, 
yet  under  opposite  climatic  conditions  these 
animals  will  travel  when  winter  approaches 
as  far  as  one  hundred  miles  or  more  in  search 
of  proper  shelter  and  protection.  Further 
such  migrations  are  as  often  northward  as 
southward,  being  dependent  of  course  on 
where  such  sheltered  ravines  are  situated. 
If  such  shelter  is  not  available  on  the  territory 
recommended  and  if  such  territory  were  fenced 
in,  all  would  perish  in  the  winter.  Close  in- 
vestigation should  be  made  of  suitable  ter- 
ritory and  the  Provincial  Game  Warden  asked 
to  recommend  someone  who  might  accompany 
the  person  thus  investigating  and  who  is 
thoroughly  conversant  with  the  habits  of 
antelope.  The  Provincial  Game  Warden 
(Mr.  Lawton)  has  expressed  himself  as  anx- 
ious and  willing  to  help  the  department  in  this 
matter.  The  further  question  of  laying  out 
strategic  temporary  fencing  next  fall  to  facili- 
tate the  making  of  a  drive  the  following  winter 
will  also  have  to  be  gone  into  on  the  ground. 

The  members  agreed  unanimously  to  the 
following  proposition: 

"That  the  North  American  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association  views  with  profound 
concern  the  threatened  early  extinction  of 
the  prong-horn  antelope  once  abundant  on  the 
western  provinces  of  the  United  States  and 
Canada  and  would  urge  upon  the  two  federal 
governments  to  spare  no  effort  to  ward  off  this 
calamity  by 

(1)  Establishing  two  or  three  sanctuaries 
on  each  side  of  the  international  boundary  line 
and  by  a  uniform  system  of  protection  thereof 
by  a  staff  of  active  wardens. 

(2)  "  By  "rearing  in  semi-domestication  as 
many  kids  or  young  antelope  as  possible. <J 

(3)  By  circulating  illustrated  pamphlets 
for  the  purpose  of  arousing  the  interest  of  the 
people  resident  in  the  west. 


Tuna  Inn  at  Port  Medway,  N.  S. 


WHERE  TO  GO  FOR  ATLANTIC  TUNA 


Laurie  D.  Mitchell 


I would  like  to  draw  the  attention  of  the 
ever  increasing  number  of  tuna  fisher- 
men to  the  advantages  of  the  South 
shore  of  Nova  Scotia  as  a  place  in  which  to 
enjoy  this  exciting  sport.  Here  is  the  new 
field  for  tuna,  particularly  for  British  anglers 
who  need  not  be  put  to  the  expense  of  the  long 
railway  journey  to  the  Pacific  coast  before 
being  able  to  indulge  in  this  pastime. 

Mr.  J.  K.  L.  Ross  of  Montreal  has  fully 
demonstrated  that  it  is  possible  to  land  one 
of  these  big  game  fish  on  a  rod  and  line  and 
that  fact  should  be  sufficient  to  attract  a  num- 
ber of  angling  enthusiasts  to  Nova  Scotia. 

As  tuna  fishing  with  rod  and  line  is  parti- 
cularly in  its  infancy  here,  it  is  easy  to  account 
for  the  non-success  of  some  of  the  guests  who 
made  Tuna  Inn  near  Port  Medway,  N.  S., 
their  headquarters  last  summer;  for  these 
enthusiasts  were  novices  at  the  game  which 
has  to  be  learned,  as  Mr.  Ross  learned  it,  by 
repeated  attempts  before  he  successfully 
landed  his  fish. 


The  advantages  of  tuna  fishing  off  Port 
Medway  are  many.  First  the  accessibility 
for  sportsmen  from  the  United  States,  for 
Port  Medway  is  only  some  thirty  hours  from 
New  York  and  in  this  time  a  sportsman  may 
make  the  journey  and  be  landed  on  the  fish- 
ing grounds,  which  are  only  a  few  minutes  by 
motor  distant  from  Tuna  Inn.  The  surety  of 
always  getting  fresh  bait  throughout  the 
season  is  another  advantage  to  be  considered. 
The  proprietor  of  Tuna  Inn  had  a  fish  trap 
set  for  this  purpose.  The  guides  too  are  very 
keen  for  the  sport  and  work  faithfully  to  see 
one  of  the  big  fish  landed  with  rod  and  line. 
In  the  writer's  opinion  it  is  only  a  question  of 
a  very  short  time  when  the  Atlantic  tuna  will 
be  handled  as  easily  as  the  far  famed  Santa 
Gatalina  fish  and  Mr.  Ross  has  very  nearly, 
if  not  quite,  solved  the  problem.  He  deserves, 
the  highest  praise  for  his  perseverence  and 
pluck  in  so  doing. 

Last  summer  several  tuna  were  hooked  by 
guests  at  Tuna  Inn,  but  none  were  landed, 
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most  of  the  big  fish  being  lost  from  not  being 
properly  hooked. 

There  are  two  methods  of  fishing  for  tuna 
used  at  Tuna  Inn.  One  by  still  fishing,  that  is 
dropping  the  bait  over-board  nearby  a  fishing 
smack  that  is  hauling  herring  nets.  The  tuna 
gather  around  these  nets  and  quickly  snap  up 
all  herrings  that  drop  out  of  them.  In  fishing 
in  this  way  the  tuna  has  a  far  better  chance  of 
swallowing  the  bait  well  down,  as  compared  to 
trolling  in  which  case  the  bait  is  more  often 
snapped  at  and  the  fish  lightly  hooked. 

July,  August  and  September  are  the  best 
months  for  tuna  fishing  off  Port  Medway. 
The  weather  is  usually  calm  at  that  time  and 
very  seldom  is  it  too  rough  to  go  out  fishing. 


Port  Medway  harbor  is  a  fairly  long  bay  with 
a  chain  of  islands  forming  the  eastern  side  and 
a  long  point  running  out  from  the  mainland  on 
the  western  side  of  the  harbor  with  a  light- 
house on  the  end  of  it.  Its  waters  are  from  "two 
to  fifteen  fathoms  in  depth  and  seem  to  be  a 
favorite  feeding  ground  for  tuna.  Last  July 
tuna  were  frequently  seen  from  the  verandah 
of  Tuna  Inn,  quite  close  to  the  shore,  chasing 
the  young  herring.  It  is  an  ideal  bit  of  water 
to  hook  a  tuna  in  as  there  are  many  sloping 
beaches  on  which  a  fish  might  be  gaffed.  Tuna 
Inn  is  the  only  place  as  yet  on  the  South  shore 
of  Nova  Scotia  that  is  catering  to  tuna  fisher- 
men. Motor,  boats,  skiffs,  rods  and  tackle 
used  there  are  the  best. 


TROUT  FISHING  AND  BLACK  FLIES 
IN  THE  LAURENTIAN  MOUNTAINS 

PlSCATOR 


THIS  is  my  first  offence  as  an  author  and 
such  being  the  case  I  trust  the  suffering 
reader  may  overlook  any  idiosyncracies 
which  may  be  manifested  by  my  pern 

I  read  some  time  ago  a  story  written  by  a 
brother  sportsman  which  started  out  as  fol- 
lows: 

"Were  you  ever  out  in  the  country  where 
the  bee  stingeth  and  the  black  fly  biteth,  etc., 
etc?" 

This  appealed  to  me  at  the  time  as  an  at- 
tractive beginning  for  a  story  of  the  bush. 
Since  then  I  have  experienced  the  "stingeth" 
and  "biteth"  referred  to  and  am  led  to  the 
conclusion  that  if  to  have  undergone  the 
hardships  which  this  entailed  is  a  necessary 
qualification  of  the  sportsman,  then  I  must  be 
"some  sport." 

I  have  always  tried  to  be  sportsmanlike 
ever  since  Dad  took  me  in  hand  when  I  was 
five  years  old  and  taught  me  the  gentle  art  of 
trout  fishing.  This  was  a  part  of  my  education, 
the  acquirement  of  which  gave  me  much  en- 
joyment. I  have  sometimes  thought  since 
that  the  enjoyment  may  have  been  all  on  my 
side  as  Dad  had  frequently  to  climb  trees  to 
disentangle  my  hooks  or  carry  me  across  the 
river  on  his  back  because  I  saw  a  "rise"  just 
out  from  the  bank  which  he  had  recently  left, 
and  so  on  and  so  on.  Dad,  however, 
was  patient  and  I  was  the  youngest  of  the 
family  and  named  after  him. 

Those  days  have  long  since  gone,  but  if  I 
may  say  so  the  education  has  not  been  wasted. 
I  may  have  strayed  from  the  narrow  way  of 
sportmanship;  I  may  have  been  known  to 
help  net  a  creek  for  suckers,  and  once  when  a 
very  small  chap  I  emptied  a  barrowful  of  un- 
slaked lime  into  a  trout  creek  and  great  was 
my  reward.  We  had  trout  to  give  away  and 
I  had  a  pain  that  I  would  have  given  away  if 
1  could.  I  have  other  reminiscences,  but  they 
will  keep. 


This  year  I  determined  to  have  some  trout 
fishing,  so  calling  up  a  friend  of  mine  who  is  an 
ardent  fisherman,  we  arranged  to  try  our  luck 
up  in  the  Laurentian  Mountains.  We  met 
one  day  at  noon  and  boarded  a  train  bound  for 
the  north.  We  had  a  very  pleasant  two  hours' 
journey  discussing  fish,  casts  and  the  best 
place  and  time,  etc. 

On  reaching  our  destination  we  easily 
found  accommodation  at  a  small  farm  kept 
by  a  jovial  Canadian.  The  farm  was  on  the 
lakeside  and  we  had  a  boat  placed  at  our  dis- 
posal. This  boat  was  built  like  a  wharf  and  if 
there  had  been  rowlocks  at  the  bow  and  stern 
we  could  have  propelled  it  sideways  just  as 
easily  as  the  proper  and  ordinary  way.  I 
want  to  say  right  here,  however,  that  it  was 
water  tight  and  absolutely  safe.  It  was  a  fine 
boat  in  which  to  drift  and  fly  cast  from  and  we 
could  both  stand  on  one  side  without  fear  of  a 
wetting.  We  never  cared  to  go  far  from  our 
starting  place  however,  for  the  boat  was  too 
heavy  to  row  back. 

We  reached  the  farm  at  4  p.m.  and  after  a 
light  lunch  went  out  on  the  lake  in  the 
"wharf"  with  a  good  supply  of  tackle  and  bait, 
not  to  mention  two  large  rocks  which  were  to 
serve  as  anchors. 

There  were  quite  a  number  of  fishermen  out 
when  we  launched  forth  and  they  all  seemed 
happy,  which  is  a  good  fishing  sign.  We 
rowed  out  about  five  hundred  feet  from  shore 
and  cast  anchors,  or  rather  rocks.  The  fishing 
was  good  and  after  about  ten  minutes  casting 
with  a  black  spider,  cow  dung  and  parmach- 
eene  belle  as  lures  I  was  successful  in  landing  a 
ten  inch  beauty.  It  was  a  red  trout  and  it  was 
good  to  once  more  feel  the  rod  bend.  We  were 
lucky  enough  to  get  a  half  dozen  more  before 
dark  and  proud  were  we  when  we  rowed  back 
to  the  little  pier  and  striking  matches  gazed 
at  the  beautiful  markings  of  our  finny  victims 
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My  friend  is  an  excellent  bait  caster  so  in 
the  fast  gathering  darkness  he  put  a  big, 
juicy  worm  on  his  bait  and  gently  dropped  it 
beside  some  reeds  that  were  close  to  the  shore. 
We  could  not  make  the  spot  where  it  landed 
but  the  splash  afterwards  told  us  that  the 
trout  knew  and  knew  to  his  sorrow.  For  two 
hours  we  fished  from  the  pier,  dragging  the 
worms  through  the  ,vate*,  and  were  again 
lucky  as  we  were  able  to  increase  our  previous 
catch  by  fourteen  as  nice  trout  as  one  could 
wish  to  see.  Night  casting  for  trout  is  sport 
par  excellence.  I  think  it  must  be  the  un- 
certainty— as  to  where  you  are  casting  and 
what  you  have  got — that  makes  night  fishing 
for  trout  so  exciting.  Many  were  the  tangles 
we  had  to  unravel  but  what  cared  we.  We 
were  happy  and  were  having  the  "troutiest" 
time  of  our  lives. 

About  10.30  we  turned  into  bed,  tired  but 
exceedingly  happy,  and  promising  ourselves 
a  little  jaunt  through  the  bush  to  another  lake 
the  following  day.  We  were  soon  fast  asleep. 
On  the  morrow  we  were  up  and  out  at  4.30 
a.m.  and  into  our  "dry  dock"  once  more. 
Alas  a  cold  east  wind  had  sprung  up  with 
driving  clouds  of  mist,  and  fishing  was  poor. 
By  breakfast  time  we  had  only  two  trout  to 
the  good. 

After  breakfast  we  hired  a  rig  and  drove 
eight  miles  east  to  another  lake.  By  ten 
o'clock  the  sun  had  dispelled  the  mist  and  was 
shedding  its  fiercest  rays  upon  our  devoted 
"hanky"  covered  heads.  This  is  where  the 
black  flies  come  in.  If  we  wanted  to  fish  in 
comfort  we  had  to  stay  in  the  middle  of  the 


lake,  but  as  the  boat  we  had  on  this  lake  was 
leaky  we  had  to  spend  a  good  part  of  our  time 
ashore,  dumping  out  the  water.  It  was  at  this 
time  that  the  black  flies  got  in  their  fine  work. 
My  face  soon  felt  like  an  apple  dumpling  and 
my  friend's  looked  like  one.  We  had  foolishly 
sent  back  our  rig  and  there  was  nothing  for  it 
but  to  walk  back  through  the  eight  miles  of 
bush  with  the  black  flies  pestering  us  at  every 
step.  We  smoked  and  fought  them  to  a  finish — 
our  finish  for  they  won  in  the  end.  Our  eyes 
were  beginning  to  feel  like  slits  when  we  came 
to  a  small  house  and  asked  for  a  drink  of 
water.  Gee  whiz!  How  that  Frenchman  laugh- 
ed, and  in  his  laughter  the  whole  family  joined. 
We  could  not  see  anything  to  laugh  at,  in  fact 
we  could  scarcely  see  at  all.  Nevertheless  we 
resumed  our  tramp  and  continued  the  fight. 
Once  back  at  the  farm  we  made  for  the  back 
stairs  and  after  a  good  wash  and  a  good  laugh 
felt  considerably  better. 

As  a  good  sport  and  a  good  fighter  I  take, 
off  my  hat  to  his  Satanic  Majesty,  the.  black 
fly.  If  we  had  brought  back  a  creel  full  of 
trout  we  would  not  have  cared  so  much,  but 
hang  it,  we  only  caught  three  fish.  Three 
trout  between  two  full  grown  men  is  mighty 
poor  fishing.  As  to  our  faces  the  next  day,  the 
less  said  the  better.  We  had  had  our  initia- 
tion into  the  country  where  the  fly  biteth; 
no  mistake  about  it. 

When  we  reached  home  our  wives  refused  to 
acknowledge  us  but  when  the  trout  we 
brought  were  sizzling  in  the  pan  the  black 
flies  were  forgotten  and  before  they  were 
eaten  we  were  planning  our  next  trip  north. 
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On  the  Ox  Tongue  River 

Ida  Irwin  Small 


THE  two  boys,  Sonny  and  Young  John 
had  arrived  by  boat  the  evening  before. 
Their  belongings  were  stored  in  one 
ancient  trunk  innocent  of  either  lock  or  strap. 
"You  see,"  said  Young  John,  "we  don't  have 
to  worry  about  losing  our  key  because  we 
haven't  any,  and  our  clothes  for  camping  are 
such  sights  nobody  would  take  them  and  as  for 
our  money,  why  that  we  carry  on  our  'dus- 
sens'." 

W7e  commended  such  prudence  and  escorted 
them  through  a  path  in  the  woods  to  their  tent. 
It  was  pitched  ten  feet  back  from  the  water 
on  a  lovely  little  point  running  out  into  the 
lake.  Sweet  fern  underfoot  and  maple  and 
balsam  trees  all  about. 

The  boys  settled  themselves  at  once  and 
unpacked  by  tumbling  their  clothes  on  the 
floor,  brushes,  combs  and  pipes  on  a  shelf  and 
paddles  and  banjo  propped  uncertainly 
against  the  tent  pole,  where  every  few  min- 
utes they  fell  under  some  one's  feet. 

The  trip  of  the  Ox-Tongue  had  been  plann- 
ed by  the  Experienced  One  as  an  easy  paddle 
for  beginners  and  a  nice  day's  excursion. 


The  morning  was  glorious,  typical  Canadian 
August  weather  with  a  tang  in  the  air  and  a 
hot  sun  overhead. 

In  our  two  canoes  we  stored  a  kettle,  tin 
pail,  lunch  basket,  hatchet  and  extra  paddles, 
By  nine  o'clock  we  slipped  the  two  silvery 
colored  canoes  into  the  water  and  stepped 
aboard.  We  paddled  gently  along  the  densely 
wooded  shores  of  the  motionless  lake,  Indian 
fashion,  close  to  shore.  The  deep  black  water 
reflected  vividly  every  hill  and  tree  and  cloud. 

After  several  miles  we  came  to  a  chain  of 
rocks  that  apparently  barred  our  entrance  to 
open  water  beyond,  but  the  Experienced  One 
drifted  down  to  a  shallow  spot  where  one  flat 
rock  lay  a  few  inches  below  water.  Over  this 
we  floated  safely  into  a  five  mile  stretch  of 
open  lake,  roughened  by  a  bit  by  breeze. 

My  knees  had  begun  to  ache  terribly.  \l 
was  ashamed  to  complain  so  soon  of  being 
stiff  and  I  dared  not  ask  to  change  my  position 
until  we  reached  shallow  water  at  the  mouth 
of  the  river.  The  Experienced  One  had  looked 
at  me  askance  when  on  starting  I  had  mildly 
suggested  he  paddle  me  half  way  as  I  was  a 


Shooting  the  ra; 

novice  and  only  good  in  the  bow.  Oh,  why 
had  I  not  thought  of  padding  my  knees? 
How  they  ached!  I  remembered  having  read 
of  Indian  fakirs  holding  one  position  so  long 
that  they  harden  into  it,  and  I  wondered  if, 
at  our  journey's  end,  I  would  have  to  be  lifted 
out  of  the  canoe  stiffened  into  this  reverential 
position  for  the  rest  of  my  natural  days.  I 
hoped  the  Experienced  One  would  feel  badly 
then,  and  this  thought  at  times  made  me  feel 
better.  However  my  knees  throbbed  hor- 
ribly; they  felt  like  mumps,  but  we  paddled 
on  and  on. 

At  last  we  neared  the  further  side  of  the  lake, 
its  shores  covered  with  charred  skeleton  trees 
and  a  second  growth  of  timber.  Dense  masses 
of  plants  and  lily  pads  almost  hid  the  opening 
into  a  tiny  stream,  our  goal,  the  Ox  Tongue. 

Its  waters  were  shallow;  we  rested  and  I 
joyfully  stretched  my  numb  legs.  The  sun 
beat  down  hot.  The  droning  of  insects,  the 
note  of  a  bird  were  the  only  sounds.  The  Ex- 
perienced One  began  to  hum  an  old  Indian 
song  learned  in  his  boyhood  from  an  Ojibway, 
and  as  he  sang  we  paddled  slowly  up  the 
stream  that  bends  and  winds  like  a  ribbon 
through  beds  of  blue  and  white  and  yellow 
water  lilies.  An  eagle  flew  in  the  distance  near 
some  tall  fir  trees,  silhouetted  against  the  blue 
sky  like  a  Japanese  print. 

For  some  three  miles  the  river  twists  and 
turns,  then  suddenly  brings  up  at  a  miniature 
water  fall  whose  spray  dashing  over  giant 
boulders  makes  a  lively  rainbow.  In  the  deep 
pools  below  are  quantities  of  trout. 

After  landing  the  canoes  below  the  fall  we 
portaged  up  steep  banks,  scrambling  over 
rocks  into  a  grassy  trail  that  brought  us  in  ten 
minutes  to  the  Upper  Ox-Tongue,  lovelier, 
wilder  even  than  the  lower  river,  for  the  banks 
were  more  densely  green,  the  trees  larger,  the 
water  shallower  and  faster  as  it  danced  along 
over  fallen  tree  trunks  and  pebbles. 

An  hour's  paddling  and  we  reached  rapids, 
nice  little  safe  rapids  in  which  you  could  upset 
and  walk  ashore.  On  one  bank  was  an  ideal 
spot  for  camp  so  here  we  decided  to  stop  and 
refresh  our  inner  men. 


Is  on  the  Ox  Tongue 

Sonny  made  a  stone  oven.  Young  John  cut 
firewood  and  the  Experienced  One  boiled 
glorious  coffee  in  a  pail  swung  on  a  green  sap- 
ling over  the  flames.  I  unpacked  the  sand- 
wiches, hard  boiled  eggs  and  peerless  pies  of 
wild  plum.   Then  we  set  to. 

After  our  meal  and  a  lounge  on  the  soft  turf 
thoroughly  rested  and  lured  by  the  dancing 
swirling  waters  we  launched  the  canoes  and 
shot  the  rapids  again  and  again. 

It  was  great  fun  paddling  and  poling  up 
against  them, then  shooting  down  the  wild 
current  for  an  eighth  of  a  mile.  We  would 
have  stayed  for  hours,  but  shadows  were 
lengthening  and  we  had  fourteen  miles  to 
paddle  home. 

Just  as  the  sun  set  behind  the  hills  we  sight- 
ed our  point.  The  two  canoes  with  a  final 
spurt  made  for  the  beach  and  ran  their  bows 
into  the  golden  sand. 

The  Ox  Tongue  brings  to  mind  such  a  med- 
ley of  memories  of  a  fairy-like  winding  river, 
cardinal  flowers  blooming  on  green  banks,  the 
scent  of  lilies,  the  hum  of  dragon  flies,  the 
sound  of  a  water  fall,  the  notes  of  a  wood 
thrush,  the  dip  of  paddles  and  the  lines  of 
Blake's  beautiful  poem, 

"When  the  green  woods  laugh  with  the  voice  of 
joy,  .  .-  ' 

And  the  dimpling  stream  runs  laughing  by; 
And  the  air  docs  laugh  with  our  merry  wit, 
And  the  green  hill  laughs  with  the  noise  of  it." 
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TROUT  fishing  by  the  use  of  the  wet  fly 
or  the  dry  fly,  in  fly  casting  with  the 
bamboo  rod  may  well  be  said  to  be.  the 
poetry  of  fishing.  Much  may  have  been 
written  about  catching  other  varieties  of  the 
finny  family,  but  the  trout  and  his  capture 
forms  a  pastime  for  early  spring  and  summer 
that  cannot  be  equalled.  It  has  been  well  said 
by  the  masters  that  every  trout  fisher  is  a  poet 
by  nature.  While  such  a  poet  may  not  find 
expression  for  his  feelings  within  the  confines 
of  a  poem,  at  least  he  may  find  expression  for 
them  wading  the  sunshine  brightened  waters 
of  some  favorite  trout  stream,  with  rod  in 
hand  enjoying  life  to  the  full.  Founded  upon 
the  quiet  and  unobtrusive  philosophy  of 
Isaac  Walton,  trout  fishing  to  this  day  re- 
tains its  pleasance  of  appeal  and  every  season 
witnesses  an  army  of  men  out  with  rods  and 
creels  to  hunt  the  shy  ones  and  fool  them  if 
they  are  capable.  Careful  attention  given  to 
the  stocking  of  streams  and  lakes  with  fish 
by  the  government  will  ensure  a  continuance 
of  past  good  conditions  and  though  the  wild 
game  be  gradually  withdrawing  from  the  up- 
land and  lowland  covers,  surely  the  fish 
supply  will  never  know  such  a  falling  off; 
being  so  prolific  and  so  abundantly  planted  in 
streams  and  lakes  for  the  benefit  of  the  angler. 
There  is  no  doubt  but  that  the  trout  is  the 
king  of  all  living  fishes.  It  has  been  pointed 
out  that  the  nearest  approach  to  the  trout  in 
beauty  and  massiveness  of  structure  is  the 
Chinook  Salmon;  and  the  comparison  is 
fitting  though  the  trout  at  all  times  stimulates 
the  deepest  joy  and  delight;  the  angler  re- 
gards this  fish  with  an  ecstacy  broad  and  deep 
and  all-absorbing,  for  he  knows  as  he  walks 
those  golden  sands  and  pebbles  that  he  is  in- 
dulging his  soul  in  the  very  best  of  all  human 
emotions.  Blessed  angler!  There  are  those 
who  will  look  upon  it  in  a  practical  manner; 
but  never  true  trout  enthusiast.  He  is  poet 
pure  and  simple  and  when  he  wades  the 
streams  he  does  so  for  the  variety  of  it,  the 
communion  with  Nature,  and  her  imimitable 
manifestations  of  light  and  murmuring  sound 
which  it  provides. 

To  properly  appreciate  trout  fishing  via  the 
fly  casting  system  one  must  have  an  ap- 
proximately good  outfit.  The  true  fly  casting 
outfit  embodies  beauty  and  simplicity,  but 
at  the  same  time  durability  must  distinguish 
every  feature  of  it.  Anyone  can  catch  trout 
if  they  know  how.  Little  boys  get  them  often 
easily  enough  with  a  mere  grocery  thread, 
worn  hook  and  worm,  but  to  get  them  rightly 
is  quite  another  thing.  The  fly  casting  system 
is  the  right  way.  Other  systems  cannot  be 
admitted  to  the  poetry  of  the  pastime.  Pro- 
.  perly,  the  bamboo  rod  and  the  fly  represent 
the  right  system,  the  rod  being  the  main  fea- 
ture of  the  outfit.  In  bait  casting  it  has  been 
noted  that  the  rod  was  really  a  thing  of  se- 


condary consideration,  In  fly  casting,  how- 
ever, the  rod  is  the  thing  of  signal  importance 
while  the  reel  takes  second  place.  A  good  rod 
will  furnish  the  greatest  amount  of  pleasure; 
the  bamboo  rod  is  recognized  as  the  leader, 
though  we  have  open  to  our  consideration  also 
the  wooden  rods  and  the  steel  rods,  which 
though  not  quite  as  good  are  worthy  of  the 
speculator's  attention.  For  sheer  graceful- 
ness, perfectness  of  resiliency,  eveness  of 
pliancy;  for  power,  for  real  worthiness  there 
is  nothing  to  equal  a  true  bamboo  rod.  By 
this  I  mean  one  of  the  handmade  order,  one 
that  has  been  accorded  the  very  highest  and 
best  of  skilled  workmanship.  The  handmade 
rods  represent  the  acme  of  beauty  and  thorough- 
ness of  construction,  the  closest  attention 
being  given  even  to  the  minutest  details,  often 
passed  over  as  insignificant  by  the  untutored. 
The  low  priced  rods  are  turned  out  by  the 
thousands  in  machines  and  are  what  are  known 
as  the  machine  made  rods.  The  hand-made 
rods  are  turned  out  carefully  by  skilled  men 
and  have  received,  individually,  the  best 
attention.  Accordingly  they  come  very  high 
in  price  and  as  much  as  thirty  to  sixty  clollars 
represents  the  price  one  must  pay  for  such  an 
affair.  Then  again  we  have  rods,  presumably, 
as  said,  handmade.  These  rods  will  cost  the 
buyer  from  ten  to  fifteen  dollars  and  are  well 
worth  the  money.  The  fifteen  dollars  rod 
makes  a  very  complete  purchase  and  is 
recommended  to  the  man  who  has  more  than 
five  or  six  dollars  to  invest  in  a  rod.  If  you 
are  a  man  of  moderate  means  however,  the 
five  or  the  six  dollar  rod  will  surely  interest 
you.  Under  these  two  prices  nothing  can  be 
purchased  worth  anything  to  speak  of.  The 
five  dollar  rod  is  machine  made.  This  does 
not  condemn  it.  Far  from  it.  I  have  heard 
for  years  more  than  one  withering  reviewal 
of  this  rod  by  the  higher  lights  and  can  fully 
understand  their  position  in  that  they  cater 
to  the  attention  of  men  to  whom  the  purchase 
of  a  handmade  rod  will  be  no  inconvenience, 
or  a  crimp  on  the  purse.  If  the  prospective 
purchaser  has  the  money  to  make  the  neces- 
sary expenditure  the  hand  made  rod  of  fifteen 
dollars  is  surely  worthy  of  the  best  attention. 
In  all  the  time  I  have  been  before  the  outdoor 
public  I  have  known  many  anglers,  if  not  per- 
sonally, through  correspondence  and  I  have 
learned  from  many  of  them  that  they  at  ail 
times  have  the  best  of  respect  for  the  five 
dollar  machine  made  rod.  This  is  only  natur- 
al. The  five  dollar  rod  has  to  a  marked  de- 
gree the  same  resiliency,  the  same  pliancy, 
the  same  gracefulness  which  identifies  the 
handmade  affair.  With  it  you  can  make 
practically  as  good  casts,  and  you  certainly 
can  catch  as  many  fish  and  it  will  stand  the 
strain  quite  as  well  as  the  better,  more  highly 
finished  rod.  Bamboo  rods  are  made,  of  strips 
of  the  material  that  come  from  that  tree 
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glued  together  to  form  the  whole.  Thus  it  is 
that  we^have  two  varieties  of  rods;  the  eight 
strip  bamboo  and  the  six  strip.  By  examining 
one  of  these  rods  it  can  be  readily  seen  that 
the  manufacture  of  a  really  good  rod  is  some- 
thing that  cannot  easily  be  passed  over.  Con- 
sider the  thinness  of  each  strip  and  you  will 
perfectly  understand  what  a  task  it  is  to  put 
out  a  thoroughly  good  appliance.  The  aver- 
age trout  rod  for  which  there  is  a  demand  is 
nine,  nine  and  a  half  or  ten  feet  in  length, 
though  they  are  also  made  in  longer  lengths, 
as  eleven  feet  and  twelve  feet.  The  bamboo 
rod  at  the  tip  is  so  fragile  appearing  that  it 
seems  impossible  to  the  beginner  that  it  can 
bear  any  strain  whatsoever;  but  it  has  a 
toughness  in  its  fiber  equal  to  that  of  iron. 
The  six  strip  is  always  preferable  to  the  eight 
strip  for  the  reason  that  six  strip  calls  for 
larger  pieces  at  the  tip,  the  eight  strip  has 
been  designated  as  only  thin  slivers  of  wood 
and  glue  at  the  end.  Therefore  the  six  strip 
is  the  best.  I  have  mentioned  that  the  nine 
foot  or  ten  foot  length  is  the  best.  More  than 
that  is  a  distinct  encumbrance  and  of  no  value. 
A  true  bamboo  rod  is  a  thing  of  perfection; 
the  handmade  rods  are  at  least. 

In  examining  the  true  rod  it  should  be  work- 
ed from  tip  down,  actually  bending  it,  testing 
it  for  the  perfect  curve  so  demanded,  also  for 
the  well  known  pliancy,  and  the  resiliency.  A 
good  rod  will  work  forward  with  a  well  defined 
spring  to  it;  and  will  dart  into  place  again  in  a 
twinkling.  A  rod  that  is  too  limber,  too 
whippy  should  not  be  purchased.  Every  true 
rod  has  a  grain  of  iron  in  it,  so  to  speak.  It 
has  that  recognized  feel  so  often  spoken  of. 
The  right  rod  is  perfectly  balanced  in  every 
way.  Therefore,  if  you  do  not  believe  it  hold 
a  good  rod  in  your  hand,  experiment  with  it 
to  your  heart's  content,  then  pick  up  a  cheaper 
rod  and  you  will  soon  be  able  to  tell  what  is 
meant  by  the  feel.  W  hen  you  are  purchasing 
your  rod,  and  if  you  go  into  a  sporting  goods 
store  do  not  take  the  clerk's  wrord  for  it;  test 
for  yourself.  While  you  are  listening  to  his 
stories  of  fishing  trips  in  New  York  State  on 
the  Willowomec,  and  of  his  happy  days  upon 
the  San  Gabriel  or  The  Sierra  Madres  of 
California,  test  your  rod  for  yourself,  despite 
his  greater  knowledge.  Approach  your  rod  in 
a  matter-of-fact,  practical  manner.  It  will 
not  bite.  At  least  I  have  never  known  one  to. 
Work  it,  bend  it  and  test  it  for  that  perfect 
balance.  The  caution  to  the  beginner  is  that 
he  shall  shun  poorly  manufactured  rods.  A 
dry-goods  store  special  may  look  very  nice 
decorated  oyer  with  its  gaudy  threads  but  it 
lasts  only  till  you  begin  to  work  it.  Do  not 
jump  at  a  bargain;  you  will  always  get  the 
worst  of  the  deal.  Good  material  necessarily 
costs  good  money  and  to  get  the  most  pleasure 
out  of  trout  fishing  you  must  recognize  the 
many  elements  of  construction  that  make  for 
perfection.  Aside  from  the  split  bamboo  rods 
we  have  also  the  solid  wood  rods — well  worthy 
of  attention  but  as  nothing  in  comparison 
with  the  former  rod.  Greenheart,  bethabara 
and  lancewood — these  three  woods  are  used 
in  solid  wood  rods,  with  more  or  less  success. 
But  I  have  gone  through  many  stores  in  var- 
ious parts  of  the  continent  and  I  havefound 
that  they  are  very  uncommon;  there  is  very 


little  call  for  them.  The  lancewood  rod  how- 
ever you  will  find  in  use;  to  the  beginner  I 
certainly  would  suggest  the  purchase  of  this  rod 
despite  the  fact  that  it  inclines  in  a  singular 
way  toward  sluggishness  and  whippiness. 
The  selection  holds  good;  even  lancewood 
above  the  machine  made  six  strip  bamboo. 
But  it  is  entirely  a  question  of  individual 
preference;  either  will  give  a  good  amount  of 
faithful  work  if  the  man  behind  the  rod  has 
some  degree  of  skill  and  is  willing  to  learn. 

The  true  and  eminently  desired  bamboo  rod 
has  three  joints.  There  is  also  a  rod  having 
two  joints.  Another  rod  comes  in  one  pieced 
The  one  piece  rod  is  a  good  one  if  the  angler 
does  not  intend  to  travel;  to  pack  such  a  rod 
around  is  about  the  hardest  proposition  one 
can  think  of.  This  is  needless  when  a  rod  of 
three  joints  is  obtainable.  The  two  joint  rod 
is  better  but  it  too  is  somewhat  of  an  encum- 
brance. Preference  leans  almost  entirely  to 
the  three  jointed  affair.  It  is  the  best.  The 
trout  fisher  who  wishes  to  go  in  as  Sight  ;is 
possible  has  open  to  his  consideration  and  pur- 
chase a  rod  which  comes  in  many  joints, 
sometimes  as  many  as  nine.  This  rod  may 
be  packed  away  in  a  suit-case  without  the  least 
inconvenience.  In  this  respect  it  has  points 
in  its  favor;  but  it  is  a  rather  stiff  affair,  in 
that  it  has  so  many  ferrules;  it  cannot  pos- 
sibly have  the  perfect  sweep  and  resiliency 
of  the  three  joint  rod.  The  three  piece  rod 
comes  in  the  butt  piece,  the  middle  piece  and 
the  tip  and  there  is  also  an  extra  tip  that  us- 
ually goes  with  the  rod. 

The  beginner  will  pass  over  the  ferrules 
without  giving  them  much  consideration;  but 
in  the  selection  of  a  rod  this  should  also  be 
given  initial  recognition.  Cheap  rods  are  pro- 
vided with  nickle  ferrrules;  and  it  is  often  noted 
that  cheap  rods,  when  permitted  to  go  through 
rough  weather  will  rot  at  the  place  where  the 
ferrule  enters  upon  the  wood.  The  well  made 
rod  is  especially  protected  in  this  respect  and 
has  serrated  edges  thus  making  it  firm  at  its 
point  of  adherence  to  the  wood,  thus  binding 
better  and  with  more  power.  Ferrules  should 
always  be  serrated,  and  therefore  waterproof; 
good  rod  ferrules  make  for  a  waterproof  affair 
in  that  they  are  inwardly  protected.  The  best 
material  for  ferrules  is  undoubtedly  the  well 
known  German  Sifver  and  it  should  always  be 
looked  for.  Care  should  always  be  taken  of 
these  ferrules;  they  should  never  be  allowed  to 
soak  water  but  should  be  thoroughly  wiped 
out;  if  they  swell,  as  they  sometimes  will,  then 
they  should  be  slightly  filed  off  but  not  deeply 
enough  to  injure  them.. 

Passing  from  the  discussion  of  the  ferrules 
we  come  to  the  handgrasp.  The  hand-grasp 
on  the  fly  rod  is  always  above  the  reel  seat, 
in  contradistinction  to  the  bait  rod  where  it  is 
below.  Hand-grasps  are  furnished  in  several 
styles  but  the  best  of  them  all  is  the  solid  cork 
grasp.  I  have  before  this  in  a  discussion  of  the 
hand-grasp  identified  with  the  bait  rod  spoken 
of  the  fact  that  some  rods  purporting  to  be 
solid  cork  are  nothing  more  or  less  than  a  thin 
strip  of  this  material  glued  into  an  inner  piece 
of  wood.  The  true  solid  cork  comes  in  washers 
and  can  easily  be  told  from  the  poor  type  in 
that  each  section  is  marked.  Procure  such 
rod  with  such  a  grasp  and  do  not  allow  your- 
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self  to  be  fooled  by  any  imitations.  Hand 
grasps  come  in  two  styles,  the  swelled  cork 
and  the  so-called  shaped  cork,  grasp.  Either 
of  these  styles  are  good  and  will  do;  they  are 
easy  on  the  hand  as  compared  with  wooden 
grasps,  or  grasps  coming  in  hard  materials. 
After  a  day  on  a  trout  stream  one  will. notice 
the  feel;  the  cork  grasp  should  be  given  first 
consideration. 

The  question  of  guides  is  another  which 
may  be  spoken  of  in  a  few  words.  There  are 
two  varieties  noted;  the  ring  and  keeper 
guides  and  the  well  known,  so-called  snake 
guides.  The  ring  and  keeper  guides  I  have 
found  to  be  the  best.  They  are  given  the  pre- 
ference in  rods  that  are  put  out  by  the  best 
makers.   They  are  herewith  recommended. 

In  the  above  I  have  briefty  given  an  idea  of 
what  should  be  looked  for  in  a  good  rod.  Such 
a  rod  should  have  marked  resiliency  and 


pliancy  and  that  "feel"  that  marks  it  as  re- 
liable. Bamboo  is  the  best,  but  if  the  beginner 
wishes  to  get  a  cheap  yet  durable  wooden  rod, 
the  lancewood  is  the  best  for  this  purpose.  In 
the  question  of  weight  I  might  say  that  for 
heavy  fishing  the  seven  ounce,  or  six  ounce 
is  right.  Some  keen  and  thoroughly  skilled 
anglers  delight  in  using  a  fragile,"four  ounce 
rod;  but  the  beginner  should  never  outfit  with 
anything  so  light.  It  is  all  right  for  the  man 
who  has  "been  there"  and  has  learned  through 
experience  how  to  conduct  himself  but  for  the 
novice  it  is  quite  another  matter.  Get  a  six 
ounce  rod;  it  is  best  for  all  round  purposes. 
With  such  a  rod  you  can  be  fitted  out  for  all 
seasons  and  all  streams,  whether  in  fly  casting 
or  in  bait  fishing  in  the  early  spring,  before  the 
insects  have  begun  to  fall  to  the  water.  Take 
care  of  your  rod.  With  good  care  one  will  last 
many  years  and  still  be  as  good  as  new. 


ANGLING  NOTES 

Walter  Greaves 


WHEN  the  days  begin  to  lengthen  one 
naturally  begins  to  think  of  overhauling 
his  fishing  tackle  for  the  coming  season. 
I  have  been  looking  over  mine  and  examining 
my  favorite  rods  and  flies.  The  rods  that  I 
take  the  most  pleasure  in  fly  fishing  with  for 
trout  and  bass  are  Chubb's  8  strip  split  bam- 
boo "Murray"  rod,  and  one  of  my  own  make 
of  Kaliki,  both  ten  and  a  half  feet,  and  for 
salmon,  one  fifteen  feet  long  of  lancewood,  my 
own  make.  When  I  first  tried  this  rod  I  found 
it  a  little  too  long  (it  was  then  fifteen  and  a 
half  feet ),  so  I  cut  it  down  to  fifteen  feet,  and 
it  is  now  what  I  consider  to  be  just  right.  So 
far  as  my  experience  goes,  Kaliki  and  lance- 
wood are  preferable  to  greenheart  for  fly  rods, 
as  greenheart  is  too  uncertain, — at  least  I  have 
found  it  so — and  I  have  seen  rods  of  that 
material  in  the  hands  of  several  good  anglers 
break  without  any  warning  or  apparent  reason. 
This  happened  to  me  on  three  occasions  last 
season  when  I  hooked  a  small  salmon  and  two 
trout  of  about  two  pounds.  I  broke  the  rod 
three  times  in  one  afternoon  and  made  up  my 
mind  that  I  would  not  make  another  rod  of 
greenheart. 

Some  time  ago  I  began  to  tie  a  few  flies  for 
the  coming  season  not  forgetting  to  make  a 
supply  of  my  old  favourites,  particularly  the 
"Massassaga"  and  Parmacheene  Belle,  with 
silver  body,  a  hook  no.  1  for  bass  and  the  latter 
on  hook  No.  7  for  trout  and  white-fish.  I  find 
it  very  interesting  work  to  spend  an  hour  in 
the  evenings,  occasionally  tying  flies  and 
casts;  repairing  and  varnishing  rods,  cleaning 
rods  and  putting  tackle  in  shape.  All  fly- 
fishermen  no  doubt  take  an  interest  in  this 
fascinating  work, — which  is  really  a  harmless 
hobby,  ft  is,  to  me,  a  source  of  very  great 
pleasure  to  have  a  chat  and  a  pipe  with  an  old 
angling  friend  and  go  over  our  past  experien- 
ces and  the  times  we  lost  the  big  fish  or  saw  a 
monster  jump  out  of  the  water  about  a  quar- 
ter of  a  mile  away.  I  shall  really  never  forget 
the  time^a  few^years  ago,  when  Mr.  Throop 


and  I  were  fishing  a  beautiful  lake  not  many 
miles  from  here,  in  which  there  was  no  other 
fish  that  we  knew  of  except  speckled  trout, 
minnows  and  perch,  when  our  attention  was 
drawn  to  a  splash  which  sounded  like  a  person 
falling  into  the  water,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
away.  We  went  over  to  see  what  it  was,  when 
I  noticed  a  fish  jump  not  very  far  ahead  of  us, 
which  looked  like  a  salmon,  and,  to  be,  as  near 
as  I  could  judge,  about  three  or  four  feet  in 
length.  It  moved  very  rapidly  and  jumped 
about  three  feet  at  a  time,  straight  ahead. 
Mr.  Throop  rowed  as  hard  as  he  could  to  give 
me  an  opportunity  to  cast  over  the  fish.  We, 
however,  did  not  succeed  in  getting  him  to  rise, 
and  to  this  day  have  not  been  able  to  arrive  at 
any  conclusion  as  to  what  kind  of  a  fish  it  was. 
I  caught  a  speckled  trout  in  the  same  lake 
three  years  ago,with  a  teal  and  mixed  body 
fly,  that  weighed  four  and  a  half  pounds  and 
we  have  caught  a  number  that  went  from 
three  to  four  pounds.  The  one  referred  to  was, 
however,  a  fish  of  at  least  twelve  or  fourteen 
pounds,  I  should  think.  It  certainly  was  a 
monster.  I  daresay  people  who  read  this 
article  will  be  inclined  to  think  we  had  been 
taking  something  stronger  than  the  water 
from  the  lake,  but  such  was  not  the  case  as  any- 
one who  has  been  with  me  on  a  fishing  trip  can 
testify. 

Fly  fishing  for  black  bass  is  certainly  ex- 
cellent sport  and  we  sometimes  get  a  day  near 
Aylmer,  although  I  think  netting  and  taking 
the  fish  out  of  season,  is  having  a  bad  effect, 
and  the  sport  does  not  appear  to  be  as  good  as 
it  used  to  be  a  few  years  ago.  Mr.  Loveday 
does  all  he  can  to  prevent  illegal  fishing,  but 
it  is  a  difficult  matter  to  watch  such  a  large- 
territory. 

The  so-called  white  fish  in  the  Ottawa  River - 
afford  us  quite  good  sport  with  the  fly.  They 
are  sometimes  very  difficult  to  catch  and  it  is; 
well  to  have  a  rather  large  assortment  of  flie& 
tied  on  hooks  about  size  No.  7. 


BULL  MOOSE  AND  THEIR  HORNS 

OBSERVATIONS  OF  A  YUKONER 

C.  H.  Paddock 


ALTHOUGH  not  a  subscriber  to  "ROD 
AND  GUN",  I  am  a  constant  reader  of 
it  whenever  I  am  where  it  can  be  ob- 
tained. I  have  read  some  startling  hunting 
and  fishing  stories,  written  by  people  from 
various  parts  of  the  world,  but  I  have  never 
felt  it  my  duty  to  criticise  any  article  until  this 
fall.  There  may  have  been  ideas  that  did  not 
harmonize  with  my  own  but  different  sports- 
men, even  though  they  be  pastmasters  of  the 
art,  may  have  different  ideas  of  game  animals 
and  their  habits  and  these  ideas  may  all  be 
correct  as  I  think  that  different  parts  of  the 
country  may  to  some  extent  change  the  habits 
of  animals  of  the  same  species. 

The  article  I  refer  to  was  entitled  "The 
Bull  Moose  and  its  Enemy  the  Wolf,"  written 
by  Hamilton  Fisher,  who  professes  to  be  an  old 
Yukoner  and  to  have  lived  on  the  Upper 
Stewart  River.  I  will  take  this  article  and  try 
to  point  out  where  Mr.  Fisher's  ideas  and  my 
own  do  not  agree,  and  at  the  same  time  try  to 
convince  the  readers  of  "ROD  AND  GUN" 
that  all  Yukoners  do  not  think  alike. 

Mr.  Fisher  has  taken  it  upon  himself  to  in- 
form the  public  of  the  habits  of  the  bull  moose 
and  as  a  starter  ridicules  the  idea  that  they 
shed  their  horns  in  the  fall  and  grow  a  new 
set  during  the  summer.  I  am  surprised  that  a 
man  could  have  lived  so  long  on  the  Upper 
Stewart  which,  I  can  assure  you,  is  an  ex- 
cellent moose  country,  and  apparently  know 
so  little  about  the  habits  that  are  peculiar  to 
the  deer  of  North  America,  including  the 
moose.  The  location  of  the  animal,  in  this 
case,  can  make  no  difference  as  it  can  hardly 
be  called  a  habit,  having  been  provided  by 
nature.  Moose  horns  must  come  off  in  the 
latter  part  of  November  or  December  no 
matter  how  much  the  moose  would  like  to 
keep  them. 

Mr.  Fisher  seems  to  be  pointing  his  finger  at 
the  City  Sportsman  on  this  subject.  I  might 
say  that  I  have  lived  many  years  on  the  Upper 
Stewart  and  it  has  been  so  long  since  I  have 
seen  a  city  that  I  hardly  remember  what  one 
looks  like.  I  have  killed  moose  at  all  times  of 
the  year,  when  they  had  no  horns,  when  they 
were  in  the  velvet  and  when  they  were  prime, 
and  I  can  say  that  I  heartily  agree  with  our 
City  Sportsmen  and  I  will  endeavor  to  prove 
that  Mr.  Fisher  knows  as  little  about  the 
moose  and  its  habits  as  he  does  about  wolves, 
a  subject  he  has  written  about  in  this  same 
article. 

For  four  years  he  claims  to  have  lived  on  the 
Upper  Stewart,  northeast  of  Dawson.  Mr. 
Fisher  is  surely  mistaken  in  this  particular 
as  a  study  of  the  map  will  show  that  the 
Stewart  River  is  Southeast  of  Dawson  and 
nowhere  near  the  Arctic  Circle,  and  I  can 
think  of  no  place  in  that  vicinity  where  a  man 
need  live  on  moose  meat  long.  There  are 
trading  posts  at  no  great  distance  from  any 


part  of  that  River.  Four  hundred  and  fifty 
miles  from  Dawson,  where  he  claims  to  have 
been  located,  would  bring  him  in  close  range 
of  Ferrell's  store,  where  he  could  get  anything 
in  the  line  of  provisions  that  he  would  need. 
This  trading  post  has  been  there  about  fifteen 
years.  It  was  started  by  Brain  and  Nash,  who 
sold  out  to  Mr.  Ferrall  and  later  he  sold  out  to 
Messrs.  Boze  and  Merwin  who  run  it  at  the 
present  time. 

Item  No.  2  is  a  statement  as  to  bull  moose 
protecting  their  young.  Mr.  Fisher  says  they 
do  but  I  do  not  agree  with  him.  I  base  this 
statement  on  the  fact  that  from  the  time  the 
mating  season  is  over  the  bulls  and  cows  do 
not  stay  together  and  as  soon  as  the  bulls  have 
shed  their  horns  the  cow  becomes  the  aggres- 
sor and  will  drive  the  bull  from  her  immediate 
neighborhood,  especially  when  his  horns  are  in 
the  velvet  and  are  soft  and  tender.  This 
is  about  the  time  the  cows  are  caring  for  their 
calves  in  May.  If  Mr.  Fisher  had  given  the 
cow  the  credit  of  protecting  her  young  I 
would  to  some  extent  agree  with  him,  When 
a  cow  moose  is  frightened  she  will  stand  be- 
tween her  calf  and  where  she  thinks  the 
danger  lies.    I  have  noticed  this  many  times. 

Mr.  Fisher  in  his  article  begins  at  the  season 
of  the  year  when  the  bulls,  cows  and  calves 
live  peacefully  together  which,  he  states,  is 
January,  February  and  March.  I  would  like 
to  say  for  Mr.  Fisher's  benefit  that  there  is  no 
time  except  during  the  mating  season  that  the 
three  are  found  together  and  then  the  calf 
keeps  its  distance  from  the  bull  and,  during 
the  three  months  mentioned,  the  bulls  and 
cows  are  separate.  You  might  find  several 
bulls  together,  say  four  or  five,  sometimes  three 
or  four  cows  by  themselves,  but  seldom  more 
than  that,  but  at  no  time  during  the  winter  do 
they  associate  with  each  other.  Moose  in  this 
country  do  not  yard  as  they  do  in  Eastern 
Canada,  the  reason  for  this  being  that  the 
snow  here  does  not  crust  over  as  it  does  in  the 
East  and  there  is  no  time  when  a  moose  can- 
not travel  without  difficulty  and,  therefore, 
the  wolves  do  not  have  the  advantage  they 
would  if  there  were  a  crust  on  the  snow  that 
would  hold  them  up. 

The  wolf  is  certainly  the  enenvy  of  the  moose 
but  I  have  found  few  instances  where  they 
have  killed  full  grown  animals.  They  will 
often  catch  the  calves  or  a  wounded  adult. 
A  cow  moose  generally  gives  birth  to  two 
calves  and  sometimes  three  but  they  seldom 
raise  more  than  one.  It  is  hard  for  them  to 
protect  two  and  there  are  but  few  cases  in  this 
country  when  the  wolves  do  not  rob  a  mother 
of  one  of  her  young. 

I  am  surprised  that  our  friend  has  never 
seen  the  tracks  of  more  than  one  wolf  at  a 
time  during  the  winter  as  that  is  the  only  time 
they  band  together,  in  fact,  in  my  experience, 
I  can  recall  very  few  occasions  when  I  have 
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run  across  a  lone  wolf  track  in  the  winter.  I 
cannot  understand  it,  he  living  on  the  Upper 
Stewart  where  wolves  are  plentiful.  His  idea 
would  answer  very  well  for  the  wolverines,  as 
they  always  travel  alone.  I  wonder  if  he 
could  have  been  mistaken?  Wolves  mate  and 
pair  off  in  the  spring.  They  give  birth  to  four 
or  six  pups  and  sometimes  more  and  both  the 
male  and  the  female  care  for  the  young. 

Mr.  Fisher's  idea  that  the  bulls  go  to  the  top 
of  the  mountains  to  attract  the  wolves  away 
from  the  cows  while  they  are  caring  for  their 
calves,  is  in  my  opinion,  the  height  of  nonsense. 
They  go  above  timber  line  when  their  horns 
are  in  the  velvet  and  are  soft  and  very  tender. 
It  would  be  impossible  for  them  to  travel 
through  the  woods  without  bruising  them. 
They  take  great  pride  in  producing  a  fine  set 
of  horns,  taking  good  care  of  them  until  they 
have  hardened.  Their  horns  are  pretty  well 
matured  by  the  latter  part  of  August  when 
they  then  rub  them  against  small  trees,  spruce 
preferred,  until  they  clean  off  the  velvet.  By 
this  time  the  mating  season  is  on,  their  horns 
are  prime  and  they  start  calling  for  a  mate, 
which  they  generally  find  in  the  lower  valley. 

Another  thing  that  is  hard  for  me  to  under- 
stand is  this,  that  herd  of  moose  that  passed 
down  the  river  in  front  of  Mr.  Fisher's  cabin. 
Moose,  as  a  rule,  do  not  travel  in  the  open. 
I  think  they  might  possibly  have  been  the 
shades  of  moose  that  our  friend  had  killed  in 


his  dreams,  or  possibly  they  were  caribou. 
Female  caribou  do  not  shed  their  horns  until 
May  and  they  are  very  apt  to  follow  a  river 
when  it  is  frozen  over. 

What  a  thrilling  experience  to  have  a  band 
of  wolves  surround  your  cabin.  I  can  imagine 
that  Mr.  Fisher  was  pretty  badly  frightened. 
I  have  always  found  it  extremely  difficult  to 
get  within  shooting  distance  of  a  pack  of 
wolves  and  I  have  been  on  the  Upper  Stewart 
off  and  on  for  fifteen  years.  I  wonder  if  this, 
too,  could  have  been  a  dream? 

I  would  like  to  ask  Mr.  Fisher  just  where 
Mt.  Jesus  is  located.  I  thought  I  was  pretty 
well  acquainted  up  the  Stewart  but  there  is 
evidently  one  mountain  that  I  have  not  been 
introduced  to  and  I  have  never  met  or  heard 
of  any  Good  Hope  Indians  in  that  vicinity. 
I  do  not  think  for  a  minute  that  the  local  In- 
dians allow  an  outside  tribe  to  kill  the  game 
on  their  hunting  grounds. 

Mr  Editor,  I  read  most  of  the  sporting 
magazines  such  as  "Field  and  Stream", 
"National  Sportsman",  "Forest  and  Stream," 
"Rod  and  Gun"  and  any  others  that  come 
in  my  way.  Often  I  see  articles  that  cause  me 
to  smile  but  this  one  of  Mr.  Fisher's  is  the  only 
one  that  ever  brought  a  reply  from  me.  I 
trust  our  City  friends  will  not  be  dismayed  or 
think  that  all  Yukoners  are  as  ignorant  about 
our  native  game  animals  as  Mr.  Fisher's 
article  would  lead  us  to  suppose  he  is. 


OBSERVATIONS  IN  THE  YUKON  AND  IN 
NORTHERN  ALBERTA 

George  Woollv 


IN  your  Januarv  issue  appears  an  article 
by  W.  H.  *Ford  entitled  "A  Quebec 
hunter's  Opinion"  referring  to  a  state- 
ment by  Mr.  H.  Fisher  that  moose  around 
Dawson  City  do  not  shed  their  antlers  an- 
nually. I  must  say  that  I  have  hunted  on  the 
east  of  the  mountains,  on  the  Mackenzie 
River,  and  have  also  hunted  two  years  on  the 
Stewart  River  which  empties  into  the  Yukon 
above  Dawson  City.  I  have  also  shipped 
moose  meat  to  Dawson,  and  have  seen  the 
bull  moose  without  his  antlers,  also  with  the 
bulls,  and  in  the  velvet,  which  must  show  that 
they  lose  their  antlers  like  the  moose  in  Al- 
berta, or  in  any  part  of  the  world  where  the 
moose  lives.  I  am  sure  I  am  correct  in  this 
matter  as  I  was  on  the  Stewart  River  all  the 
year  round  and  saw  the  moose  almost  every 
day,  whereas  Mr.  Fisher  might  only  have  seen 
the  moose  in  hunting  season.  Mr.  Fisher  also 
states  that  the  moose  only  loses  his  antlers 
either  in  fighting  or  when  caught  in  the  forks 
of  trees.  Now  in  either  case  I  am  sure  it  is 
impossible  for  them  to  lose  either  one  or  both 
antlers  in  fighting.  They  may  break  off  some 
of  their  points  but  the  main  part  stays  there 
until  nature  lets  it  go.  For  instance  while 
hunting  with  my  partner  Mr.  Grant  Chase 
on  the  Stewart  River  we  came  across  the 


skeleton1-  of  two  bull  moose  which  had  died 
in  combat,  for  their  antlers  were  locked  and 
they  had  died  as  they  had  fought"  together". 
Now  we  had  all  we  could  do  to  break  them 
apart  or  knock  the  antlers  from  the  skull. 
This  would  seem  to  show  that  it  was  impos- 
sible for  them  to  lose  their  antlers  fighting. 

Secondly,  if  Mr.  Fisher  had  noticed  the  way 
the  bull  moose  goes  through  the  bush  with  his 
nose  straight  out,  and  his  antlers  well  laid  back 
on  his  withers,  he  would,  I  think,  have  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  it  would  be  impossible 
for  him  to  get  his  antlers  caught  in  the  forks 
of  any  tree,  for  in  all  the  trees  I  have  seen  in 
the  Yukon  the  forks  were  very  high  and  were 
supported  by  trunks  tall  and  straight  as  flag 
poles. 

For  the  information  of  Mr.  Ford  permit  me 
to  say  that  I  had  a  talk  with  Mr.  E.  Carey 
and  several  other  moose  hunters,  and  they  all 
claim  that  the  moose  loses  his  antlers  every 
year.  In  fact.  Mr.  Carey  had  made  a  study  of 
the  moose  in  all  its  haunts.  He  is  one  of 
Alberta's  best  hunters  and  guides  and  was 
chosen  by  the  government  some  four  years 
back  to  get  young  moose  for  the  parks.  Some 
of  those  he  captured  were  sent  to  Australia, 
and  others  were  put  into  parks  in  Alberta. 
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Now,  Mr.  Carey  claims  it  is.  the  first  time 
that  he  ever  heard  anyone  say  that  the  bull 
moose  never  shed  his  antlers.  When  I  spoke 
to  him  of  this  matter  he  exclaimed:  "Come 
out  here  and  see".  He  took  me  to  his  ware- 
house and  showed  me  a  moose  head  that  had 
thirteen  points  and  the  velvet  was  still  on  the 
antlers  in  places.  That  shows  clearly  that  the 
antlers  were  shed  last  year.  "But,"  said  he,  "I 
believe  they  shed  at  different  times  in  different 
parts  of  the  country:"  In  fact  he  had  never 
seen  them  shed  so  early  as  they  did  this  season, 
when  some  shed  before  the  15th  of  December 
the  earliest  he  could  remember.  On  looking 
up  my  old  diary  I  find  that  on  the  22nd  of 
December  1901,  my  companion,  Grant  Chase 
and  I,  left  Lansing  Creek;  on  the  23rd  as  we 
were  making  a  cutoff  on  the  river  Chase  said 
to  me,  "We  will  unhitch  the  dogs  and  see  how 
many  moose  there  will  be  on  the  big  bar". 
When  about  300  yards  from  the  bar,  we  un- 
hitched the  dogs  as  the  wind  was  blowing  from 
the  bar  to  us.  We  counted  fourteen,  "all  bulls", 
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said  Chase,  and  not  one  of  them  had  his 
antlers.  But  the  tassels  were  there,  which 
showed  they  were  bull  moose,  the  tassels 
being  very  large,  and  that  they  had  shed  their 
antlers.  I  shall  never  forget  the  sight  when  we 
fired  a  shot  to  see  how  the  moose  would  get 
through  the  snow,  as  the  snow  was  four  feet 
on  the  level  and  the  drifts  they  went  through 
were  a  sight  for  anyone  to  see  and  one  not 
easily  forgotten. 

Again  for  the  benefit  of  Mr.  Ford,  permit  me 
to  say  that  moose  when  caught  young  are 
very  stupid,  but  can  soon  be  taught  to  drink 
out  of  a  bottle,  and  as  they  grow  up  will  come 
at  feeding  time  when  called  and  will  even  fight 
to  get  fed  first  and  very  soon  become  tame. 

In  conclusion,  during  the  three  years  I  was 
on  the  Stewart  River  the  bull  moose  most  cer- 
tainly shed  their  antlers,  and  the  only  dif- 
ference I  saw  between  the  moose  in  the 
Yukon,  and  the  moose  in  Alberta  was  that 
the  moose  in  the  Yukon  were  larger. 


SOME  INCIDENTS  OF  CAMP  LIFE 
IN  NEW  BRUNSWICK 

Vincent  E.  Cross 


WE  had  been  in  camp  about  two 
weeks  when  by  previous  ap- 
pointment "  Rene  "  left  me  one 
morning  in  charge  of  our  humble 
domicile,  while  he  with  old  Dobbin 
harnessed  to  the  rickety  express  wagon 
drove  to  the  nearest  railway  station, 
a  mere  trifle  of  eighteen  miles,  over 
a  road  decorated  with  stumps  and 
stones  that  would  have  put  a  Rocky 
Mountain  trail  to  shame,  to  meet  a 
"sport"  as  Rene  termed  it. 

From  previous  conversation  with 
my  host  I  learned  that  this  was  to  be 
the.  initiatory  trip  of  the  expected 
visitor  after  big  game  and  I  will  ad- 
mit this  was  a  source  of  no  little  satis- 
faction to  me,  for  I  now  considered 
myself  an  adept  hunter  and  woods- 
man and  was  impatient  to  exploit  my 
knowledge  before  some  one  whom  I 
thought"  would  appreciate  it.  My 
conceit  however  was  to  receive  several 
large  sized  bumps,  the  first  of  which 
occurred'  that  same  evening  when 
after  supper  I  heard  our  visitor  refer 
to  me  as  the  cook.  This  however  is 
anticipating  somewhat. 


When  Rene  had  departed  and  the 
last  rattle  and  bump  of  the  dilapi- 
dated rig  had  died  away  on  the  crisp 
October  air,  I  took  a  shotgun  and 
went  out  to  get  a  partridge  or  two. 
Taking  the  canoe  I  paddled  the  length 
of  the  lake  to  the  narrow  outlet  that 
flowed  into  the  smaller  pond,  and 
there  I  landed  amid  a  thick  growth  of 
birch  and  maple.  Leaving  the  canoe 
on  the  narrow  strip  of  land  I  left  the 
shore  of  the  little  lake  and  headed  for 
the  deeper  recess  of  the  woods.  I  had 
gone,  perhaps,  500  yards  when  I 
started  from  a  thick  growth  of  under- 
brush, what  I  took  to  be  a  bear,  which 
surmise  afterwards  proved  to  be  cor- 
rect. I  did  not  stop  then  to  investi- 
gate as  all  I  had  was  a  shotgun  with 
partridge  shot,  which  is  rather  a  poor 
defence  against  a  bear.  Thinking  dis- 
cretion the  better  part  of  valor  I 
downed  my  curiosity  and  let  Mr.  Bear 
finish  his  nap. 

Have  my  readers  sometimes  thrown 
aside  the  cares  and  responsibilities  of 
this  great  struggle  of  ours  for  exis- 
tence and  shouldering  rod  or  gun  gone 
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for  a  ramble  in  the  woods  where  na- 
ture in  all  her  primeval  beauty  is 
glorified  by  a  perfect  autumn  morn? 
To  those  who  have  experienced  this 
pleasure  I  need  say  nothing,  but  to 
those  who  have  yet  to  breathe  the 
exhilarating  and  nature-scented  air  of 
the  autumn  woods,  I  can  truthfully 
say  that  they  have  missed  one  of  the 
greatest  pleasures  of  life. 

After  two  or  three  hours  rambling 
and  the  bagging  of  three  nice  birds  I 
turned  my  steps  towards  home. 
When  in  the  vicinity  of  the  place 
where  I  had  started  the  bear  I  noticed 
a  fine  round-wood  tree  laden  with 
large  clusters  of  berries,  which  an 
early  frost  had  made  exceedingly 
tempting,  and  laying  my  birds  and 
game  at  the  foot  of  the  tree,  with 
more  or  less  difficulty  I  climbed  up 
among  its  branches  and  was  soon  busy 
breaking  off  the  bunches  of  berries 
and  throwing,  them  to  the  ground  with 
the  intention  of  gathering  them  up 
later,  when  I  had  descended.  Glanc- 
ing below  what  was  my  surprise  to 
find  that  I  had  a  willing  helper  in  the 
guise  of  a  large  black  bear.  I  was  so 
amazed  that  I  stopped  and  stared  at 
my  visitor  for  at  least  five  minutes 
while  he  very  contentedly  sat  on  his 
haunches  and  picking  a  bunch  of 
berries  from  the  ground  proceeded  to 
eat  the  same.  Now,  if  it  had  not  been 
for  alarm  at  the  predicament  I  was  in, 
I  should  have  had  to  laugh,  as  indeed 
I  have  done  every  time  since,  when  I 
have  thought  of  this  episode. 

But  there  I  was  aloft  in  a  large  tree, 
astride  a  limb,  industriously  gathering 
a  meal  for  a  hungry  bear  who  sat  be- 
low and  ate  his  fill.  I  could  not  tell 
but  that  I  would  be  the  next  item  on 
his  bill  of  fare. 

My  alarm  soon  turned  to  angry  re- 
monstrance when  having  eaten  his 
fill  of  the  berries  he  began  to  smell 
around  and  discovered  my  part- 
ridges. When  he  again  settled  down 
and  with  one  of  his  great  black  paws 
reached  out  to  take  one  of  the  birds 
I  yelled  at  the  top  of  my  voice: 

"Hey,  leave  .those  birds  alone!" 

Whether  or  not  I  expected  him  to 
understand,  I  cannot  say,  but  I  do 
know  that  the  effect  of  my  words  was 
startling.  Dropping  the  partridges 
he  rose  up  on  his  hind  feet  and  gazed 


around  him  for  a  few  seconds — though 
it  seemed  like  weeks  to  me.  Then, 
although  I  do  not  think  he  saw  me,  he 
turned  toward  the  tree  as  if  to  come 
up,  when,  although  almost  falling  out 
of  the  tree  from  sheer  fright,  I  yelled 
again  and  jumped  up  and  down  on  the 
limb.  The  poor  bear  must  have 
thought  I  was  one  of  his  brothers 
gone  crazy.  He  cocked  his  head  to 
one  side,  stared  up  at  me  for  a  minute 
and  then  with  the  back  of  one  of  his 
huge  paws  he  rubbed  the  side  of  his 
head  as  though  wiping  away  tears 
of  sorrow,  then  he  backed  away  to 
where  he  could  get  a  better  view  of 
me  and  my  idiotic  actions,  for  all  the 
time  I  was  shaking  the  limb  and  yell- 
ing to  the  full  extent  of  my  vocal  ap- 
paratus. 

I  think  now,  as  I  have  so  often 
thought  since  the  incident  occurred, 
that  if  that  bear  had  had  any  sense  of 
humor  it  must  have  been  strongly  ap- 
pealed to  just  at  that  time.  So  far  as 
I  could  see  however  he  stood  and 
gazed  at  me  only  with  wonder.  When 
through  exhaustion  I  was  forced  to 
abandon  my  contortions,  he  got 
down  on  all  fours  and  wagging  his 
head,  as  though  in  disgust,  shambled 
off  into  the  woods  and  that  was  the 
last  I  saw  of  him  although  I  spent  the 
greater  part  of  the  next  day  hunting 
for  my  tormentor. 

I  lost  no  time,  after  I  was  sure  he 
had  really  departed,  in  regaining  the 
ground  and  after  securing  my  birds 
and  gun  and  a  generous  supply  of 
berries  that  Bruin  had  left  me,  I  was 
soon  ready  and  got  home  in  time  to 
prepare  a  nice  bird  for  supper  before 
Rene  and  our  guest  arrived. 

It  was  nearly  dark  when  at  last  I 
heard  the  rickety  wagon  with  its  ex- 
cess freight  stop  at  the  door.  After 
that  it  took  us  two  hours,  more  or  less, 
to  unload  the  pile  of  junk  our  man  had 
brought.  Talk  about  your  north  pole 
expeditions!  Included  in  this  bill  of 
fare  was  everything  from  coffee  tab- 
lets to  powdered  onions,  while  as  to 
equipment  anything  from  a  pair  of 
leather  leggings  to  a  dress  suit  was 
available.  Besides  he  had  a  small 
sized  arsenal,  each  gun  being  done  up 
neatly  in  its  leather  case  with  two  or 
three  belts  with  holsters  for  revolvers. 
Say!   By  the  time  we  got  it  all  inside 
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the  camp  we  had  to  back  in  if  we  ex- 
pected to  come  out  nose  first,  or  vice 
versa.  And  Rene!  One  look  at  him 
was  enough.  He  was  beyond  speech. 
To  tell  the  truth  I  went  out  into  the 
woods  and  laughed  until  my  sides 
ached. 

After  this  spasm  I  went  back  and 
we  had  supper,  and  matters  might 
have  adjusted  themselves  nicely  had 
not  our  guest,  who  was  a  cross  be- 
tween an  Englishman  (the  one-eye- 
glass kind)  and  a  Wall  Street  banker, 
calmly  asked  that  individual  if  he 
had  ever  "rode  to  hounds."  And 
when  Rene  complacently  answered 
that  he  had  never  heard  of  that  place 
it  was  too  much  for  my  over-wrought 
nerves  and  I  exploded.  Rene,  who 
was  smoking  with  his  chair  tipped 
back  and  his  feet  on  the  front  of  the 
stove,  got  up  with  a  bang  and 
growled : 

"By  D — !  I  go  to  sleep.  I  one 
tired  man."  He  thereupon  started  to 
disrobe,  which  was  the  signal  for  us  to 
retire  for  the  night. 

As  stated,  I  spent  the  greater  part 
of  the  next  day  hunting  for  my  bear, 
while  Rene  and  our  visitor,  whom  we 
will  call  "Smith,"  because  that 
wasn't  his  name,  loafed  around  camp 
getting  acquainted  with  one  another, 
as  Smith  was  too  tired  after  his  long 
trip  to  go  out. 

The  following  day  proved  one  of 
misfortune  for  me  and  one  that  I 
shall  not  soon  forget.  After  break- 
fast had  been  prepared  and  eaten  by 
the  light  of  the  lantern,  Rene  and 
Smith  set  out  for  a  day's  tramp,  their 
objective  point  being  one  of  Rene's 
smaller  cabins,  used  on  his  trapping 
expeditions  at  the  foot  of  Porcupine 
mountains,  nine  or  ten  miles  away, 
where  we  planned  to  spend  the  night. 
I  was  to  go  direct  to  the  camp  with 
the  necessary  grub,  blankets,  etc., 
that  we  would  need  as  there  was 
nothing  in  the  camp  but  a  small  stove 
and  Mr.  Smith  could  not  go  for  even 
one  night  without  his  scientific  nuis- 
ances. 

There  are  those  who  have  nothing 
but  praise  for  these  scientifically  pre- 
pared foods,  such  as  bouillon  and 
coffee  tablets  and  powdered  vegetable 
foods,  but  I  cannot  help  but  think 


that  the  followers  of  this  game  got 
along  very  well  before  these  things 
were  invented  and  no  doubt  would 
have  continued  to  do  so. 

I  made  as  small  a  bundle  as  pos- 
sible of  the  necessary  blankets,  put- 
ting my  shotgun  in  the  middle,  for  I 
planned  to  spend  a  few  hours  during 
the  afternoon  in  getting  a  partridge 
for  our  supper. 

After  having  reached  the  cabin  and 
having  put  everything  in  order,  I 
shouldered  my  gun  and  hit  the  trail. 

I  had  been  out  about  an  hour  and 
was  more  engrossed  with  my  thoughts 
and  in  admiring  nature  than  interest- 
ed in  the  pursuit  of  game.  From  this 
trance  I  was  suddenly  awakened  by 
the  loud  drumming  of  a  partridge  that 
rose  from  almost  beneath  my  feet  and 
beat  a  noisy  retreat  to  a  point  of 
safety. 

This  interruption  had  the  effect  of 
directing  my  thoughts  towards  my 
task  and  turning  in  the  direction 
whence  the  bird  had  flown,  I  made  my 
way  noiselessly  through  a  thick 
growth  of  birch  and  spruce  and  pre- 
sently came  out  on  what  I  took  to  be 
an  old  log  road,  down  which  I  turned. 
I  had  gone  probably  a  hundred  yards 
when  round  a  bend  in  the  trail  I  came 
face  to  face  with  a  large  bull  moose, 
not  fifteen  yards  away.  At  the  mo- 
ment I  came  upon  him  he  was  busy 
rubbing  the  velvet  from  his  huge 
antlers  against  a  sapling  that  grew 
at  the  side  of  the  road. 

To  say  I  was  startled  is  putting  it 
mildly.  My  heart  started  jumping 
like  a  trip  hammer  and  I  began  to 
shake  as  though  wTith  the  ague.  I 
tried  to  turn  and  get  away  but  I 
could  not  make  my  muscles  obey  the 
will  of  my  brain  and  I  stood  trans- 
fixed, staring  at  the  huge  beast  which 
was  so  near  me  that  a  dozen  steps 
would  have  taken  me  to  his  side. 

I  had  been  standing  thus  a  few 
seconds  before  he  saw  me.  Then  he 
raised  his  head  and  blinked  his  little 
eyes  and  stood  still  looking  at  me, 
while  long  strips  of  velvet  hung  from 
his  antlers  down  over  his  heavy  ears, 
which  he  kept  twitching  back  and 
forth. 

It  seemed  a  battle  of  nerves  be- 
tween us  butjl  was  beaten  before  I  had 
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fairly  started.  Knowledge  makes  of 
man  a  coward  and  I  was  frightened, 
while  the  beast  had  not  sense  enough 
to  be  afraid  of  me.  I  could  feel  my  flesh 
creep  and  I  seemed  to  be  suffo- 
cated as  he  emitted  a  short  grunt, 
and  shook  his  ponderous  head.  I 
think — although  I  am  not  sure — that 
he  tcok  a  step  towards  me.  I  know  I 
seemed  to  waken.  An  uncontrollable 
impulse  seized  me  and  although  I 
knew  that  I  might  be  inviting  almost 
certain  death,  I  raised  my  gun  and 
fired  point  blank  at  the  two  blinking 
eyes  before  me,  and  before  the  report 
had  died  away,  as  if  loosed  by  a 
spring,  I  turned  and  ran  for  a  heavy 
limbed  spruce  a  dozen  yards  away. 

I  reached  the  foot  of  the  tree  but 
here  I  found  I  was  handicapped  by 
the  gun.  I  could  hear  my  enemy  be- 
hind me  as  he  advanced  in  a  shamb- 
ling trot,  emitting  short,  deep  grunts 
at  every  step;  and  I  could  imagine  I 
felt  his  merciless  big  hoofs  pounding 
me  into  the  earth.  In  my  haste  I 
abandoned  my  gun,  my  only  hope  of 
victory,  and  clambered  up  the  bran- 
ches of  the  tree.  None  too  soon,  for  I 
heard  a  mighty  snort  and  looking 
down,  after  I  had  reached  a  point  of 
safety,  I  saw  my  pursuer  at  the  very 
foot  of  the  tree.  He  was  tearing  up 
the  ground  with  such  fury  that,  if  he 
persisted,  my  source  of  safety  would 
be  in  danger  of  being  uprooted. 

After  I  had  had  time  to  collect  my 
wits  and  could  look  calmly  on  the 
situation,  I  saw  there  was  no  chance 
of  any  immediate  escape  as  my  enemy 
had  worked  himself  into  a  frenzy  and 
was  walking  round  and  round  the  tree 
grunting  and  shaking  his  head,  stop- 
ping every  few  steps  to  tear  up  the 
earth  with  great  powerful  strokes  of 
his  front  feet.  I  settled  myself  at  last 
for  a  long  weary  wait. 

In  a  short  time  my  predicament  be- 
came very  monotonous  and  I  began 
to  devise  all  manner  of  means  that 
might  enable  me  to  make  good  my 
escape,  such  as  crawling  through  the 
branches  of  the  thick  growth  of  trees 
but  after  attempting  to  change  from 
my  substantially  built  spruce  to  a 
nearby  birch,  the  limb  of  which  bent 
until  I  was  almost  on  the  ground,  I 


clambered  back  to  my  perch  in  the 
spruce  and  stayed  there. 

I  could  only  think  that  I  was  destin- 
ed to  spend  the  rest  of  my  days  in  the 
tree  tops,  while  the  beasts  of  the  forest 
made  sport  of  me  from  below. 

While  I  sat  astride  my  limb  in  deep 
thought  I  almost  forgot,  for  a  time, 
my  captor,  who  was  standing  per- 
fectly still  with  his  back  towards  me. 
A  red  squirrel  came  springing  from 
limb  to  limb  and  coming  to  a  stand- 
still chattered  away  on  the  very  tree 
which  I  was  occupying,  little  more 
than  two  feet  from  where  I  was  per- 
ched. He  seemed  to  be  looking  dir- 
ectly at  me,  so  I  sat  perfectly  still 
while  my  little  friend  sat  up  and  with 
his  tail  curled  over  his  back  began 
disecting  a  green  bud  he  had  found. 
I  watched  my  interesting  little  neigh- 
bor so  long  that  I  took  a  cramp  in  my 
leg  and  when  I  started  to  change  my 
position  he  dropped  his  head  and  with 
an  unearthly  chattering  was  off  like 
lightning.  At  that  moment  I  was 
jealous  of  that  little  dumb  thing,  one 
of  the  smallest  of  God's  creatures.  It 
seemed  ridiculous  but,  nevertheless, 
true.  That  little  beast  possessed  a 
power  that  was  unknown  to  me. 
Truly  man  is  great  only  in  his  own 
estimation. 

After  this  I  turned  my  attention  to 
the  moose,  who  had  hardly  moved, 
and  I  began  to  think  he  had  forgotten 
me,  but  I  had  reckoned  wrongly  for 
when  I  started  down  the  tree  in  the 
hope  of  securing  my  gun,  which  was 
lying  on  the  ground  not  a  yard  away, 
I  had  scarcely  begun  to  descend  when 
my  tormentor  turned  and  came  back 
to  the  tree,  beginning  to  chafe  his 
neck  and  shoulder  against  it. 

I  had  been  in  my  lofty  position  the 
greater  part  of  the  afternoon  and  I 
began  to  think  I  would  have  to  spend 
the  night  there.  It  was  nearly  sunset 
and  I  was  ravenously  hungry  and  also 
very  sleepy,  due  to  inactivity  in  the 
open  air.  My  limbs  were  aching  with 
cramp  and  I  was  growing  desperate. 
I  had  exhausted  every  means  in  my 
mind  to  rid  myself  of  my  enemy  but 
to  no  avail.  I  took  off  my  hunting 
jacket  and  utulized  it  for  a  cushion, 
putting  it  over  two  limbs  that  grew 
close  together  and  resting  my  feet  on 
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one  that  was  lower  down.  I  leaned 
my  back  against  the  trunk  of  the  tree 
and  was  a  little  more  comfortable. 
But  after  the  sun  had  set  and  I  began 
to  feel  the  chill  of  the  night  wind  I 
had  to  put  my  jacket  on  again  to 
shield  me  from  the  cold. 

It  was  shortly  after  this  that  I  was 
sitting  up,  uncomfortable  and  almost 
asleep  from  exhaustion,  when  the 
sharp  report  of  a  rifle  almost  knocked 
me  from  my  porch,  so  surprised  was 
I  to  hear  it.  Instinctively  I  looked  for 
the  moose.  He  lay  a  quivering  heap 
on  the  ground  and  as  I  watched  I 
saw  our  friend  Smith  break  through 
the  thick  growth  of  brush,  closely 
followed  by  Rene.   If  ever  a  man  were 


more  grateful  for  a  service  rendered 
than  I  was,  he  is  yet  to  be  found. 

After  the  first  surprise  was  over  I 
clambered  to  the  ground  as  fast  as  my 
stiffened  limbs  would  let  me  and  I 
think  my  rescuers  were  as  surprised 
as  I  when  I  appeared  on  the  scene. 

As  I  look  back  upon  it  now  I  am 
thankful  to  both  of  them.  They  did 
not  ply  me  with  questions.  They 
seemed  to  understand  and  to  this  day 
neither  of  them  has  referred  to  the 
incident.  I  will  confess,  too,  that  I 
was  very  much  mistaken  in  my  first 
estimate  of  "Smith",  which  was  not 
complimentary  to  him  either  as  a 
hunter  or  as  a  man. 


NEW  SPECIES  OF  TROUT 


For  some  years  several  interesting  specimens 
of  trout  have  been  taken  in  the  lakes  that  are 
found  in  the  boundaries  of  Algonquin  Pro- 
vincial ( Ontario )  Park,  situated  in  the 
"Highlands  of  Ontario",  200  miles  north  of 
Toronto,  170  miles  west  of  Ottawa  and  280 
miles  west  of  Montreal. 

During  the  year  1913  specimens  were 
brought  in  from  Delano  Lake,  within  a  few 
miles  of  the  "Highland  Inn,"  situated  at 
Algonquin  Park  station  on  the  line  of  the 
Grand  Trunk  Railway.  Those  specimens  re- 
sembled both  the  salmon  and  the  speckled 
trout,  so  much  so  that  the  Superintendent  of 
the  Park  sent  one  of  the  specimens  to  Pro- 
fessor Prince  of  the  Fisheries  Department, 
Ottawa,  who  is  probably  the  best  authority 
on  Fish  Culture  in  America.  Professor  Prince's 
report  on  this  specimen  is  a  most  interesting 
one  to  anglers  and  reads  as  follows: 

"The  specimen  of  peculiar  trout  have  been 
carefully  examined  and  it  really  appears  to  be 


a  hybrid,  namely,  the  Brook  Trout  and  the 
Grey  Trout  (or  Lake  Trout).  The  dental 
features  and  the  nature  of  the  vomer,  as  well 
as  the  peculiar  color  and  the  shape  of  the  tail, 
all  indicate  a  combination  of  the  two  species, 
which,  as  is  well  known,  are  now  separated 
further  than  they  used  to  be.  The  Brook 
Trout  and  the  Lake  Trout  were  at  one  time 
included  under  the  same  Genus  Salvelinus, 
but  they  appear  to  be  now  separated  into  two 
Genera,  the  Grey  Trout  being  put  into  the 
Genus  Christivomer.  A  hybrid  specially  con- 
nected with  two  separate  Genera  is  a  remark- 
able and  exceedingly  interesting  occurrence. 
I  am  most  interested  in  this  specimen  and  in- 
tend to  look  into  the  question  further  as  the 
nature  of  the  egg  and  the  features  of  hy- 
bridisation are  so  remarkable  scientifically, 
that  it  is  worth  while  trying  some  experimental 
work  to  see  if  the  hybrids  can  be  produced 
artificially." 


The  Grand  Trunk  System  has  received 
word  from  the  Chief  of  Architecture  of  the 
Panama-Pacific  International  Exposition, 
that  the  design  submitted  for  the  Grand 
Trunk  Building  at  this  great  event  which 
takes  place  during  the  year  1915,  has  been  ap- 
proved. The  information  is  of  great  impor- 
tance as  being  the  first  of  the  proposed  Cana- 
dian Railway  Buildings  that  will  be  erected 
at  this  Exposition.  It  will  in  a  way  set  the 
pace  for  the  balance  of  the  Railway  Plaza 
in  which  this  Building  is  situated  and  where  all 
the  other  Canadian  Railway  Buildings  are  to 
be  placed.  The  group  of  Buildings  therefore 
will  be  of  one  design  and  all  will  follow  the 
Grand  Trunk  Style  of  architecture,  which  is 
taken  from  the  Spanish  Renaissance  and  which 
follows  to  a  certain  extent  the  general  scheme 
of  architecture  of  the  Main  Palaces  at  the 
Exposition. 


*  The  location  of  the  Building  is  in  one  of  the 
best  parts  of  the  Exhibition  grounds  and  faces 
on  the  south  side  the  entrances  for  the  ferries 
from  the  many  towns  and  cities  across  San 
Francisco  Bay.  On  the  west  side  it  faces  the 
Machinery  Palace.  On  the  north  side  are  lo- 
cated the  beautiful  Sunken  Gardens,  that  will 
be  part  of  the  landscape  scheme  of  the  Ex- 
position and  on  the  east  side  is  San  Francisco 
Bay. 

Estimates  for  the  construction  of  this  hand- 
some building  which  will  contain  10,000  feet 
of  floor  space,  are  now  being  secured  and  con- 
struction will  proceed  at  an  early  date.  It 
is  the  intention  of  the  Grand  Trunk  to  install 
one  of  the  finest  exhibits  they  have  yet  as- 
sembled for  this  Exhibition  and  one  which 
will  place  before  the  people  of  the  world 
Canada's  illimitable  resources,  its  scenic  at- 
tractions and  its  haunts  for  fish  and  game. 


ALONG  THE  TRAP  LINE 

ENQUIRY  DEPARTMENT 

George  J.  Thiessen 


1.  How  many  muskrats  can  be  raised  on  a 
Lake  1  %  miles  long,  200  yds.  broad? 

Ans.  This  depends  upon  the  vegetation 
whether  the  water  will  rise  fast  in  the  Spring 
and  drown  the  young,  etc. 

2.  Muskrats  here  have  three  litter  per  year. 
Is  a  good  average  litter  seven? 

Ans.  Generally  speaking,  yes. 

3.  Is  there  any  reason  that  each  female 
should  not  produce  21  per  year  if  the  lake  area 
is  properly  fenced,  all  necessary  food  supplied 
the  rats,  and  the  animals  left  undisturbed? 

Ans.  Generally  speaking,  no. 

4.  The  lake  will  be  fenced  off  at  least  50 
yards  from  the  waters'  edge,  with  \y2  inch 
Chicken  Wire  Netting.  At  this  distance  is  it 
only  necessary  to  sink  the  fence  1  foot  in  the 
ground? 

Ans.  This  depends  upon  depth  of  lake.  I 
would  say  that  a  fence  sunk  a  foot  would  be 
sufficient.  In  truth,  no  fence  at  all  is  necessary 
except  to  keep  off  poachers. 

5.  Do  you  think  Muskrats  would  attempt 
to  climb  a  1  >2  inch  mesh  fence,  four  feet  above 
ground? 

Ans.  No,  that  is  if  the  water  will  not  rise 
too  near  the  top. 

6.  What  is  the  correct  price  of  Prime  No.  1 
Muskrat  skins  at  the  present  time? 

Ans.  Spring  No.  1,  32  cents — Winter  No.  2 
22  cents— Fall  No.  3,  14  cents— Kits,  5  cents. 

7.  Are  Mangels  a  good  food  to  grow  for 
Muskrat  feed,  if  not  what  cheap  root  veget- 
able is? 

Ans.  Yes;  potatoes,  beets,  carrots,  corn,  etc. 
in  fact  almost  any  vegetable  will  do. 

8.  Are  Muskrats  polygamous  or  do  they 
mate  like  Beaver? 


Ans.  They  are  Polygamous,  I  think. 

9.  Say  a  stock  of  1500  males  and  1500  fe- 
males are  introduced  to  a  Lake  and  allowed 
to  mix  and  breed,  also  in  turn  their  litters  al- 
lowed to  mix  and  breed  and  so  on  for  each 
year,  do  you  think  there  is  any  possibility  of 
close  breeding  in  time? 

Ans.  I  would  say  no,  considering  the  fact 
that  you  would  kill  off  a  certain  percentage  of 
rats  each  year. 

10.  Would  close  breeding  cause  any  harm 
either  physically  or  to  the  fur? 

Ans.  It  might  and  yet  I  doubt  it. 

11.  Are  Muskrats  ever  infected  by  a  plague 
or  disease,  similar  to  Rabbits? 

Ans.  I  believe  they  are  in  some  localities, 
but  not  in  others. 

12.  What  is  the  present  market  value  of 
Coyote  skins.    Prime  No.  1  quality? 

Ans.  $3.00  to  $5.00  in  your  locality. 
(Alberta).  Wrrite  to  some  reliable  fur  house 
for  list. 

13.  Do  you  think  Coyote  and  Muskrat 
skins  will  increase  in  value  from  year  to  year? 

Ans.  That  depends:  For  instances,  rats, 
were  higher  last  year  up  to  the  present  time, 
however,  they  have  proven  a  drug  upon  the 
market  especially  early  collections.  Present 
indications,  are,  however,  that  the  demand 
will  strengthen. 

14.  Are  Prairie  Gophers  of  any  value, 
either  for  fur  or  tails? 

Ans.  No. 

15.  What  is  a  good  book  upon  raising  fer- 
rets? 

Ans.  I  know  of  none.  Ask  some  large 
dealer. 


A  TRAPPING  TRIP  IN  THE  ROCKIES 

Charles  G.  Hewer 


MY  partner  came  over  to  my  cabin  one 
day  in  last  December  as  I  was  cooking 
my  evening  meal,  and  asked  me  if  I  were 
ready  to  hit  the  trail  with  him  in  the  morning. 
Having  spent  the  preceding  three  or  four  days 
at  the  cabin  I  was  only  too  pleased  at  the 
prospect  of  getting  on  the  move  again  so  told 
him  I  would  be  ready  at  daybreak  the  follow- 
ing morning  and  would  take  my  camera  along 
and  two  Airedale  pups,  and  we  would  see  what 
we  could  do. 

Early  in  the  morning  we  were  off  and  we 
struck  our  first  trap  at  about  12  o'clock. 
There  wasn't  anything  around  there  so  we  de- 
cided it  was  time  to  sit  down  and  eat  our 


lunch,  which  we  washed  down  with  a  little 
snow. 

We  then  started  out  for  trap  number  two 
having  the  same  luck,  or  lack  of  luck  there 
as  at  the  first  one.  On  our  way  to  our  third 
trap  my  partner  said  there  was  a  lynx's  track 
in  the  trail  and  on  rounding  a  turn  in  the  trail 
we  heard  a  hiss  which  told  us  our  luck  had 
turned.  We  caught  the  pups  and  I  went  up  to 
let  the  camera  have  a  peep  at  him.  The  dogs 
made  so  much  noise  that  the  lynx's  attention 
was  completely  diverted  by  them  which  gave 
me  a  good  chance  to  secure  the  photo  I  wished 
to  get.  Click  went  the  shutter  and  I  had  Mr. 
Lynx  in  my  keeping.    Then  we  turned  the 
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dogs  loose.  This  being  their  first  lynx  they 
thought  he  was  easy  but  were  not  long  in  find- 
ing out  their  mistake  when  they  felt  his  claws. 
They  backed  out  for  a  while  to  apparently 
discuss  the  best  method  of  finishing  him,  then 
suddenly  one  jumped  in  and  took  a  nip,  then 
as  suddenly  jumped  back  again  when  the 
lynx  tried  to  scratch  the  dog.  The  other  dog 
was  too  quick.  He  saw  the  game  and  thought 
his  turn  had  come.  Mr.  Lynx  soon  found  he 
was  up  against  it  although  he  would  catch 
hold  of  one  of  the  dogs  whenever  the  oppor- 
tunity presented  itself.  For  two  or  three 
minutes  they  played  around,  giving  me  ano- 
ther chance  to  snap  the  shutter,  and  get 
picture  number  two.  The  dogs  were  doing 
very  well  indeed  for  their  first  lynx  but  by  this 
time  they  were  getting  a  little  tired  of  barking 
and  as  they  had  both  received  a  considerable 
number  of  bites  and  scratches  they  decided 
it  was  about  time  to  end  the  affair.  At  all 
events  they  both  sailed  into  Mr.  Lynx  just  as 
I  snapped  the  shutter  for  the  third  time  and 
got  a  picture  in  which  it  was  difficult  to  dis- 
tinguish dogs  from  lynx.  About  one  half 
minute  after  that  and  the  dogs  succeeded  in 
killing  the  lynx.  Then  we  pulled  them  off  for 
fear  they  would  tear  the  hide.  They  were 
pretty  well  scratched  up  but  had  enough  wind 
remaining  for  another  fight  which  they  got  at 
the  fifth  trap,  which  brought  to  an  end  the 
sport  for  that  day. 

Next  morning  we  decided  to  leave  the  dogs 
at  the  cabin  and  go  for  a  deer  hunt.  At  day- 
break we  were  off  to  try  our  luck  with  the 
rifles.  Sure  enough  as  we  were  half  a  mile  up 
from  our  cabin  up  jumped  a  four  pointer  about 
three  hundred  yards  away.  There  was  a  re- 
port and  Mr.  Buck  doubled  up,  having  been 
shot  through  the  heart  by  a  bullet  fired  from 
my  partner's  rifle.  We  went  over  and  I 
photographed  him  with  the  buck.  There  was 
now  one  film  remaining  and  I  took  a  photo- 
graph of  my  partner  and  the  dogs  making  off 
for  camp. 

On  this  trip  we  were  away  eight  days  in  all 
and  got  a  haul  of  five  lynx  and  two  deer,  for 
which  we  worked  very  hard. 


Furs  from  Northern  Alberta 

Many  thousand  dollars'  worth  of  furs  were 
carried  out  of  Northern  Alberta  this  winter", 
writes  our  Edmonton  correspondent.  "Some 
of  the  animals  were  taken  alive,  particularly 
in  the  case  of  foxes,  to  be  used  as  breeding 
stock  for  the  many  fur  farms  of  the  East  and 
also  for  local  ranches  of  which  there  are  quite 
a  number. 

"Perhaps  the  most  valuable  consignment 
was  that  brought  in  by  Colin  Fraser,  a  weli- 
known  northern  trader.  This  catch  was 
brought  in  from  Fort  Chippewyan,  about  600 
miles  north  of  Edmonton  and  is  worth  in  the 
neighborhood  of  $100,000.  In  the  lot  were 
forty-five  silver  foxes  and  furs  of  twenty-five 
black  fox;  seventy-five  silver  fox;  150  cross 
fox;  250  red  fox;  eighty  five  white  fox;  450 
marten;  375  mink;  fifty  fisher  and  seventy- 
five  otter."  Walter  Eaton  brought  in  skins  of 
black  fox  and  two  silvers  from  Lake  Saskatoon, 
I 'face  River  District. 


Our  Dining  Room 


THREE  WEEKS'  OUTING  IN  AN 
ANGLER'S  PARADISE  ON  GEORGIAN  BAY 


Russell  Hone 


BACK  again  in  the  office  at  work  after  a 
three  week's  fishing  trip  on  Georgian 
Bay.  Georgian  Bay  with  its  beautiful 
thirty  thousand  islands;  its  numerous  chan- 
nels; its  bays  bordered  with  grotesque  rocks 
and  towering  pines  and  cedars — a  perfect 
angler's  paradise. 

In  my  opinion  our  form  of  vacation  last 
year  was  an  ideal  one  and  not  too  expensive. 

There  were  only  three  of  us  in  "Camp 
Pazazza".  We  were  to  have  been  four  in  num- 
ber but  unfortunately  at  the  last  moment 
"Mac"  found  he  couldn't  come  and  so  we  had 
to  go  ahead  by  ourselves,  sorry  though  we  were 
to  be  without  him. 

As  we  hailed  from  the  West  we  met  in 
Winnipeg  and  bought  our  principal  supplies 
there,  wiring  Toronto  for  a  tent,  a  case  of 
eggs,  and  some  butter,  all  of  which  were  to  be 
shipped  to  Point  au  Baril  station,  our  point  of 
embarkation.  The  supplies  bought  in  Win- 
nipeg we  took  along  with  us  as  luggage  as 
previous  to  that  we  had  scarcely  any,  our 
only  provision  in  the  way  of  clothes  being  an 
old  suit,  a  sweater,  and  a  change  of  linen  each. 

Eventually  we  arrived  at  Point  au  Baril 
reaching  it  at  10.40  one  morning  after  an 
hour's  stop  over  at  Sudbury.  All  trains  from 
the  north  and  south  are  met  at  Point  au  Baril 
by  motor  launches  that  you  take  wherever 
you  want  to  go.  As  soon  as  our  luggage  and 
the  mail  for  that  place  had  been  put  on  board 
we  started  off  for  the  "Bellevue  Hotel.' 
This  we  found  to  be  a  nice  little  place  situated 
on  a  beautiful  island  off  the  mainland,  where 
the  two  stores  are  that  supply  the  village  and 
campers  with  necessities. 


We  landed  just  in  time  for  lunch,  which  by 
the  way  we  were  good  and  ready  for,  after 
which  we  lost  no  time  in  hiring  a  canoe  from 
the  hotel.  We  were  soon  off  on  an  expedition 
to  locate  our  camp  site,  which  we  were  not 
long  in  doing.  We  had  scarcely  been  out  an 
hour  when  we  came  upon  an  imposing  little 
point  with  a  picturesque  little  bay  or  inlet  to 
the  west. 

Nick  was  our  chief  organizer  and  was  to  be 
congratulated  on  the  way  he  arranged  every- 
thing, to  say  nothing  of  his  being  an  excellent 
cook.  Almost  as  soon  as  we  landed  he  set  to 
work  on  our  bed,  the  framework  of  which  he 
made  out  of  stout  pine  poles.  As  a  substitute 
for  a  spring  he  wired  a  lot  of  thin  cherry  boughs 
together  very  closely,  spreading  small  sprigs  of 
balsam  to  the  depth  of  about  two  feet  on  top 
of  them.  When  complete  this  balsam  bed  was 
as  comfortable  as  a  feather  bed. 

Nick's  next  undertaking  was  to  build  a  cook 
stove,  which  he  did,  with  apparently  no  trou- 
ble whatever,  out  of  stones  and  pieces  of  rock 
finishing  it  with  an  iron  plate  on  top  with 
holes  in  it  for  pots  and  pans. 

When  everything  had  been  prepared,  the 
tent  pitched  over  the  bed,  and  our  luggage 
inside,  we  lit  a  big  smudge  outside  on  the 
rocks,  sat  around  and  chatted  over  our 
"Pazazza"  (which  was  our  pet  name  for  our 
'wee  drappie' ),  till  the  moon  rose  high  in  the 
heavens  and  we  turned  to  our  couches  to 
dream  of  the  splendid  times  we  were  going  to 
have  in  the  next  three  weeks,  far  from  even 
the  thought  of  office  cares  or  worries. 

I  was  feeling  very  proud  and  contented 
with  myself,  for  while  Nick  and  Curly  had 
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My  7  lb.  Pike  caught  the  first  day  in  Camp 

been  arranging  the  bed  I  had  taken  my  rod 
and  some  of  the  only  bait  we  possessed  at  the 
time  (  a  tin  of  worms  I  had  bought  for  twenty- 
five  cents  from  the  hotel  porter),  jumped  into 
the  canoe  and  paddled  out  a  little  way  to  a 
weed  bed,  and  in  less  than  an  hour  had  had 
the  extraordinary  luck  to  hook  a  jack  weigh- 
ing seven  pounds,  and  brought  him  in  with 
several  shouts  of  glee.  Of  course  my  com- 
panions wouldn't  believe  at  first  that  I  had 
caught  this  fish  with  a  worm  but  as  they  were 


well  aware  that  there  was  nothing  unpacked 
in  the  way  of  trolls  and  nothing  else  but 
worms  in  the  canoe  they  had  to  give  in. 

For  the  next  few  mornings  we  were  up  at 
four  or  five  o'clock  and  after  a  few  minutes 
devoted  to  a  cold  plunge,  were  away  in  the 
canoe  with  our  tackle  all  in  order,  to  a  weed  bed 
a  little  east  of  our  camp,  in  a  small  bay.  Then 
Nick  would  paddle  and  Curly  and  I  would 
throw  out  our  lines  with  our  infallible  lures 
(as  we  called  them)  at  the  end,  one  on  each 
side  of  the  canoe.  We  would  hardly  ever  go 
round  more  than  twice  without  a  sharp  tug 
and  the  familiar  ejaculation:  "Got  yer!'"' 
Then  we  would  both  wind  up  with  lightning 
speed;  Curly  would  grab  the  gaff  and  poise  it 
awaiting  the  opportune  moment.  After  one 
or  two  dashes  in  all  directions  our  game 
captive  would  be  brought  near  enough  to  the 
side  of  the  canoe  for  Curly  to  get  him  under 
the  gills  with  such  accuracy  that  one  would 
imagine  he  had  been  handling  that  instru- 
ment of  torture  all  his  life  instead  of  holding 
down  a  bank  accountant's  job  for  years. 
This  performance  was  repeated  four  or  five 
times  and  then  we  would  return  to  camp 
when  Nick  would  clean  the  best  fish  and  cook 
them  deliciously  for  breakfast. 

Curly  was  rather  a  critic  on  cooking  and 
never  hesitated  to  tell  Nick  what  he  thought 
of  a  repast,  which  often  caused  considerable 
amusement.  The  washing  of  the  dishes 
always  fell  to  the  lot  of  Curly  and  me.  Curly 
had  no  love  for  domestic  duties  and  if  any- 
thing I  had  less.  As  a  result  we  were  always 
forgetting  our  turn  and  both  vowing  we  had 
done  it  last.  However  the  dishes  never  went 
unwashed  for  Curly's  good  nature  would  pre- 
vail and  he  would  often  end  the  discussion  by 
doing  them  himself. 

Next  came  the  mile  and  a  half  trip  to  the 
stores,  that  is  to  say,  if  anything  were  needed. 
If  not,  we  would  sometimes  go  picking  blue- 
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You  fire  up 
a  jimmy  pipe 

that's  filled  jamful  of  Prince 
Albert  and  you'll  get  what 
you're  looking  for  in  pipe 
smoke  joy. 

No  use  arguing  or  losing 
sleep  about  the  question. 
There's  one  answer— Prince 
Albert !  You,  nor  any  other 
man,  ever  smoked  tobacco 
with  such  class  for  bully 
deliciousness  —  flavor, 
fragrance,  aroma ! 


Never  was  such  pipe 
smoke  tobacco  as  P.  A., 
because  it's  made  by  a  pat- 
ented process  that  cuts  out 
the  sting  and  throat-parch 
and  just  leaves  the  stuff  that 
makes  every  man  who 
smokes  P.  A.  joy'us  for  life! 

You  get  this  hot : — Polish  up  your 
smoking  irons.  Get  'em  tuned  for 
action.  You  buy  some  P.  A.  in 
the  tidy  red  tin  and  go  to  it,  be- 
cause it's  your  right  to  be  jimmy 
pipe  joy'us!  Since  P.  A.  hit  the 
turf,  three  men  smoke  pipes 
where  one  smoked  a  pipe  before. 
And  that  average  is  growing 
right  smart  like. 


You  buy  Prince  Albert  everywhere  tobacco  is  sold.  Stick  to  P.  AM  because 
P.  A.  will  stick  to  you.  Buy  Prince  Albert  in  the  tidy,  full  2-oz.  red  tins. 
And  take  a  tip :  Before  you  do  the  next  thing,  you  get  acquainted  with 

Fringe  Albert 

the  inter- national  joy  smoke 
R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO.,  Winston- Salem,  N.  C,  U.  S.  A. 
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berries.  Curly,  on  account  of  the  heat,  fre- 
quently went  berry  picking  in  his  bathing  suit. 
Many  a  pleasant  morning  we  spent  canoeing 
to  neighboring  islands  and  taking  photographs 
of  pretty  bits  of  scenery,  Castor  and  Pollux 
islands  being  favorite  resorts.  We  tried  se- 
veral places  for  fishing  but  found  none  of  them 
as  good  as  our  weed  bed  east  of  the  camp. 

After  three  weeks  of  this  paradise  we  were 
very  loath  to  pull  up  stakes  and  it  was  with 
chastened  feelings  that  we  waited  for  the 


launch  that  was  to  take  us  and  our  goods  and 
chattels  to  Point  au  Baril  station.  Curly  left 
three  days  before  Nick  and  I  went,  and  solaced 
himself  by  gloating  over  the  fact  that  we 
would  have  to  do  all  the  dish  washing  by  our- 
selves. However  we  would  willingly  have 
done  all  the  housemaid's  work  there  was  to  do 
had  it  been  possible  for  us  to  have  delayed  our 
departure  further  and  prolonged  what  had 
been  such  a  very  pleasant  holiday  outing. 


OLD  TIME  ACTIONS  AND  BARRELS 

Mark  G.  McElhinney 


IN  your  January  number  is  a  short  but 
very  interesting  article  by  Mr.  A.  B. 
Geikie  under  the  above  heading  which  I 
take  the  liberty  of  using.  Some  of  the  old 
arms  are  really  worthy  of  notice  and  it  may 
be  that  some  of  your  readers,  like  myself, 
have  made  a  hobby  of  collecting  such. 

My  earliest  specimen  in  rifles  is  a  sort  of 
combination  muzzle  and  breech-loading  car- 
bine. The  action  is  a  simple,  horizontal 
breech  plug  worked  by  a  top  iever  which 
engages  forward  beneath  the  block  of  the 
back-sight.  The  firing  is  percussion  type 
calibre  about  the  same  as  a  Snyder  and  barrel 
fairly  well  rifled.  It  is  marked, — "J.  H. 
Merrill,  Balto.  Pat.  July  1853."  "Balto.  1858. 
May  21—28-61.  No.  4003."  The  trimmings 
are  of  brass  and  there  is  a  patch  or  cap  re- 
ceptacle in  the  stock.  The  backsight  has  two 
leaves  marked  3  and  5,  the  point  blank  sight 
folding  back  with  the  3  leaf. 

I  have  also  a  Burnside  in  good  condition. 
The  rifling  is  particularly  good  for  the  time 
and  the  workmanship  "compares  favorably 
with  much  later  productions.  It  is  marked, — 
"Burnside  Patent,  No.  7886."  The  backsight 
is  single  leaf  with  a  peep  sight  hole  half  way 
up.  There  is  a  personal  mark  stamped  on  the 
stock,  the  first  letter  indistinct,  the  last  two 
GB  in  script,  evidently  made  with  a  steel  die. 
The  carbine  is  weil  balanced  and  feels  good. 
A  small  portion  of  the  stock  is  burned  out  near 
the  butt  plate  where  it  evidently  got  too  near 
a  campfire. 

Another  interesting  specimen  is  a  silver- 
mounted,  double-action,  percussion  revolver, 
octagon  barrel  and  stock  like  a  Colt.  It  is 
marked, — "Cooper  Fire  Arms  Mfg.  Co.  Pat. 
Jan.  7,  1861,  Apr.  25,  1854,  Sept.  4,  1860, 
Sept.  1,  1863,  Sept.  32,  1863.  No.  3848."  Why 
Sept.  32,  I  do  not  know  unless  they  made 
months  longer  in  those  days.  The  foresight  is 
a  simple  brass  pin  and  the  backsight  is  nicked 
in  the  firing  end  of  the  hammer.  The  steel 
parts  are  blued,  some  of  which  remains.  The 
first  man  who  handled  the  weapon  must  have 
swelled  with  pride.  It  is  well  rifled  and  well 
balanced  and  would  be  an  effective  weapon 


today  at  short  range  in  a  brief  scrap.  The 
rammer  is  attached  to  the  barrel  mounting. 

When  we  consider  these  weapons  alongside 
of  the  effective  productions  of  today  we  can- 
not but  respect  the  courage  of  the  men  who 
used  them.  They  had  to  shoot  some  to  save 
the  number  of  their  mess.  Imagine  facing  a 
horde  of  Indians  or  a  peeved  bull  moose  with 
the  old  Merrill.  Personally,  I  should  prefer 
a  Savage  coupled  with  a  good  get-a-way. 

The  Burnside  especially  indicates  the  line  of 
evolution  of  the  lever  principle  which  is  so 
perfected  in  the  Marlin  and  Winchester  of  the 
present  day.  The  excellent  fitting  of  the 
breech  block  shows  what  good  mechanics 
could  accomplish  without  the  milling-machine 
which  renders  modern  production  so  rapid, 
easy  and  accurate. 

Amongst  my  revolvers  is  an  old,  single 
action,  32  cal.  "rim  fire,  five  chambered,  blued 
Smith  &  Wesson  with  which  my  father,  a  sea 
captain,  queiled  a  serious  mutiny  on  board 
his  first  command,  the  brig  "Latona."  It 
also  figured  in  a  "didn't  know  it  was  loaded" 
episode.  One  of  my  younger  brothers  ac- 
cidently  fired  it  into  a  fyie  of  ship's  papers  on 
board  the  old  Cromwell  Liner  "Alhambra" 
of  which  my  father  was  master  at  the  time. 
The  papers  wrere  some  scratched  but  we  never 
heard  any  more  about  the  incident.  Wise  old 
Dad.    The  lesson  was  ours. 

I  have  often  wondered  what  a  tale  some  old 
guns  could  tell  if  the  fairies  gave  them  tongue. 
Dr.  Brady  tells  us  much  about  the  adoption 
of  the  "Devil  Gun"  or  breech  loader  in  the 
early  Indian  wars  and  if  I  remember  rightly, 
the  Burnside  was  the  first  to  receive  the  dia- 
bolical christening.  Certainly  the  whole 
method  and  tenor  of  warfare  was  changed  by 
the  innovation  and  not  a  little  of  modern  peace 
is  due  to  modern  excellence.  Ultra  peace 
apostles  should  remember  this  and  cease 
damning  the  gun-maker. 

The  development  of  the  absolutely  neces- 
sary weapons  of  war  have  done  more  than  a 
little  for  the  progress  of  peaceful  arts  and 
manufactures  and  articles  like  Mr.  Geikie's 
wholesomely  recall  the  road  we  came  by. 
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"A  fair  exterior  is  a  silent 
recommendation  " 


You  get  TWO  THINGS  from  us ! 

TENTS  and  SATISFACTION 

Riirt-WDndB 

CANADA 

OTTAWA 

MONTREAL  TORONTO  WINNIPEG 


MY  FIRST  BEAR 


H.  S.  Abbott 


EVERY  man  who  has  hunted  big  game 
can  remember  his  first  bear  and  when  a 
number  of  his  friends  are  gathered 
around  he  delights  in  relating  his  experience. 
Most  old  hunters  are  usually  hard  men  to  try 
and  drag- a  story  out  of,  but  they  will  gener- 
ally yield  when  pressed  for  a  yarn  and  tell  you 
how  they  obtained  their  first  bear  scalp. 

Perhaps  it  was  not  my  fault  that  I  ever 
bagged  this  particular  bruin,  but  nevertheless 
I  did,  and  I  must  confess  that  I  felt  mighty 
cocky  at  the  time. 

In  Vancouver.  B.  C,  in  the  early  spring  of 
the  year  1911  I  secured  a  job  "packing"  for 
two  timber  "cruisers"  who  were  going  to  lo- 
cate some  timber  up  the  Squamish,  an  inlet 
about  sixty  mil's  to  the  north  of  the  city  of 
Vancouver.  The  Squamish  is  reckoned  to  be 
one  of  the  best  hunting  grounds  for  black  bear 
on  the  Pacific  slope. 

Reaching  the  little  village  of  Squamish  by 
steamer  we  intended  to  "pack"  up  the  river 
bottom  about  eight  or  ten  miles. 

The  two  cruisers  for  whom  T  was  packing 
were  very  pleasant  old  men  and  had  spent 
quite  a  number  of  years  in  the  back  woods  both 
in  the  States  and  in  Canada. 

At  night  when  we  pitched  camp  the  con- 
versation usually  drifted  to  big  game,  and  as  a 
young  fellow  I  was  delighted  to  listen  to  their 
yarns. 

One  of  the  cruisers,  we'll  call  him  "Davey", 
was  particularly  emphatic  as  to  what  he  would 
do  when  he  came  across  a  bear,  and  by  his  tone 
and  manner  I  imagined  at  the  time  should  we 
ever  meet  a  bear  "Davey"  would  rush  in  bare- 
handed and  tear  the  poor  brute  limb  from 
limb  and  feed  the  remains  to  the  wolves.  But 
to  give  him  credit  I  think  his  boastful  talking 
was  merely  done  to  try  and  make  an  impres- 
sion on  me.  However,  I  was  very  anxious 
that  we  should  meet  a  bear  on  this  trip,  just  to 
see  what  old  "Davey"  really  would  do  when  it 
came  to  a  'show  down.' 

Myself,  I  was  by  no  means  a  'greenhorn'  in 
the  woods  having  made  several  trips  away 
back  in  the  mountains  with  a  survey  party 
during  the  previous  twelve  months,  but  had 
never  run  up  against  anything  worse  than  a 
cougar,  although  I  had  seen  bears  at  a  safe 
distance. 

One  noon  when  the  three  of  us  were  camped 
for  our  mid-day  meal,  I  left  the  camp  with  the 
kettle  to  get  water  for  our  tea  at  a  little  creek 
not  very  far  from  the  camp.  At  the  creek  I 
noticed  bear  tracks  on  the  soft  sandy  bank, 
the  tracks  were  quite  fresh  and  looked  to  me 
very  large.  I  also  noticed  a  strong  smell  of 
bear,  which  by  the  way  is  particularly  strong 
in  the  spring  of  the  year.  This  smell  I  noticed 
all  the  way  back  to  camp,  so  I  called  old 
"Davey's"  attention  and  asked  him  if  he 
smelt  bear.  "Bear  be  blowed"  was  his  reply, 
'That's  skunk-cabbage  you  can  smeil,  man." 
So  I  let  it  go  at  that  and  said  no  more. 

The  meal  over  and  having  well  rested  our- 
selves, we  saddled  our  backs  with  our  sixty- 


live  pound  packs  and  started  once  again  on  our 
journey.  Old  "Davey"  muttering  something 
about  skunk  cabbage  and  bears,  was  in  the 
lead  of  the  party,  the  other  cruiser  follower! 
him  whilst  I  followed  along  in  the  rear.  1 1 
was  necessary  for  us  to  travel  in  Indian  file  a^ 
the  country  was  very  thickly  grown  with 
under-brush  and  very  rough  travelling. 

Old  "Davey"  used  to  carry  his  park  with 
the  aid  of  a  'tump'  line  that  is  a  broad  strap 
attached  to  the  top  of  the  pack  and  drawn 
across  the  brow  of  the  packer;  this  neces- 
sitated "Davey"  walking  with  his  head  ben! 
down. 

We  travelled  along  in  this  fashion  for  about 
three  quarters  of  a  mile.  All  the  time  I  im- 
agined I  could  smell  bear  but  never  said  a 
word  for  fear  of  rousing  old  "Davey's"  ire. 

At  last  we  came  to  a  rock  bluff  over  which 
we  would  have  to  climb.  The  perfume  of  Mr. 
Bear,  thinks  I,  is  getting  very  powerful. 

"Davey",  in  the  lead,  his  head  bowed  down 
through  weight  of  pack,  started  to  climb  the 
bluff.  The  other  cruiser  and  myself  were 
shifting  our  packs  to  a  comfortable  position 
in  order  to  be  able  to  climb  easier.  Suddenly 
we  heard  the  most  blood-curdling  yeil  ever 
produced  and  "Davey"  came  toppling  down 
the  side  of  the  bluff,  yelling  out  "Look  out  for 
the  bear!" 

Across  my  pack  in  a  canvas  case  I  carried  a 
30-30  Savage  rifle.  Slipping  out  of  my  pack- 
straps,  I  wrenched  the  rifle,  case  and  all  from 
the  pack  and  started  up  the  side  of  the  bluff 
where  "Davey"  had  so  unceremonously  come 
down,  only  about  twenty  yards  further  along 
the  side  of  the  bluff.  Just  before  I  reached  the 
toph,  I  looked  over  at  "Davey"  and  his  partner 
in  order  to  ascertain  in  what  direction  they 
would  be  in  case  I  had  to  shoot.  There  was 
"Davey",  his  eyes  staring  wide  open  and  his 
mouth  moving  as  if  trying  to  say  something 
(probably  something  about  skunk-cabbage). 
His  partner  had  slipped  off  his  pack  and  was 
quietly  lighting  his  pipe,  as  if  he  quite  anti- 
cipated something  like  this  of  "Davey." 

Having  satisfied  myself  in  what  direction 
they  stood,  I  cautiously  crept  along  the  top  of 
the  bluff  to  the  point  where  "Davey"  had 
started  to  ascend,  when  I  reached  a  large 
boulder.  On  looking  over  this,  I  saw  the 
largest  black  bear  I  ever  before  saw.  He  was 
lying  on  a  flat  slab  of  rock,  sunning  himself 
after  his  long  winter's  sleep.  On  seeing  me  he 
simply  raised  his  head  and  grunted  in  an 
angry  manner,  as  much  as  to  say.  "What  in 
the  blazes  do  you  want  to  disturb  me  for?" 
But  when  I  made  the  movement  of  placing  my 
rifle  to  the  shoulder  the  click  of  the  breech, 
roused  him  a  little  and  he  must  have  thought 
that  I  was  too  inquisitive,  for  he  started  to 
come  in  my  direction  showing  his  teeth.  Just 
then  I  pulled  the  trigger.  Whether  it  was  ex- 
citement or  nervousness,  I  don't  know,  but  I 
had  a  dead  bead  on  his  head  between  his  eyes, 
but  he  came  on  faster  when  I  fired,  with  a  red 
streak  flowing  down  his  neck.    The  shot  had 
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Nothing  ever  touches  this  soap  but  your  face.  You 
hold  the  shaving  stick  by  the  metal  holder,  which 
allows  you  to  use  the  last  available  bit  of  soap  as 
conveniently  as  the  first. 


Williams'  Holder-Top  Shaving  Stick  is  the 
last  word  in  convenience  and  economy. 
Add  to  these  qualities  the  absolute  purity  of  the 
soap  and  its  rich,  creamy,  lasting,  abundant  lather 
and  you  have  a  shaving  luxury  that  is  unsurpassed. 

THREE  OTHER  FORMS  OF  THE  SAME 
GOOD  QUALITY: 


Williams'  Shaving  Stick  SSgdSS 
Williams'  Shaving  Powder  gjgaj 
Williams'  Shaving  Cream  (in  tubes) 


Cover 
Nickeled  Box 


Stick 


Powder 


Cream 


A  sample  of  any  one  of  these  four  shaving  preparations 
will  be  sent  postpaid  for  4c.  in  stamps. 

THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  COMPANY 

Dept.  A  Glastonbury,  Conn  . 


WILLIAMS'  JERSEY  CREAM  SOAP  and  our  extensive  line  of  Toilet  soaps  have 
the  same  softening,  creamy,  emollient  qualities  that  have  made  Williams'  Shaving  Soaps 
so  famous.    Ask  your  dealer  for  them. 


! 
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not  gone  where  I  had  intended  it  to  go,  and  I 
began  to  feel  something  like  "Davey"  must 
have  done,  and  I  wasn't  at  all  slow  in  the  way 
I  pumped  another  cartridge  into  my  rifle. 
The  second  time  I  fired,  the  bear  was  not 
twenty  feet  from  me,  but  fortunately  this  time 
the  bullet  reached  its  mark,  and  with  a  groan 
the  brute  rolled  over. 

I  was  just  going  over  to  the  body,  when  I 
heard  a  shout  from  "Davey",  who  had  scram- 
bled up  after  he  had  heard  the  two  shots  fired, 
warning  me  not  to  go  near  the  bear  for  a  few 


minutes.  In  his  hand  he  carried  a  huge  bore 
German  automatic  pistol,  which  he  must  have 
been  carrying  in  his  pack.  However,  we  did 
not  need  its  services,  as  my  second  shot  had 
penetrated  the  animal's  brain. 

That  night  when  we  camped  about  another 
mile  up  the  Squamish,  the  conversation  did 
not  turn  to  hunting  big  game.  But  just  before 
I  went  to  sleep  I  made  some  remark  about  the 
smell  of  skunk-cabbage.  I  will  not  try  to  put 
clown  on  paper  what  our  friend  "Davey"  said. 


HUNTING  RINGTAIL  IN  OLD  ONTARIO 

W.  A.  McClure,  M.  B. 


FOR  the  last  three  or  four  years  I  have 
been  a  regular  and  interested  reader  of 
the  columns  of  ROD  AND  GUN.  I 
am  particularly  interested  in  fox  and  'coon 
hunting  and  for  some  time  past  have  thought 
that  I  would  like  to  give  to  this  magazine's 
readers  some  experiences  I  have  had  in  pur- 
suit of  Reynard  and  Ringtail.  In  the  follow- 
ing brief  article  I  will  endeavor  to  relate  a 
'coon  hunt  which  I  had  last  fall. 

There  is  nothing  more  enjoyable  surely  than 
to  leave  behind  the  noise  and~  bustle  of  a  large 
city  and  hie  oneself  away  to  the  quiet  woods 
in  search  of  game,  there  to  watch  the  interest- 
ing manoeuvres  of  one's  dog,  to  listen  to  the 
thrilling  music  as  his  voice  Is  raised  when  he 
makes  his  first  strike.  The  love  of  hunting 
however  is  inborn.  I  have  no  patience  with 
the  so-called  sport  who  becomes  sleepy  about 
midnight  and  talks  of  rounding  for  home. 
Many  happy  hours  of  the  day  and  night  have 
I  spent  without  a  gun,  simply  prowling  around 
and  listening  to  the  dogs. 

It  was  on  the  night  of  October  15th,  1913, 
that  I  went  to  my  brother's  home  in  the  coun- 
try, where  he  is  engaged  in  work  on  a  large 
farm.  It  is  here  that  my  dogs  are  kept. 
Until  last  winter  I  had  two  good  dogs.  One 
died  then  however  of  old  age.  Keeping  the 
dogs  in  the  city  is  a  bother.  There  is  no  chance 
for  a  hunt  and  they  do  not  enjoy  being  tied  up 
and  seem  often  quite  unhappy  after  having 
been  used  to  the  freedom  of  farm  life.  On  this 
particular  occasion  the  night  was  beautiful  in 
the  extreme.  The  moon  was  shining  and  it 
was  still  but  not  too  cold.  This  sort  of  night 
does  not  always  prove  to  be  the  best  for  hunt- 
ing however.  On  the  contrary  a  dark,  cloudy, 
or  misty  night  with  even  a  slight  drizzle  of 
rain,  is  the  ideal  night  for  hunting  'coon,  in 
my  opinion,  as  they  seem  to  prowl  about  more 
on  such  nights. 

About  10  o'clock  I  left  the  house  on  my 
wheel,  taking  with  me  my  gun  and  my  dog. 
The  latter  is  an  experienced  hound,  especially 
on  fox.  He  has  of  late  developed  into  a  good 
Coon  dog,  seldom  bothering  with  a  rabbit; 
and  seems  to  know  what  you  are  after  when  you 
strike  out  at  night.  Where  many  dogs  would 
scorn  a  corn-patch,  that  is  where  he  digs  right 


in  and  works  it  thoroughly.  You  can  hear  his 
tail  rasping  the  standing  corn  one  hundred 
yards  away,  as  he  gets  sniff  of  a  scent.  The 
quieter  a  'coon  dog  is  on  an  old  track,  the 
better.  This  is  where  a  collie,  spaniel  or  other 
species  has  an  advantage.  Most  hounds,  with 
their  loud  voices,  begin  to  tongue  immediately 
they  strike  scent.  I  might  say  that  my  own 
dog  in  this  regard  is  inclined  to  be  quiet  and 
gives  little  tongue  even  on  a  hot  chase — but 
then  quite  enough.  Some  go  yapping  about 
all  the  time.  My  dog  is  very  sure  too  and  when 
you  hear  him  it  usually  means  business. 

Wheeling  down  the  country  road  and  across 
a  side  road,  about  two  miles  in  all,  I  came  to  a 
row  of  hardwoods  where  I  have  always  been 
successful  in  getting  runs  and  oftentimes  a 
'coon  or  two.  After  placing  the  wheel  in  the 
bush  and  taking  the  gun  I  started  out.  The 
dog  ranged  away  and  I  went  south  in  the 
direction  of  a  large  elm  tree  near  the  out- 
skirts of  this  woods  where  they  have  been 
reared  almost  every  season.  Before  I  got  up 
to  the  elm' the  dog  struck  a  trail  near  this  tree 
and  with  a  sharp  run  left  the  woods  and  was  off 
across  a  field.  He  tongued  very  sharp  and  I 
knew  the  scent  was  very  fresh.  ~  In  a  moment 
or  so  I  heard  him  barking  "treed."  I  went 
over  and  found  him  at  the  foot  of  a  fairly  tall 
oak,  the  leaves  of  which  were  frozen  but  most- 
ly all  still  hanging  to  the  tree.  I  examined  the 
tree  thoroughly  but  could  not  see  any  signs 
of  the  game.  By  lighting  a  few  matches  I 
caught  the  gleam  of  a  couple  of  pairs  of  eyes, 
lying  close  near  the  top.  By  taking  a  chance 
shot  near  the  spot  I  brought  down  Mr.  'Coon. 
The  next  one  took  three  shots  before  I  landed 
him.  The  dog  met  each  one  in  the  air  and 
soon  finished  any  life  that  was  left.  I  was 
careful  to  use  fairly  fine  shot  so  that  I  would 
not  injure  the  hides  too  much.  Had  I  had 
some  one  with  me  I  would  have  climbed  the  tree 
and  had  any  killing  that  had  to  be  done,  done 
on  the  ground,  but  when  you  are  alone  you 
have  to  make  the  best  of  it.  After  a  careful 
scrutiny  of  the  tree  I  discovered  another  pair 
of  eyes  looking  at  me  from  the  opposite  side 
of  the  tree.  With  a  single  shot  this  chap  was 
dispatched.  Still  another  was  found  right  on 
the  topmost  branch,  and  a  couple  of£well- 
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Black  Silver  Foxes  For  Sale 

The  Celebrated  "JOHAN  BEETZ " 
Black  Fox 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD  BAR  NONE 

You  get  the  benefit  of  19  years'  scientific  and  thorough 
experimenting  in  the  breeding  of  the  Black  Fox  in  captivity 
in  its  native  haunt :  Piastre  Baie,  North  Shore,  River  St. 
Lawrence,  whence  the  original  breeders  of  the  celebrated 
Charles  Dalton  or  their  forbears  came.  All  purchasers 
will  be  furnished  with  hints  and  advice  or  even  personal 
assistance  in  the  installation  and  carrying  on  of  their 
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Guaranteed  Breeders,  aged  2  to  3  years.  Black  Silver  Fox  for  sale 
at  any  time  of  the  year,  with  or  without  the  pups.  OPTIONS  ON 
1914  PUPS.  A  great  opportunity  for  the  lover  of  animal  life  to 
combine  pleasure  with  astounding  profits. 

For  particulars  and  full  information,  apply  to 

JOHAN  BEETZ,  "THE"  FOX  BREEDER 

Address  May  to  Nov.  incl.  Dec.  to  April  incl. 

Piastre  Baie,  North  Shore,  P  Q.  228  Sherbrooke  St.  West,  Montreal 
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placed  shots  brought  him  down.  This  made 
four  'coons  in  the  one  tree,  not  too  bad  for  one 
night  and  that  after  being  out  only  forty 
minutes.  I  might  perhaps  here  make  a  little 
digression  to  tell  a  secret  in  regard  to  using 
matches  or  other  lights  to  discover  the  where- 
abouts of  'coons  in  a  tree.  Strike  a  match  and 
hold  it  between  the  two  hands  over  your  head 
as  you  glance  into  the  tree.  You  can  catch  the 
gleam  of  the  eyes  just  as  the  match  flares  up. 
Even  with  a  lantern  you  have  to  hold  it  over 
the  head  to  see  them;  and  in  the  hands  of 
another  person  you  will  not  be  able  to  see  the 
'coon.  I  remember  having  to  hold  the  lantern 
over  my  brother's  head  while  he  did  execution 
with  a  gun  and  vice  versa.  You  will  have  to 
handle  the  match  or  light  yourself  before  lo- 
cating the  'coon's  eyes.  This  is  a  very  useful 
thing  to  know. 

To  return  to  my  story.  The  dog  took  a 
track,  then  at  least  one  hour  old,  from  the  foot 
of  the  tree  I  had  got  the  'coons  out  of  and  ran 
it  steadily  and  quite  fast  across  four  or  five 
fields;  then  changed  his  course  and  went 
down  a  lane  towards  a  farm  house.  I  heard 
him  barking  "treed"  up  a  large  elm  about  two 
hundred  yards  from  the  farm-house.  I  had 
just  discovered  Mr.  'Coon  and  fired  one  shot 
when  the  farmer  came  out  with  his  dog.   As  I 


knew  he  would  shoot  my  dog  I  made  a  hast> 
retreat.  This  man  was  of  a  very  contemptible 
disposition  and  had  no  use  for  either  hounds 
or  hunters.  I  was  telling  an  old  'coon  nun  lei 
about  this  last  run  and  he  advanced  the 
theory  that  this  was  one  of  the  old  'coons,  or 
perhaps  both,  that  upon  hearing  the  dog's 
voice,  had  put  the  young  ones  in  safety  and 
then  hiked  with  the  idea  of  taking  the  dog  on 
their  trail  and  thus  saving  the  young  ones 
There  might  have  been  something  in  this 
theory  as  the  four  I  got  were  all  young  'coons. 

A  few  nights  after  the  hunt  recorded  my 
brother  and  I  going  over  the  same  ground  got 
one  'coon  and  three  skunks  on  the  same  night. 
Last  year  we  got  a  'coon  and  the  year  before 
four  'coons.  It  was  reported  in  a  sporting 
journal  that  the  'coons  had  left  the  hardwoods 
and  higher  grounds  and  were  to  be  found  only 
near  large  rivers  and  streams.  This  was  due 
to  the  scarcity  of  water  this  summer  and  fall, 
some  rivers  and  creeks  being  dry  for  the  first 
time  in  many  years.  Whether  this  is  true  or 
not,  I  got  the  four  the  first  time  and  later  on  I 
may  tell  you  of  some  fox  hunts  I  have  had. 

I  trust  this  recital  has  not  proved  wearisome 
but  that  it  may  add  a  little  to  the  interest  of 
the  issue  in  which  it  appears. 


ROCKY  MOUNTAIN  FELINES 

Max  McD. 


The  lion  has  long  been  called  the  "King  of 
Beasts,"  but  that  appellation  applies  to  the 
lion  of  other  countries  than  ours.  Our  lion 
known  as  the  mountain  lion,  puma,  panther, 
or  cougar,  has  no  particular  kingly  qualities 
save  a  sort  of  aloofness  of  demeanor,  a  dignity 
of  manner,  and  a  self-contained  poise.  He  is 
not  of  formidable  appearance,  but  is  the  larg- 
est and  most  powerful  of  the  cat  family  in 
America,  and  is  capable,  because  of  his  size 
and  great  strength,  of  putting  up  a  terrific 
fight.  He  was  never  known  to  have  attacked 
anybody  voluntarily,  except  when  cornered 
or  when  suffering  from  hunger.  Deer  and  all 
small  game  are  his  natural  prey.  Were  he 
however,  inclined  to  be  disagreeable  he  would 
be  an  enemy  not  to  be  flaunted  or  despised, 
for  he  is  well  supplied  with  weapons  of  de- 
fence or  offence  in  the  shape  of  great  hook- 
like claws  and  dagger-like  teeth. 

The  mountain  "lion  will  average  ten  feet 
from  nose  to  tip  of  tail,  will  stand  half  as  high 
as  a  man,  and  weighs  some  400  pounds.  His 
shoulders  are  huge  and  muscular.  His  raids 
on  the  stock  of  the  rancher  in  the  early  days 
caused  a  price  to  be  put  upon  his  head,  which 
has  resulted  in  a  considerable  decimation. 
He  is  not  easily  destroyed,  however,  for  his 
habits  are  mostly  nocturnal.  His  home  is  for 
the  most  part  in  some  more  or  less  inacces- 


sible retreat  among  the  rocks  of  the  moun- 
tain side. 

The  mountain  lion  is  a  beautiful  animal, 
with  clean-cut  curving  lines,  sinewy  and 
graceful  in  his  movements,  mild  and  harmless 
in  appearance.  He  has  a  friendly  look,  and 
you  might  like  to  make  a  friend  of  him  but  he 
will  have  none  of  such  an  intimacy. 

The  lynx  has  the  lank  form  of  all  the  cat 
family,  but  its  thick  soft  fur  makes  it  appear 
larger  than  it  really  is.  Its  feet  are  large  and 
tufted,  so  that  it  can  get  about  well  in  deep 
snow.  Its  coat  is  ashy  grey,  with  a  tuft  of 
black  hair  on  its  ears  and  may  be  distinguished 
in  this  way  from  the  wild  cat.  The  lynx  has 
an  ugly  look,  and  were  he  as  large  as  the 
mountain  lion,  one  would  prefer  not  to  meet 
him  unarmed.  The  tufts  on  each  side  of  his 
face,  the  general  contour  of  his  head,  and  his 
short  stub  of  a  tail,  gives  him  a  savage  look. 
He  will  not  attack  a  man  unless  at  bay. 

The  wrild  cat  is  about  as  much  smaller  than 
the  lynx  as  the  lynx  is  smaller  than  the  moun- 
tain lion.  He  is  like  the  lynx  in  many  way, 
but  is  of  stockier  build.  The  wild  cat  may 
be  frequently  seen  in  the  day  time,  although 
he  too  is  usually  nocturnal  in  his  habits.  He 
seems  less  afraid  of  man  than  the  other  two 
felines,  and  you  may  often  hear  him  growling 
in  the  brush  near  your  camp  in  the  wilds. 
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The  Special  Kodaks 
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Notes  On  Foxes  And  Other  Fur  Bearers 


A  half-dozen  silver  foxes  consigned  to  Messrs. 
Graham  Bros.,  owners  of  a  big  fox  farm  in 
Lobo  township,  were  found  dead  upon  arrival 
at  Komoka,  Ont.,  Graham  Bros,  breed  silver, 
black  and  red  foxes,  minks  and  other  fur-bear- 
ing animals  and  hitherto  have  had  excellent 
luck.  In  the  present  case  they  claim 
that  the  death  of  the  animals  was  due 
to  lack  of  care  in  transit.  The  foxes 
were  shipped  from  Fort  William  by  the 
Dominion  Express  Company.  On  reaching 
Komoka  station  they  were  found  to  have  been 
smothered  to  death.  Messrs.  Graham  Bros, 
valued  the  animals  at  over  five  hundred  dol- 
lars each  and  entered  a  claim  against  the 
express  company.  The  amount  is  said  to  be 
between  three  and  four  thousand  dollars. 

A  new  method  in  hunting  foxes  which  may, 
or  may  not,  be  adopted  universally,  is  told  by 
Capt.  John  Burns,  of  the  Temiskaming  Navi- 
gation company  on  his  return  from  the  foot  of 
the  lake  where  he  had  put  his  boat,  the  Silver- 
land,  into  winter  quarters. 

On  the.  last  trip  down  the  lake,  the  captain 
was  at  the  wheel  cutting  through  the  thin  ice, 
when  he  spotted  Mr.  Fox  on  a  floe  of  ice, 
between  the  boat  and  open  water.  The  boat 
was  rapidly  cutting  off  all  retreat  and  finally 
left  the  animal  stranded  on  an  island  of  ice. 
The  boat  was  tu,  ned  around  and  the  ice  break- 
ing up  deposited  the  fox  into  the  lake  where  it 
was  easily  caught  and  killed.  It  was  not  of  the 
fancy  fur  variety  but  an  ordinary,  every-day 
red  fox,  whose  pelt  was  worth  a  few  dollars. 
Thejnethod  of  capture,  however,  was  unique. 

Muskrat  and  beaver  skins  at  $50  apiece 
come  high  for  even  Adelard  Lefrance,  manager 
for  Revillon  Freres  at  Missanabie,  but  when 
the  fine  amounts  to  $5,500,  or  in  default 
twenty-seven  years  in  jail,  it  is  a  serious 
matter. 

This  was  the  effect  of  a  conviction  regis- 
tered against  Mr.  Lefrance  by  Superintendent 
Rogers,  of  the  Provincial  Police,  and  Magis- 
trate J.  E.  Depew,  of  Missanabie,  for  the 
illicit  possession  of  skins. 

"Underground"  traffic  in  skins  has  been 
going  on  more  or  less  in  the  North  Country 
for  years.  There  has  been  trapping  out  of 
season  and  the  large  fur  traders  have  bene- 
fited, while  the  country  has  lost  through  the 
depletion  of  the  fur-bearing  tribe. 

For  the  last  two  years  fines  have  been 
mounting  higher,  but  the  conviction  of  Mr. 
Lefrance,  against  whom  there  were  110  char- 
ges, will  probably  put  a  damper  on  the  enter- 
prise of  the  poachers.  Fourteen  days'  grace 
were  granted  to  Mr.  Lefrance  to  finance  his 
fine. 

A  valuable  fox  which  escaped  from  the 
ranch  of  Mr.  T.  L.  Borrowman  of  Wyoming, 
Ont.  some  months  ago  was  accidentally  shot 
by  some  boys  who  were  quite  unaware  that 
they  were  making  such  a  costly  bag.  The  fox 
was  a  female  and  valued  at  $5,000" 


Fox  farming  in  Alberta  is  fast  passing  the 
experimental  state  and  bids  fair  to  develop 
to  large  proportions,  as  well  as  to  become  a 
valuable  asset  in  the  already  large  fur  business 
of  the  city  of  Edmonton.  It  is  estimated  that 
no  less  than  one  million  ($1,000,000)  dollars 
worth  of  raw  furs  are  sold  in  Edmonton  alone 
each  year. 

Let  it  be  noticed  that  fox  pelts  from  the 
farms  in  the  maritime  provinces  bring  a  much 
higher  price  than  the  pelts  of  the  wild  animals; 
that  farming  obviates  the  cruelty  of  trapping 
and  saves  the  species  from  the  menace  of 
extinction,  and  that  the  provincial  legislature 
passed,  last  session,  a  law  which  makes  it  a 
misdemeanor  to  hunt,  trap,  or  possess  a  wild 
fox  between  April  1st  and  December  1st. 

The  care  of  foxes  at  a  Lacombe  ,  Alta.  farm 
is  a  matter  of  particular  interest,  when  one 
learns  that  Mr.  Lundy,  the  Superintendent, 
has  pitched  his  sleeping  tent  inside  the  high 
board  enclosure  and  nearest  the  pen  of  the 
most  valuable  foxes.  An  electric  light  button 
is  within  reach  of  his  hand  at  the  head  of  his 
bed;  and  in  case  of  any  disturbance  or  trouble, 
a  flood  of  light  from  numerous  arc  lamps  is 
thrown  over  the  entire  enclosure,  making  it 
possible  at  an  instant's  notice  to  discover  any 
marauder. 

Henry  Rosenbaum  recently  brought  in 
$14,000  worth  of  live  foxes  and  pelts  from 
Battle  River  district  to  Edmonton.  The  con- 
signment included  two  live  black  foxes,  and 
three  live  silver  foxes  and  eleven  silver  fox 
skins.  The  pelts  go  to  the  St.  Petersburg 
market  but  the  live  foxes  have  been  purchased 
by  a  iocai  ranch  for  breeding  purposes. 

In  February  last  considerable  excitement 
was  caused  among  the  inhabitants  of  the 
country  between  Morrisburg,  Ont.,  and  the 
village  of  Williamsburg,  six  miles  away,, 
because  of  a  black  fox  having  been  seen  on 
farm  properties  in  that  district. 

John  Gentile  of  Edmonton,  according  to  a 
despatch  from  Edmonton,  tried  to  chase  what 
he  thought  was  a  dog  out  of  his  chicken  coop 
in  his  back  yard  and  when  the  animal  re- 
sisted found  that  it  was  not  a  dog  but  a  very 
fine  specimen  of  female  black  fox.  Forty 
minutes  after  the  capture  Mr.  Gentile  was 
offered  $6,000  for  his  prize. 

"Fox  breeding  in  Newfoundland  offers 
one  of  the  best  inducements  to  investors 
to-day,"  says  Mr.  Barrett  who  is 
manager  of  the  Western  Star,  the 
pioneer  paper  of  the  West  Coast  of  New- 
foundland and  published  at  Curling,  Bay  of 
Islands,  the  heart  of  the  herring,  salmon,  hunt- 
ing and  fox  breeding  country.  Mr.  Barrett  in 
company  with  his  brother,  had  quite  an  ex- 
perience on  the  Exploits  River  on  the  east 
coast  of  Newfoundland  last  April  while  re- 
turning from  a  trip  to  Twillingate.  They  were 
out  all  night  in  the  bush  at  Exploits,  haying 
missed  the  trail  leading  to  the  pilot  station,. 
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where  they  had  made  a  dash  to  connect  with 
one  of  the  A.  N.  D.  steamers  going  to  Bot- 
wood.  The  next  morning  they  reached  the 
shore,  where  a  whale  had  been  cast  up  by  the 
sea,  and  they  secured  trophies  there  from. 
The  following  day  they  experienced  the  time 
of  their  lives.  In  a  forty  mile  trip  up  the  Ex- 
ploits river  in  a  very  tiny  rowboat  they  got 
caught  in  the  grip  of  the  ice  which  was  being 
swept  down  the  river  at  a  maddening  speed 
and  were  carried  miles  out  of  their  course, 


during  which  time  they  had  all  they  could  do 
to  keep  the  frail  craft  from  being  crushed  to 
matchwood  or  swept  under  the  ice-floes.  But 
it  was  only  after  a  continuous  battle  for  four 
hours  they  succeeded  at  last  in  reaching  land 
and  barely  escaped  being  swept  out  to  sea. 

"Newfoundland,"  continued  Mr.  Barrett, 
"is  the  home  of  the  famous  black  fox  and 
possesses  all  the  natural  requirements  for  its 
propagation" 


OUR    LETTER  BOX 


Bull  Moose  and  Their  Horns 

Editor,Rod  and  Gun:— 

IN  your  magazine  of  November  appeared 
an  article  by  Hamilton  Fisher,  pro- 
pounding the  idea  that  bull  moose  do 
not  shed  their  horns,  that  they  protect  the 
calves  by  enticing  the  wolves  away  from  them 
and  that  wolves  do  not  travel  in  packs  in  the 
winter.  Mr.  Fisher  describes  himself  as  a 
Yukoner  and  states  that  for  about  two  years 
he  lived  about  150  miles  northeast  of  Dawson 
;it  the  headwaters  of  the  Stewart  River 
"where  the  high  snow-capped  peaks  of  the 
Rocky  Mountains  are  intersected  by  the 
Arctic  Circle  and  where  the  sun  disappears 
altogether  below  the  horizon  for  at  least  three 
months  during  the  winter." 

Such  statements  do  not  indicate  a  close 
observance  of  the  animals  referred  to  and  are 
so  inaccurate  as  to  warrant  some  correction. 
The  description  of  the  writer's  abode  would 
alone  cause  Yukoners  to  doubt  his  veracity. 
The  most  northerly  point  on  the  Stewart 
River,  or  any  of  its  tributaries,  is  at  least  150 
miles  south  of  the  Arctic  Circle  and  at  no 
time  of  the  year  does  the  sun  disappear  for 
the  whole  24  hours  at  that  latitude.  450  miles 
northeast  of  Dawson  would  be  East  of  the 
Mackenzie  River  and  into  the  Arctic  water- 
shed. 

Adult  bull  moose  shed  their  horns  in  De- 
cember, the  yearlings  not  until  early  in  Feb- 
ruary. The  new  horns  begin  to  show  in 
March.  In  appearance  the  new  horn  is  a 
round  smooth  velvety  growth.  By  June  they 
have  reached  about  one  foot  in  length,  with 
only  one  prong.  By  September  1st  the  horns 
have  hardened  perfectly  and  the  velvet  has  all 
rubbed  off. 

The  bull  moose  does  not  protect  the  young 
but  on  the  contrary  treats  it  viciously  and  is 
fought  off  by  the  cow.  The  bull  having  no 
horns,  or  very  tender  horns,  while  the  calf  is 
young,  the  cow  easily  beats  him  off. 

The  bulls  do  not  remain  with  the  cows  or 
calves  at  any  time  except  during  the  mating 
season  in  September  and  October.     In  the 


summer  the  cows  and  calves  go  to  the  valleys 
and  the  bulls  to  the  mountains  above  timber. 
One  reason  the  bulls  remain  above  timber  is 
doubtless  for  the  purpose  of  protecting  their 
tender  horns  from  contact  with  the  trees  and 
heavier  brush. 

Immediately  after  the  mating  season  small 
bands  of  cows  and  small  bands  of  bulls  may  be 
found  but  they  shortly  separate  and  remain 
apart  all  winter  and  summer,  the  calves  re- 
maining with  the  cows  until  she  calves  again, 
when  the  cow  drives  the  yearlings  away. 

Moose  in  Yukon  Territory  do  not  yard. 
The  snow  does  not  get  deep  enough  nor  be- 
come crusted,  which  conditions  cause  the 
moose  to  yard  for  self  protection. 

The  statement  by  your  contributor,  that 
the  bull  moose  lure  the  wolves  to  the  moun- 
tains and  keep  them  there  throughout  the 
summer  while  the  cows  and  calves  frequent 
the  valleys,  is  ridiculous  on  the  face  of  it. 
The  wolves  of  his  acquaintance  must  have 
been  awfully  stupid  specimens  or  else  not 
particularly  fond  of  veal. 

Wolves  travel  and  hunt  in  packs  in  winter 
and  destroy  many  moose.  They  do  not  tra- 
vel in  packs  in  summer.  They  mate  in  the 
spring  and  remain  in  pairs  throughout  the 
summer,  congregating  in  packs  during  the 
winter. 

These  are  easy  facts  of  verification  and  can  be 
corroborated  by  many  hunters  in  all  parts  of 
this  Territory. 

Yours  truly, 

George  Black, 

Dawson,  Y.  T. 

"Nothing  Curious  in  the  Statement." 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  notice  in  your  February  number  that  Mr. 
A.  D.  Daly  of  Digby,  N.  S.  finds  it  a  "strain 
on  his  credulity"  to  accept  my  statement  that 
I  had  "smacked  a  bull  moose  with  a  paddle" 
while  he  was  occupied  in  feeding  with  head 
submerged  in  a  lake.  I  suppose  Mr.  Daly 
means  that  it  is  impossible  to  approach  near 
enough  to  a  bull  to  do  this. 
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SjPRING  FISHING  IN 
Algonquin  Provincial  (Ontario)  Park 

A  Thoroughly  Universal  Vacation  Territory 


Open  Season  For  Fish 

Speckled  Trout — May  1st  to*  Sept. 
14th. 

Salmon  Trout— Dec.   1st  to  Oct. 
31st  following  year. 

Black  Bass— June  16th  to  April 
14th  following  year. 


Highland  Inn,  Algonquin 
Park 

Affords  excellent  hotel  accommo- 
dation. 

Beautifully    situated    2,000  feet 
above  sea  level. 

Rates  $2.50  to  $3.00  per  day,  $16.00 
to  $18.00  per  week. 

Prize  Lake  Trout,  Caught  in 
Ragged  Lake,  1913 

For  advertising  matter  and  all  particulars  apply  to  any  Agent  of  the  sys- 
tem, including  J.  Quinlan,  D.  P.  A.,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal  or 
C.  E.  Horning,  Union  Station,  Toronto. 


T.  BELL  H.  G.  ELLIOTT 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager  General  Passenger  Agent 

Montreal.  Montreal. 


Moose  In  Algonquin  Park 


Of  course  I  could  go  to  the  trouble  of  get- 
ting affidavits  from  the  various  fellows  who 
have  been  with  me  during  the  last  few  sum- 
mers, showing  that  we  had  not  only  done  this 
once,  but  on  several  occasions — if  it  were 
worth  it. 

But  I  prefer  to  leave  it  to  the  experience  of 
others,  whom  I  do  not  know,  to  show  that 
there  is  nothing  at  all  curious  in  my  statement. 

It  never  occurred  to  me  when  I  incidentally 
mentioned  this  that  it  would  provoke  even 
passing  attention — for  there  are  hundreds  of 
people  who  go  into  that  northern  country  and 
have  exactly  similar  experiences. 

Ask  the  150  members  of  the  American 
Keewadin  Camp  on  Lake  Temagami.  Their 
varied  "moose  episodes"  include  the  riding  of 
one  in  Florence  Lake,  and  the  capture  of 
another  on  their  tennis  court  in  the  midst  of 
some  forty  tents.  Their  canoe  parties  go 
everywhere — even  to  the  "Bay"  and  they  see 
and  do  everything. 

Ask  the  fifty  members  of  Cochrane's  Camp 
(  Canadian )  on  the  same  lake. 

Ask  the  rangers  who  live  up  there  for  five 
months.  Finally  ask  Harry  Woods — H.  B. 
Factor  at  Bear  Island  if  there  is  anything 
unusual  in  a  camper  approaching  a  bull  moose 
from  the  rear  while  the  latter  is  feeding  in  a 
lake — and  touching  the  animal  before  he  is 
seen. 

These  little  episodes  are  so  common  to  those 
who  really  live  in  the  woods  that  it  seems 
curious  that  anyone  should  doubt  them.  Why 
not  simply  go  there  in  June  and  see  for  your- 
self? 

Before  a  week  was  passed  you  would  cease 
to  consider  that  you  were  doing  anything  so 
very  wonderful  after  all. 

I  enclose  a  photo  of  a  young  hornless  bull — 
taken  in  June — and  at  a  distance  of  ten  feet 
(as  close  as  my  camera  will  take).  He  has 
just  been  disturbed  with  the  paddle  and  is 
consequently  in  a  desperate  hurry  to  get 
away. 

There  is  a  quotation — "Those  that  go  down 

to  the  sea  in  ships  see  the  wonders  of  the 

deep". 

Conversely — those  that  do  not  go,  do  not  see 
the  wonders,  and  are  inclined  to  disbelieve  the 
statements  of  those  that  do. 

C.  H.  Hooper. 

P.  S.  The  cow  in  the  other  photo  stood 
calmly  for  twenty-five  minutes  from  the  time 
we  first  saw  her — a  mile  to  leeward  of  us.  We 
drifted  straight  down  the  wind  across  the  lake 


in  plain  view  giving  her  every  opportunity  of 
getting  our  wind. 

There  were  two  of  them — also  a  red  deer 
fifty  yards  to  the  left.  This  latter  of  course 
winded  us  a  very  long  way  off  and  decamped 
in  the  usual  manner — flag  up.  One  of  the 
cows  showed  uneasiness  but  the  other  stood 
her  ground  and  let  us  drift  down,  in  full  view, 
talking  aloud  to  each  other  (two  of  us).  I 
took  the  photo  at  twenty  yards — fearing  to 
wait  longer.  I  needn't  have  hurried  for  she 
only  moved  when  we  had  halved  that  distance. 
But  there  is  nothing  extraordinary  in  this. 

H. 

The  Americans'  Relation  to  Canadian  Bred 
Ducks. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

The  writer  has  been  a  commercial  traveller 
for  some  fifteen  years,  having  travelled 
through  the  State  of  Maine  for  nearly  five 
of  those  years.  For  this  reason  L  wish  to  be 
fair  in  what  I  shall  say,  to  the  Americans  as 
well  as  to  the  Canadians.  I  have  been  a  game 
warden  for  the  love  of  protection  of  game  and 
this  has  made  me  observant  of  game  condi- 
tions. 

In  my  opinion  the  number  of  market  hunt- 
ers in  this  province  (  New  Brunswick )  is  not 
to  be  compared  with  those  in  the  Southern 
states.  Neither  have  we  in  Canada  as  lax 
enforcement  of  the  game  laws.  I  believe  there 
are  100  ducks  killed  in  the  United  States  for 
every  duck  killed  in  Canada.  WTe  are  only 
a  large  breeding  ground  and  from  it  we  have 
only  a  very  short  flight  till  the  Boundary  line 
is  reached.  Then  follows  a  long  flight  along 
rivers  and  lakes  that  stay  open  very  much 
longer  than  ours,  and  the  further  south  the 
ducks  go  the  more  restricted  is  their  ground, 
which  makes  them  bunch  more  and  seem  more 
plentiful.  The  fact  that  many  places  in  even 
this  restricted  area  have  lost  their  ducks  is 
making  the  American  people  sit  up  and  take 
notice.  They  and  the  44-40  rifle  largely 
brought  about  the  extermination  of  the 
buffalo. 

Now  that  the  depletion  of  the  geese  and 
ducks  seems  imminent  as  a  result  of  their  own 
excessive  shooting  they  seek  joint  protection 
with  the  Canadian  Government.  They 
should  first  prove  their  sincerity  by  passing 
restrictive  laws  of  their  own  such  as  will  stop 
the  market  hunting  and  cut  the  number  of 
birds  per  gun  per  day  from  25  down  to  five 
and  seeing  to  it  that  the  law  is  observed. 
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One  of  our  "Regulation"  Styles 

BRUNSWICK 

The  DeLuxe  Billiard  Tables  with  the  Most  Accurate  Cushions 

Brunswick  Billiard  and  Pocket-Billiard  Tables  are  made  by  master  crafts- 
men. The  cabinet  work  is  superb.  Every  table  embodies  the  utmost  degree 
of  scientific  accuracy. 

The  crowning  feature  is  the  Monarch  Cushions,  the  fastest  and  finest  in 
the  world. 

Made  in  Canada  —  Supreme  Everywhere 

Adapted  for  All  Games  of  Billiards  and  Pocket  Billiards 
Including  "Snooker"  and  "Life" 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables  are  used  exclusively  by  the  world's  cue  experts. 
The  most  exclusive  clubs  and  the  finest  private  billiard  rooms  are  provided 
with  Brunswick  Tables. 

Regulation,  "Baby  Grand"  and  "Convertible"  Styles 

Regulation  sizes,  3  x6  to  6x  12,  inclusive,  in  all  styles  and  the  choicest  woods  The  famous 
"Baby  Grand"  Home  Billliard  Tables  are  made  of  Mahogany,  fitted  with  Monarch  Cushions, 
Slate  Beds,  and  concealed  drawer  for  Playing  Outfit.  Our  "Convertibles"  serve  also  as  Dining 
Tables,  Library  Tables  or  Davenports. 

Easy  Terms — Outfit  Free — Write  Today 

All  styles  offered  on  easy  payments.  Price  includes  complete,  high-grade  Playing  Outfit. 
Send  for  richly  illustrated  catalog  showing  all  styles  in  actual  colors  or  call  and  see  tables  on 
exhibition  at  any  of  the  branches  named  below. 

THE  BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER  CO.  OFCANADA,  LTD. 

Dept.  Z.B.  80  York  Street,  Toronto,  Ontario 


Branches 


Edmonton,  Alber 
ta.  647  Fourth 
Street. 

Montreal.  P.Q 
1 1  Notre  Dame 
St.  W. 


Branches 


Vancouver,  B  C. 
552  Beatty  Street. 

Winnipeg,  Man. 
143  Portage  Ave. 

East. 
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They  should  also,  in  the  opinion  of  the  writer, 
prohibit  the  pump  and  automatic  gun.  When 
this  has  been  done  Canada  may  then  be  asked 
to  put  on  what  restrictions  are  considered 
necessary.  Canadians,  it  seems  to  me,  can 
better  afford  to  lose  this  game  than  put  un- 
due restrictions  on  themselves,  for  their  share 
of  the  hatched  birds  at  present  is  very  small. 

Snipe,  plover  and  woodcock  leave  here  very 
early  and  do  not  bunch  nearly  as  much  as  they 
do  in  Maine  or  down  the  shore.  The  snipe  or 
peep  season  opened  in  Maine,  when  I  left  it 
two  years  ago,  on  August  1st;  and  I  have  met 
Southern  hunters  in  Jonesport,  who  followed 
the  birds  as  they  went  south.  Our  season,  on 
the  other  hand,  does  not  open  until  September, 
1st.  Just  below  Dorchester,  N.  B.  you  can  see 
through  August  and  early  in  Septerrber  thou- 
sands of  peep  on  the  shores.  How  many  must 
there  be  on  the  Maine  coast  when  these  peep 
join  with  the  others  there? 

In  D.  J.  and  E.  M.  Sawyers'  at  Jonesport, 
Me.,  they  have  maps  showing  the  supposed 
flight  of  ducks,  etc.  from  Iceland  to  Sable 
Island,  then  to  the  Islands  around  Jonesport. 
While  travelling  in  Maine  I  met  a  traveller 
who  told  me  that  while  on  a  trip  South  he  had 
killed  125  ducks  in  one  day;  he  hired  four 
colored  men,  making  an  average  of  twenty- 
five  birds  each.  Twenty-five  birds  for  five 
men  would  have  been  big  here. 

With  very  little  restriction  on  time,  guns, 
or  methods  and  the  smaller  quantity  of  birds 
our  neighbors  to  the  South,  have  become 
alarmed,  but  if  they  will  take  care  of  the  game 
while  it  is  on  their  side  of  the  line  they  can 
always  be  assured  of  a  fair  supply  from  the 
different  provinces. 

Yours  truly, 

W.  T.  Chapman. 

Salisbury,  N.  B. 

Defends  the  Pump  Gun. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  have  watched  for  some  time  the  reports  of 
game  protection,  or  the  lack  of  it,  in  Canada 
and  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  we  are 
in  need  of  better  laws  in  some  parts  of  the 
country  or  our  game  will  soon  go  the  way  of 
the  buffalo,  wild  pigeon  and  other  species  now 
extinct.  This  generation  owes  something  to 
the  generation  that  is  to  follow. 

In  your  February  issue  and  other  back 
numbers  I  notice  your  various  contributors 
mention  specially  the  abolition  of  the  pump 
gun.  There  seems  to  be  a  prevailing  idea  that 
the  repeating  shot-gun  is  in  the  same  class  with 
the  gatling  gun,  Maxim  gun,  swivel  gun,  etc., 
and  in  the  hands  of  a  hunter  is  a  long  horned 
demon  of  destruction  to  all  game  in  its  locality; 
and  now  they  are  going  to  enact  a  law  to  pro- 
hibit its  use.  Do  they  stop  to  consider  what 
it  will  mean  to  their  brother  sportsmen  when 
we  know  that  over  50%  of  the  users  of  shot- 
guns on  this  .continent  are  using  repeating 
shotguns? 

To  illustrate.  Suppose  that  ten  men  are 
starting  out  on  a  hunting  trip.  Seven  of  the 
ten  are  using  repealing  guns  (  and  this  is  a 
conditron  that  is  very  often  found).  The 
latest  copy  of  the  game  law  comes  to  hand 
and  the  repeating  gun  is  abolished.  Now! 
Those  seven  men  have  either  got  to  buy  a  new 


gun  and  adjust  themselves  to  a  new  condition, 
or  quit  the  game,  all  on  account  of  their 
double  barrelled  friends. 

How  about  the  fellow  who  shoots  a  repeat- 
ing gun  at  the  traps?  1 1  is  only  necessary  to 
go  to  one  of  the  tournaments  and  watch  the 
firing  line  to  ascertain  that  the  repeating  gun 
is  in  the  majority. 

A  great  many  of  these  guns  are  only  the 
Standard  grade,  not  the  higher  grades,  and  are 
doing  the  same  work  that  the  high  priced 
double  guns  are  doing,  which  shows  that  they 
are  reliable  guns  in  all  ways — and  they  are  low 
in  price.  Perhaps  a  great  many  of  these  trap 
shooters  and  other  shooters  cannot  afford  the 
price  necessary  to  buy  a  reliable  double  gun, 
and  if  the  repeater  is  abolished  they  have  got 
to  buy  a  double  barrelled  gun  and  keep  two 
guns  on  hand  in  order  to  enjoy  a  day's  shoot- 
ing at  game. 

I  have  used  a  double  barrelled  gun  hunting 
with  men  who  were  using  repeaters  and  they 
could  not  bring  in  any  more  game  than  I  did. 
I  have  also  used  a  repeater  hunting  with  men 
who  were  using  double  barrelled  guns  and  I 
cannot  see  where  the  repeating  gun  has  got  it 
on  the  double  barrelled  one  in  the  number  of 
birds  killed. 

As  regards  the  popularity  of  the  repeating 
gun,  it  certainly  must  be  the  most  popular  shot 
gun  in  use  when  over  50%  of  all  shot  guns  in 
use  are  repeaters. 

To  hear  some  men  making  a  fuss  about  the 
pump  gun  one  wrould  imagine  they  wanted  us 
to  go  back  to  the  days  of  the  muzzle  loader, 
or  perhaps  they  will  be  kind  enough  to  allow 
us  to  use  the  smooth  bore  22  cal.  with  shot 
cartridges. 

Respectfully  yours, 

L.  H.  Nichols. 

Sioux  Lookout. 

Canadian   National   Field   Trial   Ciub  Or- 
ganized. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Kindly  publish  the  following  in  your  next 

issue. 

At  a  largely  attended  meeting  of  sportsmen 
from  all  sections  of  the  county  held  on  Tues  - 
day February  17th  at  the  Herendeen  Hotel, 
Windsor,  Ont.,  a  new  organization,  the  Cana- 
dian National  Field  Trial  Club  was  formed 
and  the  following  officers  elected: 

Pres.,  Thos.  Gilbert,  Walkerville;  Vice- 
President,  J.  H.  Bishop,  Jr.,  Wyandotte;  Hon. 
Pres.,  Mr.  Louis  Hilsendegan,  Detroit,  Mich.; 
Sec'y,  Treas.,  W.  P.  Smith,  Sandwich. 

A  letter  was  read  from  Mr.  Edward  R.  Kerr 
of  Walkerville,  President  of  the  North  Essex 
Branch  of  the  Ontario  Forest,  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  and  this  was  followed 
by  addresses  by  Mr.  Johnston  of  Detroit;  Dr. 
Bromley  of  Detroit;  Mr.  Calix  LeBeouf  of 
Sandwich;  Mr.  McHale,  Detroit;  Mr.  Bishop, 
Wyandotte;  Mr.  Gilbert,  Wralkerville;  Mr. 
Seyburn,  Mr.  Hilsendagen  and  others,  all  of 
whom  promised  to  devote  their  earnest  efforts 
towards  making  the  newly  formed  organiza- 
tion just  what  its  name  signifies. 

The  addresses  referred  to  the  lack  of  pro- 
tection for  quail  in  Essex  county,  to  the  fact 
that  there  was  one  game  warden  only  whose 
time  was  amply  taken  up  in  looking  after  the 
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CAMP  LUXURIES 


Clark's  Ox  and  Lunch  Tongues 


High  class  selected  Tongues,  delicately  cured  and 
cooked  to  perfection.  . 

CHATEAU  BRAND  CONCENTRATED  SOUPS, 
prepared  from  the  highest  class  ingredients  and  in 
EVERY  VARIETY.    Absolutely  unsurpassed. 

Clark's  Pork  and  Beans 

ALWAYS  WELCOME 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 


Registered 


Repellant  Brand 


Mr.  Sportsman! 

With  comfort  and  ease  you  can  rest 
wrapped  in  our  sleeping  robe  which  is 
the  best. 


Registered 


Repellant  Brand 


We  specialize  in  high  grade  tents,^camp  equipments  and  sportsirm  clothing. 

oCna,re°qrs,  GRANT-HOLDEN-GRAHAM,  Ltd. 

OTTAWA,  CANADA 


Catalogue 
on  request 


1186  ROD  AND  C 

interests  of  the  duck  and  fish.  A  close  season 
was  suggested  by  some,  while  others  asked  why 
the  law  prohibiting  shooting  for  eleven  months 
in  the  year  as  it  now  stands,  was  not  enforced. 
Some  of  the  speakers  contended  that  the  laws 
weregoodbut  that  the  fault  lay  in  the  apparent 
lack  of  power  to  enforce  them.  The  hard  work 
of  the  game  protectionists  in  the  matter  of 
planting  game,  contracting  for  preserves, 
building  shelters,  feed  troughs,  setting  hawk 
and  crow  traps,  etc.,  was  dwelt  upon.  It  was 
^pointed  out  that  the  co-operation  of  the  far- 
mers was  being  sought  in  the  matter  of  having 
them  assist  in  the  breeding  and  protection  of 
birds.  Although  there  had  been  a  Field  Club 
in  the  county  for  some  twenty-five  years  it 
was  forced  to  disband  on  account  of  the  in- 
creasing scarcity  of  birds  to  work  the  dogs  on. 
The  Field  Trails  usually  last  two  days  and 
mean  considerable  trouble  and  expense. 
During  that  time  those  interested  do  not  fire 
a  cartridge  that  contains  shot,  the  object  being 
only  to  allow  the  canine  lovers  the  opportunity 
of  educating  their  dogs  that  they  may  be  able 
to  compete  with  those  of  other  counties. 

The  chairman  of  the  meeting,  Mr.  W.  P. 
Smith  asked  for  the  co-operation  of  the  Ont- 
ario F^F.  &  G.  P.  A.  in  the  club's  endeavor  to 
bring  about  more  adequate  protection  for 
quail.  The  club  also  bespeaks  the  co-opera- 
tion of  all  dog  and  bird  lovers  afield  in  the 
work  which  it  proposes  to  accomplish. 

Thanking  you  in  advance  for  publicity 
given  this  account. 

Yours  truly, 

W/P.  Smith. 

Walkerville,  Ont. 

What  About  Breeding  Bob  White? 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

In  the  February  issue  of  ROD  AND  GUN, 
I  notice  the  appeal,  clipped  from  the  Chatham 
•  land,  to  save  Bob  White,  or  the  quail.  I 
c;n  pleased  to  see  that  there  are  still  a  few  of 
the  family  left  in  Southern  Ontario.  It  is  now 
all  of  ten  years  since  I  saw  the  last  of  Bob 
White  in  this  section  of  the  country.  Would  it 
not  be  possible  to  breed  the  quail  on  a  re- 
stricted area  or  in  captivity  and  use  the  sur- 
plus birds  to  stock  or  re-stock  the  area  of 
country  on  which  he  has  become  almost  ex- 
tinct? I  believe  it  would  be  possible  in  five  or 
eight  years  at  the  outside  to  so  establish  Bob 
White  in  almost  any  suitable  section,  with  a 
close  season  during  these  years,  and  each  al- 
ternate year  for  a  further  period  of  not  more 
than  ten  years,  as  would  enable  him  to  hold 
his  own  for  the  subsequent  forty  years.  It 
would  be  necessary  of  course  to  have  a  limit 
placed  on  the  bag  that  any  sportsman  might 
take,  together  with  a  limited  season,  certainly 
not  extending  to  November  15th  so  far  as  this 
locality  is  concerned. 

I  am  heartily  in  favor  of  all  the  suggestions 
put  forward  by  Mr.  Edward  Kerr  of  the 
North  Essex  branch  of  the  0.  F.  &  G.  P.  A. 
in  February  ROD  AND  GUN,  with  the  pos- 
sible exception  of  clauses  9  and  14,  because 
the  only  game  left  in  this  section  outside  of  a 
few  cotton  tail  rabbits  are  the  black  squirrels 
and  they  are  anything  but  plentiful,  although 
more  so  than  before  the  present  season  of  two 
weeks,  November   15th  to  December  1st, 
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came  into  force.  The  present  season  seems  to 
be  increasing  the  supply.  As  regards  clause  9 
I  should  want  to  know  how  license  money 
would  be  expended  to  help  game  preservation. 
Yours  truly, 

Melville  Mitchell. 

Centralia,  Ont. 

Grizzly  Bears'  Skulls  Wanted. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Half  a  century  ago  a  considerable  number  of 
wholly  distinct  species  of  Grizzly  Bears  in- 
habited the  western  part  of  North  America. 
They  ranged  from  the  eastern  edge  of  the 
Great  Plains  in  Manitoba  and  the  Dakotas 
westerly  to  the  Pacific  Coast  in  British  Colum- 
bia and  California,  and  from  the  shores  of  the 
Arctic  Ocean  south  into  Mexico.  The  species 
inhabiting  Alaska  and  the  western  provinces 
of  Canada,  though  reduced  in  numbers,  may 
still  be  counted  among  the  living,  but  those  of 
the  western  United  States  are  with  few  ex- 
ceptions extinct;  and  what  is  still  worse,  in  most 
cases  only  a  few  skulls  remain  to  afford  future 
students  a  fragmentary  and  imperfect  picture 
of  the  great  carnivores  which  not  long  ago  were 
dominant  figures  in  our  wild  life. 

For  twenty-three  years  I  have  been  engaged 
in  a  study  of  the  Bears,  and  have  been  favored 
with  specimens  (mainly  skulls)  from  nearly 
all  the  museums  and  private  collections  of  the 
United  States  and  Canada.  Still,  owing  to 
wide  gaps  in  this  material,  many  questions 
have  arisen  which  cannot  be  answered.  Not 
only  is  it  impossible  to  map  the  ranges  of  the 
different  species  with  anything  like  precision, 
but  in  some  cases,  owing  to  the  absence  of 
skulls  of  adult  males,  the  characters  which 
serve  to  distinguish  one  species  from  another 
can  be  only  in  part  determined. 

Therefore,  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  more 
light  on  some  of  these  questions  before  going 
to  press,  I  wish  to  make  a  final  appeal  to  ail 
who  have  skulls  of  Grizzlies  in  their  possession. 
I  am  anxious  to  see  as  many  skulls  as  possible 
of  both  sexes  from  all  parts  of  the  western 
United  States,  British  Columbia,  Alberta, 
Manitoba,  Yukon  Territory,  and  Alaska  and 
would  like  to  purchase  or  borrow  all  that  I 
have  riot  already  seen. 

C.  Hart  Merriam, 
Smithsonian  Institution. 

Washington,  D.  C. 

Game  Laws  in  Ontario. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Just  a  few  words  from  one  of  your  American 
subscribers  on  Ontario  Game  Laws.  I  read 
Canuck's  views  in  the  January  issue  and  think 
he  has  the  law  doped  out  about  0.  K.  Just 
consider  for  a  few  minutes  the  position  of  the 
non-resident  who  pays  fifty  dollars  for  his 
license  and  travels  from  six  to  eight  hundred 
miles  at  a  cost  of  from  two  to  three  hundred 
dollars  to  take  one  shot  at  a  buck.  Isn't  he 
crazy  to  do  it?  I  have  done  it  myself  but  never 
again.  I  hunted  in  Ontario  every  year  from 
1903  to  1909.  When  I  first  went  to  Ontario 
the  license  was  $25  for  two  deer.  Later  it  was 
$50  for  two  deer.  Then  it  was  $60  for  one  deer 
even  though  that  one  was  no  bigger  than  a  jack 
rabbit.  Every  year  from  1903  to  1909  our 
club  of  from  8  to  10  paid  license  for  moosex 


RODIAND^GUN  IN  CANADA 


1187 


MR.  Try  a  "Barae?" 

ANGLER  this  spring; 
it's  made  of  Alumina  n, 
folds  to  half  its  length  for 
easy  carrying,  instantly 
extended  and  locked  for 
use.  You  are  sure  to  like 
it — if  your  dealer  cannot 

supply  you,  order  one — by  Par- 
cel Post — with  21-inch  square 
bottom  Cord  Net,  dark  brown, 
$2,  same  Net,  darkgreen,  water- 
proofed, $2.25 — Extry  fancy 
cord  Net,  light  brown,  water- 
proofed, $2.75. 

C.  G.  YOUNG  &  CO.,  Mfrs. 
320  Market  St.,    San  Francisco 
Cal. 


Yours,Me^ 

The  sport  with  a  thousand 
thrills!  All  you  want  to  ~3an2&'  j 
know  about  it  — practical 
hints,  the  true  how  and 
why — and  all  the  little  tips 
and  inside  facts  about  this  trickiest  of  pame  fishing  are  put 

^KISThat  Free  Heddon  Book 

^I„3,r,trtrt about  Bass  Casting 

you  want—  Heddon's  Genuine  Dowagiac  Split  Bamboo  Rods 
and  Dowagiac  Artificial  Baits— the  most  scientific,  certain  and 
humane  of  lures.       .....-»»  „  ..... 

cr.  ^--^-cr^  JAMES  HEDDON'S  SONS,  Dowagiac,  Mich. 

r^^^^SsT^^^^^     Box  1  5     (Pronounce  it  "Do-wah-ji-ack") 


Steel  FishiM  Rods 

TROUT,  FLY  CASTING,  * 
"FISHING  FEVER" 

Are  vou  ready  ?   Get  out  your  kit 
and  include  the  new '  'BRISTOL'  * 
No.  29  Fly  Rod.    3  joints,  cork 
handle,   locking  reel   band,  snake 
guides,  weight  about  SJ4  oz.,  length 
8^  ft.  Price  $6. 50.  Or  "BRISTOL" 
Fly  Rod  No.  9,  14  or  16.  These 
rods  are  well  balanced,  flexible,  with 
just  the  right  "feel. ' ' 

New  Catalogue  Free.  Send  for  it  and  make 
yourselecion.  If  your  dealer  can't  supply  you,  order 
from  us.  Send  15c.  for  "BRISTOL"  Philip  R. 
Goodwin  1914  calendar.  "The  Last  Struggle." 
Only  genuine  agates  used  on  "  Bristol s.'1 ' 

THE  HORTON  MFG.  CO. 
32  Horton  Street  Bristol,  Conn. 

Pac.  Coast  Branch.  The  PHIL.  B.  BEKEART  CO. 
717  Market  Street.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Makers  To 


HI 


H.M.  King 
George  V. 


HARDY'S  "PALAKONA" 

Split  Bamboo  with  and  without  Steel  Cen- 
tre are  the  Lightest — the  Most  Perfectly 
Balanced  and  Most  Durable  in  the  world. 

"Hardys"  are  Fishing  Rod  and  Tackle  Makers  to 
H.M.  King  George  V.  and  all  leading  Anglers 
in  the  World. 

"HARDYS"  ARE  THE  GREAT  ENGLISH  FISHING  ROD  MAKERS 

Send  for  large  illustrated  catalogue — FREE 
300   FLIES   SHOWN  IN  CORRECT  COLOURS 

HARDY  BROS.,  LTD.  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND 

London  Showrooms — 61  Pall  Mall  S.W. 


A  Trophy  Secured  in  Quebec  by  a  "Non-Resident" 


caribou  and  duck,  of  which  we  never  got  any, 
deer  being  the  only  thing  we  killed.  In  19i0 
we  went  to  Quebec  and  besides  a  moose  I  got 
two  deer  on  a  $25  license.  In  1911  we  went  to 
Quebec  with  some  good  results.  In  1912  we 
went  to  Ontario  and  tried  for  moose  but  all  we 
got  was  one  deer  each.  In  1913  four  of  our 
party  went  to  New  Brunswick  where  the 
license  is  $50  also  but  we  got  good  hunting 
securing  one  moose  and  two  deer  each.  The 
beauty  of  this  last  trip  was  that  we  had  our 
game  hauled  with  a  team  from  where  it  was 
killed  and  did  not  have  to  break  our  backs 
portaging  the  game  out. 

We  always  still  hunt.  No  dogs  for  us- 
Those  fellows  that  hunt  with  dogs  kill  every- 
thing that  comes  along  and  mostly  in  the 
water.  I  do  not  think  that  a  deer  that  is  run 
by  dogs  until  it  is  all  heated  up  is  good  meat 
as  in  my  business— that  of  a  butcher — I 
would  not  think  of  killing  a  bullock  that  was 
over-heated.  His  meat  would  be  black  as  your 
hat. 

I  approve  of  Canuck's  platform.  If  you 
want  to  hunt  deer  take  out  a  deer  license  and 
similarly  if  you  want  to  hunt  moose.  I  hope 
Ontario  will  make  it  a  little  easier  for  the  non- 
resident. When  I  spend  my  hard-earned 
cash  I  like  to  get  some  sport  in  return. 

Yours  truly, 

A  Non-Resident. 

Pennsylvania. 

Bull  Moose  and  Their  Horns. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Although  only  a  new  subscriber  I  am  an  old 
reader  of  your  magazine  and  have  been  much 
interested  in  your  LETTER  BOX  which  has 
been  running  each  month  for  some  time  past. 

Having  followed  moose  for  twenty-five  years 
I  was  interested  in  Mr.  Hamilton  Fisher's 
Moose  Horns  contribution.  While  reading  it, 
I  mentally  recalled  incidents  of  my  own  ex- 
perience. Stockport  Lewis,  at  present  mana- 
ger of  one  section  of  the  S.  H.  White  Lumber 


Co's  lands,  and  myself  were  at  one  time,  some 
fifteen  to  twenty-five  years  ago,  called  poach- 
ers. Afterwards  for  two  years  we  were  game 
wardens  on  the  Canaan  River  section  in  New 
Brunswick. 

Before  becoming  wardens  we  killed  nearly 
all  our  moose  in  February,  March  and  the 
early  part  of  April  when  the  crust  on  the 
snow  was  strong,  using  dogs.  At  first  we 
thought  New  Brunswick  moose  had  no  horns 
but  that  Nova  Scotia  Moose  had.  Later  on 
we  found  they  were  largely  killed  before 
Christmas,  and  when  we  started  killing  in 
September  and  October  we  found  that  the 
horns  of  New  Brunswick  moose  were  as  large 
if  not  larger,  than  the  horns  of  Nova  Scotia 
moose.  Moose  calling  has  only  become 
general  in  New  Brunswick  during  the  last 
fifteen  years. 

On  March  2nd  and  3rd,  1896  we  shot  two 
bull  moose.  The  small  moose  had  three  point- 
ed horns  like  a  light  deer.  When  he  fell  the 
under  horn  dropped  off  and  when  I  touched 
the  other  with  the  toe  of  my  snow-shoe  it 
dropped  off  as  short  as  a  carrot  at  the  head. 

The  large  bull  was  the  largest  moose  I  have 
ever  seen  killed.   It  had  lost  its  horns. 

While  wardens  we  picked  a  horn  out  of  the 
snow  in  February  which  might  have  been  in 
the  snow  two  or  three  weeks. 

The  lightness  of  the  small  horns  accounted 
for  their  not  falling  off  earlier. 

Re  wolves.  We  do  not  have  any  but  I 
would  like  to  know  why  such  keen  scented 
animals  as  wolves  will  follow  the  bulls  to  the 
hills  when  the  cows  and  calves  are  so  much 
easier  to  get. 

Also  notice  how  frightened  Mr.  Fisher  was 
when  the  wolves  visited  the  cabin  notwith- 
standing that  in  order  to  enter  they  would 
have  had  to  do  so  by  an  eighteen  inch  window. 
I  think  that  Indian  who  killed  the  nine  wolves 
with  a  knife  would  have  enjoyed  being  inside 
and  would  soon  have  blocked  the  window  with 
dead  wolves  with  his  knife  only,  to  say  noth- 
ing of  a  rifle  or  hunting  axe. 
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proof  hollow  point  hooks.  Ballbearing  spin  so  easy"  blades,  reversible,  cannot 
catch  in  the  weeds  when  playing  your  fish.  Flies  interchangeable,  with  a  small 
well  chosen  outfit,  you  can  catch  any  fresh  water  game  fish.  Hildebrandt  spin- 
ners are  perfect,  the  result  of  years  of  experimenting.  Scott,  Ohio,  says,  Have 
used  Hildebrandts'  for  nine  years.   They  can't  be  beat". 

FREE-OUR  NEW  1914  COMPLETE  TACKLE  CATALOG 

Gives  full  sized  illustrations  of  our  spinners.    Lists  everything  you  need  for  fishing. 
Shows  Hildebrandt's  new  non-breakable  "Musky"  rod,  also  new  reels,  lines,  etc. 
Catalog  free.  A  2c  stamp  brings  it. 
THE  JOHN  J.  HILDEBRANDT  CO.        1114  High  Street,  Logansport,  Ind.,  U.  S.  A. 


G.  M.  SKINNER'S 

Famous  Fluted  Spoon  Baits 

100   VARIETIES   AND  SIZES 

Send  for  Catalog  No.  12 
describing    New  Baits 


CLAYTON,  N.Y. 


favorite  noOK. 
Substitute 


Fish  Bite 

like  hungrv  wolves  and  keep  you  busy  pulling 
them  out,  whenever  or  wherever  you  use  our 

MAGIC  FISH  LURE  BAIT. 

Best  bait  ever  used  for  attracting  all  kinds  of 
the  finny  beauties.  Over  60.000  boxes  sold  last 
season.  Price  35c.  50c.  and  $1.  Positively 
guaranteed.  Write  for  Free  Booklet  and  our 

special  offer  of  one  box  to  help  introduce  it. 
J.  F.  GREGORY,  Dept.  E,     St.  Louis,  Ma 


GOOD  ADVICE  TO  FLYFISHERS 

Buy  your  flies  direct  from  the  flydresser, 
and  insure  direct  service  and  individual  at- 
tention. No  intermediate  profits,  no  delay. 
First  rate  quality,  expert  workmanship. 
State  your  wants  and  send  trial  order — 50c 

for  sample  doz.  trout  flies,  wet  or  dry,  or  for  two 
salmon  flies.  Price  list  on  application.  Terms: 
cash  with  order. 

MISS  T.  HAES,  Fly  Specialist 
1  Stanley  Street,         Aberdeen,  Scotland 


Fish  Bite 

Like  Hungry  Wolves,  on  thisOld  Fisherman's 
Lure.   Attracts  all  Kinds  oi  Fish,  fills  your 
Nets,  Traps  or  Trot  Line.     A  DIME 
brings  lllust'd  Booklet.  Tells  How,  Giv- 
ng  the  Treasured  Secrets  of  the  Wisest 
Old  Fisherman  in   this  Country. 

TRAPrER'S  SUPPLY  CO. 

Box  C.  Oak  Park,  III. 


This  target  has  no  equal.  Best  trap 
per,  best  flyer  and  best  breaker 
made!  (Verdict  of  American  shoot- 
ers at  St.  Thomas'  shoot,  Dec.  1-5 
Price  per  bbl.  $2.75,  per  m.  $5.00 
White  or  yellow  bands  25c  extra  per 


Nelson  Long-,  68  Burlington  St. 
West,  Hamilton,  Ont. 


WF  OUTFIT  PAMPINf  PARTIFS  There  are  several  excellent  Canoe  Tripsin  Ontario,  of 
«L  UU1TU  li/ilTli  Inu  rrilUlLO  which  we  can  furnish  serviceable  charts  as  well  as  pro- 
viding the  Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils,  Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  upwards  of  a  quar- 
ter of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special  feature  of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and 
we  know  the  requirements  thoroughly  and  invite  inquiries.  Established  1835. 

MICHIE  &  CO.,  LIMITED,  7  King  Street  West,  TORONTO,  Canada. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game        A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler         Ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  add  TROUT  fishing, 
also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  Illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Rerd  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland 
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I  enclose  you  a  photo  of  one  of  the  pairs  of 
black  beauties  in  the  Salisbury  Black  Fox  Co., 
which  I  helped  promote  and  of  which  I  have, 
charge. 

Still  hunting  the  last  of  November  and 
December  is  real  hunting. 

Yours  truly, 

W.  T.  Chapman. 

Salisbury,  N.  B. 

The  Mysterious  Moose. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Moose  differ,  and  the  beast  is  a  mysterious 
animal  anyhow.  There  is  much  that  we  do 
not  yet  understand  about  him.  Mr.  A.  D. 
Daly  can  not  quite  swallow  the  story  that  a 
man  has  approached  a  moose  feeding  with  its 
head  submerged  and  whacked  it  on  the  back 
with  a  paddle,  but,  while  this  may  not  often 
occur,  I  believe  that  it  is  very  plausible.  I 
know  of  many  canoeists  approaching  so  near 
to  moose  feeding  on  bottom  stuff  that  this  feat 
does  not  seem  impossible.  Mr.  Daly  is 
Nova-Scotian,  and  forgets  that,  while  in  Nova 
Scotia  moose  feed  much  less  in  water  than  in 
N.  B.,  and  in  fact  are  seldom  seen  in  the  water, 
it  is  not  uncommon  in  New  Brunswick  to  see 
from  one  to  ten  moose  feeding  at  one  time 
along  the  shores  of  a  lake.  I  have  even  heard 
of  fourteen  being  seen  at  once,  cows  and  bulls 
together,  but  mostly  cows  and  calves.  In  N. 
B.  moose  are  often  called  from  canoes  or  from 
the  banks  of  lakes,  a  custom  seldom  indulged 
in  with  us  in  N.  B.  It  is  this  fact  that  makes 
N.  B.  moose-hunting  easier  than  that  in  N.  S. 
I  would  rather  hunt  in  N.  S.  on  that  account 
because  one  must  have  greater  skill  to  get 
one's  moose.  They  are  apt  to  be  smaller  in 
N.  S.,  or  rather  they  do  not  grow  on  an  average 
such  big  heads,  but  N.  S.  is  a  place  for  a  sports- 
man to  hunt.  I  should  send  a  tenderfoot  to 
N.  B.,  especially  if  he  had  money.  In  N.  S. 
you  go  with  a  smaller  outfit,  and  fewer  guides, 
and  you  are  pretty  sure  to  be  alone  in  your 
territory.  In  N.  B.  the  same  head-guide  will 
be  apt  to  entertain  two  or  three  different 
parties,  claiming  to  have  territory  big  enough 
to  do  that. 

To  return  to  feeding  moose:  of  course  to  say 
that  a  moose  dives  to  the  bottom  in  water  over 
his  head,  or  that  he  stays  under  water  "for 
several  minutes"  is  arrant  nonsense,  nothing 
less.  He  can  however  keep  his  head  submerg- 
ed for  a  surprisingly  long  time. 

I  cannot  agree  with  H.  M.  B.'s  belief  in  the 
possibility  of  seeing  a  bull  moose  with  mature 
antlers  in  spring.  I  doubt  if  anyone  has  ever 
seen  or  ever  will  see  a  bull  moose  with  mature 
antlei  s  at  that  time  of  the  year  unless  it  be  an 
extraordinarily  freak  case,  from  which  no  con- 
clusion could  be  drawn.  I  have  one  hundred 
dollars  in  good  cash  for  anybody  who  will 
"show  me"  the  contrary. 
Annapolis  Royal,  N.  S.        Edward  Breck. 

P.  S.  I  wonder  whether  any  of  your  read- 
ers know  where  young  duck-hawks  (  peregrine 
falcons )  or  goshawks  can  be  got  this  spring. 

A  Ten  Day  Hunt  of  the  Muskoka  Spikehorn 
Club. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN  :— 

Our  party  consisting  of  Mr.  A.  H.  Gidley  of 
Toronto,  J.  A.  Bonney,  Midland,  Engineer 


Cowdry,  Midland,  C.  Bonney,  Toronto  with 
a  couple  of  duck  hunters  and  Mr.  Fitzpatrick, 
a  merchant  of  Midland  and  A.  Tean,  who  left 
us  at  Quarry  Island,  left  Midland  on  Novem- 
ber 2nd  last  in  a  forty  foot  launch  with  a  cabin 
which  was  provided  with  comfortable  bunks 
for  sleeping  purposes.  We  were  bound  on  a 
deer  hunting  expedition  and  as  the  wind  was 
blowing  a  hard  south-west  gale,  we  decided  it 
was  best  to  stop  in  at  Coganashene  Lake  until 
Tuesday  the  4th.  Through  the  efforts  of 
Captain  Gidley  our  boat's  navigator,  and  our 
good  engineer  L.  Cowdry,  we  managed  to  get 
to  Split  Rock  where  we  were  compelled  to  stay 
in  shelter  for  a  couple  of  days.  While  there  we 
bagged  a  few  ducks  and  partridge  and  shot 
a  few  divers  at  long  range. 

On  Thursday  there  was  a  little  lull  in  the 
wind  and  we  again  started  out  for  Twelve 
Mile  Bay  where  we  were  forced  to  tie  up  at 
Indian  Harbor  on  account  of  heavy  seas. 
Here,  also,  we  enjoyed  a  good  day's  sport, 
bagged  a  few  partridge  and  gave  our  dogs  some 
needed  exercise. 

The  following  day  we  made  another  attempt 
to  reach  our  destination.  Getting  around 
Moose  Point  we  reached  Twelve  Mile  Bay 
about  4  o'clock.  We  tied  up  in  Gidjagie 
Harbor  and  the  next  morning,  which  was 
Saturday,  put  out  our  dogs  and  gave  them 
another  run,  having  pretty  good  luck  as  we 
secured  some  fine  cotton  tails  and  partridge 
and  enjoyed  a  meal  of  excellent  salmon  trout. 
The  next  day  the  9th  of  November,  we  went 
down  the  lake  about  forty  miles  in  the  face  of 
the  worst  storm  in  history  on  the  Great  Lakes. 
Reaching  Portage  Harbor  on  McCrae  Lake 
at  4.30  after  a  rough  voyage  and  a  hard  north 
east  wind  with  about  five  inches  of  snow,  we 
tied  up  our  boat  and  accumulated  a  good  pile 
of  dry  wood.  In  the  morning  we  started  .out 
and  portaged  our  canoes  into  McRae  Lake 
and  went  over  to  our  camping  ground.  In 
about  an  hour  C.  Bonney  saw  a  fine  buck 
about  400  yards  to  his  left  and  took  a  couple 
of  shots  at  him  but  without  any  success.  In 
the  meantime  J.  A.  Bonney  and  A.  H.  Gidley 
had  a  little  skirmish  with  a  cotton-tail  and  the 
former  got  a  fine  specimen  of  a  buck  at  nice 
range  which  weighed  when  dressed  175 
pounds.  L.  Cowdry  bagged  a  few  more  part- 
ridge and  cotton-tails. 

After  a  hard  pull  we  succeeded  in  getting 
our  buck  to  camp  which  we  reached  at  3.30. 
We  had  a  good  supper  that  night  of  partridge 
and  rabbit  and  after  the  meal  we  lighted  our 
pipes  and  enjoyed  a  few  stories  of  the  hunt 
and  after  a  few  hands  at  pedro  turned  in  for 
the  night. 

The  following  morning  we  were  up  at  day- 
break and  off  in  the  canoes  to  the  same 
stamping  grounds.  All  hands  had  good  luck. 
C.  Bonney  got  a  couple  of  fine  shots  at  a  good 
range  and  brought  down  a  fine  buck  which 
when  dressed  weighed  190  pounds  and  had  a 
spread  of  eight  prongs. After  a  hard  pull  we 
managed  to  get  the  buck  to  the  camp.  In  the 
afternoon  we  took  the  long  trail  to  Cranberry 
Lake  and  did  not  get  back  to  camp  till  nearly 
dark. 

On  Wednesday  we  had  another  run  with 
our  dogs  and  went  to  Pleasure  Island  on 
McRae  Lake  for  partridge  and  rabbits  where 
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THE  REDIFOR  ROD  &  REEL  CO 

We  are  the  originators  of  Anti-Back-Lash  Self- 
Thumbing  and  Free  Spool  Reels,  and  Specialists 
in  Fly  Fishing  Tackle  for  Big  Bass.  You  can't  un- 
scramble eggs.     Will  you  Jook  before  you  buy? 

WARREN,    OHIO,  U.S.A. 


LUMINDUSCOAXERS'S 


The  Big  One*  strike  at  night  and  they  fight  harder 
than  you  ever  even  dreamed  they  could.  When  they  hit 
the  "Coaxer"  it  sounds  like  an  explosion  and  it  is  followed 
by  a  series  of  the  most  savage  leaps  and  plunges  imagin- 
able. As  bass  feed  in  the  weeds  close  to  shore  at  night  a 
weedlees  bait  is  an  absolute  necessity.  Th»  Luminous 
"Coaxer"  is  positively  the  only  weedless  night  bait 
on  the  market.  We  guarantee  that  you  can  cast  into  the 
thickest  rushes  or  lilies  in  the  dark  without  snagging. 
It  is  a  surface  bait  with  red  wings  and  tail  and  a  white 
body,  which  gives  off  a  phosphorescent  glow  that  is  irre 
sistible  Send  stamp  for  color  catalog  of  baits,  flies. 
trout  and  bass  spoons,  leaders  fly  dressing  materials,  etc. 


^Sfcft  Here's  Our  New  Braided  Silk  Casting  Line.  Give  it  a  trial  You  wjll 
^^^C  cast  easier  and  farther  and  eatch  more  fish  than  ever  before  It  is  smal- 
ler, stronger  and  smoother  than  any  other  No.  5  line.  Guaranteed  to  be  the  best  that 
money  can  buy.  Per  50  yd.  spool.  75c.  postage  2c  Can  be  had  two  spools  connected. 
Our  folder.  "Care  of  a  Bait  Casting  Line."  will  save  you  money     Free  with  each  line. 


736  S.  California  Av..  CHICAGO.  ILL. 


A  DRY  FLY 

THAT  STAYS  DRY 


"Coaxer"  Floating  Flies  are 

real  sure  enough  floaters. 
They  have  solid  cork  bodies 
that  are  coated  with  cellu- 
loid enamel  Absolutely 
water  proof,  will  outwear 
two  dozen  best  flies,  and 
they  sure  do  get  the  fish. 
Trout,  6  Colors.  St. 35;  12,  $2.65 
Bass,  6  Colors,   1  85;  12.  3.25 


FISHERMEN!    You  Can  Use  One 
Live  Minnow  All  Day 

'  Here's  a  new  device.  It  houses  a  live  minnow,  in  a  strong,  clear 
glass  tube:  the  minnow  has  fresh  water;  it  is  kept  alive  indefin- 
itely; is  never  mutilated,  and  can  be  used  all  day,  no  matter 
how  many  times  you  cast.  The  tube  magnifies  the  size  of  the 
minnow.  It  attracts  fish — excels  all  artificial  bait.  German 
silver  fittings.  The  greatest  advancement  in  the  game  fishing 
world.  PRICE  8">c.  at  all  reliable  dealers  (take  no  substitutes), 
oi\  order' from  us  direct,  postage  prepaid. 
Minnow  Tuhp'Co.       59  W'pst  Lafayette  Boulevard.        I>etroit,  Mich. 


NEVERLOSEA  FISH  , 

By  Using  the  ^  . 


By  Using  the  p_ 

Greer  Lever  Hooks        1/  ^' 


The  best  Fish  Hook  on  earth  for  Sea.  Lake  and  River  Fishing.  No  losing 
bait,  nor  coming  home  without  your  largest  fish.  No  breaking  loose  nor 
tearing  out.  No  springs  to  get  out  of  order.  We  claim  for  the  LEVER 
hooks  that  a  fish  does  not  have  to  be  hooked  on  the  bait  hook  to  get 
him.  If  he  pulls  on  the  bait  the  larger  hook  will  spear  him.  Made  in 
Four  Regular  Sizes— If  you  cannot  get  them  from  your  local  dealer, 
order  direct  from  us. 

PRICES— Size  8,  10c.  each;  7oc.  doz.;  $8.00  gross.    Size  1-0,  10c.  each; 
$  1.00  doz.;  $10.00  gross.    Size  3-0,  15c.  each:  $1.50  doz.;_$14.00  gross.  Size 
5-0,  15c.  each;. $1.50  doz.:  $15.00  gross.    Liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
GREER  MFG.  CO.,       2  1-2  Walton  St.,  Atlanta,  Gal. 


ARE  BE5T 

5BMD  FOR  CATALOGUE 


CHARLES  F.  ORVIS 


AlANCH  ESTER  VERMONT 


You  Can  Hone 
Your  Own  Razor 

as  perfectly  as  any 
barber.    It's  as  easy 
as  sharpening  a  pock- 
et-knife if 
you  use  a 

Perforated 
Razor  Hone 

No  skill  needed 
- — the  holes  prevent  "wire  edge",  and  insure  a  perfect  shav- 
ing edge  every  time.  Lasts  for  years!  Simply  great! 
Only  50  cents — by  mail  prepaid  to  any  address.  Write  today. 
Booklet  on  shaving  Free.  Perforated  Hone  Co  20  Power 
Bldg.,  Walkerville,  Ontario. 


SPRING     TONIC  —  GO  TO 

PATON'S 

For — Paints,  Oils,  Boat  Varn- 
ishes, Window  Glass. 

(Agents  for  Sherwin-Williams  Co. 
Paints) 

20  Temperance  St,      TORONTO.  ONT. 

Phone  M.  639 
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we  added  a  few  to  our  count.  We  broke  camp 
in  the  afternoon  and  arrived  in  town^again, 
finding  everything  all  O.  K.  and  hoping  to  re- 
turn the  following  season  to  the  tall  timbers. 

C.  B. 

Toronto 

A  True  Tale  of  Timagami. 

Editor  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Mr.  A.  D.  Daly  seems  to  doubt  the  story  of 
the  smacking  of  a  bull  mosse  by  Mr.  G.  H 
Hooper. 

Some  two  years  ago  I  had  as  my  guests  in 
Timagami,  Highlands  of  Ontario,  Mr.  Ru- 
dolph Kauffman,  a  famous  fisherman,  manag- 
ing editor  and  part  owner  of  the  "Washington 
Star."  Another  guest  was  Dr.  John  E.  Jones, 
then  United  States  Counsel  General  at  Win- 
nipeg. I  chased  a  bull  moose,  using  another 
Indian  for  motive  power,  out  into  a  lake,  sur- 
rounded him,  turned  him  round  and  drove 
him  back  across  the  lake.  After  much  urging 
I  got  my  Indian  so  near  that  I  was  able  to  toss 
my  flies  on  the  back  of  the  bull.  Just  before 
reaching  an  island  where  the  moose  was  mak- 
ing a  landing  I  tickled  his  ears  gently  with  a 
ten  foot  casting  rod.  He  didn't  like  it,  but  he 
was  tired  and  seeing  the  shore  he  beat  it. 

On  the  following  afternoon,  we  were  re- 
turning to  camp.  Passing  through  a  narrow 
neck  of  water  we  entered  a  beautiful  lake.  I, 
with  my  Indian,  was  in  front.  The  sun  was 
setting  and  between  the  long  shadows  that 
lay  across  the  bosom  of  the  lake  fell  splashes 
of  gold.  Presently  the  Indian  said  "Yonder 
moose."  Just  across  the  lake  on  the  farther 
shore  a  moose  was  doing  a  dip  waltz  as  it 
seemed  to  me  and  with  every  movement  of  her 
body  the  sunset  splashed  gold  along  her  dun 
flanks.  It  was  a  beautiful  picture  and  if  it 
could  have  been  reproduced  in  colors  would 
have  been  wonderful;  "What's  she  doing?"  I 
asked.  "Gettin'  supper"  said  the  Indian. 
Then  I  realized  that  instead  of  waltzing  she 
was  gathering  lily  pads  that  lay  on  the  lake 
"like  lotus  leaves  that  float." 

"Maybe  so  she's  got  baby  moose  back  in 
the  bush."  Taking  my  paddle  I  helped  the 
Indian  and  the  little  canoe  shot  forward 
noiselessly  over  the  smooth  surface  of  the 
water.  As  often  as  the  moose  rubbered  we 
stopped  and  let  the  canoe  drift,  sitting  like 
statues.  Always  however,  she  rubbered  land- 
ward, where  she  had  left  her  baby,  so  that  we 
were  able  to  glide  up  within  fifty  yards  of  her 
before  she  noticed  us.  When  she  headed  for 
the  shore  however,  she  seemed  to  have  been 
feeding  along  a  sand  spit  and  fell  almost  im- 
mediately into  deep  water.  Now,  one  Indian 
can  easily  overtake  a  moose — even  two  moose- 
so  the  other  Indian  and  I  had  no  trouble  in 
overhauling  this  moose.  She  was  so  anxious  to 
reach  the  shore  that  she  refused  to  turn  her 
head,  until  we  literally  shoved  her  seaward 
with  our  oars.  Then  she  headed  for  an  island. 
By  this  time  Kauffman  and  Jones  and  their 
Indians  overtook  us  and  we  conveyed  the 
mother  moose  to  the  island.  I  was  in  front 
and  having  no  moose-sense  whatever,  urged 
my  Indian  to  pull  alongside  the  cnased  moose. 
I  spanked  her,  calling  playfully  to  my  guests 
that  we  would  not  be  allowed  to  land  her,  as 
only  real  Indians  are  allowed  to  kill  female 


moose.  Presently  I  lay  alongside  the  moose, 
or  rather  the  moose  lay  alongside  my  canoe. 
I  petted  and  fondled  her  as  a  mother  moose 
fondles  her  fawn.  Out  of  innate  hellishness 
and  my  ignorance  I  put  my  hand  on  the  nose 
of  the  ma-moose  and  ducked  her.  Coming 
out  of  the  water  she  found  herself  headed  to- 
ward the  other  Indians  and  the  other  canoes. 
She  shook  her  head,  flapping  her  great  wet 
ears  about  her  neck;  but  seeing  me  she  went 
about.  She  laid  her  long  ears  back  as  a  mule 
does  when  about  to  tackle  another  animal  in  a 
barn  lot,  and  came  for  me  viciously.  She 
struck  me  a  little  forward,  her  long  neck  div- 
ing across  the  canoe.  Nothing  was  visible 
now  but  her  neck  and  head.  I  learned  later 
by  talking  to  intelligent  people — men  with 
moose-sense — that  she  was  feeling  for  the 
bottom  of  the  lake  and  that  if  she  could  have 
reached  bottom  she  would  have  driven  her 
left  front  foot  through  the  bottom  of  my  boat 
and  I  would  have  probably  not  been  able  to 
tell  you  this  simple  true  tale  of  Timagami. 

As  it  was,  failing  to  wreck  me  and  being 
spent  she  left  me,  reached  the  shore  and 
climbed  labouriously  into  the  tangled  wild. 
I  may  add  that  by  these  heroics  I  gained  the 
title  of  "Cymoose." 

Cy.  Warman. 


TRADE  NOTES 


The  William  English  Canoe  Co.  of  Peter- 
borough, Ont.,  the  well  known  Canadian  firm 
who  were  pioneers  in  the  manufacture  of 
canoes  and  rowboats,  have  recently  issued 
their  fifty-third  catalogue,  which  contains 
full  descriptions,  as  well  as  illustrations  and 
prices  of  all  their  regular  models.  This  com- 
pany also  invites  correspondence  about  any- 
thing special  that  may  be  required. 

"The  Latest  Word  in  High  Speed  Design" 
is  the  title  of  an  attractive  little  folder  which 
has  just  been  published  by  the  Buffalo  Gaso- 
line Motor  Co.  The  purpose  of  the  folder 
is  to  introduce  the  new  four-cylinder  3%  inch 
x  5  inch  "Buffalo"  high  speed  engine  and  it 
explains  in  detail  all  of  the  points  in  this  en- 
gine's design  and  construction  and  goes  on  to 
point  out  why  in  the  opinion  of  the  builders, 
this  particular  model  is  the  latest  word  in 
high  speed  construction.  The  folder  will  be 
sent  upon  request. 

The  Standard  Motor  Construction  Com- 
pany of  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  announce  that  they 
have  placed  on  the  market  an  oil  engine  which 
will  burn  kerosene  perfectly,  without  odor, 
with  the  same  flexibility  and  control  as  is  had 
in  the  modern  gasoline  engine,  and  above  all, 
with  no  increase  in  first  cost  for  the  engine. 
The  advent  of  an  oil  engine  at  the  same  first 
cost  as  that  of  gasoline  engines  but  burning 
kerosene  at  .06  cts  or  .07  cts.  a  gallon  widens 
the  scope  of  the  marine  engine  in  yacht  work 
and  in  the  working  boat  throughout  the 
country. 
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CHALLENGE 


WATERPROOF 


Save  you  money 

Stop  all  laundry  troubles.  "Chal- 
lenge" Collars  can  be  cleaned  with 
a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth — smart  and 
dressy  always.  'Ehe  correct  dull 
finish  and  texture  of  the  best  linen. 

If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand 
write  us  enclosing  money,  25c.  for  collars, 
50?.  pei  pnii  for  cuffs.  We  will  supply 
you.    Send  for  new  style  book. 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA 
Limited 

54-64  Fraaer  Ave.,  Toronto,  Can. 
•14a 


Exercise  Produces  Brain  and  Brawn 

WE  MAKE 

Shoes  For  Every  Sport 

Baseball,  Golf,  Hockey,  Running, 
Hunting  Boots  unexcelled 

ASK     FOR     CATALOG    R.  &  G. 


Witchell-Sheill  Co.  M^El  Detroit,  Mich. 


FOXES,  LIVE  WILD  ANIMALS  or  BIRDS 


Before  You 
Sell  any 

WRITE  OR  WIRE 

Portage  Wild  Animal  Co.  Portage Manitoba 

Dealers  in  Live  Wild  Animals  and  Birds 


WE  WANT: 


Mink  - 
Martin  - 
Fisher  - 
Lynx 
Wolverine 
Otter  - 
Beaver  - 


$  25  to  $  30  a  pair 

50  "  80  " 

100  "  150  " 

25  "  45  " 

100 

75  "  125  " 

30  "  40  " 


Bear  Cubs  -  - 
Mountain  Lion 
Cubs  -  - 
Swans  -  -  - 
White  Cranes 
Sandhill  Cranes 
Wild  Geese  - 


$10  to  $15  each 


10  " 

25 

10  " 

25 

50  " 

75 

7  " 

10 

2  " 

2.50 

Shipping  tags  and  instructions.  We  are  headquarters  for  Northern 
Wild  Birds  and  Animals.        :         :  :::::: 


A  Camera  is  not  a  Luxury 

but  almost  a  necessity  to  the  true 
sportsman.  Send  twenty-five  yearly 
subscriptions,  and  a  Korona  Petit 
Camera,  size  3^x5^  inches,  will  be 
sent  you.  This  Camera  is  manu- 
factured by  the  Gundlach-Manhat- 
ten  Optical  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher. 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 


Partridges  and  Pheasants 

The  Celebrated  Hungarian  and  English 

Capercailzies,  Black  Game,  Wild  Turkey,  Quails, 
Rabbits,  Deer,  Etc.,  for  stocking  purposes.  Fancy 
Pheasants,  Peafowl.  Swans,  Cranes,  Storks,  Orna- 
mental Geese  and  Ducks,  Foxes,  Squirrels,  Ferrets, 
Etc.  All  kinds  of  birds  and  animals  bought  and  sold. 

WM.  J.  MACKENSEN 

Naturalist 

Dept.  K.  YARDLEY,  PA. 


OUR    MEDICINE  BAG 


It  is  a  long  time  since  most  old  time  western- 
ers ate  their  last  piece  of  buffalo  meat.  But 
about  300  of  the  pioneers  of  the  West  who 
located  in  the  prairie  provinces  previous  to 
1888  broke  their  long  fast  on  February  12th, 
when  they  sat  down  to  dinner  given  by  the 
Old  Timers'  Association  in  Edmonton.  The 
meat  was  a  gift  from  Hon.  Mr.  Roche,  Minis- 
ter of  the  Interior  and  came  from  the  preserve. 

A  Newfoundland  paper  comments  on  the 
fact  that  there  is  so  much  waste  in  the  valuable 
by-products  of  fish  saying  that  tens  of  thous- 
ands of  dollars  worth  of  cod  tongues  and 
sounds  are  annually  consigned  to  the  waters 
around  the  coasts  of  Newfoundland,  owing  to 
the  fact  that  the  fishermen  fail  to  appreciate 
that  those  by-products  can  be  made  to 
materially  increase  their  earning  power.  It  is 
pointed  out  that  there  is  a  ready  market  in 
the  United  States,  some  of  the  American  cities 
offering  remunerative  prices  for  by-products  of 
cod  such  as  fish  tongues  and  sounds. 

A  deputation  from  South  Essex  saw  the 
Minister  of  Marine  and  Fisheries  on  Feb.  12th, 
and  asked  that  the  close  season  for  pickerel  in 
the  Great  Lakes  should  be  abolished.  The 
United  States  has  no  close  season  and  this,  it  is 
said,  operates  to  the  hurt  of  the  Canadian 
fisherman  working  almost  side  by  side  with 
the  American.  The  pound  net  fishermen  they 
say  are  ready  to  supply  the  hatcheries  with  all 
the  spawn  required  if  the  season  is  opened. 

A  despatch  from  Washington  under  date  of 
Feb.  5th,  says: 

"Representative  Flood,  Chairman  of  the 
House  Committee  on  Foreign  affairs,  to-dav 
introduced  a  bill  to  give  effect  to  a  treaty  of 
April,  1908,  between  the  United  States  and 
Great  Britain  concerning  fisheries  in  waters 
contiguous  to  the  United  States  and  Canada, 
and  to  create  an  international  fisheries  division 
in  the  United  States  Fish  Commission  to 
carry  out  the  conditions  of  the  convention. 

The  measure  would  authorize  the  President 
to  promulgate  regulations  to  govern  the  sea- 
sons and  methods  of  fishing  in  the  Great  Lakes, 
regulations  to  be  effective  after  January  1, 
1915.  It  would  also  direct  the  United  States 
International  Fisheries  Commission  to  con- 
duct an  inquiry  to  determine  what  modifica- 
tions are  required  in  regulations  on  the  United 
States  side  of  the  boundary  line.  The  Com- 
mission would  be  directed  to  report  at  the 
next  session  of  Congress. 

Maximum  penalties  of  $500  fine  or  six 
months'  imprisonment,  or  both,  together, 
with  forfeiture  of  fisheries  equipment,  would 
be  provided  for  violations  of  the  regulations. 

George  Miskelly  of  Smith's  Falls,  Ont., 
a  C.  P.  R.  conductor,  while  riding  in  his  van, 


spied  a  bear  alongside  the  track.  Stopping  his 
train,  he  took  the  axe,  the  only  weapon  avail- 
able, and  soon  despatched  his  bearsliip.  The 
killing  took  place  between  Merrickville  and 
Smith's  Falls. 

Crown  Prince,  Frederick  William,  it  is  said, 
is  strongly  desirous  of  visiting  America.  The 
Crown  Prince  is  not  particularly  anxious  to 
pay  an  official  visit,  but  he  wants  more  than 
anything  else  to  do  some  big  game  hunting  in 
the  Canadian  North-West  and  Alaska.  The 
Crown  Prince,  as  is  shown  in  the  book  he  has 
written  on  that  subject,  has  hunted  in  India, 
and  is  going  to  the  African  colonies  in  June, 
but  he  would  like  very  much  to  hunt  in  Alaska. 

Recently  the  Crown  Prince  attended  a 
lecture  on  hunting  in  Alaska  by  Herr  Niedeck, 
one  of  Germany's  most  famous  big  game  hunt- 
ers. This  made  the  Crown  Prince  more 
anxious  than  ever  to  go  to  America  and  the 
British  North-West. 

A  ski  party  from  Lemberg,  near  Vienna, 
Germany,  was  held  up  by  wolves  in  the  Car- 
pathian mountains.  Their  route  lay  through  a 
forest,  and  darkness  overtook  them  before 
they  reached  their  destination.  The  wolves 
followed  them  at  a  distance  during  the  after- 
noon, and,  emboldened  by  the  darkness,  en- 
deavored to  rush  the  last  man  in  the  party. 
The  skiing  party  decided  that  it  would  not  be 
safe  to  go  any  further,  and  halted  beneath  a 
high  rock.  Then  they  made  a  fence  by  stick- 
ing their  skis  into  the  snow.  The  party  had 
revolvers  and  electric  lamps,  and  were  able  to 
defend  themselves  against  the  attacks  of  the 
of  the  wolves,  killing  several  of  them.  When 
daylight  came  the  party  escaped. 

Three  fortunate  sportsmen  Mr.  O.  Bechard, 
E.  Dupius  and  G.  H.  Moreau,  on  Oct.  20th, 
1913,  bagged  a  white  deer  weighing  245  lbs, 
at  Windsor  Mills,  P.  Que. 

The  deer  was  almost  white,  with  only  a  few 
spots  on  the  back.  The  horns  are  perfectly 
symmetrical,  the  front  hoofs  pure  white,  while 
the  hind  ones  are  of  a  brownish  tinge.  It  was 
said  to  be  one  of  the  most  beautiful  specimens 
seen  for  some  time.  As  a  souvenir  of  their 
hunt  they  have  sent  same  to  be  mounted  by 
the  Montreal  Taxidermist,  the  house  of  Learo, 
181  Bleury  St.,  Montreal,  P.  Y.  We  are  in- 
formed by  Mr.  Learo,  that  the  white  deer  will 
be  used  in  his  advertisment  in  one  of  the  com- 
ing issues  of  this  magazine. 

The  following  item  says  an  Edmonton  cor- 
respondent reprinted  under  a  heading  "Forty 
years  ago,"  and  clipped  from  a  recent  issue  of 
Kansas  City  Times  gives  good  ammunition 
to  those  who  say  "our  game  is  fast  vanishing". 
It  reads:  "Prairie  chickens  have  gone  up 
to  $2  and  quail  to  75c  a  dozen,  but  you  can  get 
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ENGLAND'S 
LEADING  INDUSTRY  IS 

PRODUCTION  OF  CLOTHES. 

There  are  probably  more  people  employed 
in  England  in  the  manufacture  of  woollens 
and  clothing  than  in  ten  other  industries 
combined.  The  Tailoring  Craft  reaches  its 
highest  perfection  there  because  it  is  to 
England  that  the  best  cutters  and  tailors 
T>me  to  pursue  their  vocation.  The  centre 
of  the  clothing-  industry  is  London,  and  right 
in  the  centre  of  London,  with  every  avail- 
able resource  at  its  command  which  the 
march  of  time  has  evolved,  stands  the  House 
of  Cdrzox.  Xo  other  firm  in  the  world  can 
excel  as  to  quality  and  price  of  production. 
Thus  it  is  that  Cukzon  Brothers  have 
linked  themselves  up  with  the  lands  across 
the  seas,  and  place  at  your  disposal  the 
benefits  which  the  resident  in  England,  and 
above  all,  in  London,  so  easily  enjoys. 
To-day  you  can  have  a  veritable  London 
Tailor's  Shop  delivered  right  into  your  home 
just  for  the  mere  asking— nothing  to  pay. 

SAVE  DO. LARS  ON  YOUR  TAILORING. 

Our  Free  Samples  of  Cloth  provide  yon 
in  miniature  with  a  selection  of  choicest 
woollens  which  no  local  house  could  be 
expected  to  eq  rtl.  Our  mail  order  tailoring 
ha^  earned  for 

FOUH  COLD  MEDAL  AWARDS, 

and  the  siuvtv  of  our  self-measurement 
system,  v.  uch<  (1  fur  by  our  public  guarantee 
to  refund  cash  in  full  to  any  client 
dissatisfied  with  either  fit  or  style  of  goods 
ordered  from  self-mefisures,  is  unassailable. 

jCurz  n's  Range  of  Pric  s  for  Suits  or  Overcoats 
I     to  Measure  (Delivered  free  to  your  Door),  | 

$8.60,  $10,  $11.50,  $13,  ) 
$14.50,  $17.10.  ] 

EVERY  QUALITY  HAS  BEEN  VALUED  BY  OUR 
CANADIAN  FRIENDS  AT  DOUBLE  OUR  PRICES 


We  make  Clothes  in  Latest  London  or  New 
York  Styles,  whichever  you  prefer.  Orders  are 
dispatched  seven  days  after  receipt  of  same. 

Address  for  Patterns  : 

CURZON  BROS.,  449,  spadina  avenue,  Toronto. 
OURZON  BROS.,  ™eE£  Talos 

60  62,  CITY  ROAD,  LONDON,  ENGLAND. 

West  End  Depot :  112.  New  Oxford  Street,  London. 
Please  mention  this  P 


MESSRS.  CATESBYS  LTD.  (of  London) 

Dept.  "Y,"  119  West  Wellington  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Please  send  me  your  new  season's  Style  Book 
and  72  pattern  pieces  of  cloth.  I  am  thinking  of 
buying  a  suit — overcoat.* 

Full  Name   

Full  Address  

*  If  you  only  want  overcoat  patterns,  cross  put 
the  word  "suit."  If  you  only  want  suitings,  cross 
out  "overcoat." 

Rod  and  Gun.    Coupon  No.  4. 


LOOK  HERE,  SIR! 

If  you  can  get  a  suit  valued 
at  $25.00  in  Canada  for 
$12.50  from  Catesbys  in 
London— will   you    buy  it? 


We  undertake  to  prove 
to  you  that *  you  can — 
if  you  buy  from  us. 

You've  heard  that  cloth- 
ing is  cheaper  and  better 
in  London.  You  know, 
also,  that  you  can't  beat 
the  quality  of  the  genu- 
ine English  fabrics. 

When,  therefore,  we 
guarantee  to  sell  you  a 
suit  made  of  fine  English 
cloth,  cut  in  the  best 
Canadian,  New  York  or 
London  style  (as  you 
prefer),  laid  down  at 
your  door,  all  duty  and 
carriage  charges  prepaid, 
for  a  price  about  one- 
half  of  what  you  would 
have  to  pay  in  Canada, 
isn't  that  worth  looking 
into?    Of  course  it  is. 

Then  sit  down  right  now,  fill 
out  the  coupon,  mail  it  to  our 
Toronto  office,  and  get  our 
iatestStyleBook  and  patterns. 
With  this  book  is  a  letter  ex- 
plaining our  system  of  doing 
business  and  a  self  measure- 
ment form  which  is  so  simple 
that  you  can't  go  wrong  in 
using  it.  We'll  also  send  test- 
imonials from  a  hundred  sat- 
isfied Canadians  who  regular- 
ly buy^from  us. 

Mail  theTCoupon,  get  the 
patterns  and  be  convinced. 

If  you  don't  want  to  cut  this 
paper,  write  a  postal  or  letter, 
and  we  will  send  the  patterns 
anyway,  but  to  get  them  you 
must  mention  Rod  &  Gun. 


THE  "BURLINGTON" 

This  shows  the  most  pop- 
ular style  of  suit  worn  by 
well-dressed  men  in  Can- 
ada. The  materials  used 
are  specially  selected 
for  this  shape  of  suit 

$12.50 

Duty  Free  and  Carriage 
Paid. 


CATESBYS,  ltd. 

(Of  Tottenham  Court  Road,  London,  Eng.) 

119  West  Wellington  Street,  Toronto 
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plenty  of  buffalo  meat  at  3  to  5  cents,  antelope 
at  6c  and  7c,  and  venison  at  6c  to  8c  a  pound. 
Wild  ducks  are  $1  to  $1.50  a  dozen  and  wild 
geese  at  50c  to  60  c  a  dozen." 

"Prices  here  of  wild  ducks"  he  goes  on  to 
say,  "per  pair  during  shooting  season,  range 
from  $1.00  to  $1.50.  Even  rabbits  bring  20c 
to  25c  each.  Perhaps  the  fact  that  there  are 
more  customers  now  to  buy  game  justifies  the 
present  prices  but  most  of  the  shooters  feel 
that  there  is  another  reason.  There  are  less 
to  sell." 

Mr.  Edward  R.  Kerr  in  a  letter  to  the 
Windsor  Record  deprecates  the  opinion  given 
by  the  editor  of  a  Simcoe  paper  who  expressed 
himself  in  favor  of  throwing  open  the  wild 
game  of  the  Province  of  Ontario,  to  the  pot- 
hunter, in  order  to  make  cheap  food  for  the 
people.  Mr.  Kerr,  who  is  president  of  the 
North  Essex  Branch  of  the  F.  F.  &  G.  P.  A. 
says  as  follows : 

"Of  course  no  such  result  could  follow,  even 
temporarily.  If  the  pot-hunter  could  slaugh- 
ter all  the  deer  in  the  province,  venison  would 
never  be  as  cheap  as  beef.  And  after  one  year 
there  would  be  no  more  venison.  The  same 
thing  is  true  of  all  wild  game.  There  is  not 
enough  of  it  for  everybody,  and  there  never 
will  be,  until  we  adopt  the  European  system 
of  artifically  raising  semi-domesticated  game 
in  preserves.  And  then  it  is  no  longer  wild 
game,  but  a  commercial  product,  like  mutton 
or  poultry.  So  long  as  there  is  not  enough  of 
the  game  for  everybody,  then  if  everybody  is 
to  have  equal  access  to  it  that  access  must  be 
hedged  about  with  some  condition  which  only 
a  few  can  meet.  There  are  only  two  condi- 
tions— very  high  price,  or  considerable  per- 
sonal effort.  Which  is  more  democratic,  to 
open  access  to  the  game  to  everyone  who  will 
personally  go  and  take  it  for  himself,  or  to  open 
it  only  to  the  man  who  can  pay  a  price  so  high 
as  to  be  prohibitive  to  most. 

"The  logic  seems  strangely  topsy-turvy. 
The  claim  is  that  the  way  to  render  a  com- 
modity accessible  to  the  poor  man  is  to  make 
it  cost  money,  while  the  way  to  confine  it  to 
the  rich  is  to  leave  it  free  to  everybody  for  the 
the  taking.  Money,  so  the  argument  goes,  is 
the  common  possession  of  the  poor,  but  per- 
sonal effort  is  the  monopoly  of  the  rich.  The 
argument  is  too  ridiculous  to  be  taken  serious- 
ly. 

"Our  game  system  is  of  course  still  far  from 
complete.  We  have  learned  much  about  pro- 
tecting the  game,  but  little  about  producing  it. 
The  latter  problem  is  a  slow  one  to  solve. 
Meantime  our  first  duty  is  to  preserve  the 
game,  whether  anybody  gets  any  or  not.  Ex- 
perience, however,  has  shown  that  there  are 
more  lazy  men  with  money  than  there  are 
diligent  men  with  guns.  If  the  wild  game  has 
to  compete  with  commercialized  pot-hunting, 
the  game  will  succumb.  There  will  be  none 
left.  The  wild  game,  left  to  its  own  resources, 
can  compete  for  a  limited  time  or  season  with 
the  individual  hunter  dependent  on  his  own 
resources.  For  the  preservation  of  the  species 
of  game  birds  and  beasts  no  other  method  is 
now  available. 

■  "And  besides,  just  for  the  benefit  of  our 
human  species,  is  it  not  well  to  have  some  of 


the  good  things  of  life  which  are  not  for  sale 
for  money  and  can  be  obtained  only  by  per- 
sonal effort?  Is  it  not  well  to  have  some 
mountain  beauties  into  which  no  man  can 
passively  be  transported  for  the  price  of  a 
railway  or  stage  ticket,  but  into  which  any  man 
may  go  freely,  by  the  labor  of  his  own  legs?  Is  it 
not  wen  to  have  some  luxuries  which  no  man  is 
rich  enough  to  buy,  but  any  man  may  get  by  a 
little  work?  In  fact,  would  not  life  be  better 
and  freer  and  more  democratic  if  more  of  its 
good  things  were  on  this  basis? 

Pound-net  fishermen  of  Lake  Erie  aired  a 
grievance  before  Hon.  J.  O.  Reaume,  Minister 
of  Public  Works,  when  a  deputation,  headed 
by  Mr.  F.  G  Macdiarmid,  M.  P.  P.,  Mr.  Phil. 
Bowyer,  ex-M.  P.  P.,  and  Mr.  W.  D.  Bates, 
representing  the  pound-net  fishermen,  com- 
plained that  the  fishery  resources  of  Lake  Eric 
were  being  wantonly  wasted  by  the  gill-net 
fishermen. 

Mr.  Bates,  who  spoke  as  a  practical  fisher- 
man, declared  that  the  Government  inspec- 
tors were  lax  and  the  system  of  inspection  was 
faulty.  Miles  and  miles  of  gill-nets  were  strung 
in  the  lake,  rarely  visited  and  often  abandoned. 
The  fish  caught  in  these  were  simply  drowned 
and  great  waste  was  caused. 

The  gill-net  fishermen  it  was  claimed  are 
mostly  in  the  employ  of  the  fish  trust,  and 
are  provided  with  steam  tugs.  "We  know  of 
one  case;"  said  Mr.  Bates,  "where  forty  miles 
of  net  with  its  dead  fish  was  abandoned  by  one 
tug  company.  They  throw  away  thousands 
of  pounds  of  fish  a  day." 

Mr.  Bates  criticized  the  Government's  in~ 
pection  system.  The  men  were  poorly  paid, 
and  did  not  make  more  than  enough  to  recom- 
pense them  for  making  out  licenses  and  re- 
ports. They  were  of  no  use  whatever  to  the 
industry,  and  the  lack  of  proper  enforcement 
of  the  law  was  driving  the  pound-net  fisher- 
men out  of  business. 

Mr.  Bates  went  on  to  point  out  that  the 
fishermen  would  be  willing  to  co-operate  with 
a  cold-storage  system  established  by  the  Gov- 
ernment. The  season  for  many  varieties  of 
fish  was  short,  although  enough  could  be 
caught  in  a  few  weeks  to  supply  the  public 
institutions  the  year  round,  if  a  freezing  plant 
was  maintained.  - 

"We  do  not  like  the  impression  that  is  being 
created  that  Canadian  fishermen  want  to  sup- 
ply the  American  market  first.  We  are  anx- 
oius  to  supply  the  Canadian  market  if  then* 
was  only  a  market  or  freezing  plant  which 
would  take  our  whole  catch." 

The  fishermen  would  be  content  to  receive 
four  cents  a  pound  for  their  fish,  but  it  did  not 
seem  fair  that  the  fishermen  should  get  only 
four  cents  and  the  retailer  fifteen  cents.  "On 
the  whole,  I  would  say  that  the  high  price; 
of  fish  are  due  to  the  rascality  of  the  middle- 
men," he  declared.  The  Canadian  fishermen 
would  not  object  to  the  export  trade  being  cut 
off  so  long  as  proper  facilities  were  provided  for 
storage. 

Mr.  Bates  concluded  by  asking  that  no  more 
gill-net  licenses  be  issued,  that  a  proper  pro- 
tection sevice  be  maintained  and  the  inspec- 
tion system  br>  improved. 
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Pocock  Bros. 

THE  ONLY  HOUSE  FOR 

CRICKET,  TENNIS, 
FOOTBALL 


Running  Shoes,  Boxing 
Gloves,     Punching  Balls 


235  Southwark  Bridge  Road,  LONDON  S.E. 


Up-to-date  TAXIDERMY  In  All  Its  Branches 

You  should  choose  your  Taxidermist  as 
carefully  as  you  do  your  hunting  grounds. 
Don't  be  satisfied  with  a  "fairly  good  job" 
when  you  can  get  "AN  ARTISTIC  PIECE  OF 
WORK"  from  me  of  which  you  will  always  be 
proud. 

Send  me  your  specimens  to  mount.  We 
are  always  in  a  position  to  personally  handle 
all  work  promptly,  My  show  rooms,  storage 
vats,  and  work  rooms  cover  2,800  square  feet 
of  floor  space.and  are  the  largest  and  best 
equipped  for  this  business  in  Canada, 

"Dixon  Quality"  mounting  is  a  guarantee 
of  the  highest  grade  of  work  at  very  rea- 
Moose  Head  mounted  by  Edwin  Dixon,  sonable  prices, 

All  Game  Heads  are  individually  modelled  true  to  their  original  size  and 
appearance  by  the  best  and  most  lasting  moth-proof  museum  methods  known  today. 

For  Sale — Correctly  mounted  large  moose,  elk,  caribou,  mountain  sheep,  goat, 
antelope  and  deer  heads.  Mounted  whole  body  specimens,  families  and  museum 
groups  of  all  kinds  supplied.  Write  for  full  measurements  and  prices,  f.o.b.  your 
town,  on  approval. 

Unionville  is  14  miles  from  Toronto,  Ont.,  on  the  Midland  R.  R.  quick  trans- 
portation.   Come  and  see  my  collection  and  methods  of  Taxidermy  any  time. 

Sportsman's  Guide  containing  instructions  for  skinning  and  saving  specimens, 
shipping  tags,  etc.,  upon  request. 

References — Sportsmen  and  hunters  everywhere  in  Canada,  U.  S.  A„  England 
and  Germany. 


mounted  by 
Dixon 


EDWIN  DIXON,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  UNIONVILLE,  ONT. 
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Dr.  Reaume  made  it  clear  that  his  sym- 
pathies were  with  the  deputation.  Care 
would  be  taken  in  the  granting  of  gill-net 
licenses  in  the  future.  He  would  endeavor 
to  convince  his  colleagues  of  the  need  of  a 
large  steam  vessel  to  protect  the  fisheries  on 
Lake  Erie. 

The  Ottawa  Field  Naturalist  Club  proposes 
to  establish  a  number  of  bird  sanctuaries  for 
the  protection  of  birds.  Nesting  boxes  will  be 
provided,  and  the  birds  will  be  encouraged  to 
make  themselves  at  home  by  receiving  a 
kindly  "welcome.  The  repayment  will  be 
ample.  From  an  economic  point  of  view  the 
birds  will  repay  by  keeping  in  check  the  insect 
pests  that  are  a  constant  menace  to  the  shade 
trees.  From  the  point  of  view  of  sentiment 
the  reward  is  even  more  generous  and  ample. 

The  fisheries  department  has  practically 
decided  to  locate  a  large  and  modern  fish 
hatchery  on  Bois  Blanc  Island,  in  the  Detroit 
River,  opposite  Amherstburg.  This  will  take 
the  place  of  the  present  small  hatchery  at 
Sandwich. 

The  land  on  which  the  Sandwich  hatchery 
is  located  is  not  owned  by  the  Government, 
but  has  been  held  under  a"  lease  which  is  now 
about  to  expire.  As  it  is  close  to  the  site  of  the 
new  steel  plant  at  Ojibway,  which  will  un- 
doubtedly pollute  the  waters  of  the  Detroit 
River  to  some  extent,  it  was  deemed  best  to 
locate  the  new  hatchery  at  some  other  point. 
The  smoke  that  would  come  from  the  steel 
plant  was  another  objection  to  the  present 
location. 

Bois  Blanc  Island  is  owned  by  the  Detroit 
Ferry  Company,  but  the  Government  of 
Canada,  of  course,  holds  all  the  shore  rights, 
and  there  was  no  difficulty  in  coming  to  an  ar- 
rangement with  the  ferry  company  for  the 
location  of  the  hatchery  on  the  island. 

It  is  understood  that  the  Government  will 
take  over  several  acres  and  the  establishment 
will  be  the  most  modern  in  Canada.  Another 
hatchery  will  be  located  at  some  point  on  Lake 
Erie,  not  yet  settled.  It  is  considered  desir- 
able to  have  hatcheries  located  close  to  the 
locality  where  the  fry  are  to  be  deposited,  as 
they  do  not  stand  the  shaking  well  that  is 
necessary  when  they  are  removed  from  place 
to  place  by  train.  It  is  remarked  as  likely  that 
the  Lake  Erie  hatchery  will  be  at  Port  Stanley, 
Port  Burwell  or  some  point  near  by. 

A  copy  of  "Early  Days  in  the  Yukon,"  be- 
ing the  reminiscences  of  William  Ogilvie  who 
played  an  important  part  in  the  development 
of  the  Empire's  farthest  North,  has  recently 
come  to  hand.  Mr.  Ogilvie  was  practically 
the  first  Governor  of  the  Yukon — his  prede- 
cessor Major  Walsh  having  held  the  position 
only  a  few  months — and  received  his  appoint- 
ment in  the  summer  of  1896  when  all  was 
chaos.  His  energies  and  abilities  were  de- 
voted to  the  very  great  problems  that  were 
presented  in  the  government  of  a  vast  wilder- 
ness that  in  the  course  of  one  year  became  a 
populous  territory.  The  book  contains  much 
of  the  information  that  is  embodied  in  the 
Klondike  Official  Guide  which  was  published 
by  Mr.  Ogilvie  in  1898,  and  is  probably  the 


most  authentic  record  extant  of  the  discovery, 
mapping  and  settlement  of  this  far  northern 
part  of  Canada.  While  valuable  as  a  history, 
the  book  makes  entertaining  reading,  enliven- 
ed as  it  is  by  the  recital  of  many  a  graphic  in- 
cident and  anecdote  of  frontier  life.  Even  the 
characteristic  modesty  with  which  Mr.  Ogilvie 
tells  his  story  is  not  sufficient  to  conceal  the 
fact  that  in  devoting  the  best  years  of  his  life 
to  the  work  of  settlement  and  government  of 
the  Yukon  he  was  playing  a  singularly  im- 
portant and  useful  part  as  empire  builder. 
This  book  should  make  its  appeal  to  both 
Canadians  and  Americans  in  view  of  the  fact 
that  the  interests  of  Alaska  and  the  Yukon 
are  so  closely  related  as  to  be  almost  insepar- 
able. 

Commenting  on  the  resolution  of  the  Com- 
mission of  Conservation  at  Ottawa  when  the 
Commission  decided  to  urge  on  the  Provincial 
Governments  to  solicit  the  offices  of  the 
Federal  Government  in  obtaining  a  treaty 
between  Great  Britian  and  the  United  States 
for  the  more  effective  protection  of  birds 
passing  between  Canada  and  the  United 
States,  the  Montreal  Telegraph  expresses  the 
hope  that  the  Fish  and  Game  Protection 
Association  of  Quebec,  who  have  been  active 
for  the  preservation  not  only  of  game  but  of 
song  birds,  will  take  the  lead  in  giving  effect 
within  that  Province  to  the  spirit  of  the  Com- 
nission's  resolution.  The  United  States 
Government  has  already  taken  action  to  do 
its  share  for  bird  protection  and  has  invited 
Canada's  help  in  the  good  work.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  Canadian  Provinces  will  re- 
spond as  only  by  co-operation  can  the  desired 
ends  be  effected. 

The  explosion  of  gunpowder  is  divided  into 
three  distinct  stages,  called  the  ignition,  in- 
flammation and  combustion.  The  ignition  is 
the  setting  on  fire  of  the  first  grain,  while  the 
inflammation  is  the  spreading  of  the  flame  over 
the  surface  of  the  powder  from  the  point  of 
ignition.  Combustion  is  the  burning  up  of 
each  grain.  The  value  of  gunpowder  is  due  to 
the  fact  that  when  subjected  to  sufficient  heat 
it  becomes  a  gas  which  expands  with  frighful- 
rapidity.  The  so  called  explosion  that  takes 
place  when  a  match  is  touched  to  gunpowder 
is  merely  a  chemical  change,  during  which 
there  is  a  sudden  evolution  of  gases  from  the 
original  solid. 

A  fatal  shooting  accident  occurred  near 
Gilbert,  east  of  Kenora,  when  Albert  Halver- 
son  was  shot  in  the  knee  by  the  accidental 
discharge  of  a  gun  in  the  hands  of  a  companion 
with  whom  he  had  been  trapping  for  a  few 
weeks.  He  was  brought  to  Kenora,  but  died 
en  route  owing  to  loss  of  blood. 

In  his  experiments  to  determine  whether 
it  is  the  color  or  the  odor  of  flowers  that  at- 
tracts bees  and  other  insects  M.  Plateau,  the 
Belgian  zoologist,  bethought  him  of  trying  a 
mirror.  He  selected  a  flower  of  striking  color 
and  strong  odor  and  placed  it  before  an  ex- 
cellent glass  in  which  the  reflection  was  per- 
fect. All  the  insects  went  straight  to  the  real 
flower,  and  not  a  single  one  approached  the 
reflection  in  the'mirror. 
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A  $3.50  Recipe  Free  For 

Men 

We  have  in  our  possession  a  prescription  for  nervous  debility,  lack  of 
vigor,  weakened  manhood,  failing  memory  and  lame  back,  that  has  cured 
many  worn  and  nervous  men  right  in  their  own  homes — without  any 
additional  help  or  medicine — that  we  think  every  man  who  wishes  to  regain 
his  power  and  virility,  quickly  and  quietly,  should  have  a  copy.  We  have 
determined  to  send  a  copy  of  the  prescription  in  a  plain,  ordinary  sealed 
envelope  to  any  man  who  will  write  us  for  it. 

This  prescription  comes  from  a  physician  who  has  made  a  special 
study  of  men  and  we  are  convinced  it  is  the  surest-acting  combination  for 
the  cure  of  deficient  manhood  ever  put  together. 

We  think  we  owe  it  to  our  fellow  men  to  send  them  a  copy  in  confidence 
so  that  any  man  who  is  weak  and  discouraged  may  stop  drugging  himself 
with  harmful  patent  medicines,  secure  what  we  believe  is  the  quickest- 
acting  restorative,  upbuilding,  remedy  ever  devised,  and  cure  himself  at 
home  quietly  and  quickly.  Just  drop  us  a  line  like  this:  Interstate 
Remedy  Co.  4343  Luck  Building,Detroit,Mich.,and  we  will  send  you  a  copy 
of  this  splendid  recipe  in  d  plain  envelope.  Many  doctors  would  charge 
$3.00^to  $5.00  for  fhe  wutmg  of  a  prescription  like  this. 


typewriter 
typewriter 


SUCCEEDS  THE  EMPIRE  NO.  1 

The  Empire  No.  2  is  the  Empire  No.  1  im- 
proved and  embodying  the  highest  development 
^typewriter  construction. 

Empire  No.  1  will  do  all  that 
need  do. 

\     Empire  No.  2  will  do  all,  that 
can  do. 

Price  of  Empire  No.  1  $60.00. 

Price  of  Empire  No,  2  $80.00. 

Ask  for  our  illustrated  booklets. 

The  Williams 
Mfg.  Co.  Ltd. 

MONTREAL,  P.Q. 

New  P.O.  Box  3130 

Toronto 

Office: 
18  Adelaide 
St.  West 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over  fifty 
years  and  are  known  from  Atlantic  to 
Pacific  for  their  uniform  excellent 
quality. 

If  your  grocer  does  not  keep  these 
in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection, 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

LIMITED 

Hamilton,  Ontario 
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Announcement  is  made  at  Edmonton,  Alta., 
that  the  coming  summer  will  see  a  missionary 
boat,  costing  $5,000,  in  operation  between 
Herschel  Island  and  Coronation  Gulf,  1,000 
miles.  The  craft,  forty-five  feet  in  length, 
with  a  beam  of  eleven  feet,  is  being  built  at 
Collingwood,  Ont.,  as  a  sailing  vessel,  and  is  to 
be  equipped  with  auxiliary  motor,  kerosene 
being  used  to  develop  the  power.  Rev.  G.  E. 
Whittaker,  stationed  at  Herschel  Island  and 
Fort  MacKenzie,.  will  have  charge  of  the  boat. 

The  boat  is  for  work  among  the  Indians, 
Eskimos  and  Blonde  Eskimos,  included  in  the 
Anglican  diocese  of  MacKenzie  river,  which 
covers  an  area  of  500,000  square  miles  with  a 
population  of  less  than  6,000,  including  forty 
white  persons,  principally  fur  traders,  mount- 
ed police  and  missionaries.  Rev.  James 
Richard  Lucas,  a  native  of  Brighton,  England, 
who  has  passed  most  of  his  life  in  the  north 
country,  is  bishop  of  the  diocese. 

From  Collingwood  the  vessel  will  be  taken 
overland  to  Edmonton  and  transhipped  thence 
to  Athabasca,  whence  it  will  start  on  a  journey 
of  2,000  miles  to  Herschel  Island.  On  the 
Athabasca  river  the  boat  will  shoot  90  miles 
of  rapids.  At  Smith's  Landing  there  is  a  por- 
tage of  16  miles,  over  which  the  boat  will  be 
skidded  to  Fort  Smith,  from  which  point  it 
will  journey  the  long  reach  to  the  mouth  of  the 
MacKenzie  river. 

"The  Messenger"  is  the  name  decided  upon 
for  the  boat,  which  will  be  christened  by  Bish- 
op Lucas.  The  boat  will  have  a  beat  almost 
as  long  as  that  covered  by  the  Royal  North 
West  Mounted  Police,  from  Fort  Chipewyan 
to  Fort  MacKenzie  on  the  Peel  river — a  dis- 
tance of  1,400  miles. 

Bishop  Lucas  regards  the  boat  for  the 
MacKenzie  diocese  as  important  as  a  church 
in  a  parish  in  Edmonton,  and  its  advent  will 
be  hailed  with  delight  and  tribal  ceremonials 
by  the  natives  of  the  far  north.  The  full  pro- 
gram has  not  yet  been  decided  upon,  but  it  is 
known  that  the  fur  trappers  and  traders  be- 
tween Edmonton  and  the  Arctic  circle  will 
join  with  others  in  making  the  occasion  one 
that  will  be  long  remembered. 

The  boat  will  give  the  churchmen  op- 
portunities to  make  more  frequent  visits  to 
their  distant  charges.  The  method  of  travel 
since  the  first  voyageur  entered  the  country 
to  the  present  time,  is  by  canoe  in  the  summer 
and  by  dog  teams  in  the  winter.  Thirty  miles 
a  day  is  good  travelling,  though  Bishop  Lucas 
has  a  record  of  doing  163  miles  in  three  and  a 
half  days. 

There  is  a  strange,  almost  uncanny  fascina- 
tion about  the  white  north.  Men  and  women 
who  have  passed  most  of  their  lives  in  the 
silent  places,  are  eager  to  return  almost  as  soon 
as  they  reach  the  fringe  of  the  city.  Even  the 
casual  visitor  to  the  country  north  of  the  55th 
parallel  of  latitude  longs  to  go  back  to  the 
forests,  mountains,  valleys  and  rivers  where 
nature's  handiworks  are  yet  unspoiled  by  the 
hand  of  commercialism. 

The  white  residents  of  the  far  north  are 
chiefly  men  and  women  of  education  and 
ideals  and  the  trappers,  principally  Eskimos, 
have  been  under  the  influence  of  the  church 
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missionaries  for  more  than  a  half  century. 
The  north  is  no  place  for  a  renegade.  The 
Royal  North  West  Mounted  Police  maintain 
law  and  order  and  the  chieftains  and  headmen 
of  the  tribes  enforce  the  law  to  the  letter  as 
well  as  in  the  spirit. 

Residents  at  Herschell  Island,  where  a  de- 
tachment of  Royal  North  West  Mounted 
Police  is  stationed,  and  other  points  in  the 
MacKenzie  river  district,  receive  mail  twice 
a  year,  once  in  the  summer  and  once  in  the 
winter.  Four  employes  of  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Trading  company  recently  took  their  way  tothe 
Mackenzie  river  and  Herschell  Island  dis- 
tricts. They  travelled  with  dog  teams, 
each  carrying  300  pounds  of  mail  and  supplies. 
The  party  left  Edmonton  on  November  28 
and  was  due  at  Fort  McPherson  on  February 
28. 

The  Commission  of  Conservation  has  issued 
a  new  report  on  the  subject  of  the  develop- 
ment, environment  and  culture  of  oysters, 
embodying  the  results  of  investigations  car- 
ried on  over  a  number  of  years  by  Dr.  Joseph 
Stafford  of  McGill  University.  The  work  is 
divided  into  two  parts,  the  first  being  of  a 
technical  character,  dealing  with  the  biologi- 
cal aspects  of  the  oyster's  development,  and 
the  second  indicating  some  practical  applica- 
tions of  this  scientific  knowledge. 

From  a  popular  standpoint  the  two  most 
interesting  features  are  the  determination  of 
the  exact  time  for  planting  cultch  and  the 
feasibility  of  rearing  Atlantic  oysters  in  the 
Pacific.  Much  trouble  and  expense  would  be 
saved  to  fishermen  if  they  could  know  exactly 
the  time  when  oyster  larvae  are  ready  to 
settle  and  begin  their  fixed  existence.  At  this 
time  great  assistance  can  be  rendered  to  the 
oyster  by  putting  out  clean  shells,  tiles,  stones, 
etc.,  for  the  young  oysters  to  settle  down  on. 
The  time  of  doing  this  has  hitherto  been  a 
matter  of  guesswork,  but  Dr.  Stafford  be- 
lieves that  he  has  discovered  a  method  by 
which  this  period  may  be  gauged  exactly. 
The  method  consists  in  making  daily  catches 
of  oyster  larvae  with  a  very  fine  net,  when  by 
microscopic  examination  the  end  of  the  larval 
stage  may  be  determined. 

With  regard  to  the  other  point  it  may  be 
said  that  hitherto  it  has  been  generally  be- 
lieved that  Atlantic  oysters  will  not  breed  in 
Pacific  waters.  Dr.  Stafford  is  strongly  of  the 
opinion  that  this  is  not  so,  because  he  has  dis- 
covered larvae  of  transplanted  Prince  Ed- 
ward Island  oysters  in  Vancouver  Island 
waters.  As  the  native  British  Columbian 
oyster  is  of  much  smaller  size  and  inferior 
flavor  to  the  Atlantic  species,  this  is  a  dis- 
covery of  much  importance  for  the  western 
Province.  Another  fortunate  circumstance  is 
that,  owing  to  the  Pacific  oyster  being  her- 
maphrodite and  the  Atlantic  bi-sexual,  inter- 
breeding between  the  two  is  impossible,  and 
hence  they  may  be  kept  on  the  same  beds 
without  the  larger  species  being  deteriorated 
by  crossing  with  its  less  valuable  congener. 

The  appearance  of  Dr.  Stafford's  report  will 
be  hailed  with  interest  by  all  persons  in- 
terested in  the  important  work  of  developing 
Canada's  salt  water  fisheries. 
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"SENATE"  STEEL  VINE  RODS  "senate"  flyjrod,  nickel  plated 

Three-piece  with  extra  tip,  snake  guides. 

If  your  Dealer  will  not  supply  send  to  us.  No.  3000.  Midget,  8ft.,  4M  oz  ) 

No.  3001.  Light  Trout,  9  ft.,  5 y2  oz   Each 

Senate  steel  vine  is  the  strong-  No.  3002.  Medium,  9  lift.,  6J4  oz   [    $6.  65 

est  materialobtainable  for  making  No.  3003.  Heavy,  10  ft.,  7  oz  J 

rods     it  grows  similar  to  a  grape  "SENATE"  BAIT  ROD,  NICKEL  PLATED 

vine  but  the  fibre  runs  all  the  way  Three    piece- with    extra    tip,    two-ring  guides, 

through   the   stock  giving  it  a  and  three-ring  tips. 

toughness  and  elasticity  found  in  No.  3005.  Bass  Casting,6 ft.,5^  oz  1  Each 

no  other  material.  No.  3007.  Short  Bait,  8H  ft.,  8  oz  \ 

Our  Senate  rods  are  made  of  No.  3009.  Long  Bait,  10  ft.,  9 Y2  oz  J  $6.65 

six  strips  of  this  steei  vine  glued  No.  2004^.  5H  ft.  2  piece  Bait  Casting  ex- 

*5V«/^\      together  finished  round.  tra  tip>  Agate  guide  and  Tip    $8.  50 

They  are  attractively  wound  "SENATE"  FLY  ROD,  GERMAN  SILVER 

k    with  silk.  MOUNTED 

Every  Senate  rod  is  fitted  with  Strictly  hand  made 

J&\  Frost's  patent  locking  reel  seat.  Three  piece  with  extra  tip,  snake  guides. 

With  this  reel  seat  it  is  absolutely  impossible  for  a  reel  No.  3010.  Midget,  8  ft.,  AM  to  4^oz  \ 

to  work  loose.  No.  3911.  Light  Trout,  9  ft.;       oz   Each 

These  rods  are  put  up  in  a  substantial  partition  bag  No.  3012.  Med.  Trout, 9 }4  ft.  6  34  oz  \  $10.00 

and  enclosed  in  "Otter"  waterproof  black  case.  No.  3013.  Heavy  Trout,  10  ft.,  7  oz  J 

This  protects  the  rods  when  laid  away  and  is  a  con-  "SENATE"  BAIT  ROD,  GERMAN  SILVER 

venient  way  of  carrying.  Three-piece    with    extra    tip.    two-ring  guides. 

We  take  special  pride  in  the  Senate  rod  and  recom-  No.  3015.  Bass  Casting,  6  ft.  5  Hoz  )  Each 

mend  it  as  the  best  balanced,  best  finished  and  most  ^o.  3017.  Short  Bait  %Yi  ft  8oz  \ 

serviceable  rod  for  thejnoney.  No]  3019]  Long  Bait.'lO  ft.,  9  J^oz.  .   '. '. '  .  .  j     $10.  00 

Free  Booklet  sent    on -'application,    describing  No.  20153^.  5lA  ft.  2  piece  Bait  Casting 

Kelso  Fishing  Tackle  Specialties.  two  tips  all  Agate  tips,  and  guides   $15.00 

H.  J.  FROST  &  CO.   MaoTFish?;|rTac'kiinds   90  Chambers  St.,  New  York 

Fully  Guaranteed.  Prices  F.O.B.  Montreal  Duty  Paid.  This  offer  good  for  30  days  only. 


TENTS 


 FOR  

Campers,  Surveyors,  Prospectors,  Etc. 

We  Carry  a  Complete  Stock  of 

TENTS  BOATS  GUNS 

BLANKETS  CANOES  AMMUNITION 

DUNNAGE  BAGS  SAILS  FISHING  TACKLE 

PACK  SACKS  FLAGS  NETS 

SAMPLE  BAGS  HARDWARE  FOLDING  STOVES 

RUBBER  SHEETS  COMPASSES  FOLDING  FURNITURE 
OILED  AND  CANVAS  CLOTHING       LARRICANS,  ETC. 

Write  us  for  your  requirements 
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123  Kino  St.  B. 

TOROKTO. 


THE  TRAP 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  is  the  Official  Organ  of  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
Trap-Shooting  Association.  All  Communications  Should  be  Addressed  to 
the  Editor,  Woodstock,  Ontario.  :::::: 


TOURNAMENT  DATES. 

April  10, — Third  Annual  Tournament,  Ruthven  Gun 
Club,  Orville  Fox,  Sec'y,  Ruthven,  Ontario. 

May  7, — Riverside  Gun  Club  Third  Annual  Tourna- 
ment.   John  Fleming,  Sec'y,  Chatham,  Ontario. 

May  24th,  — Annual  Tournament  of  the  Thousand 
Islands  Gun  Club,  Gananoque,  Ont.,  C.  A.  Lewis 
Sec'y. -Treas. 

June  17. — Second  Annual  Tournament  of  the  Sea 
Cliffe  Gun  Club,  Leamington,  Ont.,  Dr.  R.  D. 
Sloane,  Sec'y. 

June  17. — Tournament  of  Greater  Edmonton  Gun 
Club,  J.  F.  Pollard,  Sec'y.,  Edmonton,  Alta. 

June  27,  28,  29,  30-July  1st. — Annual  Tournament  of 
the  Canadian  Indians,  W.  T.  Ely,  High  Scribe, 
Imperial  Bank  Building,  King  and  Sherbourne  St., 
Toronto. 

Juiy  1,  1914. — Annual  Tournament  of  the  Sandwich 
Pastime  Gun  Club,  formerly  Keystone  Gun  Club. 
( Silver  Cup  Championship.of  Essex  Co.,  )J.Pentland 
Secretary,  Windsor,  Ont. 

Riverside   Gun  Club. 

The  blustery  weather  on  Saturday  afternoon,  Feb. 
11th,  did  not  interfere  with  the  attendance  of  gunners 
at  the  Riverside  Gun  Club  for  the  regular  weekly  shoot, 
and  although  the  scores  were  not  as  high  as  usual  there 
was  nevertheless  keen  competition  in  every  one  of  the 
three  events.  After  being  tied  in  the  Spoon  Shoot  with 
Mr.  Clark,  Mr.  D.  Brown  won  the  shoot  off  with  20 
out  of  a  possible  25  birds,  while  the  second  spoon  shoot 
of  25  birds  was  also  captured  by  Mr.  Brown.  The 
above  mentioned  marksmen  also  tied  in  the  75  bird 
event  for  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Company's  Carvers, 
but  in  the  shoot  off  Mr.  Clark  was  the  winner  this  time 
with  19  out  of  a  possible  25.  The  scores  were  as  follows* 

Spoon  Shoot,  25  birds,  handicap — D.  Brown  scr,  18; 
Clark  5,  18;  Pyle  3,  16;  Redman  scr,  15;  Lewis  scr,. 
13;  Murray  scr.,  13;  Laing  5,  13;  Dey  scr.,  13;  Keough 
scr.,  12;  Irving  5,  12;  Tie  off — D.  Brown  scr.,  20;  Clark 
5,  18. 

Spoon  Shoot,  25  birds,  handicap — D.  Brown  scr.,  20; 
Clark  5,  18;  Redman  scr.,  18;  Pyle  3,  17;  G.  Jones  scr. 
17;  Tapley  scr.,  16;  Taylor  5,  17;  Eastlake  scr.,  15; 
Dey  scr.,  14;  Lewis  scr.,  12;  Irving  7,  13;  Murray  scr 
11;  Laing  6,  11. 

Dom.  Cartridge  Co.,  Prize,  75  birds— Clark  15,  56; 
D.  Brown  scr.,  56;  Pyle  9,  52;  Redman  scr.,  52;  East- 
lake  scr.,  42;  Holder  25,  40;  Dey  scr.,  40;  Laing 
18,  37;  Irving  19,  35;  Murray  scr.,  35;  Albert  15,  35; 
G.  Jones  scr.,  35;  Tie.  off,  25  birds— Clark  5,  19;  D. 
Brown  scr.,  14. 

The  glitter  of  the  sun  on  the  ice  was  rather  a  draw- 
back to  the  shooters  of  the  Riverside  Gun  Club  on 
Saturday  afternnoon,  Feb.  21st,  and  this,  added  to  the 
fact  that  many  of  the  members  were  at  Ottawa  at- 
tending the  tournament,  made  the  attendance  less  than 
usual.  Four  events  were  on  the  programme  and  the 
scores  were: — 

Spoon  shoot,  handicap,  25  birds — 

H'cap.  Score 

Laing                                                    7  22 

Lake                                                     8  22 

Murray                                                  Scr.  20 

Clarke                                                    3  19 

Dunn                                                    8  18 

Pyle                                                     4  17 

Boa                                                       2  17 

Rucl                                                       Scr.  1 

Monk                                                     Scr.  14 

Holder                                                   6  14 

Roece                                                     8  12 

Tie-off— 

Laing                                                    5  17 

Lake                                                     6  15 

Spoon  shoot,  handicap  25  birds — 

H'cap.  Score. 

Holder                                                   8  22 

Clark                                                      4  21 


Pvle   6  21 

Boa   4  21 

Murray    Scr.  18 

Dunn   9  18 

Laing  >   5  ,  17 

Ruel    Scr.  16 

Lake   6  15 

Monk   Scr.  13 

Strachan    Scr.  13 

Handicap  match,  25  birds  ( Dom  Cartridge  Co., 
carvers) — 

H'cap.  Score. 

Bingham    4  23 

Holder   8  22 

Pyle    5  22 

Boa   3  21 

Lake   7  20 

Clark    3  20 

Laing   6  19 

Monk   Scr.  19 

Murrav    Scr.  18 

Ruel   Scr.  14 

Strachan    3  12 

Handicap  match  25  birds  ( clark'b  Tie  Holder) — 

H'cap.  Score. 

Laing   6  20 

Clark    5  19 

Lake   6  18 

Strachan    6  18 

Murray    Scr.  18 

Long   Scr.  16 

Dealy   6  14 

Holder   5  14 

Lake   Scr.  14 

Stark    Scr.  13 

Excellent  shooting  was  in  order  at  the  weekly  meet 
of  the  Riverside  Gun  Club  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
Feb.  28,  the  weather  being  all  that  could  be  desired  by 
the  marksmen.   Two  professionals,  Messrs.  J.  Boa,  and 

E.  G.  White,  broke  49  out  of  a  possible  50  birds.  The 
scores  were  as  follows: — 

Spoon  shoot — Maher,  25;  Ewing,  24;  J.  S.  Boa, 
(pro.),  24;  Irving  24;  Lewis,  23;  Meloon,  23;  Muir,  23; 

F.  Lyall.  23;  E.  G.  White,  22;  Pyle,  22;  Holder,  21; 
Monk,  21;  Redman,  20;  Laing,  20;  Elliott,  19;  B. 
Strachan,  19;  Ruel,  18;  G.  Boa,  18;  Murray,  17; 
Keough,  17;  Doremus,  17;  Whittall,  17;  H.  Brown,  17; 

G.  Arthur,  16;  B.  Clark,  15;  H.  Boa,  15. 

Spoon  shoot— Ruel,  23;  E.  G.  White,  23;  Lyall,  23; 
Ewing,  22;  Murray,  22;  B.  Clark,  22;  A.  Boa,  22; 
Lewis,  22;  Irving,  21;  Whittall,  21;  Maher,  21;  Laing, 
20;  Holder,  20;  Monk,  20;  Redman,  19;  Eliott,  19; 
Pyle,  19;  B.  Strachan,  18:  Keough,  18;  J.  Boa,  17; 
Doremus,  17;  G.  Arthur,  17;  G.  Boa,  16;  J.  Muir,  16; 
Meloon,  14;  Kemp,  11;  Waters,  11;  Albert,  9.  Lyall, 
and  Ruel  tie;  shoot-olf,  Ruel,  20;  Lyall,  18. 

Spoon  shoot— Muir,  23;  White,  23;  Ewing,  21; 
Maher,  19;  Lewis,  19;  Murray,  18;  Monk,  18;  Redman 
18;  Clark,  18;  Irving,  16;  Strachan,  16;  Laing,  15. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co.  Prize — Lewis,  68;  Irving, 
68;  Ewing,  67;  E.  G.  White,  67;  Holder,  66;  Laing,  65; 
Lyall,  64;  Maher,  63;  Muir,  63;  Clark,  62;  Ruel,  61; 
Monk,  61;  J.  Boa,  60;  Elliott,  58;  Murray,  56;  Redman, 
56;  Pyle,  56;  A.  Boa,  54;  Doremus,  51 ;  B.  Strachan,  50; 
Meloon,  47;  G.  Boar,  47.  Lewis  and  Irving  tie;  shoot- 
off,  Lewis,  19;  Irving,  16. 

Lachine  Club  Shoot. 

Four  events  were  shot  off  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
Feb.  14th,  at  the  weekly  meet  of  the  Lachine  Gun  Club. 
A  severe  snowstorm  was  raging  at  the  time  and  a  high 
wind  blowing  which  affected  the  scores  somewhat,  but 
all  the  competitions  nevertheless  proved  most  in- 
teresting.  The  scores  were: 

Parker  shoot,  25  birds — Barnes  19;  Woodworth  18; 
Biack  18;  Burton  18;  Torrance  17;  Clarke  17;  Wurtele 
16;  Barreil  15;  Clifty  14;  Brodie  14;  Strathy  12;  Horner 
12. 

Spoon  shoot,  25  birds — Wurtele  20;  Barnes  19; 
Burton  19;  Clark  18;  Torrance  18;  Woodworth  18; 
Black  17;  Strathy  17;  Barreil  14;  Clifty  13;  Brodie  12; 
Horner  11. 
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Your  Shot  Gun 

Need  Not 


TRAP  SHOOTING 


The  Sport  of  Broken  Targets 
when  you  use 

DOMINION  TRAP  LOADS 

IMPERIAL  SOVEREIGN  REGAL 


For  Your  Attention 

We  have  had  so  many  requests  for  our 
set  of  Canadian  Game  Pictures  that  we 
have  secured  a  limited  supply  of  these  on 
selected  paper  without  advertisement. 
They  will  be  mailed  to  you  in  a  secure 
container  ready  for  framing  for  25c 
stamps  or  coin. 


Only  the  best  known  brands  of 
powder  and  only  doubled  chilled 
shot  are  loaded  in  DOMINION 
SMOKELESS   SHOT  SHELLS. 

It's  all  on  the  TOP  WAD. 


Dominion  Cartridge  Company,  Limited,  Montreal 
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Spoon  shool,  25  birds  — Clark  19;  Wood  worth  18; 
Wurtele  18;  Black  18;  Torrance  17;  Barnes  17;  Strathy 
16;  Burton  15,  Barrell  14;  Clifty  12;  Brodie  11;  Horner 
11. 

Sweepstakes,  15  birds — Barnes  14;  Torrance  14; 
Clark  14;  Wurtele  13;  Black  12;  Burton  11.  Shoot  off, 
10  birds — Clark  9;  Barnes  8:  Torrance  7. 

Owing  to  several  of  the  members  attending  the 
Canadian  Indian  tournament  at  Ottawa  on  Saturday, 
Feb.  21st,  there  was  only  a  fair  attendance  of  shooters 
at  the  Lachine  traps  on  Saturday  afternoon.  Shooting 
was  difficult  owing  to  the  glitter  of  the  ice  and  the 
severe  high  cold  wind  that  was  blowing  .consequently 
the  scores  were  not  above  very  fair.  Five  events  were 
on  the  programme  as  follows: — 

Practice  Match,  25  Birds. 

Lucas-Howard,  18;  Muir-Barnes- Wurtele,  17;  Black- 
Johnson-Woodward,  16;  Clark-Ranger,  15;  Fobert,  11; 
Cosgrove,  10. 

Sweepstake,    25  Birds. 
Howard-Lucas,  20;  Muir,  18;  Clark,  17;  Fobert,  15. 
Shoot  off:    Howard,  23;  Lucas,  22,  out  of  25. 
Sweepstake,  Handicap,  25  Birds. 
Muir-Johnson-Barnes,     22;  Wurtele-Lucas-Clark- 
Woodward,  21;  Howard,  18;  Ranger,  16.    Shoot  off: 
Johnson,  20;  Muir,  19;  Barnes,  18  out  of  25. 

Sweepstake,  25  Birds. 
Lucas,  22;  Boucher-Johnson,  20;  Muir,  19;  Clark- 
Barnes,  17. 

Practice  Match,  25  Birds. 
Black,  19;  Wurtele-Boucher,  17;  Muir,  16;  Cosgrove, 
15. 

Good  weather  accounted  for  both  a  large  turnout  of 
gunners  and  spectators  at  the  weekly  shoot  of  the 
Lachine  Gun  Club  Saturday  afternoon,  Feb.  28,  and  the 
scores  were  good.  J.  Lucas  and  D.  Torrance  won  the 
spoons,  while  the  former  was  first  in  the  practice  shoot 
and  the  latter  high  in  the  sweepstakes. 

Saturday's  scores: — 

PRACTICE  MATCH— 25  BIRDS. 

Lucas,  20;  Black,  20;  Howard,  20;  Woodworth,  20; 
D.  Torrance,  20;  Boucher,  20;  Wurtele  19;  F.  Torrance, 
19;  Clark,  18;  F.  G.  Torrance,  18;  Strathy,  18:  Mc- 
Laren, 17;  Barnes,  17;  Ranger,  16;  Weyman,  16;  White, 
15;  Cosgrove,  12;  Robichon,  10; 

SPOON  SHOOT— 25  BIRDS. 

Lucas,  24;  Howard,  23;  Boucher,  21 ;  D.  Torrance,  20 
Wurteie,  19;  Tavlor,  19;  F.  G.  Torrance,  18;  Clarke,  18 
Woodworth,  18;~Blaek,  18;  Ranger,  17;  F.  Torrance,  17 
Strathy,  17;  Barnes,  17;  Weyman,  17;  McLaren,  16 
White,  14;  Cosgrove,  13. 

SPOON  SHOOl— 25  BIRDS. 

D.  Torrance,  22;  Barnes,  21;  Boucher,  21;  Howard, 
20;  Lucas,  20;  Strathy,  19;  Wurtel,  19;  Woodworth,  18; 

F.  Torrance,  18;  Black,  18;  Clark,  18;  F.  G.  Torrance, 
17;  McLaren,  17;  Ranger,  16;  Weyman,  16;  Cosgrove, 
14;  White,  14. 

SWEEPSTAKES— 25  BIRDS. 
D.  Torrance,  24;  Howard,  22;  Boucher,  21;  Lucas, 
20;  Wurtele,  20;  Black,  19;  Barnes,  19;  Strathy,  18; 
Woodworth,  18. 

St.  Hubert  Gun  Club. 

!►  The  competition  for  the  Stevens  Arms  Company's 
gold  watch  fob  commenced  on  Saturday,  Feb.  7th,  at 
St.  Hubert's.  The  fob  goes  to  the  high  gun  in  eight 
shoots.  The  bad  weather  made  the  score  poor  on 
Saturday,  the  following  being  the  record  in  50  birds — 

C.  Beihune    36 

W.  Corby   36 

G.  ;Easdale    34 

G.  O'Connor   33 

W.  Cameron    33 

Efc* 

t  Good  scores  were  made  at  the  weekly  shoot  of  St. 
Hubert  Gun  Club,  held  at  the  traps,  Westboro,  on 
Feb.  14th.  Mr.  W.  J.  Corby  had  the  highest  score,  viz: 
42,  but  as  Mr. .George  Easdale  had  a  handicap  of  two 
birds,  he  carried  off  the  silver  spoon,  offered  in  the  50 
bird  event,  with  a  score  of  41.  He  was  also  high  man 
in  the  final  stage  for  the  Stevens  Arms  and  Tool  Com- 
pany's trophy,  which  was  for  the  four  best  scores  out  of 
eight  consecutive  shoots.  Mr.  Easdale,  one  of  the  pion- 
eer gunmen  of  the  district  was  thus  a  double  winner. 
The  scores  were: — 

FIFTY    BIRD  EVENT. 

W.J.Corby   42 

G.  Easdale   41 

W.  L.  Cameron    39 

A.W.Throop    37 

W.  Slaney    35 

R.  A.  Sibbitt   35 


A.  Moore  ?-»   34 

E.  G.  White,  ^ Pro.)   33 

C.  Bethune    33 

G.  O'Connor   33 

B.  Beattie    32 

G.White    29 

EXTRAS. 

R.  A.  Sibbitt,  33  out   50 

A.  Moore,  23  out  :  25 

G.  O'Connor,  21  out   25 

G.  Easdale,  19  out    25 

Indian  Tournament  at  St.  Hubert's 

The  big  Indian  Tournament  held  at  St.  Huberts  Gun 
Club  on  Saturday,  Feb.  21st,  v/as  a  decided  success. 
Ab  nit  fifty  shots  were  present,  and  while  the  weather 
conditions,  did  by  no  means  favor  the  gunners,  some 
very  good  scores  were  made.  The  principal  event  of  the 
day  was  the  shoot  for  the  Montreal  challenge  cup.  A 
five-man  team  from  the  Lachine  Gun  Club  shot  against 
a  team  from  the  St.  Huberts  Club,  and  the  visitors  were 
successful  in  carrying  off  the  trophy  by  two  birds.  At 
the  end  of  the  shoot  the  teams  were  tied  with  98  birds 
but  in  the  shoot-off  the  Lachine  Club  managed  to  win 
out.  In  the  fifty  yard  target  event,  three  prizes  were 
donated  by  the  Canadian  Indians  and  were  won  as 
follows: 

High  gun  (open  to  Indians)  R.  Hutchison,  43  x  50. 

High  gun  (all  comers)  George  O'Connor,  39  x  50. 

Long  run  (open)  J.  Maher,  38  straight. 

Fodowing  were  the  results  in  the  sweepstaKes: 
No.  of  targets  15    15    15    50    15  15 

W.  Ewing   9    11    14    31    15  13 

R.Hutchison   13    13    13    43    13  14 

R.Lewis   11    11    14    34    13  12 

T.  Lyall   10    11    14    37    15  7 

J.  Maher    12      9    14    43    14  10 

D.  Kearnev    12    13    13    35    13  13 

S.  G.  Torrance   7      8      9    —    —  — 

W.  M.  Irving   7      8      5  '24      7  5 

A.  L.  Moore    10    10    10    33    12  7 

C.  Bethune    12    12    12    37    10  8 

E.  G.  White,  (pro.)    12    13    12    45    14  12 

Geo.  Abbott    8    14    12    35    11  14 

J.  Boa,  (pro.)   11     11    14    40    10  11 

B.  Beattie    12    13    13    39    10  10 

R.  A.  Sibbitt   13    15    10    30    13  11 

J.  B.Harkin    11    12    14    31    10  13 

Geo.  Easdale   9    13    11    31    14  10 

W.J.Corby   13    12    10    37    11  12 

W.L.Cameron   8    13    10    33      9  9 

Geo.  O'Connor    13    12    10    39    12  12 

J.  Dionne   10    10      9    28    11  8 

F.  A.  Robertson    12    13    13    37    10  13 

Geo.  Dunk,  (pro.)    11    10      8    38    11  12 

T.  Doremus   —      6    11    26      8  8 

A.  Heuser   —    —    —    —     9  9 

F.  Bedard    —    —    —    —    12  7 

Dr.T.  G.Smith    ____     9  12 

P.MacLuekie   —    —    —    —     5  7 

Williams    —    —    —    —    —  10 

J.  R.  Rainville   —    —    —    —    —  13 

Lachine  vs.  Ottawa. 
Montreal  challenge  cup,  25  targets  per  man : 
Lachine. 

W.  Ewing   19  18 

R.  Hutchison   19  22 

R.  Lewis   18  21 

T.  Lyall   19  16 

J.  Maher   23  20 

98  97 

Ottawa. 

Geo.  Abbott    18  17 

R.  A.  Sibbitt   16  18 

B.  Beattie    22  18 

W.J.Corby   18  21 

Geo.  O'Connor    24  18 

98  92 

A  large  number  of  members  turned  out  Saturday 
afternoon,  Feb.  28th,  for  the  weekly  shoot  of  the  SW 
Hubert's  Gun  Club.  The  light  was  fair. and  good  scores 
the  rule.  Mr.  Geo.  Easdale  won  the  spoon  on  the  day's 
shoot  and  was  also  high  man  in  the  series  for  the  J. 
Stevens  Arms  and  Tools  Company's  Trophy.  In  the 
McCailum  Trophy  Competition  Messrs.  W.  J.  Corby 
and  George  Easdale  won  by  11  birds  from  Messrs.  G. 
R.  White  and  Cecil  Bethune.  The  scores  in  the  Mc- 
Cailum Trophy  shoot  were  as  follows: — 

Birds.     Birds.  Total. 
25  25 

W.J.Corby   22  20  42 

G.  Easdale   22  19  41 
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You  can  take  an  Ithaca  apart  or  put  it  together  regardless  of  whether  gun  is  cocked  or  not.  If  It  is  not  nec- 
esssary  to  carry  a  screw  driver  to  cock  gun  before  putting  together.  H  To  take  down  an  Ithaca,  pull  the  for- 
end  off,  push  top  lever  to  the  right  to  release  bolts  and  lift  the  barrels  from  the  frame.  1f  Compare  the  Ithaca 
Lightning  Lock  with  any  other  make — if  we  haven't  the  simplest  lock  will  make  you  a  present  of  the  gun. 
M  Our  lock  is  not  only  simple  but  fast — operates  in  1  /625  of  a  seeond — timed  at  Cornell  University.  H  WV  1 
figure  that  this  greased  lightning  speed  will  increase  yous  score  at  least  5  per  cent.  ^  We  furnish  a  4^  It).  2N 
bore,  a  5^  lb.  20  bore,  a  5%  lb.  16  bore,  and  a  63^  lb.  12  bore.  H  Beautiful  catalog  FREE — describes  18  §, 
grades  guns  $17.75  net  to  $400  list. 


THE  PARKER  GUN 


PARKER    BROS.,    Meriden,    Conn.     N.Y.  Salesrooms,  32  Warren  St. 
Resident  Agent — A.  W.  du  Bray,  P.O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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Total   

G.R.White   13 

C.  Bethune    18 

Total   

The  day's  scores  were: — 

Birds. 
25 

W.  J.  Corby   22 

G.  Easdale   22 

W.  L.  Cameron   23 

C.  Bethune    22 

H.  O'Connor   21 

G.  O'Connor   17 

A.  C.  Moore   21 

V.V.Rogers    21 

J.  M.  Roberts    14 

E.  R.  McNeil   14 

G.R.White   10 

EXTRAS. 

Birds. 
25 

W.  J.  Corby   23 

G.  Easdale   21 

V.V.Rogers    22 

C.  Bethune    13 

G.R.White   19 

G.  O'Connor   23 

J.  M.  Roberts    18 


Birds. 
25 
22 
?2 
19 
18 
19 
21 
17 
17 
18 
16 
13 

Birds. 
25 
20 
19 
17 
22 
15 


83 
32 
40 

72 
Total. 

44 
44 
42 
40 
40 
38 
38 
38 
32 
30 
23 

Total. 

43 
40 
39 
35 
34 
23 
18 


St.  Paul  (Montreal)  Gun  Club. 

There  was  a  great  attendance  of  gunners  and  greai. 
excitement  at  the  contest  for  the  prizes  which  were 
offered  lor  competition  at  the  traps  of  the  St.  Paul  Gun 
Club  on  Feb.  14th. 

Three  events  were  on  the  programme — a  15  and  a  25 
bird  shoot  and  also  a  sweepstake  match. 

The  scores  were  as  follows: — 

25  birds— F.  Lake,  17;  A.  Gowday,  14;  A.  Trotter,  11; 
C.  A.  Barnes,  11;  Leo.  Carter,  10;  B.  Pain,  10;  F.  Reese, 
8;  A.  Dunn,  7  out  of  15  birds. 

Tie-off  for  first  prize,  10  birds — F.  Lake,  9;  A.  Trotter, 

3. 

Sweepstake,  10  bird  match — F.  Lake,  8;  A.  Gouny 
7;  A.  Trotter,  5;  C.  Barnes,  3. 

TORONTO  DOINGS. 
Balmy  Beach  Gun  Club. 

The  Canadian  Indians  paid  a  visit  to  the  Balmy 
Beach  Club  on  Feb.  7th.  The  weather  was  very  rough 
for  shooting  but  taking  all  into  consideration  some  very 
good  scores  were  made.  The  Indans  brought  with 
them  three  pieces  of  cut  glass  as  prizes,  which  were  won 
by  Mr.  Parker,  Mr.  Lundy  and  Jennings  and  Caru- 
thers  tying  for  High  Gun  as  Indians.  The  following 
were  the  scores: — 

INDIANS. 

Shot  at  Broke 

Joselin    50  35 

Wakefield    50  26 

Dunk   50  27 

Watson,  F   50  26 

Jennings   50  37 

McGaw    50  32 

Boothe   50  18 

White   50  36 

Vivian    50  21 

Fenton   50  26 

Ely   50  32 

Sibbitt   50  21 

Caruthers    50  37 

Fox   50  29 

Parker    50  36 

439 

BEACH  &  VISITORS. 

Shot  at.  Broke 

Hirons    50  21 

Lundy    50  34 

Brunswick    50  29 

Harrison    50  32 

Broker   50  19 

Casie    50  19 

Cutler   50  20 

Bred  nay   50  27 

Hooey    50  22 

Shaw,  J.  A   50  33 

Sawden    50  18 

Albert   50  24 

Springer   50  31 

Shaw,  J.  G   50  33 

Townsend    50  25 

Craig    50  23  - 


Taylor    50  31 

Hogarth   50  31 

472 

On  account  of  darkness  the  Indians  were  unable  to 
shoot  the  match  of  ten  men  against  Balmy  Beach  ten 
men,  but  High  Chief  McGaw  promised  to  have  this 
event  take  place  at  an  early  date  at  the  Beach  Club 
grounds. 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Balmy  Beach  Clu** 
was  held  as  usual  on  their  grounds,  Eastern  Avenue 
on  Feb.  14th.  A  very  good  turnout  of  members  and 
their  friends  were  present,  and  some  good  shooting  took 
place,  W.  H.  Joselin  winning  the  spoon.   The  scores: — 

Shot  at  Broke 

Hirons    30  22 

Hodgson    60  48 

Maj.  Singer   125  11-1 

J.  G.  Shaw   75  62 

Hooey    100  S7 

Ferguson   40  28 

Cutler   125  98 

Fox   80  62 

Kennedy    80  54 

Joselin    115  99 

Newberry    45  25 

Darby    45  28 

Murphy    35  18 

Bond    60  52 

Taylor    80  63 

Lowe      25  18 

Bradshaw    10  6 

Stringer   25  19 

Ross   50  32 

At  the  regular  weekly  shoot  held  Saturday  Feb.  21st 
a  very  good  attendance  of  members  and  their  friends 
were  present  and  some  good  shooting  took  place.  This 
was  the  first  Saturday  of  the  team  shoot  which  resulted 

in  a  win  for  Cutler's  team  over  Joselin's  team.  A.  M 
Bond  won  the  spoon.   Scores: — 

Shot  at.  Broke 

Pitcher   45  30 

Millington   110  89 

C.E.  McGaw    95  65 

Joselin    105  85 

Seager    45  38 

T.  D.  McGaw   70  59 

Boothe   80  65 

Hodgson   110  76 

Taylor    55  45 

Monty   45  38 

Bradshaw   -   50  39 

Hooey    55  47 

Hirons    45  38 

Cutler   45  43 

Black   30  22 

Draper   45  38 

Lyons   20  12 

Smith   40  32 

Bond    65  57 

Frerenlin   20  16 

Davis   25  18 

W.F.Hodgson   25  15 

Stringer   40  32 

Ross   25  16 

Shaw   70  54 

Messrs.  Joselin  and  Cutler  would  like  to  have  every 
member  of  the  teams  on  hand  every  Saturday. 

At  the  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  club  on  Feb.  28th 
W.  Carruthers  won  the  spoon  with  25  straight  and 

Cutler's  team  won  from  Joselin's  again  by  three  birds 

Shot  at.  Broke 

McGaw    90  69 

Lancing   55  43 

Hirons    45  39 

Cowling   75  48 

McAdam   70  59 

Wase    50  32 

Hodgson    70  54 

Joselin    90  76 

Armand    75  48 

Hooey    80  69 

Fox    80  63 

Newberry    55  28 

Boothe   70  63 

Cutler   70  56 

Sproule   20  12 

Murphy  '   20  14 

Black   50  39 

Shaw    70  59 

Smillie   70  49 

Carruthers   80  76 

Gooch   70  52 

Bond    60  48 

Buckc   50  11 
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"Do  You  Know  This  Fellow, 
No.  58450?" 

He  is  not  an  ex-convict  even  though 

He  Brings  Home   The  Chickens 

That  number,  58450,  is  stamped  on  his 
favorite 

LEFEVER 

SHOT  GUN 

We  have  looked  him  up  and  will  give  you 
his  name  on  request. 

We  can  refer  you  to  hundreds  of  successful 
and  prominent  sportsmen  who  have 
brought  home  the  limit  and  established  a 
reputation. 

At  the  Traps 
In  the  Field 
From  the  Blind 


Why  don't  you  investigate  the  superior 
shooting  power,  balance  and  durability  of 
the  LEFEVER? 

Send  for  catalogue  today. 
We'll  give  you  name  of  dealer. 
Ask  about  the  Single  Trigger. 
It  can  be  put  on  your  old  gun. 

LEFEVER   ARMS  COMPANY 


20  Maltbie  Street 


Syracuse,  N.Y. 


Every  Standard  American  Rifle 
Is  Drilled 
and 
For 


LYMAN  SIGHT 

I  except  Win.  '95  for  which  we  do  not  manufacture) 
nor  recommend  the  use  of  a  tang  sight.  See  our  ^ 
1  receiver  sights  No.  21  and  No.  41.  J 

This  fact  shows  that  American  rifle  manufacturers  recognize  the 
value  of  the  Lyman— know  that  it  makes  a  good  rifle  a  better  rifle. 
Unless  your  rifle  possesses  a  Lyman  Sight,  its  equipment  is  incom- 
plete— its  possibilities  limited  from  an  accuracy  standpoint. 
Best  results  are  attained  when  the  Lyman  Rear  Sight  is  used  with 
the  Old  Standard  Lyman  Ivory  Front  Sight— the  sight  that  "does 
not  shoot  away  from  the  light." 
Lyman  Sights  for  every  purpose  and  every^gun. 

Get  a  Lyman  Sight  now,  and  note  the  remarkable  improvement  in 
your  shooting  results. 

Write  for  catalog. 

The  Lyman 
Gun  Sight  Corporation 

Dept.  C. 
Middlefield,     Conn.,  U.S.A. 


TRY  THIS  KTff>  K?  KT 
GUIS!  OIL  ■  IVLL 


Here's  oil  that  keeps  guns  and  rifles  in  per 
feet  condition.    Dissolves  the  residue  of  all 
black  and  smokeless  powders,  including  Cordite. 
Acts  instantly — stops  corrosive  action — posi- 
tively removes  and  prevents  rust  and  cuts  off 
dirt  and  gum.    The  wonderful  properties  of 

MARBLE'S  so=o«. 

make  it  an  absolute  necessity  to  every  pun  owner.  It's 
a  perfect  lubricant  and  polish  as  well  as  a  rust  prevent- 
tive.  2-oz.  bottle  25c;  6-oz.  can  50c.  Postage  10c  extra. 
Direct  by  mail  if  your  dealer  hasn't  it.  Write  today 
for  free  trial  bottle.  Mention  your  dealer's  name.  Ask 
>x  catalog  Marble's  60  specialties  for  sportsmen. 
GARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. 
£81  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Mich. 
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GUN  OIL 


4<  No  matter  how  new  or  how  old  your  gun,  it  needs 
3  in  One."  Trigger,  shell  extractor,  hammer,  break 
joints — every  action  part  of  any  gun  works  easier, 
surer,  truer,  if  oiled  with  "3  in  One."  It  cleans  gun 
barrels  inside  and  out,  removes  residue  of  burnt 
powder,  black  or  smokeless.  Positively  prevents  rust 
in  any  climate  or  weather.   Will  not  gum  or  dry  out. 

3  in  One"  also  cleans  and  polishes  stock. 
FRPF  ^ry  *^'s  goo<^  °''  on  y°ur  Sun  at  our  expense. 
'  HuL  Write  for  sample  bottle  and  booklet—  both 
ree.    Library  Slip  in  every  packaffe.    3  IN  ONE 


OiL  CO., 


55  New  St.,  NEW  YORK  CITY. 
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Pickering  '   35  27 

Kennedy    35  22 

Foster   50  34 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Balmy  Beach  Club 
was  held  Saturday  Mar.  7th  on  their  grounds,  Eastern 
Avenue.  A  large  turnout  of  members  and  their  friends 
were  present.  In  the  spoon  event,  A.  E.  Craig  won  with 
25  straight,  and  in  the  team  shoot,  Joselin's  team  de- 
feated Cutler's  by  12  birds,  ^ores:-- 

Shot  at.  Broke 

Tavlor    80  74 

Joselin    100  89 

Hirons    45  38 

Hooey     80  75 

Hodgson    60  49 

Wase    -10  28 

Tomlain   55  41 

Tngles   25  15 

Cutler   60  42 

.I.G.Shaw   35  32 

Lawrie   70  42 

Cowling    60  49 

Armand    60  49 

Boothe   45  42 

Craig   >   35  33 

Fox   105  92 

Freeman    25  12 

Rounding   30  18 

Gooch   115  105 

Carruthers   50  46 

Smillie   50  39 

Black     45  38 

Lowe   60  52 

Bond    45  39 

McKenzie    75  66 

Foster   50  38 

Syball   10  8 

National  Gun  Club. 

The  members  of  the  National  Gun  Club  of  Toronto 
paid  a  visit  to  the  Hamilton  Gun  Club  on  Saturday 
afternoon  Feb.  14th,  and  everyone  enjoyed  the  sport  of 
breaking  the  elusive  clays.  The  wind  and  the  sunshine 
made  it  a  little  difficult  for  those  who  were  not  used  to 
the  traps,  but  some  very  good  scores  were  made. 

The  main  event  was  a  twenty-five  bird  race  between 
the  two  clubs,  and  as  one  side  had  more  shooters  than 
the  other,  it  was  necessary  to  take  the  average  of  the 
scores  to  decide  the  winner.  The  results  showed  that 
the  Hamilton  club  was  high,  with  E.  Harris  and  M.  E. 
Fletcher  tied  for  the  best  score  with  24  each.  Dr. 
Brunswick  was  the  best  for  the  visitors  with  20. 

Dr.  Brunswick  had  the  best  total  of  his  side  for  the 
afternoon  with  76  out  oi  90,  and  he  won  the  sterling 
silver  shield  put  up  by  the  H.  G.  C.  George  Dunk,  the 
active  Dominion  representative,  put  up  a  total  of  92 
out  of  115:  J.  Lawson,  55  out  of  70,  and  J.  Harrison,  72 
out  of  100. 

T.  W.  Barnes  had  the  best  total  for  the  Hamhtonions 
getting  86  out  of  95.  He  went  straight  in  a  twenty-five 
bird  event,  the  only  one  turned  in  in  the  afternoon. 
Bert  Smith  put  up  a  consistent  total  of  88  out  of  100, 
as  did  E.  Harris  with  65  out  of  75,  and  both  these  mem- 
bers are  coming  along  in  great  shape.  M.  Carr  got  95 
out  of  1 10,  scoring  no  less  than  three  23  marks  out  of  25 
in  succession. 

After  the  shoot  was  over,  the  president  of  the  Nation- 
al Gun  Club  expressed  his  thanks  for  the  hearty  re- 
ception that  was  accorded  them,  and  invited  the  local 
members  to  visit  their  club  at  an  early  date.  The 
rousing  cheers  for  both  sides  that  marked  the  close 
showed  the  good-fehowship  and  the  feeling  that  existed 
between  the  two  clubs. 

Capt.  E.  V.  Spencer  was  referee,  and  with  Jas. 
Thomson,  the  energetic  secretary  of  the  Nationals,  kept 
things  in  proper  order. 

The  scores  made  during  the  afternoon  were: 

Shot  at.  Broke 

T.  W.  Barnes   95  86 

M.  Carr   110  95 

A.  Bates     50  41 

J.  A.  Armes   100  78 

D.  Konkle   50  39 

H.Kretchman    140  99 

W  J.  Wark    5o  40 

Jas.  Crooks    50  34 

H.  L.  Morris    135  104 

J.  W.  Nairn    95  60 

C.  Graham   70  53 

.1.  Leonard    50  27 

J.  Hunter   75  58 

J.  Goodale    50  30 

S.  House   35  22 

J  -  J.  Cline   50  33 

J.  Bowron    50  29 

E.  Harris   75  65 


W.  Dillon   ,   125  84 

F.  Potruff  .  .   30  12 

M.  E.  Fletcher    50  42 

Bert  Smith   100  88 

H.J.  O'Neil   80  41 

A.  J.  Tompkins   50  24 

E.  H.  Sturt    50  40 

F.  W.Watson   90  63 

Nelson  Long    95  73 

A.  Parmenter   50  41 

T.Gardiner   40  23 

G.  Dunk   115  92 

A.  Curran    50  26 

.1.  Lawson    70  55 

F.  Coburn    50  25 

F.  Peacock   75  43 

C.  Beare   50  33 

J.Harrison    100  72 

L.Lowe   75  41 

P.  McMartin   100  65 

F.  C.  Fowler    75  37 

C.  Moore   75  36 

Dr.  Brunswick    90  76 

A.  Smith    10  7 

D.  A.Hogan    15  11 

The  National  Gun  Club,  Toronto  held  a  prize  shoot 
on  Saturday,  Feb.  21st.    The  prizes  shot  for  in  A  and 

B.  class  at  50  Birds  were  the  Gun  cases ,  donated  by  J. 
A.  Varley  and  D.  Pike  &  Co. 

There  was  a  good  attendance  of  members  and  all  en- 
joyed the  sport  of  breaking  the  Birds.  The  strong  west 
wind  made  good  scores  hard. 

In  the  Gun  Case  shoot  J.  Harrison  topped  the  list 
in  A.  class  with  20  out  of  25  at  17  yards. 

In  B.  class  P.  McMartin  was  high  with  17  out  of  25 
at  18  yards. 

P.  McMartin                                          75  46 

Geo.  Wallace                                          35  17 

Dr.  Brunswick                                         40  33 

C.  B.Harrison                                        60  40 

L.W.Lowe                                            20  9 

J.  Harrison                                              50  35 

C.  Best                                                  50  20 

J.  Lawson                                               35  23 

Major  Curran                                         55  33 

W.  Erwood,  sr                                        55  31 

C.  L.  Brooker                                          50  31 

C.  Moore                                               35  15 

H.  Usher                                               35  27 

C.  Beare                                                25  16 

F.  Peacock                                             37  16 

Fegan                                                    25  14 

R.  Hale                                                 15  3 

The  National  Gun  Club,  Toronto  had  a  good  at- 
tendance of  shooters  at  the  last  day  for  the  Gun  Case 
shoot  Feb.  28. 

The  Gun  Cases  shot  for  were  two  handsome  cases 
donated  to  the  club  by  J.  A.  Varley  and  D.Pike  Co. 
Ltd. 

The  competition  was  very  keen  and  right  from  the 
first  to  the  last  it  was  hard  to  tell  who  the  winner  might 

be. 

But  James  Harrison  came  out  victorious  in  A.  class 
by  1  bird  only.  His  score  was  43  out  of  50.  He  was 
closely  followed  by  J.  Gladstone,  42,  J.  Lawson  41, 
H.  Usher  40,  E.  C.  Coath  40,  Dr.  Brunswick  39. 

In  B.  Class  the  interest  was  very  keen,  Percy  Mc- 
Martin won  bv  1  bird  He  broke  35  and  was  closely 
followed  by  J."  W.  Erwood  34,  J.  Turner,  sr,  31,  F.  C. 
Fowler  30,  L.  Limpert,  30. 

Shot  at.  Broke 

Major  Curran    45  23 

Dr.  Brunswick    85  66 

Dr.  Samuels   50  36 

Frank  Aid    110  83 

F.  C.  Fowler    75  42 

J.  Harrison    80  68 

J.Brown    25  15 

T.Woodburn    25  19 

J.  Turner   50  31 

Geo.  Wallace   60  36 

P.  McMartin   55  37 

L.  W  Lowe   55  28 

W.  Erwood,  si   40  27 

J.  Dean   50  30 

W.  Fegan   50  35 

J.  Lawson    40  36 

C.  B.  Harrison   40  31 

T.  Cuthbert   25  11 

II.  Usher    35  28 

L.  Limpert   50  30 

W.McReand,J   10  8 

J.Gladstone    60  50 

E.  C.  Coath   60  48 

J.  Turner,  Jr  -     50  20 
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Ross  Rifles  Bring 

Good  Luck 

"  Yes,  I  have  had  very  good  luck  with 
my  Ross,  and  with  every  other  Ross  I 
ever  had,"  writes  Mr.  Harry  A.  Preston  of 
Massey,  Ontario.  His  experience  is  not 
unique.  "Ross  Luck"  is  getting  to  be  a 
proverb  among  hunters  of  big  game. 

The  reason  is  the  low  trajectory  which 
makes  a  hit  out  of  what  with  another  rifle 
might  have  been  a  miss,  and  also  the  ex- 
traordinary destructive  effect  of  the  Ross 
Sporting  Cartridge  with  copper  tube  ex- 
panding bullet,  patented. 

The  Ross  .280  Rifle  and  this  .280  Ross 
Sporting  Cartridge  are  the  most  effective 
aids  to  bag  big  game. 

The  Ross  .280  High  Velocity  sells  at 
$55.00,  Ross  Sporting  Ammunition  $7.50 
per  100.  Sold  by  best  dealers  in  Canada 
and  the  U,S.,  other  models  at  from  $12.00. 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  request. 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.  QUEBEC 
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Saturday,  March  7th  was  the  first  day's  shoot  of  the 
National  Gun  Club's  big  yearly  programme  shoot. 
This  year  it  is  better  than  ever,  both  in  prizes  and  the 
amount  of  money. 

The  Club  is  giving  away  each  Saturday  for  six 
Saturdays.  $12.00  in  prizes,  contestants  shooting  at  25 
birds  per  man.  It  is  divided  into  2  classes,  A.  and  B. 
$6.00  each  class,  then  the  high  average  prizes  are: 
First — a  ten  dollar  gold  medal;  second — a  five  dollar 
Gun  case.    This  is  also  in  each  class. 

Saturday  April  11th  will  be  one  of  the  hardest  com- 
petitions snot  on  the  National  grounds,  for  a  long  time, 
when  all  the  monthly  shield  winners  for  the  last  year 
will  shoot  a  fifty  bird  race  for  a  $5  silver  Cup. 

On  March  7th  the  Club  had  one  of  the  best  turnouts 
of  shooters  for  a  long  time,  and  there  were  1500  Birds 
shot  at.  The  weather  was  ideal  and  with  that  and  the 
hot  coffee  some  pretty  good  scores  were  made. 

In  the  monthly  challenge  shield  J.  Lawson  was  again 
the  winner  for  the  fifth  time,  by  breaking  23  out  of  25. 
He  was  closely  followed  by  L.  W.  Lowe  and  C.  B. 
Harrison,  22,  Frank,  21,  nr.  Brunswick,  20.  In  the 
programme  shoot  25  birds  per  man.  winners  in  A.  class 
were:  1st,  Frank  Aid  broke  22  at  16  yards,  (silver  cup) 
2nd,  E.  C.  Coath  broke  21  at  16  yards,  (cut  glass); 
3rd,  J  Lawson,  C.  B.  Harrison  and  C.  Beare  tied  with 
20,  out  in  shooting  the  tic  off  at  15  birds  C.  Beare  won 
with  14  at  16  yards,  (silver  medal  ) 

In  B.  class  at  25  birds  per  man  the  winners  were: 

1st,  Samuels  broke  20  at  17  yards,  (silver  cup); 
2nd,  Percy  McMartin  broke  19  at  18  yards  (cut  glass); 
3rd,  Major  Curran  broke  18  at  16  yards,  (silver  spoon). 

Information  of  Club  or  shoots  will  be  gladly  given 
the  Secretary,  James  Thomson,  22  Palmerston  Ave., 
College  5517. 

Shot  at.  Broke 

Dr.  Brunswick    80  62 

Dr.  Samuels   85  65 

JudgeDurand    115  36 

Major  Curran    50  32 

F.  C.  Fowler    50  26 

C.  Best  \   35  19 

J.  Turner,  sr   50  22 

P.  McMartin   60  43 

Frank  Aid    105  83 

J.  Harrison    60  45 

J.  Turner,  Jr   70  37 

C.  B.  Harrison   65  54 

J.  Lawson    50  43 

W.  Erwood,  sr   60  36 

J.  Dean    40  22 

L.  W  Lowe   63  50 

C.  Beare   25  20 

T.  Woodburn    43  35 

F.  Peacock   50  41 

Geo.  Wallace   35  22 

H.  Usher    63  47 

E.  C.  Coath   35  31 

J.Gladstone    35  19 

F.  Coburn    25  9 

Stanley  Gun  Club  Shoot. 

Quite  a  large  number  of  members  and  visitors  were 
present  at  the  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Stanley  Gun 
Club  on  Saturday,  Feb.  14th.  The  weather  was  fine 
and  some  good  scores  were  made.  Mr.  B.  Hare,  of  the 
Nobells  Explosives  Company,  was  present  and  gave  a 
very  good  account  of  himself,  breaking  59  out  of  70. 
The  following  is  a  list  of  those  present  with  their  scores: 

Name  Shot  at.  Broke 

Millington   120  102 

Jennings   125  94 

Marsh    110  78 

Wakefield    105  82 

Neandorf   90  52 

Lundy    80  52 

Hogarth    75  57 

B.  Hare    70  56 

Ely    60  49 

Sockett   60  41 

Alberts   60  39 

Back   60  39 

Dewev   60  38 

Springer   60  36 

Renchv    55  37 

Sawden    55  32 

Carruthers   50  42 

Smiley    50  36 

N.Buck   50  17 

Hallford   50  26 

Goldring    50  20 

Any  Toronto  shooter  wishing  to  become  a  member 
of  a  good  gun  club  is  requested  to  communicate  with 
any  of  the  memhers  or  the  secretary,  R.  Whichello,,  120 
Langlcy  Avenue. 

There  was  a  good  attendance  of  trap  shooters  at  the 
Club  shoot  Saturday  afternoon,  Feb.  28th.  The  wea- 
ther was  ideal,   and  some  good  scores  were  made. 


Millington  was  high,  with  a  score  of  162  out  of  180. 
The  following  are  the  scores: 

Shot  at  Broke 

Millington                                            180  162 

Ely  «  130  115 

Wakefield                                              110  98 

Jennings                                              130  91 

Lundy                                                  110  88 

Springer                                               100  91 

Hogarth                                                90  77 

Alberts                                                  90  69 

Nuindorf                                               80  66 

Schnaufer                                               80  65 

Dewey                                                  80  56 

F.  Scheibe                                               70  53 

Burney                                                 70  35 

Renchey                                                65  54 

Buch                                                     60  47 

Hallford                                                50  38 

Douglas                                                 50  27 

N.  Buch                                                45  22 

Goldring                                                  45  35 

Townson                                              25  16 

There  was  a  good  attendance  of  trap  shooters  at  the 
Stanley  Gun  Club's  shoot  Saturday  afternoon, 
March  7th.  The  weather  was  fine  and  some  good  scores 
were  made.  Mr.  A.  E.  Millington  was  high,  breaking 
175  out  of  190,  including  two  straights  of  ten  each  and 
four  scores  of  23  out  of  25  birds.  Mr.  W.  Ely  also  made 
a  straight  25  birds. 

In  the  spoon  event  Mr.  Lundy  was  high  breaking  24 
out  of  25 

This  Saturday  was  also  the  last  of  a  series  of  shoots 
for  the  month  of  February  at  100  targets,  the  winners 
being  as  follows: 

Class  "A"  Broke 

1.  Millington    90 

2.  Ely    83 

3.  Lundy   78 

Class  B""  Broke. 

1.  Hogarth    74 

2.  Buck   70 

3.  Nundorf   70 

The  scores  in  the  regular  events  were,  as  follows: 

Shot  at.  Broke 

Millington   190  175 

Dunk   185  137 

Hulme    155  130 

Wakefield    155  127 

Schnaufer    155  110 

Lundy    105  91 

G.  Scheibe    100  70 

Nundorf   85  65 

Ely   75  70 

Hogarth   75  ■  47 

Creeki-ide  Gun  Club. 
The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Creekside  Club  was 
held  at  Wychwood  on  Saturday,  March  7th.  Scores: 

Shot  at.  Broke 

E.  Brown   33  25 

F.  Spiller   38  19 

D.  Baird   52  18 

J.  Piatt   33  20 

Ned  Elliott    76  40 

H.  Cooey   87  59 

W.Edwards    78  43 

Eli  Elliott    51  26 

F.Edwards   25  10 

A.Edwards   61  38 

F.  Curzon    56  37 

A.  Spiller   25  11 

W.  Curzon   44  21 

A.  Magec   65  35 

R.  Christie   85  49 

W.  Le  Cornu    40  11 

F.  Christie   25  11 

S.  Cotterill   63  36 

E.  Brown,  jr   5  2 

Hamilton   Gun  Club. 

Some  good  shooting  was  done  at  the  Hamilton  Gun 
Club  on  Saturday  afternoon  Feb.  21st,  and  nobody  had 
any  excuses  to  offer,  as  it  was  fine  and  clear.  It  may 
have  been  due  also  to  the  fact  that  the  members  had 
had  a  lot  of  practice  lately  that  such  excellent  scores 
were  turned  in.  There  were  2,034  targets  thrown,  and 
out  of  this  1,662  were  broken,  or  an  average  of  nearly 
82  per  cent.  This  is  some  performance  when  you  con- 
sider that  there  were  twenty-six  entries  in  all. 

The  fourth  event  of  the  Klein  &  Binkley  handicap 
was  shot  off  and  resulted  in  E.  Harris  still  retaining  his 
lead  with  91 .  He  put  on  a  score  of  20,  while  H.  Kretch- 
man  got  23,  which  put  him  in  second  place  with  90. 
M.  Carr  and  A.  Bates  tied  at  the  third  peg  with  89,. 
with  other  members  close  up. 
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HERfULWSk  POWDERS 

Black  and  Smokeless.  Shotgun.  /jwR  Dvruffnhe.BlastiiY^  Powder  & 
Rifle  and  Revolver  Powders  /^/^>  |  Blasting  Supplies  /Sr  A^icultural^-I^ 
for  Sporting  Purposes^/  WG)i\struction6  Mmir^ nirposes 

For  Your  Information 

AS  makers  of  powder  perhaps  we  have  our  noses  so 
^  close  to  the  grindstone  of  business,  are  so  absorbed 
in  our  task,  that  we  do  not  always  appreciate  as  we 
should  your  needs  and  ideas  as  they  relate  to  that  business. 

Letters  received  show  us  that  many  sportsmen  are  not 
familiar  with  the  winding  path  followed  by  powder  from 
the  time  it  leaves  one  of  our  plants  until  it  reaches  their 
guns?  Is  this  the  case  with  you?  If  it  is,  the  fault  is 
ours,  not  yours. 

Hercules  Powder  usually  passes  through  three  hands 
before  you  receive  it.  From  our  plant  it  is  sent  to  one 
of  the  loading  companies,  the  makers  of  cartridges. 
The  loading  company  in  turn  sells  its  cartridges  loaded 
with  Hercules  Powder,  to  the  hardware,  sporting  goods, 
or  general  store  jobber  and  the  jobber  sells  to  the  dealer. 

We  do  not  make  cartridges.  You  can  get  from  your 
dealer,  however,  any  one  of  the  various  Hercules  brands 
in  your  favorite  cartridge  or  shell. 

For  your  shotgun  there  are  Infallible,  a  smokeless, 
waterproof  powder  of  high  velocity,  great  uniformity, 
and  light  recoil,  E.  C,  a  smokeless,  and  L.  &  R. 
Orange  Extra,  a  black  powder.  For  your  rifle  there 
are  Lightning,  Sharpshooter,  W.  A.  30  Cal.,  Unique, 
and  Hivel.  Each  of  these  rifle  powders  is  designed 
for  special  purposes  and  for  use  under  varying  con- 
ditions. In  like  manner  Bullseye  is  manufactured 
especially  for  use  in  revolvers  and  automatic  pistols. 

We  should  be  glad  to  give  you  any  information  you  may  wish  about 
powder.  Write  and  tell  us  the  make  of  your  gun,  its  gauge  or  calibre, 
and  the  purpose  for  which  you  use  it  and  we  will  tell  you  which 
Hercules  Powder  will  enable  you  to  get  the  best  possible  results  and 
the  reasons  why.  Address: 

HEHfXJLES  POWDBUJCO. 

Wilmington,  Del. 
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RobertD.  Emslie,  National  League  Umpire 


There  was  a  silver  shield  put  up  for  high  handicap 
score  in  the  K.  &  B.  event,  which  was  won  by  H.  J. 
O'Neil  with  a  straight  score  of  25.  He  is  one  of  the  new 
members  that  are  coming  along  in  good  form,  and  will 
no  doubt  be  heard  from  in  future.  J.  A.  Armes  gave 
him  a  close  run,  with  24,  and  like  the  winner  is  improv- 
ing every  shoot. 

Bert  Smith  was  high  for  the  afternoon,  getting  68  out 
of  75,  which  included  a  10  and  a  25  straight.  T.  W. 
Barnes  nearly  tied  him  with  113  out  of  125,  as  he  was 
just  a  few  birds  shy.  E.  Sturt  liked  the  going  also 
with  90  out  of  100.  and  Court  Thomson  hung  up  a  total 
106  out  of  120.  The  scores  made  during  the  afternoon 
were : 


Chas.  Howard  .  .  .-   25  9 

Al.  Mannon   .  25  9 

A.Harris   25  9 

R.  Howard   25  7 

H.  Hannon    25  6 

Wm  Hazell   25  6 

Dr.  T.  Peart    25  6 

R.  Serson   25  4 

International  Shoot  to  be  Split  in  Two 

The  Grand  International  registered  shoot  of  the 
St.  Thomas  Gun  Club  will  he  divided  into  two  stages 
this  year. 

Formerly  the  targets  and  white  flyers  were  all  run 
together  in  the  one  December  shoot.  The  shooters 
complained  that  the  long  seige  was  too  much  for  them 
on  account  of  the  strenuous  shooting.  This  year  tar- 
gets will  be  shot  at  on  June  2,  3  and  4  and  white  flyers 
on  December  1,  2  and  3.  This  plan  will  keep  the  events 
as  far  apart  as  possible  and  relieve  the  situation  con- 
siderably. 

The  two  shoots  will  be  open  to  the  world.  Consider- 
able added  money  and  a  number  of  trophies  will  be 
added  to  the  already  large  list.  Shooters  may  look  for- 
ward to  this  greatest  of  al»  Canadian  shoots  with 
anticipation.  Nothing  will  be  left  undone  to  make 
these  two  shoots  the  best  ever. 

Jordan  Gun  Club. 

The  Jordan  Gun  Ciub  held  the  annual  President  vs. 
Vice-President's  shoot  for  an  oyster  supper,  Saturday, 
Feb.  7th,  and  the  vice-president's  side  was  victorious. 
The  fierce  gale  which  was  blowing  was  a  severe  handi- 
cap to  the  shooters  and  was  the  cause  of  some  rather  low 
scores.   Those  shooting  and  their  scores  were  as  follows: 

Names  Shot  at.  Broke 

O.Fisher    35  27 

H.  W.  Hunsberry   35  26 

J.  Rittenhouse   35  26 

H.Boulton    35  26 

D.  Konkle   35  25 

D.Troup    35  23 

J.Troup   35  23 

J.  Spence   35  23 

A.  Rubel    35  23 

D.  Price    35  22 

M.  Honsberger   35 

E.  Honsberger   35  20 

M.Jones    35  20 

A.Heckadon    25  17 

W.  Caskey   25  16 

E.Fisher    25  15 

A.  High    25  14 

H.Troup    25  14 

P.  Wismer   25  11 

W  Nicholson    25  11 


K.&B.      S.  A.  Br. 

T.W.Barnes                              73       125  113 

Nelson  Long                                87       125  109 

W.  Dillon                                   88       112  95 

M.  Carr                                       89        116  100 

D  Reid                                       78         77  65 

W.  Wark                                     82         77  56 

A.  Bates                                     89         75  65 

D.  Konkle                                  81         77  61 

H.  Kretchman                             91        126  110 

T.  Carpenter                                          35  17 

D.  Hogan                                              20  8 

T.Gardiner                                            10  9 

E  Harris                                    92       100  87 

B.  Smith                                     88         75  68 

E.  Stuart                                    84       100  90 

A.  J.  Tompkins                                       25  20 

J.  A.  Armes                                82       101  84 

G.  Kuntz                                              102  67 

H.  J.  O'Neill                                72         58  42 

C.  Thomson                                82       120  106 

A.  Parmenter                               70         68  40 

H.  Marshall                                79         77  60 

J.Bowron                                    86         53  42 

M.  E.  Goodale                                        45  31 

M.E.Fletcher                             80         60  51 

J.  Hunter                                   76         75  66 

Capt.  E.  V.  Spencer,  referee. 

Burlington  Beach  Gun  Club. 

The  regular  monthly  shoot  of  the  Burlington  Beach 
Gun  Club  was  held  on  Saturday  afternoon  Feb.  21st, 
at  station  6.  Members  and  friends  turned  out  in  fair 
numbers,  but  nothing  spectacular  was  done  at  the  traps. 
The  scores  follow: 

Shot  at.  ~  Broke 

J  as.  Hazell   25      '  13 

J.  Lewis                                                 25  12 

A    Peart                                              25  10 

P- .Johnston                                        25  9 


W.  J.  McCance,  Mgr.  St.  Thomas  Gun  Club 
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.22  Repeater 


MODEL 
1897 


This  is  no  ordinary  .22  rifle: 

Here's  the  only  .22  repeater  made  with  the 
dependable  lever  action — like  a  big  game  rifle. 
It  has  better  weight,  better  balance,  greater 
stability  than  any  other  .22.  It's  guaranteed  in 
accuracy  and  reliability:  handles  rapidly,  gives 
25  shots  at  one  loading.  Shoots  .22  short,  .22  long 
and  .22  long-rifle  cartridges  without  adjustment. 

For  rabbits,  squirrels,  hawks,  geese,  foxes,  for  all 
small  game  and  target  work  up  to  200  yards,  just  get 
this  ffiarfln. 

It's  a  take-down  rifle,  convenient  to  carry  and  clean. 
Has  tool  steel  working  parts  that  cannot  wear  out. 
Beautiful  case-hardened  finish;  superb  build  and  bal- 
ance. Ivory  bead  and  Rocky  Mountain  sights;  the  best 
set  furnished  on  any  .22.  The  solid  top  and  side  ejec- 
tion mean  safety  and  rapid,  accurate  firing. 

Ask  your  dealer —or  send  us  3  stamps  postage  for  new 
big  catalog  of  all  fflar/i/l  repeating  rifles  and  shotguns. 

7%e  77?ar/izi  /2 rearms  Co. 


67  Willow  Street 


New  Haven,  Conn. 


Planning  a  Fishing  Trip? 

I  know  where  there  is  good 

Brook  Trout,  Muskellonge,  Bass  and  Pick- 
erel Fishing  in  Northern  Ontario 

Write  me  for  details.        My  charges  are  moderate. 


If  you  are  contemplating  a 

HUNTING  TRIP  FOR  1914 

Moose,  Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge 

drop  me  a  line.  Will  have  permanent  camps. 

Moose  and  Deer  Pictures  for  sale 


NEWTON  CRYOERMAN, 
ONTARIO,  CANADA 


Box  450,  Sudbury 

References  given. 


S 


TAMMERING 

 OR  

TUTTE  R I NG 


positively  and  permanently  overcome.  Our 
natural  methods  permanently  restor* 
natural  speech.  Successful  pupils  every- 
where. Write  for  free  advice  add  literature. 

THE  ARNOTT  INSTITUTE 

BERLIN,  ONT. 


The  Ideal  Hand  Book 

New  Edition— 160  Pages— Just  Out. 

Shows  in  detail  the  enormous  saving  by  hand 
loading  and  reloading  your  cartridges;  factory 
.32-40  High  Power  cartridges  cost 
$34.20  per  1000;  hand 
loaded,  buying  new 
primed  shells,  etc., 
$26.96  per  1000;  re- 
loaded,,  only  $13.46 
|4  rpp  /  -^rrprrzrr-  /  per  1000  (you  save 
'  $20.74).  1000  .32-40 
smokeless  S.  R.  fac- 
tory cartridges  cost  $25.20;  by  reloading  you 
can  have  1000  short  range  loads  for  $3.80. 
It  pays  to  reload. 

The  Ideal  Hand  Book  contains  full  information 
regarding  powders,  bullets,  primers  and  reloading 
tools  for  all  standard  rifle,  pistol  and  shotgun  am- 
munition, tells  how  to  measure  powders  accurately, 
and  gives  information  on  everything  relating  to 
loading  and  reloading  of  ammunition. 

It  lists  hand-cast  bullets;  tells  all  about  gas-check 
bullets  (which  take  the  place  of  metal- jacketed  bul- 
lets, giving  increased  accuracy  with  less  wear  of 
barrel) ;  gives  tables  of  shotgun  or  smooth-bore 
gauges;  round  ball  for  shotguns;  tables  of  velocity, 
penetration,  etc.;  twists  in  rifling  in  rifle  barrels 
made  by  the  various  arms  companies;  tells  how  to 
find  the  twist  in  any  rifle  barrel;  tables  reducing 
drams  to  grains,  tables  of  powders,  primers,  etc. 
160  pages  of  information  every  shooter  needs;  sent 
free  to  any  shooter  for  three  stamps  postage  by 

7%<?  772ar/ii*  firearms  Gk 

67  WILLOW  STREET,      NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


EVERY  TIME  you  pull  the 
trigger  of  a  Fox  Gun  you  can 
"bet  your  life"  it  will  obey 
the  command  of  your  hand  and 
eye — accurately  and  positively, 
A  good  dogrtis  faithful  because  it's 
"in  him".  »The 


"The  Finest  Gun  in  the  World" 

is  everlastingly  faithful  because 
the  making  good  quality  is  in  the 
gun.  Like  the  good  dog,  it's  bred 
right. 

Do  not  lay  out  the  amount  you 
have  decided  to  spend  for  a  gun 
until  you  have  handled  and  tested 
a  Fox,  There  are  many  reasons 
why  your  gun  should  be  a  Fox 
and  it  is  to  your  interest  to  see 
and  know'Jhem. 

If  your  dealer'does  not  handle 
Fox  Gunswrite  us  direct  for  catalog 

The  A.'H.  Fox  Gun  Company 
4688  N.f/18th  St.  Philadelphia 
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W.  Burtch    25  11 

A.  K.  Wismer    25  10 

W.Troup   25  10 

W.  H  Troup    25  8 

W.  Reed   15  5 

A.  Bishop   15  5 

P.  Hagermao   10  3 

A.  Honsberger   10  3 

G.  Brand   10  3 

V.  Reakes    10  2 

The  Jordan  Club  held  their  regular  bi-monthly  shoot 
Saturday,  Feb.  21st,  and  the  usual  large  attendance 
of  club  members  were  present  to  enjoy  the  sport.  Those 
shooting  and  their  scores  were  as  follows: 

Names  Shot  at.  Broke 

H.  W.  Hunsberry   50  45 

J.  Spence   50  38 

E.  J  Fisher    50  38 

A.Heckadon   50  37 

W.  Caskey   50  37 

A.  High    50  37 

H.  Boulton    50  35 

M.  Honsberger   50  27 

A.  Wismer    50  27 

E.  Honsberger   50  27 

J.  Rittenhouse   50  30 

A.  Rubel    40  22 

H.Troup    30  27 

H.  Newhouse   30  25 

W.Nicholson    30  17 

W.Poole   30  17 

O.Fistier    20  13 

D.  Price    20  11 

A.  Bishop   10  4 

M.Jones    10  4 

V.  Reakes    10  3 

Gait  Gun  Club. 

The  week-end  shoot  of  the  Gait  Gun  Club  on  Satur- 
day afternoon,  Feb.  14th,  brought  out  seven  members. 
The  shoot  was  considered  very  fair  as  the  shooters  wore 
gloved  fingers  with  the  temperature  hovering  around 
zero.  The  veteran  A.  B.  Smith  was  on  deck  with  a  score 
of  15  out  of  25.  Archie  is  considered  one  of  the  best 
wing  shots  in  Canada  when  in  practice,  and  is  the 
father  of  the  younger  generation  at  the  traps.  The 
following  is  a  summary  of  the  shoot. 

Shot  at.  Broke 

W.Pickering    50  32 

W.  Clark    25  23 

J.Clark   25  20 

H.Teat    25  10 

W.  Cowan   50  37 

E.  Clark   50  38 

A.  B.  Smith   25  15 

A  good  number  of  members  of  the  Gait  Rifle  and  Gun 
Club  turned  out  Saturday  Feb.  21st,  at  the  ranges  and 
some  good  scores  were  made.  E.  Clark  was  the  high 
man  with  45  out  of  50,  while  H.  D.  Sherwood  had  a 
score  of  41. 

The  full  scores  are: 

Shot  at.  Broke 

H.D.Sherwood    50  42 

W.Pickering   50  35 

W.Marshall    50  41 

W.  L.  Cowan   50  38 

11.  Teat    25  17 

Wm.  Clark   25.  21 

J  as.  Clark    25  19 

E.  Clark   50  45 

Eight  members  of  the  Gun  Club  were  at  the  traps 
on  the  28th  for  a  friendly  shoot  and  the  scores  on  the 
whole  were  very  good.  J.  Hounam  made  23  out  of  25 
and  E.  Clark  had  the  best  out  of  a  possible  50  with  45. 
The  scores  were: 

Shot  at.  Broke 

W.  Pickering  ,   50  39 

W.H  Marshall    50  44 

.J.  Hounam   25  23 

W.Clark    50  43 

W.  L.  Cowan   50  38 

H.Teat  ..,   50  38 

E.  Clark   50  45 

H.  Newlands   50  40 

Officers  Elected. 

Officers  of  the  Pastime  Gun  Club  for  the  coming 
year  are:  Thos.  Reid,  Hon.  Pres.,  Walkervillc;  W.  Dug- 
gan,  Pres.,  Windsor;  J.  Pentland,  Sec  y.-Treas.,  Sand- 
wich; A.  Reid,  Mgr.,  Walkervihe;  V.  Bradshaw,  Capt., 
Waikerville;  J.  McLeod.  Ass't.  Capt.,  Walkerville; 
The  Pastime  Gun  Club  was  formerly  the  old  Keystone 
Ciub  and  on  re-organization  started  out  with  a  member- 


ship of  upwards  of  100  with  grounds  on  the  river  at 
Sandwich.  These  grounds  are  four  acres  in  extent  and 
well  adapted  to  the  requirements  of  a  club  of  this  kind. 
The  Western  Automatic  Traps  and  Hamilton  Blue 
Rocks  will  be  used  and  weekly  shoots  will  be  a  feature 
of  the  club.  On  July  first  the  Club  purpose  holding  a 
tournament. 

The  Remington  Rille  and  Gun  Club's  officers  are: 
Hon.  Pres.,  J.  H.  Ross;  Pres.,  H.  H.  Steers;  Vice-Pres., 
H.  W.  Drake;  Sec'y-Treas.,  Capt.  D.  A.  Reid;  Treas. 
J.  B.  Thompson;  Range  Officer,  J.  Broderick;  Ass't. 
Range  Officer,  H.  Ford. 

The  Remington  Club  started  with  about  forty  mem- 
bers. The  range  is  laid  out  on  the  Remington  Arms 
Co's  property  at  Windsor.  On  the  opening  day  the 
members  held  a  match  for  turkeys  and  some  very  good 
scores  were  made. 

Greater  Edmonton  Gun  Club. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Greater  Edmonton  Gun 
Club  was  heid  February  6th,  the  following  officers  being 
elected  for  the  year:  Pres.,  J.  A.  Pollard;  Vice-Pres., 
Capt.  Robinson;  Second  Vice-Pres.,  D.  McAfee;  Sec- 
Treas.,  V.  F.  Pollard;  Field  Capt.,  G.  Speers;  Ass't. 
Field  Capt.,  A.  Garbe. 

The  club  concluded  a  successful  season  last  year,  in 
which  they  participated  in  several  tournaments  and 
won  many  cups.  They  hold  the  Kirkland  trophy, 
emblematic  of  the  ten-man  championship  of  the  pro- 
vince and  individual  members  took  home  to  their  wives 
much  valued  silverware. 

A  committee  was  appointed  to  find  a  suitable  club 
ground  for  the  present  year,  the  club  being  forced  to 
move  on  account  of  the  complaints  of  residents  who  live 
in  the.  vicinity  of  their  present  grounds. 

It  was  decided  that  the  Club  should  hold  a  tourna- 
ment registered  with  the  Interstate  Association  which 
tournament  it  is  hoped  will  become  an  annuai  affair. 
The  date  of  June  17th  was  set  and,  given  good  weather- 
rather  an  uncertain  matter  anywhere,  but  especially- so 
in  Edmonton  district  as  the  date  falls  in  the  rainy  sea- 
son— the  club  may  be  certain  of  a  successful  shoot  so  far 
as  attendance  and  enthusiasm  are  concerned. 

The'Capital  Gun  Club  of  Edmonton 

The  Capital  Gun  Club  held  its  annual  meeting  for 
transaction  of  general  business  and  election  of  officers 
early  in  February.  Officers  elected  were:  Pres.,  E.  H 
Simpson;  Vice-Pres.,  Dan.  Sewell;  Secretary,  E. 
Northmore;  Squad  Captain,  W.  Holmes;  Grounds 
Committee,  R.  McLennan,  D.  Currie,  G.  Giyde,  W. 
Holmes. 

Mr.  Simpson,  president  of  the  club,  announced  it  as 
the  intention  of  his  firm  to  offer  a  cup  to  be  shot  for 
among  the  membership.  The  cup  is  vaiued  at  §50  and 
will  be  known  as  the  Simpson-Hunter  Co.  handicap 
trophy.  The  stipulation  is  that  it  shall  be  shot  for  at 
five  regular  club  shoots,  the  members  to  be  handicapped 
either  by  so  many  targets  or  by  so  many  yards,  as  the 
handicap  committee  shall  decide.  The  winner  shall 
hold  the  cup  one  year  and  have  his  name  engraved 
thereon.  Probably  the  club  will  offer  a  gold  medal 
with  the  cup,  same  to  be  the  property  of  the  winner. 

With  a  tournament  on  May  24th  at  the  Capital 
grounds,  if  it  is  decided  to  put  one  on,  one  on  June  17th 
at  the  Greater  Edmonton  and  another,  a  two-day  shoot 
to  be  held  in  mid-summer,  by  the  Northern  Club  and 
other  shoots  held  by  the  clubs  in  the  towns  in  that  dis- 
trict, the  trap-shooters  it  is  expected  will  have  a  Ousy 
year. 

Sidney,  B.  C.  Gun  Club  (Vancouver  Island) 

The  Sidney  Gun  Club  was  organized  on  Dec.  19, 
1913,  starting  with  a  membership  of  about  35  and 
everything  points  to  a  bright  future  for  the  Club. 
Many  fine  prizes  have  been  donated  for  competition. 
On  the  Saanich  Peninsula  where  the  grass  retains  its 
beautiful  green  the  entire  year,  clay  pigeon  shooting  is 
conducted  during  the  winter  months. 

On  Jan.  31  the  Club  held  its  opening  shoot.  There  was 
a  great  turnout  of  members  among  which  were  many 
novices.  Most  creditable  scores  were  hung  up.  In  a 
25  bird  matched  race  F.  J.  Roche  broke  22,  J.  Roberts 
20  and  L.  Horth  19.  Later  in  the  day  in  a  25  bird  event 
L.  Horth  broke  24  and  J.  Roberts  22. 

On  Feb.  7  was  held  the  first  shoot  club.  Some  high 
scores  were  made  and  a  decided  improvement  was 
shown  by  the  novices.   The  scores: 

Shot  at  Broke 

J.  Roberts    25  23 

F.J.Roche    25  23 

L.  Horth    25  21 

J.  Nickol      25  19 

E.  L.  McKenzie    25  19 

H.  Mumch   25  19 

F.  North    25  18 
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"YES,  that's 

DUPONT 

-It's  on  the  BOX" 


DUPONT  is  the  fastest, 
snappiest  powder  for  tar- 
gets or  game. 

Make  every  shot  count. 

Do  it  with  DUPONT  — 
the  "speediest"  powder 
made. 

Look  for  DUPONT,  on 
the  box  when  buying 
shells. 


FOR  POWDER  "POINTERS' 
WRITE  DEPT.  59-S. 


DU  PONT  POWDER  CO. 

Established  1802 

Wilmington,  Delaware 


A  REAL  GUN 

Starts  1914  Right 

At  Pinehurst  Shoot,  E.  H. 
Storr,  who  shot  an  L.  C. 
Smith  Gun  with  Hunter  one- 
trigger,  was  high  for  entire 
program,  including  the  hand- 
icaps. Shot  at  800,  broke 
752. 


Highest  Honors  in 
Trap  Shooting  For  1913 


The  Official  Amateur  Average 
was  won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith 
Gun  with  Hunter  one-trigger  by 
Bart  Lewis.  Shot  at  6080  broke 
5811,  average  95.58%.  Re- 
member this  is  a  double  gun — 
two  in  one  at  the  price  of  one. 
Illustration  is  FIELD  Grade. 
Price  with  two  triggers  $25. 
With  ejector  $35.  With  ejector 
and  one-trigger  $55. 
Prices  $25.00  to  $1,000.00  each. 

Manufactured  By 

THE    HUNTER    ARMS  CO. 

29  HUBBARD  ST.         FULTON,  N  Y. 

Send  for  catalogue  of 
redesigned  grades. 
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G.Brethour   25  18 

E.Johns   25  18 

C.Moses    25  16 

W.  Warne    25  16 

The  Secretary  of  the  Clay  Bird  Shooting  Association 
of  London,  England,  who  is  Mr.  E.  Stone,  Rosebery 
House,  8  Bream's  Buildings,  Chancery  Lane,  E.  C, 
asks  us  to  announce  the  22nd  Annual  Championship 
Meeting  of  the  Clay  Bird  Shooting  Association  which 
will  be  held  in  London  during  the  week  ending  June 
27th  next.  The  meeting  is  open  to  all  amateur  shooters 
and  Mr.  Stone  thinks  that  possibly  some  of  our  readers 
interested  in  trap  shooting  may  be  able  to  attend. 

That  well  known  Biblical  character  must  have  been 


exaggerating  when  he  made  the  remark  about  there 
being  nothing  new  under  the  sun.  Along  comes  a  fish- 
ing supplies  concern  with  a  device  whereby  one  solitary 
minnow  can  be  made  to  do  duty  as  bait  all  day  long. 
The  Detroit  Glass  Minnow  Tube  Co.  will  tell  you  how 
to  do  it  if  you  mention  this  note  in  ROD  AND  GUN. 
Their  address  is  Detroit,  Mich. 

At  Madison  Square  Garden,  New  York  City  Indoor 
Shoot  February  21st  to  27th — Mrs.  L.  G.  Vogel  won  the 
Ladies'  Championship  with  the  remarkable  score  of 
47x50  using  The  L.  C.  Smith  with  the  Hunter  One- 
Trigger.  The  Smith  Gun,  which  is  a  product  of  The 
Hunter  Arms  Co.  of  Fulton,  N.  Y.,  also  won  the  Pro- 
fessional Championship  in  the  hands  of  Neaf  Apgar 
239*250: 


SCALES  OF  FISH  TELL  ITS  AGE 


JUST  as  you  may  estimate  the  age  of  a 
tree  by  the  rings  in  its  bark,  or  that  of  a 
horse  by  the  markings  of  the  teeth,  now 
according  to  the  investigations  of  the  British 
Museum,  you  may  tell  the  age  of  any  kind  of 
fish  by  the  markings  on  its  scales.  Moreover 
this  observation  can  be  extended  to  the 
measurements  of  the  scales.  Their  size  re- 
presents the  growth  at  the  end  of  each  year, 
and  the  amount  of  growth  of  the  fish  itself 
can  also  be  estimated  in  its  way 

One  of  the  English  investigators,  Miss  Rosa 
M.  Lee  by  an  acute  and  thorough  analysis  of 
the  scales  of  the  herring,  trout,  and  haddock, 
shows  that  if  the  length  of  a  fish  is  calculated 


at  the  end  of  each  year  from  the  size  of  the 
annual  rings  on  its  scale,  proved  that  young 
fish  grow  more  and  faster  in  one  year  than  the 
older  ones  do  in  two.  Furthermore,  she 
found  the  startling  fact  that  herring  are  short- 
er at  the  end  of  their  fourth  year  than  they  were 
at  the  end  o  f  the  third  year.  This  she  explained 
upon  the  theory  that  the  scales  shrank  to- 
gether or  her  fish  escaped  in  some  way  and 
younger  ones  took  their  place.  The  latter 
view,  however,  is  almost  inconceivable  for  the 
fish  remained  in  the  same  aquarium  all  the 
time,  therefore  they  must  have  miraculouslv 
shrunk. 


Mark  Arie  of  Thomasboro,  111.,  shooting  a 
brand  new  Marlin  hammerless  trap  gun, 
which  he  had  never  given  a  real  try-out,  at  the 
big  six  day  Sunny  South  Handicap  Tourna- 
ment at  Houston  in  January  last  not  only  won 
the  Sunny  South  Handicap  ( the  premier 
event  of  the  week)  by  breaking  94  out  of  a 
possible  100  targets  from  the  extreme  dis- 
tance, 22  yards,  but  also  won  the  High  Ama- 
teur Average  and  the  High  General  Average- 
— high  over  all  other  shooters  for  the  six  days 
breaking  1140x1205,  94.6% 

Mr.  Arie  is  the  man  who  made  the  remark- 
ably high  average  of  96.18%  on  all  his  re- 
gistered 16  yard  targets  for  1913,  breaking 
1587x1650 — the  unofficial  high  amateur  aver- 
age of  the  year  (beating  the  official  average 
which  is  based  on  2,000  or  more  targets. ) 


For  the  man  who  wants  the  right  equip- 
ment at  the  lowest  consistent  expense,  the 
Marlin  people  are  advertising  a  special  low- 
priced  "Trap  Special"  grade  which  has  the 
same  splendid  shooting  ability  as  their 
standard  trap  grade — and  the  same  specifica- 
tions of  stock  ( length  14  inches,  drop  at  comb 
1%  inches,  drop  at  heal  2  inches)  with  the 
large  broad  butt  which  covers  more  of  the 
shooters'  shoulder  and  adds  greatly  to  the 
shooter's  comfort  when  using  heavy  trap 
loads.  This  trap  special  grade  has  a  neat 
quality  of  hand  checking  on  grip  and  forearm, 
but  is  otherwise  plainly  finished. 

Details  of  all  Marlin  shotguns  will  be'sent 
free  to  any  of  our  readers  who  will  write  to  the 
Marlin  Firearms  Co.,  67  Willow  St.,  New 
Haven,  Conn. 


fl*    WATKINS'  SPECIAL 

MOTORS 

iVn                   3  H.P.  Single  Cylinder 

30  lbs. 

JKHl                   6  H.P.  Double  Cylinder 

60  lbs. 

R'1w9I                 12  H.P.  Four  Cylinder 

100  lbs. 

V  strictly  HIGH  GTIAUE  Motor  that  will  give  CONSTANT  and  EFFICIENT  service.    Especially  adapted  for 
^M^MMS*'^^  0ANOES  and  LIGH  I'  BOATS.   Aluminum  base,  copper  watar-jackets,  steel  shaft,  bronze  bearings. 

Jgw     THE  WATKINS  MOTOR  CO. 

524-528  Baymillcr  Street 
Cincinnati,  Ohio 
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THE  KIND  A  MAN  LIKES 


These  are  the  kind  of  Sweater  Coats  every  man  likes,  they 
are  thick  and  soft,  made  of  pure,  6  ply,  Australian  Merino  Wool, 
closely  knitted  and  accurately  shaped'  by  special  machines. 

The  sleeves,  pockets  and  joints  are  knitted  together  instead 
of  sewn  as  in  ordinary  cases,  making  the  garment  practically  in 
one  piece  and  all  pure  wool. 

To  wearers  of  Sweater  Coats  this  will  be  recognized  as  an 
immense  advantage. 


CEETEE 

Shaker  Knit 

Sweater  Coats 


J  9 


are  acknowledged  to  be  the  finest  made  in  Canada,  in  fact  the 
only  Sweater  of  this  style  made  in  Canada. 

Worn  under  any  cloth  coat,  they  will  keep  one  warm  in  the 
coldest  of  weather  keeping  out  all  drafts  and  chills;  or  in  the 
summer  they  keep  one  warm  in  the  chill  of  the  evening,  or  after 
violent  exercise,  are  absolute  insurance  against  colds. 

Sent  direct  by  mail  postpaid  for  $6.00  or  at  most  good 
dealers.    Get  one  to-day. 


THE  G,  TURNBULL  GO.  OF  GALT,  LTD.    -  GALT, 

Also  manufacturers  of  "CEETEE"  Underclothing,  TurnbulVs  ribbed  underwear 
for  Ladies  and  children  and  TurnbulVs  "M"  Bands  for  Infants. 


ONT. 


THE  ^^Q^VDU^jl/0  The  Gun  That  Lasts 


CLABROUGH  &  JOHNSTONE 


Birmingham,  Eng. 

Canadian  Sale  Agents: 

The  Stacey 
Cutlery  Co.  Ltd. 

ST.  THOMAS,  ONT. 


To  meet  the  demand  for  our  regular  stock  guns,  The  Stacey  Cutlery  Co.  are 
carrying  stock  in  St.  Thomas  so  as  to  be  enabled  to  give  immediate  delivery. 
WRITE  THEM  FOR  CATALOGUE 
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HUNTING 
FISHING 


loth© 


WARMTH 


WATER- 
PFSISTING 


MATFRIAL 


SOFT,  PLIABLE,  RAINPROOF 

The  only  Sportsmen's  Garments  proofed 
hy  the   world-famous  Cravenette  method. 

DTJXBAK  clothes  are  designed  by  an  expert 
cutter — they  are  roomy  and  comfortable — but 
they  also  fit. 

DUXBAK  gives  you  comfortable  warmth  with 
proper  ventilation.  Warmth  without  ventilation 
is  just  "stickiness". 

The  world-famous  Cravenette-proof  is  used  on 
every  inch  of  DUXBAK  material  before  the 
garments  are  tailored — this  gives  the  greatest 
and  most  uniform  water  resisting  qualities  pos- 
sible in  any  garments — except  oilskins  or  rub- 
ber goods.  And  nobody  wants  to  sweat  and 
shiver  in  such  clumsy  and  out-of-date  ''cover- 
ings" as  oilskins  and  rubber! 
DUXBAK  fabric  is  always  the  same — a  soft, 
strongly  woven  duck  of  great  strength. 


RAIN 


prow 


Sportsman's  Clothing 

BlRD.JONtS&KlNYON.UnCAjlY. 


This  label  is 
sewn  on  every 
Duxbak  gar- 
ment—  it  is 
your  protec- 
tion against 
substitution. 


Men's  Styles 


Women's  Stvles 


Hunting  Ccats,  Norfclks,  Pants.  Hiding  Trou- 
sers, Vests,  Leggins,  Hats  and  Caps  in  a 
variety  of  styles  and  patterns. 


Norfolk  Jackets,  plain  or  divided  Skirts, 
Bloomers,  Leggins,  Hats  and  Caps  in  a  great 
variety  of  styles  and  patterns. 


KAMP  IT  clothing  for  men  and  women  is  made  of  a  light  weight  fabric  of  fine  twilled  construction,  not 

Cravenette d.    Guaranteed  absolutely  fast  color. 

Any  first  class  sporting  goods  dealer  will  show  you  both  DUXBAK  and  KAMP-IT  clothes— all  good 

dealers  carry  a  full  line. 

Cr\in  TODAY  -now-for  the  complete  DUXBAK  and  KAMP-ITcat- 
OLi>u  V  Un  1  alog-book.  Tells  how  DUXBAK  clothes  are  made— tells 
why  they  were  originally  made  10  years  ago — tells  of  the  exclusive  features 
fourdonlyinDUXBAK.  Your  copy  of  this  book  is  ready  to  mail  to  you  tonight. 

PIRD,  JONES  &  KENYON 

12  Hickory  Street,  Utica,  N.Y. 


Catch  'Em  Alive 

Catch  them  any  time.    Big  profits  in  live 

animals.    You  can  capture  them  easy  with  the 

American  Live  Bait  Box  Trap.  Fine,  genuine  sport. 
Make  more  money.  Live  fur-bearers  are  in  great  de- 
mand. They  command  big  prices.  Why  injure  animals  by  old. 
cruel  method  of  trapping  for  the  sake  of  their  pelts  alone?  They 
are  worth  several  times  as  much  alive.  The  American  trap  does 
not  mutilate  the  animal  or  hurt  it  in  any  way.  It  is  humane,  sim- 
ple practical,  dependable.  Made  from  galvanized  sheet  iron,  does 
not  rust,  lasts  a  life-time.  Catches  and  holds  any  animal.  Uses 
live  bait  and  attracts  animals  for  a  long  ways.  No  injury  to  the 
bait.  Costs  very  little.  You  cannot  afford  to  be  without  it. 

Make  big  money 
catching,  breed- 
ing, raising  and  deal- 
Look  at  the  prices  you 


Big  Profits 


ing  in  live  fur-bearing  animals, 
can  get  now,  and  the  prices  will  be 
higher.  A  pair  of  live  mink  brings 
up  to  $50,otter  $200.fisher  $150,  mar- 
ten $150,  red-fox  $50,  black  skunk 
$50,  raccoon  $20.00,  opossum  $10.00. 


J 


Book  Free 

Breed  and  raise  fur  bearers  on  your  farm  or  in 

your  back  yard.  They  are  getting  scarce.  Sell  them  at 
big  profit.  Use  the  American  box  trap  and  catch  them  alive.  Write 
for  FREE  BOOK.  Tells  all  about  this  trap.  Also  how  to  trap, 
breed,  raise  and  market  fur-bearing  animals  profitably.  Write 
for  it  today.  NOW. 

AMERICAN  ZOO  GARDENS 

22  Quincy  Street,  Dept.  5859  Chicago,  Illinois 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.    Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  sed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.   50  Yard  Spools  $1.00. 

Trout  Flies 


For  Trial — Send  Us 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Onnlitv  A 

Regular  price  24c.  VU*ul/ 

for  an  assorted  dozen,  fluolifir  R 

Regular  price  60c.  VU*IUJf  » 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Oiiolifv  P 

Regular  price  84c.  VUdlllJT 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Dacc  Plloc 

Regular  price.  .  .  .96c.  Odbh 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  f7ail~0  Wino* 

Regular  price ..  .$1.00  viaUZe  Wing 

for  an  assorted  dozen,  pnalicri 

Regular  price.  .  .$3.50  CngllSn 


18c 
30c 
60c 
65c 
75c 
2.00 


fK^^^jx— jRrnta  Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or  9*  feet  $  -75 

BAIT  RODS,  5*,6j  or  8  feet   1.00 

CASTING  RODS,  4|,  5£  or  6  feet    1.25 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip    I. TO 

CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip   2.00 

CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings    5US0 

The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  525  BT&^iA 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 
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The  "BAYARD"  Semi-Automatic  Rifle 


THE 


BAYARD"  AUTO-COCKING  AND  EJECTING  SEMI-AUTOMATIC  RIFLE, 
YOU  PULL  THE  TRIGGER,  THE  BAYARD  DOES  THE  REST 


22  CAL. 


Weight  Z%  lbs.    Price  $8.00  Each. 
50  Cartridges  Free 

The  Bayard  is  positively  the  best  22  calibre  rifle  for  your  home  ;  safe,  sure  and  accurate.  When  you  shoot  the  cartridge  the  recoil  cocks 
the  gun  and  throws  out  the  empty  shell,  leaving  it  ready  for  the  next  shot.  The  rifle  can  be  taken  apart  in  less  than  two  minutes  for 
cleaning,  oiling,  etc.  All  parts  are  interchangeable.  An  easily  adjusted  Safety  Catch  permits  the  rifle  to  be  locked  when  loaded.  The 
Barrel  is  fitted  with  an  adjustable  target  rear  sight.  Owing  to  its  long  range  and  its  great  accuracy,  the  Bayard  Rifle  recommends  itself 
for  target  practice  and  small  game  shooting.  Length  over  all  38$  inches.  Length  of  Barrel,  19  inches.  Weight,  3|  lbs.  Write  for  descrip- 
tive booklet.   Sent,  express  charges  paid,  to  your  nearest  express  office  on  receipt  of  price,  including  fifty  Cartridges  with  each  Rifle. 

McGILL  CUTLERY  CO.,  Reg'd.,     P.O.  Box  580,     Montreal,  Can. 


Fine   for  Fishermen 

Palmer's  Sporting  Packs  have  satisfied  hunters  and  fishers  for  over  thirty 
years.  They  are  soft,  pliable,  comfortable,  noiseless,  waterproof,  tough 
and  durable.  We  make  none  but  high-quality  goods  and  tan  all  leather 
we  use,  by  our  own  secret  process.    When  you  get  a  pair  of 

Palmer's  "Moose  Head  Brand" 

sporting  boots,  you  get  the  best  there  is  in  leather,  in  workmanship 
and  in  good  service.    Every  pair  hand  sewn.    This  costs  us  more 
but  enables  us  to  put  out  better  goods.    Write  us  to-day  for 
catalogue  "R" — free  on  request.      We  fill  orders  on 
short  notice. 

John  Palmer  Co.,  Limited,  Fredericton,  N.B. 


There's  A  Catch  Like  This 

waiting  for  you  at 

POINT  AU  BARIL 


next  summer 


There  is  also  excellent  hunting  and  an 
endless  variety  of  Canoe  Trips  in  and 
around  this  popular  resort. 

Illustrated  pamphlet  giving  full  in- 
formation and  lists  of  Hotels  and 
Boarding  Houses  furnished  upon 
application. 

Write  or  call  on  any  Canadian  Pacific 
Agent  for  further  information. 

C.  E.  E.  Ussher, 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager, 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway, 
Montreal,  Que. 
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"Sting  Proof  Mosquito  Veil 

The  "STING  PROOF"  is  the  only  mos- 
quito veil  which  will  give  you  satisfaction.  It 
has  a  Horse-hair  window,  which  enables  one  to 
see  clearly  through,  and  as  most  of  the  fisher- 
men like  to  enjoy  smoking  while  fishing,  it  is 
arranged  with  self-closing  valve  for  pipe,  cigars, 
etc. 

PRICE  OF  VEILS  $1.00  EACH 

If  you  should  doubt  our  statements  regarding  the  "STING 
PROOF"  veil,  we  would  be  pleased  to  send  you  reference  letters, 
which  we  have  received  from  customers  from  coast  to  coast.  If  you 
cannot  get  this  "STING  PROOF"  veil  from  your  dealer,  write  to 


OTTO  T.  E.  VEIT  &  CO. 


PHONE  M.  2592 
64  Wellington  West,  TORONTO 


L 


A  Motor  Truck 


MOTOR — 2  cylinder,  opposed  water  cooled. 

4^-inch  Bore.  4-inch  stroke,  20  H.P. 
TRANSMISSION — Planetary,  two  speed  forward,  one 

reverse. 

DRIVE — Shaft  through  two  universal  joints. 

AXLES — Front,  Tuhular,  Rear,   Worm  Gear,  Semi 

floating. 
SPRINGS— Full  Elliptic. 

STEERING  GEAR— Worm  and  Wheel  type,  univer- 
sal right  hand. 


BRAKES — Internal  and  External  operating  on  Rear 

m  ;  Wheels. 

FRAME — Angle  Steel  and  steel  parts  throughout. 

TIRES— 32  x  2y2  Solid  Rubber. 

WHEEL  BASE— Ninety-two  inches  (92"). 

BODY — Express  type.  Box,  inside,  3  ft.  wide,  6  ft.  long. 

CAPACITY— 1000  to  1500  lbs. 

EQUIPMENT— 3  oil  lamps,  horn,  set  of  tools. 


Will  carry  1500  pounds. 

Have  only  one  of  1913  models  left;  will  sell  for  $700. 

THE  WOODSTOCK  AUTOMOBILE  MFG.  CO.,     -     WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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Hey!  Dad, 

Look  What  I  Caught! 


Young  or  old,  big  or  little, 
GOOD  LUCK 

is  waiting  NOW  for  the  Trout  Fisherman 
in  the  many  waters  reached  by  Canadian 
Northern  Lines  in  CENTRAL  ONTARIO 
AND  QUEBEC. 


For  further  information  and 
the  sportsman's  handbook 
"WHERE  TO  FISH  AND 
HUNT"  apply  to  General  Pas- 
senger Agent,  Toronto,  Ont., 
Montreal,  Que.,  Winnipeg, 
Man.       -  - 


SUNNYSIDE  CANOES  WIN  CHAMPIONSHIPS 


Thomas  Zuk,  winner  of  the  A.  C   A.  Paddling  Trophy,  and  his  Sunnyfide  Racer 

THESE  LETTERS  TELL  THE  TALE 


Dear  Sir:  4061  Hill  Ave.,  Bronx,  N.  Y. 

I  have  your  letter,  and  in  reply  would  say  that  I 
won  the  A.  C.  A.  paddling  trophy  in  your  canoe. 
Most  of  the  canoes  used  in  the  A.  C.  A.  races  were 
Dean  canoes.    I  enclose  photo.    Yours  truly, 

THOMAS  ZUK 


Dear  Sir:  Toronto,  Jan.  27,  1914- 

The  canoes  used  by  the  winners  of  the  Canadian 
championships,  held  under  the  auspices  of  the  Can- 
adian Canoe  Association,  were  all  of  your  own 
manufacture,  with  only  one  exception.   Yours  truly, 

R.  F.  W  ILSON 


Write  for  Catalogue  showing  various  Models  and  Prices 


WALTER  DEAN,  Toronto,  Canada 


Office,  Showrooms  and  Factory, 
Foot  of  York  Street 
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fhe  Physicians  Advice 

"Protect  your  lungs"  the  doctor  says,  not  by  over- 
loading the  body  with  clothing  but  by  wearing 
clothing  that  is  scientifically  and  hygienical ly  cor- 
rect.  Pure  wool  only  should  be  worn  next  the  body. 

JAEGER  PURE  WOOL  UNDERWEAR 

meets  health  requirements  of  comfort  and  freedom 
from  cold  and  chills.  It  is  made  of  pure,  undyed 
wool  in  all  weights  and  sizes,  for  men,  women  and 
children,  and  sold  under  guarantee  at  all  Jaeger 

Stores  and  Agencies. 

DrJAEGERSa 


TORONTO  MONTREAL 
32  King  St.  West        316  St.  Catherine 
784  Yonge  St.  Cor.  Bloor        St.  W. 

And  at  Jaeger  Agencies  throughout  the  Dow'nion 


WINNIPEG 
352  Portage  Ave  , 
Carlton  Block. 


Winners  in  Tournaments, 

Results  in  Actual  Fishing, 

The  Answer — 

Talbot  Fishing  Reels 

HAND  MADE 
Among  Fisherman's  Treasures  the  Chief. 


Twelve  stock  styles  and  sizes. 
Prices  $10  to  $60  and  to  order. 

Send  for  booklet  G. 

TALBOT  REEL  &  MFG.  CO. 

314-316  East  Eighth  Street 
Kansas  City,  Mo.,  U.S.A. 


Protect  Yourself 

U*XERCISE  means  health,  but  unless  pro- 
_  per  precautions  are  taken,  you  may  easily 
injure  yourself  for  life. 

Athletes  have  long  recognized  this  and 
were  quick  to  avail  themselves  of  the  perfect 
protection  of  the  MIZ- 
PAH  JOCK. 

Opening  beneath 
Patent  flap 

Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs 
Perfect  pouch 

Welt-bound  webbing 
Can  be  cleansed  by  boiling  without  injury  to  rubber. 

~~  Mizpedv- 

_   siJoCK  _ 

assures  this  and  is  a  necessity  for  comfort  while  exercising. 
Fits  perfectly,  will  not  rub  or  chafe. 

Finest  quality  welt-bound  webbing,  easily  cleaned  by  boiling 
without  injury  to  rubber. 

All  sporting  goods  dealers  or  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  waist 
measure  and  7oc.   (Stamps  accepted.) 

To  be  perfectly  safe  get  the  jock 
for  use  when  exercising  and  the  sus- 
pensory for  wear  at  other  times. 
The  combination  $1.00. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co. 
Dept.  C. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 
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The  World's  Best 

GOLF  BALLS 


are  the 


t  t 


COLONEL" 


WORLD  FAMED  FOR  QUALITY, 
DURABILITY  and  PERFECT  PAINT 


Arch  Colonel  White  Colonel 

THE  GOLF  BALLS  DE  LUXE 

Covered  with  Indestructable  Gutta.  Made 
'    in  two  weights,  floating  and  non-floating. 

Sole  Manufacturers 

St.  Mungo  Manufacturing  Co. 

GLASGOW,  SCOTLAND 

Wholesale  Selling  Agents  in  Canada: — Hingston 
Smith  Arms  Co.,  Winnipeg:  Harold  A  Wilson 
Co.,  Ltd..  Toronto;  Tisdalls  Ltd.,  618-620  Hast- 
ings St.,  Vancouver. 


mm 


1 


The  Motors  That  Never  Backfire 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co., 


!55  Columbus  Ave 
SANDISKV  OK10 


Trout  Ponds  For  Sale 


C*7  ACRES,  partly  woodland,  with  hatchery  of 
°  «  300,000  capacity.  At  present  h  ave  250,000  fry 
in  it,  also  two  ponds  and  stream  well  stocked  with 
adult  trout.  Seven  ponds  complete  with  location 
for  five  more.  All  ponds  are  well  protected  by  cedars. 

A  BARGAIN  FOR  QUICK  BUYER 

This  is  an  ideal  place  for  a  club,  with  shady  spots 
for  cottages;  suitable  grounds  for  golf  links  and  lawn 
tennis;  nine-roomed  stone  house;  barns  and  other 
out-buildings;  apple  orchard  and  other  small  fruits. 
Sale  for  all  surplus  fish.  Send  for  views  and  further 
particulars  to 


i   Ira  Vanatter, 


Box  365,  Paris,  Ont. 


1 


Artistic  Taxidermy 


In  All  Its  Branches 

The  most  up-to-date  Taxidermist  Estab- 
lishment in  Canada. 


We  are  the  origin- 
ators of  the  "  Plas- 
tic-Art "  in  Canada, 
over  century's 
experience. 


Birds,  Animals,  Moose, 
and  Deer  Heads  Mount- 
ed from  fresh  Skins 
or  Dry. 

Noihing  too  small  or 
too  large  which  we  can- 
not execute. 


Remember  that  we  do  not  stuff  fish,  but  we  mount 
them.  Stu firing  is  sixty  years  behind  time.  We 
carve  them  out  of  wood  and  restore  their  Natural 
Colors  without  Paint. 

A  Trial  will  Convince  You 


That  old  head  or  bird 
that  has  been  an  ever- 
lasting eyesore  to  you, 
that  some  so-called 
taxidermist  spoilt, 
we  can  remount  or 
moth-proof. 


Skins  tanned  and  made 
up  into  Rugs — a  Spec- 
ialty. Polar  Bears 
tanned  and  bleached. 
Our  Preservative  at 
$1.00  a  bottle  for  Cur- 
ing Birds,  etc.  Can't 
Be  Beaten ! 


A  World-wide  Reputation.      Taxidermist  to 
Royalty — Emperor  of  Germany,  Czar  of  Russia,  etc. 
Our  vVork  Speaks  for  itself. 
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Mounted  by  the  House  of  Learo 


Watch  for  our  add.  next  month 

W.  A.  LEARO  IZXXZrXZ 

Phones:  Main  2406.    Rsd.,  St.  Louis  8516 
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Did   You  Ever 
Paddle  a 
"BUSH'Tanoe? 


When  you  do  you  will  know  what  canoe  satisfaction  really  means.  Our  canoes  are  noted  for  their  safety  and 
durability.  You  save  money  when  you  buy  a  "BUSH"  and  you  get  a  canoe  that  will  stand  the  strain  as  well  as 
any  canoe  on  the  market.    Write  us  for  nrices. 

WM.  T.  BUSH  >:         COLDWATER,  ONT. 


"Beauty  is  Only  Skin  Deep" 

In  selecting  a  Row  Boat  the  wise  buyer  looks  beneath  the  finish.  It  is  the  quality  of  materials 
and  the  workmanship  that  count.  If  these  are  the  features  you  are  looking  for  you  will 
find  them  in 

J.  G.  GIDLEY  ROW  BOATS 


Our  boats  last  for  years.  They  are  the  cheapest  in  the  long  run.  Write  for  catalogue.  It's 
free.    LAUNCHES  BUILT  TO  ORDER. 


J.  G.  GIDLEY  &  SON        -         -         -        MIDLAND,  ONT. 

(No  connection  with  the  Gidley  Boat  Co.  Ltd.,  Penetang) 


Write  for  catalogue  showing 


OUR  NEW  PATENT  MOTOR  BOAT  TOP 
Conboy  Carriage  Co.        -        Toronto,  Ont. 
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VICTROLA  VI. 
$32  50  in  Oak 


The  easy  payment  system  makes 
it  possible  for  everyone  to  own 
a  Victrola. 


Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  the  Victrola  and  explain 
how  you  may  own  one  on  easy  terms. 

There  are  Victors  and  Victolas  in  great  variety  of  styles  from 
$20  to  $300  at  any  "His  Master's  Voice"  dealer  in  every  city 
or  town  in  Canada.  They  are  sold  on  easy  payments,  as  low 
as  $1  per  week  if  desired.  Victor  records  are  90c  for  10-inch 
double-sided.  Write  for  our  catalogue  listing  over  6000  Victor 
Records. 


Berliner  Gram-o-phone  Co. 
Limited 

Dept.  R.  .  MONTREAL 


Dealers  in  Every  Town  and  City 
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We  paq  highest  Prices  For 


RAW 
FURS 


And  Remit 
Prompt  I  q 


Sixtv 
Thousand 
trappers  send 
us     their  Raw 
Furs.    Why  not  you  ? 
We    pay    highest  prices 
and  express  charges,  charge 
no  commission  and  send  money 
same  day  goods  are  received.  Mil- 
lions of  dollars  are  paid  trappers  each 
year.    Deal  with  a  reliable  house.    We  are 
the  largest  an  our  line  in  Canada.    Write  today 


JOHN  HALLAM,  Limited 


FREE 

HALLAM  S  TRAPPERS  GUIDE 

French  or  English. 
A.  book  of  96  pages,  fully  illus- 
trated. Game  Laws  revised  to 
date — tells  you  how,  when  and 
where  to  trap,  bait  and  traps  to 
use,  and  many  other  valuable 
facts  concerning  the  Raw  Fur 
Industry;  also  our  "Up-to-the- 
minute"  fur  quotations,  seat 
ABSOLUTELY  FREE  for  tr»e 
asking. 

MFArontDStPTEas4t16  TORONTO 


For  Flying  Boats  use  JEFFERY'S  MARINE  GLUE 

Use  our  Waterproof  Liquid  Glue,  or  No.  7  Black,  White  or  Yellow  Soft 
Quality  Glue  for  waterproofing  the  canvas  covering  of  flying  boats.  It  not 
only  waterproofs  and  preserves  the  canvas  but  attaches  it  to  the  wood,  and 
with  a  coat  of  paint  once  a  year  will  last  as  long  as  the  boat. 

For  use  in  combination  with  calico  or  canvas  between  veneer  in  diagonal 
planking,  and  for  waterproofing  muslin  for  wing  surfaces. 

Send  for  samples,  circulars,  directions  for  use.,  etc.,  L.  W.  FERDINAND  & 
CO.  201  South  St.  Boston,  Mass  ,  U.S.A.  Also  for  sale  by  the  following 
well  known  firms  in  Canada:  Wm.  Robertson  &  Son,  Halifax;  S.  A.  Croweil 
&  Co.,  Yarmouth;  Rogers  Hardware  Co.,  Charlottetown;  T.  McAvity  &  Sons,  St.  John;  John 
Millen  &  Son,  Henry  Morgan  &  Son,  R.  Duncan,  Montreal;  Rice  Lewis  &  Son,  John  Leckie,  Ltd., 
Toronto;  Hingston  Smith  Arms  Co.,  Winnipeg;  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg,  Cal- 
gary and  Saskatoon;  Chinic  Hardware  Co.,  William  Doyle,  Quebec;  McDougals,  Limited,  Otta- 
wa; Simson,  Balkwill  &  Co.  Ltd.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


A  $35.00  GUN  FOR  $18.50 

9  Travellers'  Samples  at  Bargain  Prices 

I HAVE  9  Tobin  Hammerless  Guns,  12  gauge,  30-inch  barrels — and  the  Tobin  is 
second  to  none — to  sell  at  almost  half  price.    The  reason  for  this  reduction  in 
price  is  because  they  are  Travellers' Samples,  although  they  are  just  as  good  as 
the  gun  that  goes  direct  from  the  factory.    The  regular  price  of  this  gun  is  $35.00, 
but  to  the  first  nine  people  who  answer  this  advertisement  I  will  sell  the  guns  at 
$18.50  each — and  I  will  return  your  money  if  the  guns  are  not  as  represented. 

Don't  delay  as  this  offer  cannot  be  duplicated 


W.  H.  MARTIN 

Sporting  Goods  Dealer  -  Woodstock,  Ontario 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1227 


Hotel  Griswold 

Postal  Hotel  Company  -  Proprietors 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 

Griswold  St.  and  Grand  River  Ave. 
DETROIT,  MICH. 


Fred  Postal,  Pres. 


Chas.  L.  Postal,  Sec'y 


HOTEL  LENOX 

North  St.,  at  Delaware  Ave. 
BUFFALO,  IM.Y. 


BUFFALO'S  LEADING  TOURIST  HOTEL 

Hotel  Lenox  is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  locat- 
ed. It  is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  its  fair  rates, 
courteous  treatment  and  complete  equipment.  The 
cuisine  and  service  are  the  best  obtainable. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN 
$1.50  per  day  and  up. 
SPECIAL  WEEKLY  AND  MONTHLY  RATES 
Write  for  complimentary  "Guide  of  Buffalo  and  Niag- 
ara Falls."   Also  Special  Taxicab  Arrangement. 
C.  A.  MINER,  Manager 


BETTER  THAN  EVER 


LA  CORONA  HOTEL  -  MONTREAL 

European  Plan 

$1.50  per  day  and  up.       John  Healy,  Manager 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificienly  Furnished.  Liberally  Conducted.  Cuis- 
ine Unexcelled.  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service. 
European  Plan.  American  Plan. 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


RIDER  AGENTS  WANTED 

everywhere  to  ride  and  exhibit  a  sample  191 4  Hyslop  Bicycle 
with  coaster  brake  and  all  latest  improvements. 

We  ship  on  approval  to 

any  address  in  Canada,  without  any 
deposit,  and  allow  1  Q  DAYS'  TRIAL. 

It  will  not  cost  you  a  rent  ifyou  ;  re  not 
satisfied  after  using-  bicycle  10  days. 


DO  NOT  BUY  JffiSfV-S 

or  sundries  at  any  price  until  you 
receive  our  latest  1914  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  have  learned  our  special 
prices  and  attractive  proposition. 

flMC  PCMT  *s  a^  i*-  cost 
UNt  UtN  I  yOU  to  write  us  a 
postal,  and  catalogue  and  full  infor- 
mation will  be  sent  to  you  Free 
Postpaid  by  return  mail.  DO 

not  wait.  Write  it  now. 
HYSLOP  BROTHERS,  Limited 

Dept.  h  c,  TORONTO,  Canada 


INFALLIBLE  SINGLE  TRIGGER 


GUARANTEED  FOR- 
EVER. 


FOR  DOUBLE  GUNS 

Fits  any  Gun,  Old  or  New 

Price  -  $15.00 
Special,  25.00 

ABSOLUTELY  PERFECT 

In  use  everywhere  on 
every  make  of  double 
gun    NOT  A  FAD, 

but  an  ABSOLUTE  NECESSITY  to  produce 

100  PER  CENT  results  When  ordering  a  gun  specify  its 
being>quipped  with  the  INFALLIBLE.  This  Single  Trigger  is 
in  use  now  on  more  than  40  makes  of  guns.  If  you  already 
have'a  gun/send  us  the  stock  and  we  will  equip  it. 

Don't  Buy  Any  Gun  or  Single  Trigger 
beforejyou  getj3ur~catalog  and  you  will  get  some  valuable 
pointers. 

LANCASTER  ARMS  CO.,         Lancaster,  Pa. 


MAXIM  SILENCER 

Why  Don't 
You  Get  One? 

You  know  about  the  Maxim  Si- 
lencer—but  you  can  't  realize  how 
much  it  really  adds  to  the  pleas- 
ure of  your  hunting-  ti  ip  or  target 
jWiwSl  practice  until  you  attach 
' '      B?  one  to  your  rifle.   It  si- 
lences the  report  noise, 
stops  flinchiner.  Makes 
your  aim  more  accurate 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOK,  filled  with  actual  experiences  of  scores  of 
your  fellow-sportsmen  with  the  Maxim  Silencer  It's  mighty  inter- 
esting reading  Ask  your  dealer  for  a  Silencer  If  lie  has  none,  tell 
us  his  name  and  we  will  arrange  to  supply  you 

MAXIM  SILENCER  CO.,     65  Huyshope  Ave    Hartford.  Ct. 
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Q: — What  do  you  want 
most  in  a  magazine 
devoted  to  outdoor 
recreation? 


A : — Information. 


A 


NALYSIS  of  the  reason  why  you  read  an  outdoor  magazine  brings 
you  finally  to  asking  yourself  the  above  question,  and  answering 
it  as  it  is  answered.    There  is  no  other  answer. 


Therefore,  the  "reason  why"  efficiency  of  the  outdoor  magazine  you 
subscribe  for  or  buy  from  month  to  month  is  measured  by  (i),  the  amount 
of  information  there  is  in  it  that  is  of  especial  interest  or  actual  use  to  you, 
and  (2),  the  extent  to  which  it  entertains  and  encourages  your  examination 
of  its  pages  to  possess  yourself  of  this  information. 

OUTDOOR  WORLD  &  RECREATION  contains  more  timely  and 
valuable  information  on  all  phases  of  outdoor  recreation  than  any  other 
magazine.  And  it  delivers  to  you  every  scrap  of  information  in  it,  because 
it  is  the  most  entertaining,  the  most  attractive,  of  all  outdoor  magazines 
and  you  read  every  line. 

Get  the  April  OUTDOOR  WORLD  &  RECREATION  from  any  news- 
stand, 25  cents.  Especially  if  you  hear  the  Red  Gods  calling  you  and  feel 
you  must  "go,  go,  go" — Especially  if  you  don't  care  a  hoot  for  the  Red 
Gods  and  are  going  so  fast  now  you  think  nobody  can  see  you  for  dust. 
You  need  it.  Next  to  getting  out  in  the  open,  kicking  up  your  heels  and 
letting  everything  go  hang — and  it  will  lead  you  into  doing  all  of  that — it 
is  the  best  Spring  tonic  for  you.  And  there  is  still  the  information — more, 
of  the  kind  you  can  use  right  now,  and  presented  better,  than  in  any  other 
outdoor  magazine.  Get  a  copy  the  first  chance  you  get.  If  you  don't  get  a 
chance  pretty  quick,  make  one. 

Cut  This  Out. 


SPECIAL  GET-ACQUAINTED  OFFER 

OUTDOOR  WORLD  PUBLISHING  CO., 

2-8  Duane  Street,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Send  OUTDOOR  WORLD  AND  RECREATION  for 
six  months  for  $1.00  enclosed  to: 

Name  

Address   R.&G. 
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Advertisements  will  be 
inserted    in   this  Depart- 
ment at  4c.  a  word.  Send 

T?  pmittunrp        witVi         Af Hpf 
XVCllllllcLAlUC         Willi  UIUCI. 

Copy  should  not  be  later 
than  the  15th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

ACCESSORIES. 


FOR  SALE — Tire  Chains,  several  pairs,  in  good  condition. 
State  size  required,  to  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock 
Ont.  FT 

FOR  SALE — One  piece  3  ft.  4  inches  bronze  shafting 
7-8"  diameter.  Would  sell  cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD 
and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.F 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  and  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.F 

AUTOMOBILE  or  LAUNCH  TOPS— Built  and  fitted 
according  to  specifications  at  considerable  discount  off. 
regular  prices.    Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont 

t.f. 

FOR  SALE — Quantity  of  supplies  consisting  of  Dash 
Coils,  Spark  Plugs,  Switches,  Battery  Connectors,  Oil  and 
Grease  Guns,  etc.  Will  sen  cheap.  Address  Box  L., 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ontario.  t.f. 

BOATS  AND  CANOES. 

FOR  SALE — 16  ft.  row  boat,  complete  with  oar.s,  row- 
locks and  rudder,  absolutely  new.  For  further  particulars 
write  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 


of  supplies.  Will  sell  cheap. 
GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Address  Box  C. 


ROD  AND 
TF 


FOR  SALE — Trained  live  wild  duck  decoys.  Apply 
J.  Murray,  Scugog  Came  Preserve,  Port  Perry,  Ont. 


DO  NOT  FAIL  to  communicate  with  me  before  dispos- 
ing of  any  black,  silver,  cross,  red  or  arctic  foxes,  marten, 
fisher,  mink,  ermine,  etc.,  alive.  Highest  prices  for  all  fur- 
bearers  for  breeding  purposes.  Bear  cubs  albinos  wanted. 
I  would  like  to  communicate  with  interested  parties. 
Blake  Vannatter,  Fur  Farm,  R.  R.  Georgetown,  Ont.,  Can. 

ii 

TAME  FOXES  of  all  kinds,  marten,  mink  and  all  other 
fur-bearers  for  sale,  for  breeding  purposes.    Terms  and 
prices  reasonable.    Please  state  definitely  what  you  want. 
Box  31,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock.  Ont.  IT 


FOR  SALE — Fine  specimen  of  Golden  Eagle,  beautiful 
plumage  and  large  spread,  thrives  well  in  captivity.   A.  E 


teeson,  Cedar  Grove,  Ont. 


IT 


Pheasants,  Quail,  Partridges,  Wild  Turkeys,  Swans, 
Wild  Ducks,  Geese,  Cranes,  Elk,  Deer,  Buffaloes,  Antelope, 
Beavers,  Minks,  Otters,  Skunks,  Ferrets,  Parrots,  Song, 
Ornamental  and  Game  Birds,  Silver,  Red  and  Grey  Foxes, 
and  animals  of  all  kinds  for  sale.  Complete  lists  and  full 
information  ten  cents,  stamps  or  silver.  State  what  you 
want  when  writing.  Home's  Zoological  Arena,  Desk  6, 
Kansas  City,  Mo.  IT 

WANTED — Live,  patch,  silver  and  black  foxes.  Dr. 
Croft,  Middleville,  Ont.  J-12T 

WANTED — Live  mink,  marten,  cross,  patch,  silver, 
and  black  foxes.    Mention  whether  male  or  female,  also 

flive  other  description  and  state  price  wanted  in  first 
etter.   Address  W.  D.  Bates,  Box  J.,  Ridgetown,  Ont. 

12T 

FOR  SALE — Options  on  black,  Silver  and  Patch  Foxes 
born  in  1913  and  on  1914  pups.  Prices  reasonable.  Dr. 
Croft,  Middieville,  Ont.  M.2.T. 


CAMERAS. 


FOR  SALE — Several  Cameras  suitable  for  beginners, 
takes  pictures  314  *  3  3^.  Price  $3.00  each.  Box  L, . 
ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


DOGS. 


FOR  SALE — 2  trained  wolf  hounds,  1  Russian,  regis- 
tered A.  K.  C.  One  H  Russian,  }4  stag,  also  pup  ten 
months  old.    D.  A.  Minard,  Hirsch,  Sask  IT 

DEERHOUNDS  FOXHOUNDS— Black  and  tan  pups, 
fine  specimens,  what  many  deerhunters  have  been  asking 
for,  dam  pedigreed  and  registered,  keen  nose,  very  fast, 
loud  musical  voice.  Booking  orders  for  April  delivery. 
Geo.  F.  Janes,  Ingeisoll,  Ont.  IT 

Pointer  Dog,  year  old,  from  prize  winner.  Registerable. 
Will  exchange  for  Fox  terrier  pups  or  Boston  terrier  pup 
or  sell  reasonable.   Dr.  Kinsman,  Sarnia,  Ont.  IT 

Litter  fine  bred  Airedale  pups  for  sale.  Dam,  Bonnie, 
Grand  dam  Colne  Ileich  133552.  Sire  Buster,  Gjand  Sire 
Colne  Hot  Air  147592.  Able  to  ship  21st  March.  Bitches 
$6.00,  dogs,  $10.00.  G.  R.  Watt,  115  Archibald  St.,  Monc- 
ton,  N.  B.  IT 

FOR  SALE — Labrador  Retrievers,  (Imported)  best 
dogs  for  ducks,  chicken.  Finest  blood,  bred  from  Field 
trail  and  Palace  Winners.  Full  Pedigree  supplied.  Hope, 
Mitford,  Alta.  IT 

"Irish  Terrier"  puppies  and  grown  dogs,  with  best  of 
breeding.    Carnlough  Kennels,  Vankleek  Hill,  Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa.  t.f. 

CHESAPEAKE  BAY  RETRIEVERS— the  best  duck 
retrievers  in  the  world.  Am  now  booking  orders  for  pup- 
pies, will  be  just  right  for  next  fall's  shooting.  My  stock 
from  the  best  bred  registered  Chesapeake  in  the  States. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed.  W'.-ite  for  prices  and  pictures. 
G.  F.  Smith,  North  Battle^  «i,  >a*k. 


FOR  SALE — Pedigreed  Blr  od 
Hemmans,  2056  Montague  St  .  R> 


ound  pups, 
ina,  Sask. 


Apply 
M5T 


The  Blue  Grass  Farm  Kernels  of  Berry,  Ky.,  offer  for 
sale  setters  and  pointers,  fox  and  cat  hounds,  wolf  and  deer 
hounds,  coon  and  opossum  hounds,  varmint  and  rabbit 


DOG  DISEASES 

BOOKS  ON 

AMD 

HOW  TO  FEED 

Mailed  free  on  application  to 
H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  W.  31st  St.      New  York,  U.S.A. 


Cameras  for  either  plates  or  films.   Also  with  a  quantity 
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hounds,  bear  and  lion  hounds.  Also  Airedale  terriers. 
All  dogs  shipped  on  trial,  purchaser  alone  to  judge  the 
quality.  Satisfaction  guaranteed,  or  money  refunded.  56 
page  illustrated,  instruction  and  interesting  catalogue  for 
ten  cents  in  stamps  or  coin.  TF 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

!  FOR  SALE — Stepless  Hydroplane  hull,  16x4  feet,  white 
cedar,  new,  ready  for  engine.  Rargain  $75.00.  H.  Ivey, 
Port  Dover.  IT 

FOR  SALE — Four  H.  P.  "guarantee"  motor  with  spark 
coil,  muffler,  solid  aluminum  Propeller  and  complete  outfit. 
Guaranteed  in  good  running  order.  Price  fifty  dollars. 
Roland  S.  Virtue,  Fenelon  Falls,  Ont.  IT 

Kerosene  engines  cost  less  to  run  than  gasoline.   Send  for 

Particulars  and  catalogue.  Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  366 
ay  St.  North,  Hamilton,  Ont.  tf 

FOR  SALE — Semi  speed  launch,  length  23  ft.  beam  3ft. 
9  in.  Hull  readv  for  engine,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell 
cheap.    Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

Rebuilt  engines,  about  20  of  various  makes  and  sizes, 
many  bargains,  write  for  list,  also  14  sizes  new  ones  built. 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  367  Bay  St.  North,  Hamilton,  Ont, 

TF 

Launches,  canoes,  row  boats,  second  hand.  Clearing  out 
at  ridiculously  low  prices  a  lot  of  stock  taken  in  trade 
on  new  boats.  II .  Ditchburn  Boat  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd.,  Graven- 
hurst,  Ont.  4t 


18  H.  P.  four  cylinder  Sterling  motor,  magneto,  reverse 
gear.  Complete  $275.00.  Ditchburn  Pleasure  Boats  Ltd., 
Gravenhurst,  Ont.  2  T 

FOR  SALE — 2  H.  P.  Detachable  Row  Boat  Motor, 
weight  50  lbs.  New.  For  further  particulars  address  Box 
L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE— Little  Giant  Marine  Engine,  2  H.  P.  2  cycle 
jump  spark,  with  outfit  suitable  for  canoe,  row  boat  or 
small  launch.  Weight  60  lbs.,  including  shaft  and  pro- 
peller. Absolutely  new.  For  price  and  further  particulars 
address  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock.  Ont.  TF 

FISHING  TACKLE 

*  FOR  SALE— Frog  and  Minnow  Bait,  Weedless  Hooks. 
Line  Drying  Reels,  Landing  Nets,  etc.,  etc.  Write  for  free 
list.   Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Several  Fly  and  Trolling  Rods,  also  quan- 
tity of  Reels,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

GUNS. 

FOR  SALE — 22  Winchester  Automatic  Rifle,  fitted  with 

Eistol  grip  and  silencer.  25  ca..  Colts  Automatic  Pistol, 
oth  in  perfect  condition.    D.  A.  Minard,  Hirsch,  Sask. 

IT 

FOR  SALE — 351  Winchester,  automatic  rifle,  new,  per- 
fect condition.    Fred  Clare,  McAlpine,  Ont.  IT 

-.  Tempering  Gun  springs,  coils  and  all  others,  German 
Secret:  only  perfect  system  known.  Write  for  particulars 
and  formula.  C.  M.  Becker,  Gunsmith,  Port  Rowan, 
Canada.  A3T 

32-20  Calibre,  octagon  or  round  bbl.,  full  magazine, 
brand  new  Winchester  rifles,  with  case  and  100  cartridges. 
$15.00  each.    Box  30,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

A-2T 


Put  your  gun  in  good  shape.  $1 .00  will  buy  my  recipe  for 
bluefng  and  browning  gun  barrels  and  parts.  Same  as 
manufacturers  use.  Requires  no  heating  or  machinery. 
Any  druggist  will  furnish  material  for  recipe  for  35  cents, 
making  two  quarts.  $1.00  will  buy  my  recipe  for  tempering 
springs  making  Lhem  unbreakable.  Recipes  guaranteed. 
Do  you  know  of  any  gold  dust  gun  powder?  Paul  Chubb, 
341  E.  Locust  St.,  York,  Penna.  IT 

FOR  SALE — 12  bore  hammerless  ejector  by  Evans 
Birmington,  28  in.  barrels,  6H  lb.  left  barrel,  full  choke, 


right  improved  cylinder.  An  ideal  trap  gun,  practically 
new.  Complete  with  sole  leather  case  and  all  accessories. 
Box  20,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  IT 

OLD  COINS. 

We  pay  cash  premiums  on  hundreds  of  U.  S.,  Canadian 
and  other  Coins.  Canadian  Bank  Tokens  of  certain  dates 
command  large  premiums.  It  will  pay  you  to  keep  all 
your  Old  Money,  Tokens,  etc.,  and  send  ten  cents  at 
once  for  our  New  Illustrated  Coin  Value  Book,  size  4x7, 
showing  prices  we  guarantee  to  pay  for  Coins.  It  may 
mean  your  Fortune.  C.  F.  Clarke  &  Co.,  Coin  Dealers 
Box  38,  LeRoy,  N.  Y. 

SPECIALS. 

ARTIFICIAL  EYES— Send  for  price  list  of  glass  eyes', 
largest  stock  in  Canada.  Headquarters  for  Taxidermists 
supplies.   Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  St.,  Toronto.  4t 

FOR  SALE — Several  marine  batteries  17  in  x  6  in.  x  9 
in.,  weight  45  lbs.    Will  sell  cheap.    Box  L.,  ROD  and 
GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

I  will  guarantee  you  a  grizzly  if  you  will  have  me  as  a 
guide  next  spring.  Non-residence  license  for  British 
Columbia  $25.00  for  bears.  Also  guide  for  moose,  caribou, 
and  goat  in  fall.  Write  now.  Joe  LaSalle,  care  G.  B. 
Watson,  Ess.  Engine.    G.  T.  P.  Ry.    McBride,  B.  C. 

FOR  SALE — Several  Beers  Thermostats.  This  is  an 
automatic  apparatus  for  opening  and  closing  the  dampers  of 
your  furnace,  hot  water  heater,  or  steam  boiler,  at  exactly 
the  moment  when  they  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus 
keeping  the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through 
every  hour  of  the  day  and  night.  Saves  coal.  Saves  worry. 
These  Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  can 
handle  a  hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  fur- 
ther particulars  to  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  W  oodstock, 
Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Several  tent  cots.  For  out-door  sleeping, 
it  is  just  what  has  so  long  been  desired.  The  cot,  when 
ready  for  use,  is  raised  well  above  the  ground  and  may  be 
entirely  closed  in  when  the  occupant  so  wishes.  To  in- 
valids, convalescents,  campers,  fishers,  hunters,  miners, 
prospectors,  and  all  who  spend  days  and  nights  out  of 
doors,  it  will  be  found  of  the  greatest  utility  and  comfort 
Weight  Only  30  lbs.  For  further  particulars  address  Box 
L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

BROTHER  accidentally  discovered  root  will  cure  both 
tobacco  habit  and  indigestion.  Gladly  send  particulars. 
J.  K.  Stokes,  Mohawk,  Florida. 

Summer  Cottages  in  Muskoka  district  to  rent.  Address 
Walter  Dean,  Foot  of  York,  Toronto,  Canada.  TF 

Two  Remington  Typewriters  No.  3  in  good  shape 
$10.00  each.  Would  trade  for  a  good  rifle.  Box  21,  ROD 
and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont 

SAFETY  RAZOR — Send  Money  Order  for  85  cents,  and 
I  will  send  you  by  return  an  "Ever  Ready"  safety  razor 
(regular  $1.00),  prepaid.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  tf 

FOR  SALE — One  share  in  the  Milton  Fish  &  Game 
Club,  Ltd.  Trout  Pond  at  Campbellville.  Apply  to  Box 
No.  32,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE — 5  stone  Tomahawks  Axes,  2  Flint  Shovels 
and  1  pike.  Also  improvement  in  Fore  and  Aft  sail,  pa- 
tented No.  132273.  Apply  Wm.  B.  Adcock,  Tenby  Bay, 
Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE— Fry  and  Yearling  Brook  Trout.  J.  T. 
McCannell,  Caledon  Mountain  Trout  Club,  Inglewood, 
Ont.  A2T 

HUNTING  IN  COLORADO  AND  WYOMING 

Handsome  32-page  book  containing  information  on  the 
best  hunting  districts  in  Colorado  and  Wyoming,  a  digest 
of  the  game  laws  of  the  two  states,  map  and  twenty-eight 
intimate  pictures  of  wild  life  in  colored  half  tones.  Any 
one  of  these  pictures,  mounted,  would  be  worth  the  price 
of  the  book.  For  10  cents  we  will  send  it  postpaid.  W.  S. 
Basinger,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Union  Pacific  R.  R.  Co. 
Room  31  Union  Pacific  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Neb.  IT 

Have  excellent  location  in  Northern  Ontario,  very  suit- 
able for  Fox  farm.  Any  one  interested  in  partnership 
proposition  write  T.  E.  McCullough,  332  Bain  Ave., 
Toronto,  Ont.  IT 

FOR  SALE — Artz  Folding  Tonneau,  to  fit  any  size  and 
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MEN'S  TOUPEES 

Men  who'are  bald  or  partially  bald  should  consult 
us  regarding  a  toupee. 

A  toupee  keeps  the  scalp  in  healthy  general  good 
health  throughout  the  body. 

The  Pember  featherweight  toupee  is  the  strongest, 
most  sanitary  and  serviceable  toupee  in  the  world. 
If  there  was  anything  better  we  would  make  it.  We 
cordially  invite  men  to  call  and  let  us  demonstrate 
the  superior  points  of  our  toupee  over  all  others. 

THE  PEMBER  STORE 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable 

Indispensable  to  every  lover 
of  outdoor  sport,  and  especially 
to  those  who  love  WALKING. 
Instructive  because  of  value  in 
determining  distances  ;  a  neces- 
sary adjunct  to  compass  and  as 
useful    to    SPORTSMEN.  It 
furnishes  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  various 
points.    Best  of  all  it 
is  a  wonderful  health 
promotor  because  its 
interesting  notations 
afford  real  incentive 
for  WALKING 
Whether  you  walk 
for  health,  business 
or  pleasure  —  any- 
where, everywhere, 
the  AMERICAN 
Pedometer  tells  the 
whole  story  of  just 
how   far   you  have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One    Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer,       $1 50. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  CHAPEL  ST.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
E.  &  A.  CUNTHEJt  CO.         -         -        Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


TYPEWRITERS 

From  $10  to  $90 

^  I  will  send  a  brand  new  No.  5  Underwood 
Typewriter  to  any  address  in  Canada  for 
only  $85.00.  U  I  have  the  lowest  prices 
in  Canada  on  new  and  re-built  mach- 
ines, Underwoods,  Americans,  Remingtons, 
L.  C.  Smiths,  Olivers,  Smith  Premiers,  Ben- 
nett Portable  Pocket  Typewriters.  Every 
machine  guaranteed.  IT  Special  mach- 
ines for  boys  and  girls.  ^  Write  for  special 
list,  you  can  save  money. 

B.  J.  MURFIN,  Box  222,  Guelph,  Ont. 


shape  of  car,  upholstered  and  painted  to  match.  Send  for 
further  particulars  to  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Pair  white  swans,  fuily  mounted.  Will 
sell  cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  t. 

FOR  SALE— 1  Set  Lamps,  Brass  2  side  and  1  tail,  also 
1  complete  set  consisting  of  2  head,  2  side  and  1  tail  lamp, 
nickel-plated.  Also  several  pairs  of  Tire  chains.  New. 
Will  sell  cheap.   Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

TAXIDERMY 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen,  excellent  con- 
dition.  Apply  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

TF 

FOR  SALE — Mounted  heads,  moose,  elk,  deer,  any  size. 
(This  is  the  place  to  buy  heads  first  handed  ten  miles  to  big 


game)  Manitoba  birds,  elk  tusks,  bear  and  lynx  claws.  At 
rock  bottom  prices.  Bert  Bresseau,  Taxidermist,  Grand- 
view,  Man.,  Can.  2T 

FOR  SALE — Two  especially  fine  mounted  Elk  Heads, 
one,  seven  and  eight  points,  one  seven  and  six  points;  at  a 
bargain.  Also  Moose,  Deer,  Sheep,  Walrus,  Fish,  Birds, 
Etc.  We  have  what  you  want.  Write  for  prices  and 
photos.  Send  us  your  trophies  to  mount.  F.  Fose,  Studio 
of  Taxidermy,  179  Fort  Street,  Winnipeg,  Manitoba. 

FOR  SALE— Handsome  Moose  head.  Apply  Box  T. 
ROD  and  RUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  winter 
killed  bull  Elk  heads.  Write  for  measurements,  description 
and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads.  A  passing 
chance,  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist, 
Unionville,  Ontario. 

FOR  SALE — Two  of  the  largest  and  best  mounted  Moose 
heads  in  America,  winter  killed,  fresh  mounted  by  best 
mentods,  highest  possible  grade,  perfect  in  every  way. 
Write  me  today  for  description  and  prices.  Results  will 
please  you.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada'.*  T  *»ading  Taxidermist, 
Unionvhle,  Ontario. 

SPORTSMAN'S  CHANCE— I  h?W  here  to  dispose  of 
quickly  large  woodland  Caribou  an  heads.  Large 

perfect  heads  will  go  at  cost  prices  will  profit  by 

writing  now.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxider- 
mist, Unionville,  Ontario. 


F.  L.  WELLMAN 


GUIDE  and  OUTFITTER 
 FOR  

Hunting,   Fishing  and  Expiring  Parties 
STONY  INDIAN  HUNTERS 


Morley,  Alta. 


"PIPE  DREAMS!" 


This  chap  knows  how  to  spend  his  Summer 

He  Goes  Camping! 

He  fishes,  swims,  canoes,  eats  heartily  and  caps 
the  climax  to  a  good  time  by  living  in  one  of  the 
oldest  forms  of  summer  house — THE  TENT. 

MADE  IN  ALL  STYLES  BY 


OTTAWA 

TORONTO 


WINNIPEG 


m 


This  New  20  Gauge  Double  Barrel  Shotgun 


Almost  all  moderate  priced  20  Gauge  Guns  (and  in 
many  cases,  high  priced  20  Gauge  Guns)  are  not  20  Gauge 
throughout,  but  have  the  20  Gauge  barrels  fitted  to  heavier 
Gauge  stocks. 

The  Stevens  No.  345  is  very  light  weight  without  re- 
ducing the  barrels  below  the  limit  of  safety.  Barrels  are 
fitted  with  a  light  top  rib  (especially  made  for  the  345) 
giving  them  an  unusually  handsome  appearance,  CHOKE- 
BORED  FOR  NITRO  POWDER.  The  barrels,  stock, 
frame  and  trigger  guard  are  proportionate  in  size,  the  frame 
being  ornamented  with  a  neat  scroll  design  on  each  side. 
The  stock  is  slim  in  the  pistol  grip  and  has  a  beautiful  out- 
line. 

The  345  is  furnished  with  26,  28,  30  inch  barrels,  weight 
about  6  lbs.  with  28  inch  barrels. 

Write  for  our  beautifully  illustrated  booklet,  describing 
in  detail  our  full  line  of  Rifles,  Pistols,  Single  and  Double 
Barrel  Shot-Guns,  and  Rifle  Telescopes. 

J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  COMPANY 

365  BROADWAY,  CHICOPEE  FALLS,  MASS.,  U.S.A. 

Largest  Makers  Sporting  Firearms  in  the  World 


it 


MAY,  1914 


FIFTEEN  CENTS 


The  Dogs  of  the  North 

"Mush!  Mush!  Damn  You, 
Mush  on!" 


A  Hunting  Trip  to 
Pocologan,  N.  B. 

The  Swamp  Maiden 

The  History  of  the  Canoe 

Building  a  Sectional  Boat 

Shooting  Quail  in  the 
Niagara  Peninsula 

Ideal  Trout  Fishing 
in  Ontario  Waters 

Obnoxious  Fishes 
in  Lakes  and  Ponds 


Three  Large  Salmon  taken  at  2nd  Falls, 
Pocologan  River,  N-  B. 

See  Announcement  Intercolonial  Railway  System,  Page  1339 


W.  J.  TAYLOR  LTD.,  PUBLISHER, 


JfA  Waterproof 
That's  the  Varnish  to  Use 

It  looks  well — lasts  well — won't  turn  white  and 
"sticks  to  the  ship"  from  "fitting  out"  time  to  the 
season's  end. 

No  matter  what  type  of  craft  you  own,  cat  boat, 
yawl,  cabin  cruiser  or  raceabout,  Luxeberry  Spar  is 


the  varnish  that  will  serve  you  best.  Water,  wind, 
sun  and  storm  won't  make  it  check,  fade  or  lose 
its  lustre. 

Luxeberry  Spar  is  easy  to  use  and  easy  to  get 
at  almost  any  good  dealer's.  If  you  wish  advice  on 
the  finishing  question  all  the  facilities  of  a  House 
fifty  six  years  old  are  at  your  disposal. 


ERRYBROTHERC 

Vorld-s  Lar  ^estVarnish  Makers  W 


Established  1858  WALKERVILLE,  ONT. 

Branches  in  principal  cities  of  the  world 
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A  16-20  H.P. 

"Buffalo" 


Four-Cycle 

Four  Cylinders 

Bore  3%  ins. 

Stroke  5  ins. 

Speed  800  r.p.m. 

Weight  525  pounds. 

All  working  parts  en- 
closed. 

Splash  Lubrication. 

Double  Ignition. 

THE  BEST  ENGINE  VALUE  EVER  OFFERED 

By  building  the  new  16-20  "Buffalo"  High  Speed  model  in  lots  of  100  at  a  time  we  are  able 
to  effect  a  great  saving  which  we  deduct  from  the  selling  price.  Remember,  it  is  the  high- 
est "Buffalo"  quality — an  engine  built  like  a  watch — but  the  price  is  reduced  by  quantity 
production.    Write  for  descriptive  booklet. 


BUFFALO  GASOLENE  MOTOR  CO. 


1277-1289  NIAGARA  ST. 
BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


$35=  Strelinger  Marine  Engines 


COMPLETE  EQUIPMENT 

Run  on  Kerosene,  Distillate, 
Gasoline,  Benzine,  Naptha,  etc. 


2  OR  4  CYCLE 


ALL  SIZES— 1V2  to  40  H.P. 
ready  for  immediate  shipment. 


Simple  but  reliable  construc- 
tion. 


30  days  free 
guarantee. 


trial.      5-}  ear 


Live  and  wide-awake  demon- 
strators wanted  in  every  local- 
ity. Write  for  our  offer  and 
catalog. 

Strelinger  Marine 
Engine  Co. 

169  Woodbridge  Street  West 
DETROIT,  MICH.,  U.S.A. 


"THE  MOTOR  OF  QUALITY'' 
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6  Cylinder,  4  Cycle  Engine 


4  Cylinder,  2  Cycle  Engine 


By  using  our  engines  you  will  eliminate  your  troubles. 
Only  the  best  of  material  used,  and  thelworkmanship 
is  as  perfect  as  experts  can  make  it. 

Write  for  a  copy  of  our  catalog  describing  2  and  4  cycle  engines. 


Hamilton  Motor  Works,  Limited 

HAMILTON,  CANADA 
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Watch  Your  Line  and  Land  Your  Fish 
Leave  the  Rowing  to  a  Caille 

FORGET  all  about  oars  and  paddles.    Forget  that  long,  tiresome  row 
to  and  from  the  fishing  grounds.     Troll  all  the  way  if  you  wish. 
And  then,  when  you  get  right  down  to  the  real  fishing,  simply  sit, 
rod  in  hand,  ready  to  land  the  first  strike.     Adjust  your  motor  at  just 
the  right  speed  for  trolling  and  then  you're  set.     Then  it's  strictly  up 
to  the  fish.      If  you  don't  get  them  then,  they     can't  be  got."  The 

QfflePortableBoai 'Motor 

Cuts  the  Work  Out  of  Sport 

It  enables  you  to  change  your  row  boat  into  a  launch  by  simply  turning  two 
thumb  screws.  Its  speed  varies  from  7  to  9  miles  an  hour  down  to  trolling  speed. 
It  is  steered  by  a  rudder,  like  a  launch  —  not  by  the  propeller.  This  gives  you 
steering  control  whether  motor  is  running  or  not.  The 
rudder  is  of  our  folding,  stone-dodging  type  [Pat.  applied 
for.]  The  weedless  propeller  is  protected  by  a  sub- 
stantial fin.  The  motor  can  be  easily  adjusted  to 
any  angle  or  depth  of  stern.  It  develops  2  H.P. 
and  starts  with  half  a  turn  of  the  flywheel.  Weighs 
but  55  lbs.  Runs  in  salt  or  fresh  water.  Furnished  with 
battery  ignition  or  reversible  magneto.  Just  the  thing  for 
fisher,  hunter,  camper,  or  trapper.    Send  for  beautiful  catalog. 

Sporting  Goods  and  Hardware  Dealers  Wanted 

to  handle  this  remarkable  little  motor  everywhere.  Our  big,  national 
advertising-  campaign  is  creating  a  tremendous  demand.  We  must 
have  a  good,  reliable  dealer  in  every  boating  locality  to  whom  we  can 
refer  inquiries  and  orders.  Our  agency  proposition  is  most  liberal.  A 
postal  brings  it.    Send  now. 

For  Larger  Launches 

we  build  a  complete  line  of  motors  from  2  to  33  H.P. —  one  to  four 
cylinders.    Write  for  our  Marine  Motor  Blue  Book  if  interested 

THE  CAILLE  PERFECTION  MOTOR  CO., 

1416  Caille  Street,  Detroit,  Michigan 
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25  H.P.—4  Cylinder—Type  A—F.  M.  Marine  Engine 

The  accepted  standard 
in  marine  engine  construction 

AND  that  means  efficiency  in  every  detail — power,  fuel  econ- 
omy, reliability,  low  cost  of  up-keep,  and  long  life.  These 
qualities  are  embodied  in  all 

Fairbanks-Morse  Marine  Engines 

The  design  has  proven  to  be  the  most  satisfactory  for  marine 
use.    It  is  the  result  of  35  years  of  engine  building  experience. 

The  assembled  parts  are  selected  from  the  best  the  world 
affords — Bosch  Dual  Ignition  System,  Schebler  Carburetor,  etc. 
Made  in  five  types  and  fifteen  sizes.  There  is  a  style  suitable 
for  every  class  of  boat. 

Before  purchasing  a  motor  boat  or  marine  engine,  consult 
our  experts  at  any  branch.  They  will  give  you  much  valuable 
information. 

Write  for  catalogue  No.  53A. 

The  Canadian  Fairbanks-Morse  Co.  Limited 


Montreal 

Quebec 

Edmonton 


Toronto 
Ft.  William 
Saskatoon 


Winnipeg 
Hamilton 


St.  John 

Calgary 

Vancouver 


Ottawa 
Regina 
Victoria 
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ST.  LAWRENCE 

2  Cycle  Engines— 2  to  30  H.P. 

FOUR  CYCLE 

10  to  65  H.P. 

J— J. 


We  are  now  manufacturing  the  famous  Fay 
&  Bowen  four-cycle  engine  in  Canada.  The 
perfect  power  plant.  It  will  be  known  as  the 
ST.  LAWRENCE,  FAY  &  BOWEN. 

Complete  High-Class  Runabouts  20  to  35  ft.,  with  either 
2  or  4  Cycle  engines  installed. 

Write  for  illustrated  catalogue. 

THE  ST.  LAWRENCE  ENGINE  CO.  LTD. 

BROCKVILLE,  ONTARIO 
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AFETY  AT  SEA" 

can  be  asssured  only  when  naval 
architects,  boat  builders  and  man- 
ufacturers combine  with  own- 
ers to  specify, 
build  and  accept 
only  the  best.  True 
co-operation  with 

naval  architect,  boat  builder  and  owner 
is  the  secret  of  Scripps  success. 

What  is  more — you  can  risk  your  life 
with  a  Scripps — it  won't  fail  you. 

Scripps  Motor  represent  the  best  in 
design,  material  and  workmanship. 


The  Seal 
of 

Safety  at  Sea 


Scripps  complete  marine  power 
plants  are  made  in  17  models,  includ- 
ing 1,  2,  4  and  6  cylinder  sizes,  semi- 
speed,  medium  duty  and  extra  heavy 
duty  types. 

Ask  for  the  1914  catalog  and  inform- 
ation on  kerosene  motors. 


SCRIPPS  MOTOR  COMPANY 

652  LINCOLN  AVENUE  DETROIT,  MICH. 


Scripps   Motors   are'  carried^  in 
stock  by 

New  York— Bowler,  Holmes  <fc  Hecker  Co.  141 
Liberty  St. 

Chicago,  111.— O.  L.  Cosgrove  &  Co.  215-219 

Englewood  Ave. 
Philadelphia— W.  E.  Gochenaur,  63)  Arch  St. 
St.  Louis,  Mo.— Chas.  J.  Petill  1860  N.  Market 
Street. 

Jacksonville,  Fla.— Gibbs  Gas  Engine  Co. 

Foot  of  Main  St. 
Seattle,  Wash  — S.  V.  B.  Miller,  72  Marion  St. 
San  Francisco,  Cal.— Ellery  Arms  Co.  583-5 
Market  St. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.— Marine  Eng.  &  Supply  Co. 

K31  S.  Los  Angeles  St.  •  | 

luiluth.  Minn.— Kelley  Hard.  Co.  118-120  ,W. 

Superior  St. 
Toronto,  Ont. — Schofield-Holden  Machine'Co. 

2  Carlow  Ave. 
New  Orleans,  La. — Arthur  Duvic,  130  Char- 

tres  St. 
Winnipeg,  Man.— I).  A.  Ross. 
Export  Office— 17  Battery  Place, New  York  City 
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WE  have  ready  for  shipment  a  number  of  hulls  complete  ready  for  engine. 
1f  Knock-down  frames  and  all  parts  to  complete  hull  furnished  for  any 
size  motor  boat.  Working  boats  for  towing  and  freighting  furnished 
knock-down.  Yacht  tenders  and  light  boats  suitable  for  outboard  motors  also  in 
stock.    1f  Contractors  for  any  size  hull  for  pleasure  or  workin  ;  purposes. 

ROBERTSON  BROS. 

FOOT  OF  BAY  STREET  HAMILTON,  ONT. 


You  did 

not  write 


for  our  new 
catalogue 


DO  IT  TODAY 

OUR  NEW  PATENT  MOTOR  BOAT  TOP 


Conboy  Carriage  Co. 


Toronto,  Ont. 


PREMIER"  MALLARD.   Reg.  I 


tent  Offic 


"LOOKS  MORE  LIKE  A  LIVE  DUCK  THAN  I  DO!" 

That's  what  an  old  duck  shooter  says  he  heard  a  mallard  exclaim  just 
before  the  charge  crumpled  him  up.  He*  was  shooting  over  Mason 
decoys.  We  have  just  as  close  imitations  of  Snipe,  Geese,  Swan  and 
Crows.  We  are  the  largest  manufacturers  in  the  world.  Goods  at  all 
first-class  dealers.  Catalog  on  request.  Yours  is  alreadv  wrapped, 
waiting.    Send  for  it  today. 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY,  455  Brooklyn  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
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HONEST  INJUN 


1914  Season  Is  Here 

Why  are  you  delaying  the  motor  question  ? 

Why  have  you  not  written  for  our  latest  cat- 
alogue? You  will  want  a  motor  in  a  hurry  some 
of  these  fine  days,  and  you  will  want  the  Honest 
Injun,  and  we  will  be  behind  in  our  orders.  They 
are  coming  in  from  coast  to  coast,  why  not 
yours.  No  other  firm  in  Canada  is  in  a  better 
position  to  give  prompt  delivery  than  we  are  at 
present.  From  a  3  H.P.  to  a  28  H.P.  we  make  9 
different  combinations  and  can  fill  orders  at  the 
earliest  possible  time  for  8  different  sizes.  We 
want  your  order  and  will  use  all  fair  means  to  get 
it.  Write  today  for  our  catalogue  and  see  the 
most  up-to-date  engine  made  of  the  2  cycle  type 
and  the  most  reasonable  in  price,  and  be  con- 
vinced as  others  are. 


THE  BYERS  LIMITED.   5  Grand  Opera  Lane,  Toronto,  Onl. 


BOAT  SUPPLIES 


Complete  Lines  of 

Brass  or  Galvanized  Hard- 
ware, Lamps,  Rope,  Etc. 

Varnishes,  Paints,  Plumbing 
Supplies,  Etc. 

Send  For  Illustrated  Catalogue 


JOHN  LECKIE  LIMITED  - 
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Enjoy  Boating 
Pleasures  to  the 
Full,  with  a 


Chestnut    Motor  Canoe 

(A  Power  Boat  at  a  Moderate  Price) 

This  dainty  little  craft  combines  all  the  lightness  and  grace  of  the  canoe  with  the 
speed  and  convenience  of  the  motor-boat.  We  equip  every  Chestnut  Motor  Canoe  with 
our  patented  sponsons — air  chambers  extending  the  full  length — so  that  it  can  neither 
upset  nor  sink,  even  when  filled  with  water.  This  safety  feature  will  be  especially  appre- 
ciated where  the  canoe  is  used  as  a  family  boat,  and  ladies  or  children  are  carried. 

The  construction'ofJChestnut  Mptor  Canoes  is  perfect  in  every  detail,  materials  are 
the  very  finest  money  can  buy.  They  are  built  for  service  and  we  have  yet  to  hear  of 
a  dissatisfied  buyer.  *^ Write  for  free  booklet  containing  full  description  of  these  handsome 
little  power  craft,  and  read  what  owners  say. 


Chestnut  Canoe  Co.,  Ltd.,       Box  445,  Fredericton,  N.B. 


RICE  LAKE  CANOE  CO.  established  i864 

Safest  Canoes  Made.      There's  a  Reason. 

For  Beauty,  Finish  and  Durability  our  Canoes  are  unequalled 

Write  For  Catalogue 

RICE  LAKE  CANOE  CO.,  GORE'S  LANDING,  ONT.,  CANADA 


QUALITY  !^^Sid^  J.  G.  GIDLEY  ROW  BOATS 


The  low  priced  boat  is  by  no  means  the  cheapest.  A  few  extra  dollars  in  materials  and  workmanship 
give  years  of  additional  service.  We  aim  at  getting  repeat  orders  and  positively  guarantee  all  materials 
to  be  according  to  specifications.    Write  for  catalogue — it's  free.    Launches  built  to  order. 

J.  G.  GIDLEY  &  SON  MIDLAND,  ONT. 
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Beauty  and 
Quality  ImVH 
"BUSH"  Canoe 


— But  quality  stands  foremost.  You  feel  entire  comfort  and  satisfaction  when  you  are'paddling'a'BUSH'Canoe. 
Satisfaction  because  you  have  our  guarantee  that  this  canoe  will  stand  any  strain  you.  may|putjLto.  it,*  as,  well  as 
any  other  canoe  on  the  market.    Write  us  for  prices. 


WM.  T.  BUSH 


COLDWATER,  ONT. 


Iffyou'once'usedTa  * m 

'  CANADIAN"  CANOE 

yoif  would  buy  a""CANADIAN"  when  your  oid 
one  was  worn  out.  The  light,  easy  paddling,  and  long  service  qualities  of  this  canoe  are  well  known  features  to 
all  "CANADIAN"  owners.  All  the  enjoyment  that  is  in  a  canoe,  all  thelservice  and  rough :  usage  some.  have,  to 
stand — these  and  more  qualities  are  possessed  in  the  "CANADIAN"  Canoe.  Write  for  catalog  B. — free. 

THE  CANADIAN  CANOE  CO.,  LIMITED        -         216  Rink  Street,  Peterborough,  Can. 


Folding:  Canvas  Boats  and  Canoes 

LIGHT,  EASY  TO  HANDLE,  NO  BOATHOTJSE,  leaks  or  repairs.  SAFE  ANYWHERE,  always  ready 
check  as  baggage,  carry  by  hand.  SAFE  FOR  FAMILY,  or  bait  casting  standing,  all  siaes.  Ribbed  long 
itudinally  and  diagonally.  NON-SINKABLE.  Stronger  than  wood  or  steel.  Used  in  the  U.S.  Nayy  and 
Army,  and  Canadian  and  Foreign  governments.  AWARDED  FIRST  PRIZE  at  Chicago  and  Sk.  Louis 
World's  Fairs.    Catalog.  We  fit  any  of  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors 

KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.  465  Harrison  St..  Kalamazoo,  Mich 


53   YEARS   CANOE   BUILDING  EXPERIENCE 

IT  is  as  far  back  as  1861  that  the  first  "ENGLISH"  Canoe  was  built,Tand  today  they 
are  still  built.    It  is  these  years  of  experience  that  have  taught  us  just  what  is 
needed  in  a  canoe  and  knowing  this  need,  every  inch  of  an  "ENGLISH"  Canoe 
is  good  for  years  of  service  combining  strength,  durability,  lightness  of  weightjjand 
safety.      Sportsmen  everywhere  who  own  an  "ENGLISH"  can  tell  you  of  its  good 
service.   There  is  a  guarantee  with  every  canoe  that  leaves  our  factory.    Write  for  ill- 
ustrated  catalogue — it  tells  all  about  canoes  for  every  purpose. 

THE  WILLIAM  ENGLISH  CANOE  CO.    -   Peterborough,  Can. 


WATKINS'    SPECIAL  MOTORS 

3  H.P.  Single  Cylinder      -      -      -        30  lbs. 
6  H.P.  Double  Cylinder     -      -      -        60  lbs. 
12  H.P.  Four  Cylinder         -      -      -       100  lbs. 

A  strictly  HIGH  GRADE  Motor  that  will  give  CONSTANT  and  EFFICIENT  service.  Especially  adapted  for 
CANOES  and  LIGHT  BOATS.  Aluminum  base,  copper  watar-jackets,  steel  shaft,  bronze  bearings. 

THE  WATKINS  MOTOR  CO.  52niScM!:Weet 


Patented  Glass  Tube  "LIVE-MINNOW"  Baits 

(Postage  and  Duty  Free)    ONE  DOLLAR 
DOMINION  AGENTS    -     -    GEORGE  PERROTT,  WINDSOR,  ONT. 
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1otor  Boat  Catalog 


Send  for  this  Valuable 
Boat  Buyer's  Guide 


Here  is  a  book  that  will  prove 
a  great  help  in  selecting  the 
right  motor  boat.  Nothing 
ike  it  ever  before  published. 

The  foremostboat  builders  from  all  sec- 
tions of  the  country  are  represented. 
\  Stock  models  and  special  designs  are 
WL  illustrated  and  described  and  prices 
|k\  are  quoted  on  complete  outfits  with 
|§j^\  Gray  Motors  installed.  Family 
pleasure  launches,  hunting:  and 
t<  i/i  Cft'i  BP^J  fishing:  boats,  power  canoes, 

|4Z»_-  \  I  hydroplanes,  speed  boats,  run- 

^^^abouts,  work  boats  and  cruisers. 
The  book  contains  a  truly  wonderful 
fund  of  information  that  will  prove  of  equal 
value  to  the  man  wanting:  a  low  priced  outfit  for  inland  lakes  and 
rivers  or  the  man  wanting-  a  luxurious  cruising  yacht. 

With  every  request  for  this  book  we  also  send  a  copy 
of  our  Big  Engine  Book  "M,"  which  will  give  you  a  lot  of  general 
information  about  marine  engines  and  shows  the  complete  line  of 
Gray  Motors  from  ?  to  30-45  H.P.  in  one,  two,  three,  four  and 
six-cylinder  models.  Tells  you  how  they  are  made.  The  books 
-write  for  copies  today. 


(]MpiOBS§| 


"Cock-o'-the-Walk",  50-ft  Passenger  Boat,  two  10  H.P. 
STANDARD  Engines.   T.W.  Simpson,  owner,  Australia 

Exclusive  Features 

in  the 

STANDARD  ENGINE 

To  have  an  ignition  system  so  truly  Operative  that  the  magneto 
system  could  be  removed  and  engine  run  on  battery  may  save  you 
many  dollars. 

THE  OPERATIVE  IGNITION 

is,  in  fact,  a  dual  system.  With  the  magneto  current  in  service  the 
battery  current  is  entirely  out  of  operation.  A  reserve  system  com- 
plete in  itself  is  had,  one  always  ready  for  long  service,  entirely 
independent  of  the  system  in  operation. 

Besides  this!  The  parts  are  get-at-able ;  the  points  are  adjustable. 
The  entire  system  is  plainly  understandable  to  all. 
The  low  upkeep  cost,  long  service,  high  efficiency,  great  horsepower 
and  fuel  economy  in  the  STANDARD  are  partly  accounted  for  here. 
Let  us  figure  on  the  complete  installation  for  you. 

Back  of  the  STANDARD  Guarantee  is  the 

STANDARD  MOTOR  CONSTRUCTION  CO. 
190  WHITON  STREET  JERSEY  CITY,  N.J. 


Canadian  Representatives — British  Columbia,  The 
Vancouver  Machinery  Depot,  Ltd.,  Vancouver. 
Quebec,  Shea  Sales  Co.,  Montreal. 


SPORTSMEN— 

Americanize  Your  Boats 

THE  distance  to  the  hunting  grounds  or  that 
quiet  bay  where  the  big  lish  abound,  mat- 
ters little  If  you  have  an  AMERICAN  Mo- 
tor In  your  launch  or  row  boat.  It  will  take  you 
there  and  back  quickly — without  a  stroke  of 
work  and  without  that  tired,  exhaustedf  eeling. 

American  Motors 

are  absolutely  right  in  design  and  principle 
of  operation  and  must  run.  They  start  with- 
out cranking,  are  reversible,  and  use  KERO- 
SENE, gasoline,  benzine,  petrol,  alcohol,  j 
distillate  or  naphtha,  without  change  of, 
equipment.  Our  new  Kerosene  Car- 
buretor cuts  fuel  cost  in  half. 

Every  American  Motor  is 
Guaranteed  for  Life— the 
strongest,  most  liberal  engine 
guarantee  in  the  world.  Send 
for  free  catalog  o£  all  sizes  up 
to  30  H.  P.,  at  lowest  prices. 
Live  Agents  and  Dealers 
wanted.  Write  forliberal 
proposition. 

American  Engine  ( 


2  H.P. 

only 

$38 


Boston  Street.   DETROIT,  MICHIGAN 


) 


Why  Stay  on  Shore 

when  others  enjoy  the  exquisite  plea- 
sures of  a  jaunt  on  the  water  ? 

Get  out  your  rowboat — no  matter  what  kind — 
and  apply  a  "Spencer"  High  Speed  Detachable 
Boat  Motor.  Fits  any  boat  and  takes  only  a  mom- 
ent to  apply  or  detach.  Gives  a  speed  of  8  to  10  miles 
an  hour,  or  as  slow  as  1H-  Costs  about  15c  for 
every  30  to  40  miles  travelled. 

Invaluable  for  Fishermen,  Campers,  Boat  Liv- 
eries, and  all  lovers  of  our  Inland  Lakes  and  Bays. 

The  Giily  Single  Cylinder  (  water  cooled  with- 
out pump)  Boat  Motor  in  the  world.  Built  like  an 
automobile  engine — runs  better  than  the  best  engine 
you've  ever  seen.  Cylinder  is  vertical — ask  any 
authority  which  is  best,  a  vertical  or  horizontal 
engine.  Sold  on  honor,  and  with  a  two  years' 
guarantee  which  means  dollars  to  you. 

The  "Spencer"  can  be  carried  from  place  to 
place,  operated  by  any  member  of  your  family  over 
five  years  of  age,  and  is  speeded  up,  or  slowed  down 
from  any  place  in  boat.  This  feature  insures  your 
safety.  Made  in  Canada,  by  Canadians,  for  Can- 
adian conditions — therefore  practical.  Further  in- 
formation on  request,  from  Dept.  C. 

2Yz  H.P.  Battery  Model  with  complete 

equipment,  f.o.b.  Montreal  -  $75.00 
Magneto  Model  complete  -       -  $95.00 

"Buy  it  because  it's  a  Better  Motor" 

SPENCER  MOTOR  CO. 

Manufacturers 
204  Coronation  Bldg.  Works  at 

MONTREAL,      QUE.  MONTREAL. 


12 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Paddle  out  to  the  open  breezes  or  the  still 
tree-shadowed  pool — you'll  get  a  new  intimacy 
with  nature  and  a  new  grip  on  health. 

PETERBOROUGH 
CANOES 

insure  your  getting  all  the  pleasures  of  canoeing. 

Peterborough  Canoes  are  light  and  speedy — 
they  are  built  of  the  best  of  materials  by  the 
most  skilled  craftsmen — to  last  for  years. 

Look  for  the  Peterborough  Trade  Mark  on 
the  deck. 

Write    for  Catalogue. 

Peterborough 
Canoe  Company 

282  Water  St. 
Peterborough,  Ont. 


AMERICA'S  STANDARD  I2  H.R  IIARINE  tlOTOR 


MARINE  MOTORS 


With  Dual  Magneto. 
Catalog  on  Request. 


4-Cycle,     4-Cylinder,     3  3^-inch  Bore,    4-inch  Stroke 

$225.00 

Kermath  ■ 
Mfg.  Co. 

Detroit,  Mich. 
U.S  A. 


"WILSON"  MOTOR   BOATS  f 

Conform  With  "WILSON"  Motors 

1  Latest  in  design — best  in  quality — and  lowest  in  | 

1  price. 

I  18  ft.  complete  with  3  H. P.  Motor     -     -     $210.00  I 

I  20  ft.       "  •"    6  H.P.     "         -     -      320.00  I 

I  Send  for  catalog  "H" 

f  WILSON  MOTOR  CO,  Walkerville,  Ont.  | 


TRADEMARK 


REG.  U  S-  PAT  OFF. 


HYDE 

TURBINE  PROPELLERS 


For  Sale  By 

Canadian  Fairbanks-Morse  Co.,  and  all  Dealers 

Manufactured  By 

HYDE  WINDLASS  CO.,        BATH,  ME.,  U.S.A. 


The  Mot oirsT That  Never"  Backfire 


In  Which  Motor  Arc  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co.,Z^'o 


Attaches  to  any  row  boat  or  canoe. 

Just  the  motor  for  your  vacation. 
Has  several  superior  mechanical 
features  found  on  no  other  outboard 
motor.  You  will  find  the  Gray  Gear- 
less  Boat  Motor  is 

Mechanically  Better 

and  you  get  more  power,  less  weight, 
fewer  parts,  greater  simplicity,  easier 
steering  and  longer  life  at  a  remark- 
ably low  price— $65  complete.  Guar- 
anteed by  a  responsible  concern.  Write 
for  full  details— ask  a  Gray  agent^your 
nearest  hardware  or  sporting  goods  dealer 
or  get  immediate  deliveries  from  factory, 
Gray  Motor  Co.-  5404  Griy  Motor  Bldq.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
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j  YOU  CAN  FIT  UP  YOUR  BOAT  I 

|  from  bow  to  stern  with  "WILSON"  fittings — best  | 

I  in  quality — lowest  in  price. 

1  Shafting,  propellers,  reverse  gears,  rear  start-  j 

1  ers,  deck  hardware,  stern  bearings,    stuffing  z 

I  boxes,  steering  wheels,  etc.  i 

NO  DUTY.    Send  for  catalogs.  I 

\  WILSON  MOTOR  CO.  Walkerville,  Ont. 


Designed  especially  by  Nav-  Pommer  Boats 
al  architects  and  built  extra  r  n^i-,^u«ui^ 
strongforuse  with  Detachable  ™r  Detachable 
Overcomes  all  ob-  Motors 

jections  of  ordinary  rowboats.  Strong- 
er, Safer,  Speedier  and  more  econ- 
omical to  run.  Quick  shipments.  _ 
New  Catalog  FREE  if  you  write  us 
name  of  Detachable  Motor  you  own 
or  intend  buying. 

POMMER  BOAT  BLDG  CO. 
Wharf  77,  Milwaukee 


Motor  Boat  Tops 


W.D.Thurston  &  Co. « 


26-128  Simcoe 
St.  Toronto,  Ont. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 

Toronto  Auto  Top  &  Body  Co.,  Limited 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


Automobile  &  Launch 
Cushions,  etc. 


Tops, 


Write  for  Circular  and  Price  List 


FREE!  FREE! 

OUR  NEW 

1914  CATALOGUE 

 OF- 

Auto  Tops — Boat  Tops 
Automobile  Accessories 
Motor  Boat  Supplies 


Our  Supply  of  Catalogues  is  limited 
Write  now  and  let  us  Save  You  Money 


We  either  carry  it  in  stock,  will  get  it,  or 
it  isn't  made 


CUTTEN  &  FOSTER 

179  Queen  Street  W. 
TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


BOSTON 

Commonwealth  Av 
100  yards  from  Ma 
achussetts  Ave. 

SI)?  Bifittnrtta  Uustim  ijunta? 

A  hotel  for  those  who  demand  the  best  with 
an  inviting,  home-like  atmosphere. 

Single  rooms  from  $2.  Combined  sitting 
room,  bedroom  and  bathroom  from  $4.  Self- 
contained  suites. 

Dinner  in  summer  in  the  roof  garden  at  a 
fixed  price. 

Our  illustrated  booklet  of  the  hotel  with  guide 
to  Boston  and  vicinity  will  be  mailed  in  the 
favor  of  your  card. 

R.  G.  COSTELLO,  Manager 
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EVINRUDE 

"We  Caught  One  That  Big  While  Trolling" 

THAT'S  the  usual  tale — but  you  back  it  up  with  real  lish  when  you  go  trolling  with  an 
Evinrude  Detachable  Rowboat  Motor.  But  is  there  a  sportsman  alive  who  is  not 
already  familiar  with  this  wondeiful  motor?  This  50  lb.  wonder  that  carries  like  a 
satchel  and  attaches  to  any  rowboat  in  less  than  one  minute?  The  two  big  thumb  screws 
on  the 


Built  in  three 


Si 


lzes 


DETACHABLE 
ROW-BOAT-MOTOR 


i  y2  h.p. 

2  H.P.  and 

zy2  h.p. 


are  given  a  couple  of  turns — that's  all — and 
you  have  transformed  any  rowboat  into  a 
motorboat,  speed  eight  miles.  Canoes, 
scows,  duck  boats — any  old  thing — it  drives 
'em  all.  Say,  brother/you  who  want  to  go 
ten  miles  across  the  lake  or  up  the  river — 


don't  row;  it  takes  too  long.  The  "Evin- 
rude" will  get  you  there  in  a  rush.  It  is  re- 
versible and  can  be  slowed  down  for  trolling 
if  desired.  No  rudder  to  catch  in  the  weeds 
for  it  steers  by  a  weedless  propeller,  (an  ex- 
clusive Evinrude  feature). 


MAGNETO  ON  1914  MODELS 


It  was  impossible  to  improve  the  basic  construction 
of  the  "Evinrude";  therefore  we  added  to  it.  One  of 
the  most  striking  additions  which  identify  the  1914 
models  and  contribute  an  epoch  in  gasoline  motor 
construction  is  the  Bailt-In  Reversible  Magneto. 


No  batteries  to  carry,  no  danger  of  wet  contact 
points  as  rain,  waves  or  even  complete  submersion 
will  not  affect  it. 

"Evinrude"  motors  are  on  sale  at  Hardware  and 
Sporting  Goods  Dealers  throughout  Canada. 


Illustrated  Catalog  showing  the  "Evinrude"  in 
use  in  all  parts  of  the  civilized  and  uncivilized 
world  will  be  sent  free,  upon  request.  Lest 
You  Forget — Write  for  a  Copy  Today. 

Melchior,  Armstrong  &  Dessau 


112  Broad  St., 


New  York,  U.S.A. 


CANADIAN  DISTRIBUTORS: 
Ontario — A.  R.  Williams  Machinery  Co.,  62  Front  St.  W.  Toronto 
Quebec— Canadian  Motor  &  Supplies  Co.  Ltd., 

105  Inspector  St.,  Montreal 
The  Lake  of  the  Woods  Boat  Co.,  Ltd.,  Portage  Ave.  E., 

nil  Somerset  Block,  Winnipeg,  Man.  and  Keewatin,  Ont. 
Saskatchewan— Beischel  Bros.  &  Schoenleben  Co.,  Weyburn 
British  Columbia— Taylor  &  Young,  Ltd., 

2  Pacific  Bldg.,  Vancouver 
Vancouver  Island— A.  A.  Sears,  904  Market  St.,  Victoria,  B.C. 
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THE  DOGS  OF  THE  NORTH 

"Mush!  Mush!  Damn  You,  Mush  on" 

Bernard  Muddiman 


THE  husky  dog  belongs  to  the 
prehistoric  age.  His  manners 
are  those  of  the  dogs  that  crept 
from  out  the  great  forests  to  join 
the  hairy  men,  who  squatted  on  their 
naked  haunches  gnawing  meat  off  red 
bones.  He  is  a  creature  of  an  age  of 
club  and  fang.  He  lives  where  the 
right  to  survive  belongs  only  to  the 
strongest  and  the  fiercest.  Yet  he 
belongs  to  the  fraternity  of  dogs,  for  he 
has  a  man  master.  Probably  his  half- 
brother  the  wolf  calls  him  a  fool  and 
servile  for  this  allegiance;  but  the 
husky  cares  not,  for  he  has  the  reck- 
less devotion  of  the  true  dog.  In 
spite  of  blows  and  starvation  he  comes 
to  his  man  master,  knows  him  and 
bows  before  him.  But  other  men  he 
knows  not,  and  that,  again,  is  true  to 
the  canine  creed.  For  no  dog  serves 
man  in  the  abstract;  he  serves  man  in 
the  concrete,  the  one  who  feeds  him. 
He  serves  one  master,  but  never  two. 
An  allegiance  once  contracted  has 
something  deeper  than  the  flesh-pots 
of  Egypt  to  bind  him.  He  has  no 
sense  of  philanthrophy,  and  is  un- 
ethically indifferent  to  his  master's 
morals.  So  the  husky  is  of  the  canine 
fellowship,  even  though  at  times,  he 
will  point  his  long  nose  to  the  polar 
stars  above  in  the  Arctic  night  and 
call  the  wolf  call.  But  he  is  not  really 
a  wolf,  for  he  has  found  a  God,  and  the 
wolves,  timber  or  grey,  have  no  God. 

He  is  short  in  the  legs  and  chunky 
of  body,  over  which  arches  resplen- 
dent a  curled  bushy  tail.  His  "pelt" 
is  of  a  coarse  thick  fur  in  which  nature 


has  overcoated  him  free  of  charge 
from  the  severe  Northern  cold.  Some 
have  said  he  comes  from  Alaska, 
others  from  Greenland  and  Labrador. 
This  much,  at  least,  is  certain,  he  be- 
longs to  the  Esquimaux,  for  his  ap- 
pellation, "Husky",  is  the  Indian  in- 
sult for  anything  pertaining  to  the 
blubber-eating  Esquimaux. 

The  husky's  life  has  but  two  phases 
or  seasons,  year  in  and  year  out. 
Without  him  in  the  far  North  in  win- 
ter the  white  man  or  the  Indian,  who 
owns  him  not,  is  helpless,  for  the 
husky  is  the  dromedary  of  the  snows. 
But  in  summer  man  needs  him  not, 
and  he  becomes  a  wolf  in  habit,  since 
he  has  to  feed  himself  or  starve.  In 
winter  the  long  raw-hide  lash  cracks 
about  his  ears,  and  the  cry,  "Mush! 
Mush!  !  Damn  you,  mush  on!  !  !" 
goads  him  on  to  the  long  white  trail, 
while  answering  he  springs  to  his  feet 
and  strains  at  the  raw-hide  harness  of 
the  toboggan.  In  teams  of  five  or  six 
hitched  to  ice-shod  Komatiks,  or  to 
a  freight  toboggan,  he  hits  the  trail 
from  dawn  to  dark,  each  dog  pulling, 
his  hundredweight.  He  brings  food,, 
letters,  and  the  thousand  things  men 
need  into  the  great  white  North's 
crystalline  heart.  Viciously  beaten, 
overworked  and  underfed  on  white- 
fish,  he  staggers  on  with  bleeding  or 
frozen  paws— the  slave  of  man.  Now 
and  then  one  .drops  out,  but  the  trail 
goes  on.  Men  only  swear  and  ask 
whose  dog  it|is.  Now  and  then  one 
eats  through Athe  traces  and  vanishes 
northwards  where  the  wolves  are. 


The  End  of  the  Trail 


Fasting  and  gasping  and  flogged  on 
hard  trails,  like  the  famous  Esquim- 
aux, on  he  goes  for  days  at  a  time. 
Upon  the  barrens,  however,  where 
caribou  fall  to  his  lord's  gun,  he  feeds 
for  a  space  like  a  king  on  venison.  In 
the  southern  wastes  tallow  and  corn- 
meal  keep  his  body,  and,  I  think  we 
may  say,  his  soul  together  for  weeks. 
Round  the  igloos  of  the  far  North  he 
wins  his  share  of  the  "Blubber." 
But  this  is  a  glorious  time  compared  to 
the  summer.  How  the  husky  must  be 
thankful  for  its  northern  brevity. 
For  if  it  is  one  long,  unending  day  of 
muskeg  smells  and  flowers,  it  is  also 
for  him  a  day  of  starvation,  until  the 
sun  at  last  sets  and  the  winds  of 
winter  blow.  Until  then,  it  is  true,  he 
roams  at  will,  but  he  roarrs  also  a 


slave  to  hunger.  For  it  is  the  time  of 
the  canoe  and  water  transportation. 
The  husky  is  useless.  And  as  no 
work  is  required,  no  food  is  given  him. 
He  must  fend  for  himself.  So  the 
wolf  in  him  rises.  The  call  of  the  wild 
comes  to  him  in  all  its  full  meaning. 
He  goes  inland  for  days  and  nights 
together  to  the  hills,  hunting  his  prey 
after  the  manner  of  his  wolf  sires. 
But  food  is  scarce  and  to  take  life, 
life  must  be  given  in  the  grim  north 
where  man  and  beast  cling  passionate- 
ly to  the  gift  of  breath.  What  can 
one  dog  work  with  a  moose  or  a  stray 
imported  horse?  So  they  gather 
hungry  and  cruel,  and  sweep  the  land 
more  ravenous  and  bolder  than  the 
wolf  in  pack.  Even  rr  an,  when  alone 
and  unarmed,  is  unf eared  so  that  they 


Teams  of  8  Huskies  harnessed  to  Eskimo  "Komatiks" 
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n  ay  fill  those  hollow  bellies  of  theirs, 
staunch  that  gnawing  at  their  vitals. 
Of  their  ways  in  summer  and  how 
they  subsist,  when  they  belong  to  the 
shiftless  Cree  or  improvident  Es- 
quimaux, no  man  knoweth  more 
than  he  knows  of  the  way  of  the  wTolf . 
ss* Yet  the  first  deep  snow  finds  them 
back  at  the  trail  again  working  out 
their  destiny  in  a  waste  of  snows. 
And  the  trail  has  no  end  all  winter 
long  beneath  the  austere  sky,  where 
the  northern  lights  flas*h  and  flame 
like  battling  angel  hosts. 

And  only  the  men  of  the  north  in 
their  parkis,  with  frost-lit  eyes  and 
clouds  of  frozen  breath,  know  how  the 


cooking  fire.  Then  he  wakes  the 
party  to  "boil  the  kettle"  (which  in 
Northern  parlance  means  food).  It 
is  cold  and  clear.  Now  they  hitch  up 
their  teams  long  before  the  dawn 
spills  itself  along  the  east.  Bells  ring. 
The  men  shout.  Their  whips  crack 
and  the  dogs  bark.  "Mush!  Mush!  ! 
Damn  you,  mush  on!  !  !"  One  team 
after  another  goes  forward  in  its  turn 
to  break  the  trail.  By  ten  o'clock  the 
dogs  must  be  rested,  and  the  bannock 
is  thawed  out  and  breakfast  gobbled 
from  the  frying-pan  before  it  has 
time  to  freeze.  Then  on  swing  the 
teams  again.  Sometimes  a  blizzard 
lashes  down,  lifting  the  snow,  stab- 


Hauling  Fire  Wood 


huskies  go  on  barking  for  joy  with 
their  curling  brushes  in  the  air  up  to 
the  world  through  the  violet  creamy 
light  of  sun-kissed  snow.  Each  man, 
then,  knows  that  nothing  matters 
save  the  dogs.  On  them  depends 
everything.  For  them  everything  is 
planned  and  done.  For  the  trail  is 
the  husky  way,  and  God  pity  him 
who  forgets  it. 

Let  us  go  with  them  a  little  way. 
In  the  bright  moonlight  of  early 
morning,  long  before  the  brilliant 
starlight  of  the  North  has  lost  a 
vestige  of  its  lustre,  the  guide,  half- 
breed  or  pure-blood  Cree,  gets  up 
from  his  spruce  bed  to  rekindle  the 


bing  the  men's  faces  with  cold-sores. 
Each  man  ploughs  his  own  way  with 
the  twanging  crunch  of  snow-shoe 
beneath  his  feet.  If  he  falls,  he  is 
alone.  These  huskies  that  now  slave 
on  under  his  lash  have  been  known  to 
eat  him.  There  is  no  mercy  here 
either  for  the  dog  or  the  man  who 
peters  out.  He  who  falls,  sometimes 
never  rises.  He  who  fails  is  finished. 
Iron  wills  and  steel  muscles  and  a  lust 
for  life  alone  survive. 

By  two  in  the  afternoon  another 
halt  is  called  to  rest  these  huskies, 
whose  dogged  grit  has  by  now  caught 
your  soul  with  admiration.  Bannock 
and  tea  for  the  humans,  but  not  a 
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scrap  yet  for  them.  Famishing  they 
swing  out  for  the  last  of  the  day's 
marches.  But  the  vim  of  the  trail, 
the  elasticity  of  the  dawn  is  dying  in 
weary  man  and  beast.  If  a  side  wind 
swings  your  sledge  off  the  trail,  those 
devils  of  huskies  seem  to  know  and 
wag  their  tails  exultingly.  Perhaps  a 
moose  scent  is  caught  by  them,  and 
away  goes  a  whole  team  from  a  green 
hand,  flinging  sledge  and  its  cargo 
overboard  on  to  the  snows.  Per- 
chance as  the  sun  dies  out  in  a  splash 
of  crimson  blood  over  the  white  rim 
of  the  snow,  the  trail  is  running  over 
a  frozen  river.  You  find  your  hus- 
kies edging  into  the  bank,  for  they 
know.  But  the  camping-ground  lies 
up  stream,  and  you  lash  at  them 
furiously  like  a  devil  without  mercy. 
It  has  got  to  be  made.  Your  eyes  are 
wicked,  and  theirs  have  the  ugly  green 
light. 


At  last  you  come  to  the  day's  goal, 
and  look  for  the  lee  side  of  its  trees. 
A  sleeping  place  is  dug  in  the  snow 
and  floored  with  green  spruce.  Men 
light  the  two  fires— the  camp  and  the 
cook  fires.  But  the  veterans  of  the 
party  turn  to  the  huskies.  They  bed 
them.  That  is,  they  choose  a  spruce 
about  eight  feet  tall,  lop  it  of  its  green, 
which  they  pile  on  the  weather  side, 
and  chain  the  husky  up  to  it.  They 
feed  them.  That  is,  each  dog  gains 
his  white-fish,  or  moose  meat.  After- 
wards the  men  may  feed  and  smoke. 
Then  betwixt  their  eiderdown  quilts 
in  the  sleeping  bag  comes  happy- 
hearted  sleep.  Until  another  trail 
stretches  out  for  men  and  dogs,  until 
another  dawn  leers  across  this  white 
world,  and  the  heavens  are  again 
filled  with  the  mirages  of  the  North. 
"Mush!  Mush!  !  Damn  you,  mush 
on!  !  !" 


FISH  CAUGHT  BY  RINGING  BELLS 


MR.  Sam  Thalheimer  of  Baltimore,  has 
long  been  a  worshipper  at  the  shrine  of 
Isaac  Walton.  Not  only  is  he  a  piscian 
expert  win  rod,  reel,  and  headline,  but  he  has 
a  collection  of  various  editions  of  the  Complete 
Angler  and  all  other  literature  which  bears 
upon  this  great  outdoor  sport. 

Mr.  Thalheimer  is  noted  far  and  wide  for 
his  fishing  propensities  and  his  early  spring 
expeditions  with  line  and  tackle.  Weather 
never  daunts  him  and  for  years  he  has  been  re- 
cognized as  the  original  early  worm  when  it 
comes  to  casting  the  fly  and  bait  for  the  wily 
inhabitant  of  brook  and  stream. 

A  year  ago  was  no  exception  to  the  rule, 
so  on  Sunday,  March  9th,  a  greenish,  balmy 
budding  day  almost  like  midsummer  in  its 
glorious  sunshine,  Mr.  Thalheimer  with  a 
novel  idea  and  no  less  than  six  rods  and  lines 
hied  himself  into  suburban  woods  around 
Baltimore  in  search  of  the  vanguard  of  gud- 
geons. Finally  in  one  of  the  little  tributary 
branches  of  the  Iatapsco  river,  he  began  his 
unique  experiment. 

That  strollers  passed  along  the  little 
stream  is  putting  it  mildly.  For  be  it  said 
here,  he  was  able  to  haul  in  fish  from  six  dif- 
ferent lines  attached  to  as  many  rods  without 
holding  anyone  of  them.  The  six  rods  and 
lines  were  placed  at  intervals  along  the  bank 
of  the  inlet  and  upon  each  one  was  a  little 
tinkling  bell.  These  bells  were  not  all  of  the 
same  tone,  but  were  about  the  size  and  shape 
of  the  ordinary  sleigh  bell.  These  were  placed 
at  that  portion  of  the  rod  where  the  line  joined 
it.  As  soon  as  gudgeon  began  to  nibble  at  the 
lines,  the  bells  would  at  once  notify  the  angler. 


He  would  then  go  to  that  rod  and  land  his 
watery  prey. 

When  the  fish  were  not  running  well,  Mr. 
Thalheimer  would  loll  back  under  the  shade 
of  a  large  willow  tree  and  read  his  favorite 
magazine.  On  the  other  hand  when  a  school 
of  hungry  gudgeons  ran  into  his  lines,  he  was 
kept  on  the  hop,  skip,  and  jump  hauling  them 
in  and  rebaiting  or  flying  his  half-dozen  busy 
lines.  It  is  conceivable  that  if  the  bells  were 
properly  toned  and  the  gudgeons  would  bite 
at  the  correct  intervals  upon  the  different 
lines,  that  the  anvil  chorus  from  II  Trovatore 
or  the  Maiden's  Prayer  might  be  correctly 
played  by  the  nibbling  fish  just  before  they 
were  taken  from  the  Cradle  of  the  Deep. 


Wildcat  shot  in  Pennfield,  N.  B.  by  James  Mc 
Adam,  a  well  known  Big  Game  hunter  of  Penn- 
field 


A  Salmon  Pool  at  the  Big  Hole  Falls,  Pocologan  River 


A  HUNTING  TRIP  TO  POCOLOGAN,  N.  B. 

J.  Edwin  Connors 


ONE  day  late  in  September  1913 
while  working  at  my  desk  the 
office  door  suddenly  opened, 
and  a  tall  well  dressed  gentleman 
walked  in.  I  presented  him  with  a 
chair  and  after  a  few  moments  he  en- 
tered into  conversation  with  the  boss, 
who  had  apparently  met  him  before. 
It  seemed  that  he  was  desirous  of 
going  on  a  hunting  trip  and  when  the 
boss  found  this  out  he  said: 

"I  don't  know  but  that  Edwin 
could  go  with  you. "  Hearing  this  the 
visitor  turned  towards  me  and  asked 
if  I  were  the  man  who  had  written  an 
article  that  had  appeared  in  the  pre- 
vious month's  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun, 
concerning  a  hunting  trip  to  Pocolo- 
gan in  1912.  I  had  to  confess  that  I 
was  guilty. 

"I  was  reading  that  story  only  this 
morning"  continued  the  stranger, 
"over  at  my  summer  residence  at 
Connpobello  and  it  looked  good  to  me 
for  a  trip  in  the  same  country  this 
Fall." 

Before  very  long  necessary  ar- 
rangements were  made  for  this  trip, 
on  which  we  were  to  start  one  week 
from  that  date. 


A  week  later  we  reached  the  Game 
Warden's  and  after  procuring  the 
necessary  papers  went  into  camp. 
After  looking  about  for  a  day  or  so 
and  taking  in  a  good  part  of  the 
country  the  gentleman  decided  to  go 
back  and  cable  to  England  for  two  of 
his  friends.  Accordingly  we  returned 
to  our  starting  point,  Black's  Harbour, 
Charlotte  County,  N.  B.,  and  the 
sportsman,  whom  we  will  call  Major 
No.  1  went  by  yacht  to  Connpobello 
from  whence  his  cablegrams  were  dis- 
patched. About  two  weeks  later  I  re- 
ceived a  telegram  asking  me  to  build  a 
camp  four  miles  up  the  river  from  my 
camp  at  Forked  Lake.  I  hustled 
round  and  got  another  man  to  assist 
me  and  on  our  way  to  the  hunting 
ground  to  locate  a  site  for  the  camp 
we  got  a  man  to  take  the  contract  to 
build  the  camp,  for  which  I  sent  him 
the  lumber,  etc.,  and  a  new  cook- 
stove.  About  a  week  later  I  got  an- 
other telegram  to  send  the  boat  to 
Eastport,  Me.,  for  a  man  who  was 
coming  out  on  October  16th.  In  the 
meantime  Major  No.  1  had  gone  to 
New  York  to  meet  his  English  friends 
and  while  there  did  not  forget  to  send 
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me  one  hundred  twenty-five  cent 
cigars,  duty  paid,  an  attention 
which  needless  to  say  I  greatly  ap- 
preciated. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  16th  of 
October  the  boat  arrived  at  the  public 
wharf  at  Black's  Harbour  and  the 
following  morning  I  was  up  bright 
and  early  so  as  to  get  the  teams  in  good 
running  order. 

The  truck  teams  were  in  charge  of 
Harry  Trynor  and  George  Young  and 
we  soon  loaded  them  up  with  trunks, 
grips,  tents,  sleeping  bags  and  guns, 
duffle  bags,  etc.,  and  started  them  on 
their  way  to  the  camp  ground.  The 
next  thing  to  do  was  to  get  the  driving 
team  ready.  This  consisted  of  a  good 
double  seated  rig  with  a  cover  and 
was  in  charge  of  Ralph  Wright,  the 
driver.  Just  before  we  were  ready  to 
start,  a  visit  was  paid  to  the  ranch  of 
the  Northern  Foxes  Limited,  which 
was  just  across  the  road  from  where 
our  team  was  drawn  up.  Soon  the 
voice  of  the  driver  was  heard  pro- 
claiming "All  aboard"  and  away  we 
started  for  Pocologan.  We  had  not 
been  long  on  the  road  when  Major 
No.  1  spied  a  covey  of  partridges  on 
the  side  of  the  road.  Putting  up  the 
horses  some  of  us  got  out  and  the 
Major  succeeded  in  getting  two  fine 
birds.  The  next  place  we  reached 
was  Mr.  Howard  Trynor's  house, 
Mr.  Trynor  being  the  Game  Warden. 
Major  No.  l's  friends  procured  their 
licenses  and  we  proceeded  for  a  few 
miles  until  we  came  to  the  end  of  the 
logging  road  and  there  found  our 
truck  teams  waiting  and  also  the  team 
that  contained  the  canoe  that  had 
come  by  the  railroad.  The  rest  of  the 
road  was  very  rough  and  all  hands 
had  to  walk  in  to  the  camp,  a  dis- 
tance of  seven  long  miles.  The  canoe 
had  to  be  left  to  come  on  the  next  day 
by  team.  The  long  walk  to  camp 
gave  us  all  fine  appetites  and  it  was 
with  joy  that  we  saw,  when  we  reach- 
ed the  camp,  our  good  old  cook,  Mr. 
George  Justason,  standing  in  the  door 
wearing  his  white  apron  and  waving 
a  frying  pan  in  greeting.  The  cook 
and  the  grub  had  gone  in  on  the  first 
team  in.  Major  No.  1  after  taking  a 
look  around  expressed  himself  as  very 
much  satisfied  with  the  way  the  camp 
had  been  built  and  its  situation, 


which  was  not  twenty  feet  distant 
from  a  good  cold  spring  of  water,  and 
not  fifty  yards  from  Forked  Lake.  A 
mile  away  was  one  of  the  highest 
points  in  the  county,  Little  Porcupine 
Mountain,  from  which  can  be  ob- 
tained a  grand  view  of  lakes,  rivers 
and  forest. 

Not  far  from  this  camp  is  a  neat 
little  log  cabin  belonging  to  an  Indian 
trapper,  a  very  quiet  old  gentleman 
who  makes  strangers  welcome  any 
time  they  happen  to  visit  him. 

In  our  party  also  was  Mr.  John 
Hunter,  a  guide,  and  as  there  were 
three  men  to  be  guided  and  only 
Hunter  and  myself  to  act  as  guides  I 
had  to  take  two  of  them  one  day,  and 
John  two  the  next  day.  The  cook  also 
was  very  good  in  assisting  us  with  the 
canoe,  etc. 

After  we  had  had  an  appetizing 
lunch  the  Major  proposed  to  pitch 
his  large  green  tent  alongside  our 
camp  and  while  some  of  the  party  as- 
sisted him  others  busied  themselves 
cleaning  up  the  yard,-  getting  water, 
and  wood,  etc. 

The  first  four  days  in  camp  proved 
most  discouraging  to  the  Major  as  it 
rained  all  the  time,  the  rain  being  ac- 
companied by  a  terrific  wind.  Never- 
theless we  kept  on  the  go  notwith- 
standing rain  and  wind,  though  we 
knew  it  was  very  little  use  looking  for 
big  game  in  wet  weather.  As  it  was 
then  too  late  for  calling  on  the  old 
birch  bark  we  found  it  necessary  to 
still  hunt,  or  stalk,  as  they  call  it  in 
the  north  of  Scotland. 

One  dark  stormy  night  about  12 
o'clock  we  were  startled  to  hear  a  cry: 

"Help,  help,  she  is  down." 

The  voice  came  from  the  direction 
of  the  big  tent.  Major  No.  1  and 
Major  No.  3  had  gone  to  sleep  in  this 
tent  for  the  night  while  Major  No.  2 
bunked  in  the  camp  with  the  cook,  the 
other  guide  and  myself.  Majors  1 
and  3  had  said  that  they  preferred  the 
fresh  air  of  the  tent  to  sleeping  in 
camp. 

At  the  call  for  help  we  all  tumbled 
out  of  our  berths  and  seizing,  one  a 
lamp,  another  a  candle  and  still  an- 
other a  lantern,  rushed  round  the 
corner  of  the  camp  to  find  Major  No. 
1  coming  in  to  the  camp  evidently  on 
the  hunt  for  Major  No.  3,  whom  to 


The  Cook,  the  Writer,  and  Major  No.  2  in  the  Centre  on  Forked  Lake 


our  great  surprise  and  amusement  he 
found  under  one  of  our  berths,  laugh- 
ing to  kill  himself.  About  an  hour 
before  the  squall  had  struck  the  tent 
Major  No.  3  thinking  that  it  was  get- 
ting rather  rough  got  up  quietly  and 
without  making  any  noise  that  would 
waken  Major  No.  1  took  his  good  old 
sleeping  bag  with  him  and  went  into 
camp  where  he  stowed  himself  away 
under  one  of  our  berths  and  went 
peacefully  to  sleep.  Major  No.  1 
laughed  good-naturedly  at  the  de- 
serter and  spent  the  remainder  of  the 
night  with  us. 

Next  morning  we  were  up  long 
before  daylight  and  to  the  deligat  of 
us  all  it  was  a  fine  morning  and  the 
rain  having  passed  and  the  sky 
cleared  there  had  been  a  good  frost. 
"Something  doing  to-day"  was  the 
unanimous  verdict.  Just  before  day- 
break we  struck  out,  Major  No.  1 
with  John  and  Majors  No.  2  and  No. 
3  with  me.  Cruising  along  until 
dinner  time  we  got  no  fame  although 
we  saw  quite  a  few  moose  with  our 
field  glasses,  all  of  which  were  too  far 
off  for  a  shot.  The  mere  sight  of 
them,  however,  encouraged  the  Ma- 
jors. At  dinner  time  we  boiled  the 
kettle  and  had  lunch  and  then  con- 
tinued the  hunt  over  the  mountains. 
Back  at  camp  again  in  the  evening  we 
found  Major  No.  1  and  John  there 
telling  the  cook  about  the  big  black 
bear  they  had  seen  and  had  had  se- 
veral shots  at,  but  on  account  of  the 


long  distance  he  was  away  had  not 
been  able  to  get. 

Supper  over  that  night  we  lighted 
our  cigars  and  pipes  and  nad  a  real 
bear  story  or  two  before  retiring  to 
our  sleeping  bags,  all  hands  in  the 
camp  this  time.  The  snoring  of  the 
tired  ones  suggested  a  brass  band  at 
sea  in  a  storm. 

Before  daylight  next  morning  the 
cook  could  be  heard  rattling  pots  and 
pans  and  getting  the  poached  eggs 
and  bacon  and  coffee  ready  for  our 
breakfast.  Pretty  soon  came  the  good 
old  call,  not  on  the  birch  bark,  but 
from  the  cook,  of  "Turn  out,"  and  in 
an  incredibly  short  time  we  were 
seated  about  the  table. 

Breakfast  over  we  were  pleased  to 
observe  that  it  was  another  fine  morn- 
ing, with  a  little  frost,  which  as  every 
moose  hunter  knows,  is  good  for  hunt- 
ing. 

Starting  out  Major  No.  1  and 
Major  No.  2  went  with  John,  and 
Major  No.  3  and  the  cook  with  me. 
We  were  going  to  drive  a  big  valley. 
John  and  party  were  to  drive  up  the 
valley  toward  where  Major  No.  3  and 
the  cook  and  I  were  waiting. 

Getting  out  to  a  good  point  of  view 
and  looking  over  across  a  pug  hole 
and  swamp  on  the  side  of  a  hill  we 
could  see  five  black  objects  in  the 
morning  sun.  Putting  up  the  glasses 
we  could  see  that  they  were  moose, 
lying  down.  This  being  a  very  diffi- 
cult place  to  stalk  to  I  decided  to  try 
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a  low  call  to  see  if  we  could  not  start 
them  towards  us.  I  gave  a  low  call 
and  right  in  the  valley  below  us  from 
the  swamp  there  came  an  answer. 
I  called  again  and  there  was  another 
answer.  Coming  close  Major  No.  3 
got  ready  to  shoot,  but  as  Mr.  Moose 
saw  something  he  did  not  like  he  went 
back  into  the  swamp  and  we  got  no 
shot  at  him. 

By  this  time  the  five  moose  on  the 
side  of  the  hill  had  got  up  on  their 
feet  and  were  moving  around  feeding. 
We  decided  to  crawl  tnrough  the 
swamp  and  try  and  get  a  shot  at 
them  but  upon  going  over  we  found 
that  they  had  gone  over  the  hill  into 
another  valley  which  was  a  very  good 
place  for  a  drive.  I  decided  we  had 
better  go  on  top  of  the  hill  and  see  if 
we  could' not  see  the  other  party — 
John,  and  Majors  1  and  2.  Pretty 
soon  we  looked  over  to  the  south  and 
on  top  qf  Porcupine  Mountain  we 
couid  see  figures  moving  around. 
Putting  up  the  glasses  we  were  able  to 
distinguish  the  other  party  so  we  got 
a  pole  and  putting  a  white  handker- 
chief on  one  end  raised  it  up  and 
waved  it  back  and  forth.  Pretty  soon 
they  saw  our  signal  and  started  down 
towards  us.  We  lay  down  to  rest 
while  they  were  coming  down  the 
mountain  and  across  the  valley. 
When  they  got  up  to  us  I  saw  that 
Major  No.  1  had  an  extra  fine  smile 
on  and  upon  close  enquiries  we  found 
that  one  of  the  monarchs  of  the  forest 
had  fallen  that  morring,  a  victim  to 


his  sporting  Mauser,  Major  No.  2 
saying  nothing  but  looking  on. 

After  lunch  we  started  to  drive  the 
valley  where  the  five  were  that  we  had 
seen  go  into  it  that  morning.  We  put 
Majors  No.  1,  2  and  3  on  a  point 
where  if  anything  came  up  the  valley 
they  could  see  it  and  get  a  shot.  John, 
the  cook,  and  I  went  to  the  further 
end  of  the  valley  and  started  to  drive 
up.  We  made  considerable  noise 
and  came  along  towards  the  men  with 
the  guns  but  all  that  came  out  by 
them  was  a  cow  and  calf,  the  bulls 
getting  by  us  somehow. 

Coming  up  to  the  Majors  we 
changed  men,  Major  3  and  the  cook 
going  with  John  and  Majors  1  and  2 
with  me  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  We 
cruised  along  a  little  further  and 
came  across  two  cows.  Keeping  on 
we  saw  two  bulls  but  these  were  too 
far  away  for  a  shot. 

In  the  meantime  the  cook  left  John 
and  going  over  the  ridge  to  the  lake 
got  the  canoe  and  went  over  to  the 
camp  to  get  supper  ready.  We  all 
arrived  back  at  the  side  of  the  lake 
however  and  right  up  about  300  yards 
in  the  birches  John  said  Major  No.  l's 
moose  was  lying.  All  hands  put  up  a 
holler  for  the  cook  to  bring  over  the 
canoe  and  while  he  was  doing  this  we 
went  up  to  the  moose  and  John  and  I 
took  off  his  head  and  front  feet.  The 
head  was  not  very  large  but  as  it  was 
the  first  moose  the  Major  had  secured 
he  was  well  satisfied  and  said  he 
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would  try  for  a  big  one  the  next  sea- 
son. 

We  all  went  down  to  the  side  of  the 
lake  and  got  into  the  canoe,  which  was 
a  seventeen  footer,  but  well  loaded 
with  six  men,  a  moose  head  and  fif- 
teen or  twenty  pounds  of  moose  meat, 
all  the  guns,  bags,  etc.  We  reached 
tie  shore  near  our  camp  0.  K.  but 
somewhat  tired  out  it  must  be  con- 
fessed. Supper  was  ready  as  the  cook 
had  seen  to  that  when  he  had  gone  to 
get  the  canoe. 

That  night  John  was  well  in  the 
limelight,  all  the  wind  seeming  to 
blow  his  way.  Major  No.  2  decided 
he  would  like  to  try  my  rifle,  a  good 
old  Ross,  the  next  day,  to  which  I  con- 
sented, saying  I  would  take  his  shot- 
gun along  with  me. 

Next  morning  after  breakfast  the 
cook  said  to  me: 

"Edwin  it  is  up  to  you  to  get  some- 
body a  moose  to-day  as  it  is  a  dandy 
morning  with  lots  of  frost. " 

Major  No.  1  decided  he  would  stay 
in  a  little  while  and  ne  and  the  cook- 
would  go  after  ducks  on  the  Forked 
and  Love  lakes.    Major  No.  3  went 
with  John  and  Major  No.  2  with  me. 

We  struck  out  up  along  Clear  lake 
and  the  first  high  ground  we  came  to 
we  sighted  three  moose  with  the 
glasses.  Keeping  on  farther  we  sight- 
ed two  more  on  the  side  of  a  big  hill. 
We  started  to  stalk  them  but  when  we 
were  half  way  over  looking  back  to  the 
place  we  had  just  left  we  saw  two 
more  moose.  I  saw  that  we  were 
among  the  game  and  that  if  we  did 
not  get  a  shot  there  must  be  a  cat 
under  the  tub  somewhere.  Going 
back  down  the  hill  again  we  came  out 
on  to  a  big  flat  piece  of  burnt  land 
and  sat  down  to  rest.  After  luncti 
and  a  short  smoke,  which  latter  is 
contrary  to  the  rules  of  moose  hunt- 
ers, we  had  but  just  started  when  we 
put  up  twro  or  three  moose  in  the  edge 
of  the  woods,  and  big  ones  too,  by  the 
sound  of  their  horns  in  the  trees.  I 
got  upon  a  large  rock  and  looking 
across  a  small  gully  I  saw  a  cowr 
leisurely  feeding  and  told  Major  No. 
2  that  there  must  be  a  bull  there 
somewhere.  We  lay  there  a  while 
watching  the  cow ;  then  we  decided  to 
crawl  down  into  the  swamp  and 
across  to  where  the  cow  was  getting 


down  in  the  third  swamp.   We  had  to 
move  very  carefully  for  we  were  get- 
ting closer  all  the  time.    Pretty  soon 
I  heard  the  cow  whine  and  the  bull 
in  the  swamp  answered  her,  so  I 
thought  I  would  try  a  low  call.  No 
sooner  had  I  done  this  than  the  bull 
answered  me  right  in  the  swamp 
about    fifty     yards    away.  Then 
he  started  moving  towards  us  and  the 
old  cow  set  up  a  long  whine  and  all 
sorts  of  noises.    Major  No.  2  said  to 
me:    "I  believe  that  is  John  on  the 
other  side  of  that  bull.   It  sounds  like 
him."    But  John  was  not  within  five 
miles  of  us  at  that  time.    Anyway  I 
kept  fooling  with  the    bull,  all  the 
time  working  out  to  the  other  side  of 
the  swamp.    Pretty  soon  we  got  out 
and  I  looked  along  the  edge  of  the 
swamp  and  saw  about  forty  yards 
away  a  large  bull.    I  pointed  him  out 
to  Major  No.  2  and  told  him  to  shoot 
for  the  middle  of  the  fore-shoulder, 
which  he  did,  and  the  old  Ross  rang 
out  on  the  side  of  the  hill.    As  luck 
would  have  it  he  ran  out  in  the  clear- 
ing instead  of  going  into  the  woods, 
which  gave  Major  No.  2  his  chance  to 
do    some    good    shooting.  Bang! 
Bang!   Bang!  But  the  old  bull  would 
not  come  down  but  just  kept  moving 
along  slowly  and  apparently  looking 
for  a  place  in  which  to  lie  down. 
Pretty  soon  he  knelt  down  and  sat  up 
the  same  as  a  domestic  cow  would  for 
the  night,  looking  at  us  rather  wildly. 
The  Major  went  up  quite  close  to  him 
and  I  told  him  not  to  go  too  close  but 
just  keep  the  rifle  ready  in  case  he 
got  up.   Suddenly  up  he  got  and  made 
straight  for  us.    I  told  the  Major  to 
let  him  have  it  again.    Bang!  Bang! 
and  down  went  Mr.  Bull  for  the  last 
time.    Waiting  a  few  moments  we 
went  up  to  him  and  I  held  his  head 
up  till  we  had  a  good  look  at  it.  Turn- 
ing round  to  Major  No.  2  I  told  him 
he  need  not  be  ashamed  to  take  that 
head  out,  and  then  as  we  had  no  rule 
with  us  we  cut  a  long  straight  stick 
and  placed  it  on  the  horns,  cutting  it 
just  the  exact  width  of  the  horns.  It 
was  then  getting  along  towards  3 
o'clock  and  as  the  head  was  a  large 
one  and  it  was  a  long  way  to  the  camp 
we  decided  to  put  up  a  signal  and 
then  make  for  camp    Cutting  a  long 
pole  we  tied  Major  No.  2's  blue  silk 
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handkerchief  and  my  white  one'to  the 
top  of  the  pole,  then  climbingTa  tall 
birch  tree  I  lashed  the  pole  to  the  top- 
of  it  with  the  handkerchief  flying  in  the 
breeze. 

Then  we  struck  out  for  camp  and 
at  a  good  pace  too.  Part  of  the  time 
Major  No.  2  was  ahead  of  me  as  he 
was  anxious  to  break  the  news  to  the 
rest  of  the  party  and  also  to  get  a  rule 
on  the  stick  we  had  cut  to  measure 
the  width  of  the  horns.  Hurrying 
along  the  valley  and  ridges  we  came 
at  last  to  the  side  of  the  lake  and  sent 
out  a  call  to  those  at  camp  to  bring 
over  the  canoe.  We  got  an  answer 
right  away  from  Major  No.  1  and  the 
cook  who  had  been  over  the  lake 
shooting  partridges. 

"Did  you  get  a  moose?"  asked 
Major  No.  1  and  just  for  fun  Major 
No.  2  answered  back: 

"Yes,  a  small  one." 

As  we  came  up  to  them  Major  No. 
1  eyed  the  stick  that  Major  No  2  was 
carrying.  "What  have  you  got  that 
stick  for?"  he  enquired.  And  Major 
No.  2  replied  that  he  would  see  when 
we  got  to  the  camp.  The  old  cook 
however  needed  only  a  hint  and  at 
once  exclaimed: 

"I  know.  That  is  the  width  of  me 
spread  of  horns." 

"Right  you  are,"  confessed  Major 
No.  2. 

Wre  were  not  long  in  getting  across 
the  lake  into  camp.  Getting  out  the 
rule  and  laying  the  stick  on  the  table 
Major  No.  2  slowly  measured  off  the 
inches.    Then  turning  round  he  said: 

"Make  a  guess." 

Everyone  had  a  guess  and  three  of 
us  guessed  correctly — sixty-one  in- 
ches from  tip  to  tip. 

In  the  meantime  John  and  Major 
No.  3  had  come  round  the  lake  and 
into  camp. 

"Well  boys.  What  luck,"  asked 
Major  No.  3.  He,  it  seemed,  had  had 
some  shots  but  being  in  a  difficult 
place  had  not  got  his  moose. 

"What  have  you  Major  No.  2?" 
And  then  the  stick  came  into  view 
again.  Major  No.  2  was  congratulat- 
ed on  all  sides  on  his  fine  success. 

A  jolly  evening  followed  and  after 
a  good  sleep  we  set  to  work  early  next 
morning  to  pack  the  tent,  bags,  etc. 
for  the  three  Majors  were  due  to  take 


The  Writer  giving  a  Call:  Cook  beside  him 


that  day's  train  from  Utopia,  a  small 
side  station  on  the  New  Brunswick 
Southern  Railway.  Major  No.  2  left 
his  camera  with  me  that  I  might  take 
a  photograph  of  the  big  moose  where 
he  lay,  not  having  had  his  camera 
with  him  when  he  had  shot  him  the 
day  before. 

After  breakfast  and  the  packing 
was  over  we  all  shook  hands  with  the 
three  Majors  and  bade  them  a  safe 
journey  home.  John  and  the  cook 
and  I  had  to  stay  to  get  out  the  two 
moose  heads  which  were  destined  for 
Mr.  Henry  Mathewson,  a  taxider- 
mist at  Bonney  River,  N.  B. 
.  When  the  team  had  gone  we  struck 
out  for  the  big  moose.  It  was  a  foggy 
day  and  we  took  twelve  photographs 
of  the  moose  as  he  lay  in  the  place 
where  he  had  fallen  the  previous  day. 
We  also  took  his  measurements.  We 
had  a  long  carry  but  got  back  to 
camp  all  right  and  everybody  had 
time  that  evening  for  a  good  shave 
and  a  clean  up  before  starting  out  on 
the  old  logging  road  to  civilization. 

We  reached  the  house  of  the  Game 
Warden  in  time  for  dinner  and  after 
dinner  the  warden's  son  Harry  took 
I  he  two  moose  heads  to  the  taxider- 
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mist  to  be  mounted.  Before  this  ac- 
count is  published  I  expect  the  Majors 
will  have  their  moose  heads  in  Eng- 
land. If  any  Canadian  guide  should 
have  the  good  fortune  next  year  to 
accompany  these  gentlemen  he  can 
be  assured  of  having  as  agreeable  a 
party  and  as  generous  a  one  as  he 


ever  travelled  with.  Anyone  who 
contemplates  a  good  outing  for  trout, 
salmon,  moose,  deer,  bear  or  small 
game  such  as  ducks,  partridges,  or 
woodcock  will  do  well  to  write  a  line 
to,  or  drop  in  to  see  the  writer  at 
Black's  Harbour,  Charlotte  County, 
N.  B. 


FOOT  NOTE — Small  game  such  as  ducks,  partridge  and  woodcock  is  also  to  be  s»  .ared  in  this 
locality. 

I  made  a  trip  last  fall  with  a  reverend  gentler^;  j  and  the  first  day  out  we  were  successful  in 
getting  a  big  black  bear.  The  next  day  this  ^t-iitleman  went  out  with  a  friend  of  his  and 
secured  a  large  moose  with  a  head  that  had  wnat  they  call  double  board  horns,  measuring 
fifty-four  inches. 

On  another  trip  which  was  made  about  the  end  of  the  hunting  season  with  a  fox  rancher,  Mr. 
Wm.  Farquharson,  by  name,  we  secured  in  our  party,  three  big  buck  deer,  one  of  which 
was  said  to  be  the  largest  ever  seen  in  the  county.  I  have  the  head  of  this  big  fellow  mounted 
and  will  be  pleased  to  show  it  to  any  one  who  may  come  to  see  it.  J.  E.  C. 


A  TRIP  TO  BASS  LAKE 

Rex  Snow 


P  Not  far  inland  from  the  shores  of  Lake 
Rosseau,  and  separated  from  that  body  of 
water  by  a  gently  sloping  grass-covered  hill, 
there  lies  a  little  lake,  planted  picturesquely 
among  frowning  cliffs,  hemlock  crowned.  It 
is  a  delightful  spot,  the  clear  greenish  water 
contrasting  prettily  with  the  dark  moss- 
covered  rocks,  and  it  is  difficult  to  imagine  a 
more  suitable  retreat  in  which  to  spend  a  qmet 
afternoon,  remote  from  the  bustle  and  gaiety 
of  Muskoka  summer  life. 

Besides  these  natural  scenic  attractions,  so 
refreshing  to  the  nature  loving  eye,  there  is  a 
lure  in  the  little  lake  which  exerts  an  influence 
even  greater  than  the  novelty  of  its  surround- 
ings: for,  if  rumor  is  to  be  believed,  far  down 
in  the  green  depths  lurk  many  voracious  bass, 
eagerly  waiting  for  a  chance  to  pit  their 
strength  and  cunning  against  the  angler  with 
his  rod  and  line. 

It  was  here  that  my  brother  and  I,  with  a 
couple  of  friends,  decided  to  spend  a  quiet 
afternoon,  and,  incidentally  mingling  visions 
of  the  material  with  appreciation  for  the 
aesthetic,  to  catch  enough  bass  for  breakfast 
the  following  day.  So  we  left  our  wharf  one 
fine  morning  towing  behind  our  motor  boat 
two  canoes  laden  with  the  paraphernalia 
common  to  such  a  trip.  Conspicuous  among 
the  rods  and  bait  cans  was  a  well-filled 
luncheon  basket  of  very  comforting  propor- 
tions. 

Strange  to  relate — and  this  is  the  only  part 
of  the  narrative  that  my  friends  are  inclined 
to  disbelieve — our  "put  put"  ran  quite  well, 
and  by  ten  o'clock  we  had  arrived  at  the 
portage.  It  was  the  matter  of  only  a  few 
minutes  to  carry  our  canoes  across,  and  we 
put  our  rods  together  with  high  hopes  of 
"four  pounders." 

But  as  the  minutes  lengthened  into  hours, 
and  the  bass  were  mainly  conspicuous  by 
their  absence,  our  thoughts  turned  at  ever 
shortening  intervals  towards  the  spot  where 


lay  our  luncheon  basket,  cunningly  concealed 
behind  a  fallen  log.  Finally  we  decided  that 
the  bass  were  less  hungry  than  ourselves,  and 
after  a  refreshing  plunge  in  the  clear  water  we 
raced  for  the  portage. 

As  the  writer  was  the  one  best  versed  in  the 
art  of  fire  lighting  this  task  fell  upon  him. 
But  what  a  stubborn  thing  a  camp  fire  can  be 
upon  occasion,  especially  when  one  is  hungry! 
This  one  sulked,  and  smoked  mightily.  A 
capricious  breeze  kept  us  busily  dodging  the 
choking  fumes  around  the  four  points  of  the 
compass.  At  last  after  much  coaxing,  and  a 
scientific  application  of  dry  birch  bark,  it 
burned  bright  and  clear  and  our  troubles  for 
the  time  being  were  at  an  end. 

What  a  dinner  that  was!  Hunger  is  a  po- 
tent relish  and  we  "fell  to"  with  a  vigor  that 
did  full  justice  to  the  cook  who  had  provided 
the  meal.  It  is  true  that  the  tea  was  a  trifle 
strong,  a  very  particular  person  might  even 
have  pronounced  it  "boiled,"  and  a  lemon  pie 
had  suffered  considerable  damage  in  a  mixup 
with  some  bananas,  but  we  were  not  fasti- 
dious. We  unanimously  voted  the  meal 
"first  rate"  and  returned  hopefully  to  our 
fishing 

Bass?  Well,  perhaps  But  not  the  size  of 
our  catch  keeps  the  memory  of  that  day  green 
in  our  recollections.  Whether  the  slimness  of 
our  string  was  to  be  attributed  to  our  own  lack 
of  skill,  or  to  an  unusual  wariness  on  the  part 
of  the  finny  tribe,  is  a  point  we  have  never 
fully  decided.  On  the  whole  we  prefer  to  lay 
the  blame  on  the  fish.  H — however,  caught 
six  catfish  in  almost  as  many  minutes,  an  in- 
cident out  of  which  the  rest  of  us  derived 
much  amusement. 

But  all  good  things  come  to  an  end.  When 
the  sun  lay  half  concealed  by  the  western 
horizon,  and  our  own  sensations  warned  us 
that  it  was  a  long  past  tea  time,  we  once  more 
turned  the  noses  of  our  canoes  toward  the 
portage,  and  left  the  bass  in  peace. 


ANGLING  NOTES 


H.  Mortimer  Batten 


THE  angler  who  has  plenty  of  time  on  his 
hands  usually  delights  in  making  and 
improving  his  own  tackle  so  far  as  pos- 
sible, and  here  are  a  few  hints  which  may 
prove  useful  to  those  who  think  it  worth  while 
following  them  out. 

There  is  yet  to  be  put  on  the  market  a  fly 
book,  in  which  mounted  flies  can  be  kept  and 
drawn  as  required  without  the  danger  of  their 
tangling  and  blowing  away.  We  have  tried 
many  arrangements  and  the  following,  which 
I  have  now  used  for  some  years,  seems  to  be 
as  satisfactory  as  any.  Cut  several  pieces  of 
thin,  light  cardboard  the  exact  length  and 
width  of  the  pages  required.  Sew  these  togeth- 
er in  pairs  at  the  centre,  as  indicated  in 
sketch  ( 1 ),  by  means  of  a  strip  of  calico,  mak- 
ing as  many  pairs  as  will  be  necessary  to  carry 
the  desired  quantity  of  flies.  Then,  on  either 
side  of  the  squares  at  the  top  and  bottom, 
notch  the  cardboard  slightly,  so  that  it  will 
carry  an  elastic  band,  and  having  placed  the 
band  over  it  stitch  the  latter  lightly  in  centre 
so  as  to  keep  the  elastic  in  place.  The  leaves 
are  nowT  complete,  and  can  be  sewn  into  the 
flybook  in  place  of  those  supplied  by  the 
makers.  The  flies  are  just  pushed  under  the 
elastic  band  with  gut  pointing  inwards,  and 
can  be  arranged  so  that  the  tail  flies  and 
droppers  are  kept  separately.  The  elastic 
bands,  when  worn  out,  can  be  renewed  with 
ease,  and  the  flies  are  fully  in  sight  immediate- 
ly the  book  is  opened,  while  there  is  no  pos- 
sibility of  their  blowing  away.  In  order  to 
prevent  tangles,  place  a  leaf  of  stiff  brown 
paper  between  each  cardboard  carrier,  sewing 
the  leaf  into  place  in  the  centre  with  the  rest 
of  the  book.  This  arrangement  is  stiff  and 
light,  and  does  not  take  up  very  much  room 
in  the  pocket. 

The  angler  whose  holidays  are  limited  is 
often  out  in  all  weathers,  and  there  is  nothing 
more  unpleasant,  I  think,  than  to  feel  one's 
clothing  wet  and  clammy  round  the  wrists 
while  wielding  a  rod.  Every  time  the  rod  is 
lifted  a  stream  of  water  runs  down  it  and  duly 
deposits  itself  in  the  sleeve,  while  even  the  best 
of  raincoats  becomes  moist  round  the  wrist 
after  long  exposure  to  damp.  This  can  be 
guarded  against  by  making  a  gauntlet  cuff 
of  soft  leather,  one  end  of  which  is  wide  enough 
to  entirely  enclose  the  coat  sleeves,  while  the 
other  end  draws  tightly  round  the  wrist  by 
means  of  an  elastic  band.  I  am  still  using  a 
pair  of  these  cuffs  I  made,  with  the  assistance 
of  my  Indian  guide,  when  hunting  in  the 
Rainy  River  country  three  years  ago,  and 
certainly  would  not  be  without  a  pair  when 
out  in  wet  weather.  The  measurements  taken 
with  the  cuff  flattened  out,  are  given  in  the 
accompanying  sketch  (2);  the  wrist  piece  is 
made  of  soft  leather,  and  is  slack  enough  to 
admit  the  passage  of  the  hand,  while  the 
actual  cuff  is  of  fainy  stiff  moose  hide.  This 
little  outfit  is*  very  easily  made,  and  if  sewn 
with  care  will  wear  indefinitely. 


The  drip  can  easily  be  prevented  from  run- 
ning down  «the  rod  into  the  wrist  by  placing 
a  rubber  umbrella  ring  just  above  the  rod  grip, 
so  that  the  stream  of  water  drips  from  the  ring 
instead  of  continuing  its  course  down  the 
handle  and  into  the  wrist.  In  wet  weather, 
however,  this  does  not  entirely  overcome  the 
difficulty,  while  the  arrangement  previously 
described  is  useful  at  all  times  to  keep  out 
wind  and  wet. 

In  Great  Britain  every  tiny  hamlet  that 
nestles  at  the  side  of  trout  burn  or  river,  has 
its  angler  expeit — one  who  lives  at  the  water's 
edge  and  knows  the  habits  of  trout  almost  as 
well  as  he  knows  the  habits  of  his  own  children. 
He  may  be  the  village  joiner  or  blacksmith — 
a  nature-lover  by  temperament  and  probably 
by  inheritance.  He  is  an  expert  fly-dresser, 
and  at  the  water's  edge  can  tie  a  fly  in  a  few 
minutes  to  meet  the  immediate  requirements, 
and  it  is  to  him  that  the  tyro  looks  for  guid- 
ance and  advice. 

These  men  began,  so  to  speak,  half  way  up 
the  ladder  of  successful  angling.  Probably 
their  fathers  and  grandfathers  were  equally 
expert,  and  each  succeeding  generation  has 
added  a  little  to  the  book  of  knowledge  on 
which  their  success  depends.  It  would  be 
difficult,  indeed,  to  trace  back  to  their  origin 
many  of  the  fly-dressings  that  are  to-day  used 
on  British  rivers.  The  old  hands  usually  have 
their  book  of  dressings,  and  I  know  many  a 
man  who  would  gladly  pay  a  large  sum  of 
money  to  procure  a  copy  of  certain  lists  kept 
and  guarded  by  old  native  anglers.  But  as  a 
rule  these  old  lists  are  not  for  sale;  the  old 
hand  prefers  to  keep  his  dressings  secret;  and 
rightly  so,  since  they  have  brought  many  a 
florin  to  his  pocket  and  will  prove  equally 
valuable  to  his  successor. 

In  Britain  the  days  of  pioneer  angling  are 
gone;  in  Canada,  for  the  most  part,  they  are 
yet  to  begin.  Occasionally  we  come  across 
an  old  hand  regarding  whose  skill  there  is  no 
question,  but  expert  though  he  may  be  he  has 
not  the  advantage  of  a  long  line  of  angling 
predecessors. 

Canada  is  a  new  country,  and  as  a  rule  peo- 
ple work  at  higher  pressure  than  in  Britain. 
They  have  not  the  time  to  dawdle  at  the  river 
side  for  an  hour  or  two  each  day  throughout 
the  season  and  consequently  the  progress  of  so 
deep  a  study  as  the  entomological  side  of 
angling  is  slow  in  progress.  Indeed,  if  I  may 
be  forgiven  for  saying  so,  I  believe  that  very 
little  is  known  about  the  insect  life  that  exists 
in  many  of  our  most  famous  trout  rivers — so 
little  indeed  that,  as  a  rule,  the  Canadian 
angler  resorts  to  fancy  flies  rather  than  troub- 
le himself  in  attempting  to  imitate  the  actual 
insect  on  the  water. 

This  is  all  right  so  far  as  it  goes.  In  many  of 
the  British  rivers  fish  will  take  fancy  flies 
readily,  but  not  half  so  readily  as  they  will  take 
the  lure  that  represents  the  insect  of  their 
fancy.    And  I  believe  that,  were  more  known 
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about  the  insect  life  of  our  rivers  over  here, 
sport  would  be  a  thousand  times  improved  by 
the  adoption  of  proper  dressings.  We  have 
in  our  possession  some  of  the  finest  and  most 
beautiful  rivers  in  the  world,  and  were  more 
known  concerning  the  angling  possibilities  of 
these  waters  not  only  would  they  prove  a 
source  of  pleasure  to  thousands,  but  they 
would  yield  a  substantial  revenue  to  the 
Dominion  and  to  those  directly  interested  in 
them. 

Of  course,  I  am  aware  that  British  methods 
could  not  be  entirely  adopted.  The  deciding 
factors  on  which  every  branch  of  angling  de- 
pends are  universally  so  different  from  those 
prevailing  in  the  Old  Country  that  one  must 
needs  work  on  different  lines;  still  I  believe 
that  those  who  fish  for  sport  would  do  well  in 
following  the  example  of  the  British  angler 
in  devoting  more  attention  to  the  entomolo- 
gical side  of  the  question. 

The  Chippeway,  forest  Crees,  and  many 
other  woodland  Indians  still  rely  largely  upon 
the  fish  supply  in  isolated  districts.  The  tribes 
follow  the  same  routine  and  visit  the  same 
hunting  and  fishing  grounds  year  after  year. 
When  the  ice  breaks  and  the  wild  fowl  begin 
to  flock  northwards,  the  Indians  go  north- 
wards too,  and  until  the  end  of  June  they  live 
almost  entirely  upon  wildfowl  and  their  eggs. 
With  the  coming  of  summer  the  red  men  take 
up  their  quarters  near  to  some  rapid  stretch  of 
water,  across  which  they  set  their  nets.  The 
fish  pass  their  heads  through  the  meshes, 
whereupon  their  gills  become  entangled,  and 
they  are  unable  to  withdraw. 

Another  favorite  camping  ground  during 
the  heat  of  summer  is  at  the  edge  of  some 
grassy  bay,  where  the  bed  of  the  lake  is 
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smooth  and  the  water  shallow.  The  nets, 
generally  about  a  hundred  yards  in  length,  are 
set  to  the  depth  of  eight  feet,  pegged  into 
position  by  light  poles,  and  floated  with  cedar 
logs.  One  curious  feature  that  this  style  of 
fishing  brings  to  light  is  that  the  small  fish  and 
the  large  carnivorous  fish  are  never  taken 
during  the  same  hours.  It  seems  that  the 
small  fish  frequent  the  shallows  during  the 
daytime,  retiring  to  the  depths  at  fall  of  dark- 
ness, while  the  large  fish — the  pike,  maskin- 
onge  and  trout — frequent  the  edges  during  the 
night  only.  When  canoeing  at  night  time,  ex- 
ceedingly large  fish  can  sometimes  be  observed, 
wallowing  with  their  backs  half  out  of  water. 

On  one  occasion  my  brother,  when  forest 
ranging  in  Algonquin,  was  wakened  at  night 
by  a  terrific  flapping  and  splashing  at  the 
water's  edge  below  his  camp.  He  ran  down  to 
find  the  cause  of  the  disturbance,  and  was  just 
in  time  to  see  a  large  fish  struggling  desperate- 
ly to  gain  deep  water.  His  theory  was  that  the 
fish  had  been  attacked  by  an  owl  which,  find- 
ing it  too  heavy  to  lift,  had  attempted  to  drag 
it  out  of  the  water.  Doubtless  the  owl  would 
have  succeeded  had  it  not  been  disturbed. 

Perhaps  the  most  enjoj^able  day's  fish  I  ever 
experienced  was  spent  on  a  small  lake  some 
miles  east  of  Sundridge,  Ont.,  on  the  T  &  N. 
O.  Railway.  The  bass  were  properly  on  the 
feed,  and  it  was  most  amusing  to  see  the 
sturdy  little  fellows  leap  out  of  the  water  in 
their  frantic  endeavors  to  snap  up  the  crimson 
and  green  dragon  flies  that  were  alighting  upon 
the  rushes.  Evidently  the  lake  had  been  little 
fished,  for  whenever  we  hooked  one  several  of 
his  friends  would  escort  him  sociably  to  the 
net,  and  having  seen  him  safely  landed  would 
proceed  on  their  own  affairs  with  an  air  of 
utter  unconcern. 

By  the  same  lake  lived  an  old  Swede,  whose 
method  of  fishing  was  somewhat  original.  His 
tackle  consisted  of  an  old  Hudson  Bay  muzzle 
loader  and  a  huge  troll  attached  to  a  long  line. 
Swinging  the  troll  over  his  head  he  threw  it  far 
out  into  the  lake,  then  proceeded  to  haul  it  in 
hand  after  hand.  The  large  fish  would  follow 
it  almost  to  his  feet,  whereupon  he  snatched 
up  the  rifle  and  gave  them  a  buhet  before  they 
had  time  to  retreat. 

In  the  lakes  of  British  Columbia  I  have 
taken  many  fish  that  at  the  time  I  could  not 
classify,  though  I  have  since  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  most  of  them  belonged  to  the  carp 
or  sucker  family.  Beautiful  looking  fish 
many  of  them  were,  though  my  partner  in- 
variably srcewed  up  his  nose  and  shook  his 
head  when  I  suggested  cooking  them.  In  the 
prairie  creeks  and  rivers  carp  are  by  no  means 
uncommon,  and  the  dried  flesh  of  these  fish  is 
used  extensively  for  baiting  marten  traps. 
Personally  I  should  not  care  to  eat  them  unless 
the  stern  alternatives  were  carp  or  starvation. 

Ling,  found  occasionally  both  east  and  west 
of  the  mountains,  are  also  very  poor  eating, 
while  another  beautiful  fish  is  the  Golden  Eye. 
This  fish  is  usually  about  fourteen  inches  in 
length  and  has  derived  its  name  from  its  large 
and  brilliant  yellow  eyes.  The  flesh  is  firm 
and  white,  and  the  shape  of  the  body  rather 
flat.  The  Golden  Eye  is  usually  found  in 
sluggish  waters,  but  I  have  yet  to  learn  whether 
it  exists  east  of  the  prairies. 
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Curious  it  is  that  certain  lakes  and  rivers 
are  entirely  destitute  of  fish.  In  North  Ont- 
ario, for  instance,  I  know  of  several  rivers  from 
the  lower  reaches  of  which  fish  are  never  taken, 
though  all  the  conditions  seem  favorable  for 
their  existence.  Trout  and  pickerel  may  be 
found  among  the  headwaters,  and  in  certain 
of  the  rapids  lower  down,  yet  one  comes 
across  vast  stretches  from  which,  the  Indians 
will  tell  you,  fish  have  never  been  taken  dur- 
ing their  recollection. 

The  creeks  that  flow  into  these  barren 
rivers  are  often  well  stocked,  and  why  the  fish 
steer  clear  of  the  deeper  waters  remains  a 
mystery.  The  same  curious  feature  is  to  be 
found  in  the  forests,  where  one  valley  is 
swarming  with  life  while  the  next  valley 
across  the  watershed  is  pulseless  as  a  desert. 
Forest  fire  or  disease  may  account  for  the 
latter.  Disease  breaks  out  among  the  rabbits, 
for  instance.  TheyV  die  in  thousands,  and 
under  every  windfall  their  bodies  are  to  be 
found,  lean  and  wasted,  one  side  of  their  necks 
swollen.  Migration  to  healthier  quarters  fol- 
lows, and  since  most  wild  creatures  are  de- 
pendent to  some  extent  upon  each  other,  the 
move  becomes  a  general  one.    Forests-fire,  of 


course,  makes  a  clean  sweep  of  the  country, 
and  some  time  elapses  ere  the  game  find  their 
way  back  into  it. 

It  is  quite  possible  that  disease  in  the  first 
place  is  responsible  for  the  desertion  of^certain 

waters. 

When  in  the  Rockies  a  friend  and  I  came- 
upon  a  small  lake  the  east  shore  of  which  was 
literally  white  with  the  bodies  of  dead  fish. 
They  lay  in  thousands  all  along  the  margin, 
and  upon  examination  we  found  that  many  of 
them  were  covered  over  with  ugly  sores.  .  We 
could  distinguish  numbers  of  diseased  fish 
travelling  slowly  in  circles  over  the  deep  water 
some  of  them  stomach  upwards,  and  many  of 
those  which  were  floating,  apparently  dead, 
came  to  life  immediately  we  touched  them. 
Is  it  possible  that  an  epidemic  of  this  sort 
could  completely  wipe  out  the  fish  population 
of  certain  rivers? — and  if  so,  how  is  it  that  the 
fish  do  not  eventually  return?  Personally  I 
am  inclined  to  think  that  some  mineral  poison- 
ing, introduced  possibly  by  the  tiniest  of  tiny 
creeks,  renders  these  waters  uninhabitable 
until  finally  they  became  purified  by  the  slow 
process  of  filtration. 


TROUT  CAUGHT  IN 
GILLIES  LAKE 

The  photograph  from  which  the  accom- 
panying reproduction  was  made  was  taken 
by  Mr.  W.  Kent  and  was  sent  us  by  Air. 
Chas.  Mathison  of  Dyer  Bay,  Ont.,  and 
shows  a  string  of  mountain  trout  which  were 
caught  in  Gillies  Lake  by  the  Holditch  camp- 
ing party  in  an  hour  and  a  half's  fishing 
This  lake,  Mr.  Mathieson  writes,  is  situated 
in  Lindsay  township,  Bruce  County,  about 
200  feet  above  the  level  of  Georgian  Bay  and 
within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  same.  Al- 
though as  yet  comparatively  unknown  it 
would  make  a  beautiful  summer  resort  as  il 
would  provide  both  good  boating  and  bathing 
as  well  as  excellent  fishing.  The  Lake  is  about 
three  miles  long  and  one  mile  wide  and  is  right 
in  the  heart  of  the  forest. 
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A  Typical  Model  Canvas  Covered  Type — Steady  for  Fishing 

THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  CANOE 

S.  E.  Sangster 


CANOE ! — it  is  a  mystic  word  among 
the  red-blooded  Brotherhood 
of  the  Outdoors;  the  history  of 
CANADA  is  writ  large  in  the  bygone 
centuries  with  this  wonderful  craft. 
It  has  carried  the  voyageur  and  ex- 
plorer— from  the  days  of  Champlain 
down  through  the  period  of  the 
Courier  du  Bois  to  the  days  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company  and  the 
Xor'West  Company.  Without  the 
canoe  and  the  Woods  Indian  the 
white  race  would  never  have  gotten 
its  footing  in  the  Northland  Wilder- 
ness. The  history  of  the  canoe  is  in- 
deed a  thrilling  one  in  this  Lakeland  of 
silver  paddleways  and  gleaming,  rip- 
pling byways  of  the  North.  The 
'Rivers  of  the  Waiting  Silences'  were 
conquered  and  made  the  highways 
of  the  Hinterland  by  the  old-time 
birchbark  craft  of  the  Indian — "Les 
Canots  du  Nord." 

But  while  it  is  true  that  we  must 
credit  the  redskin  with  the  invention 
of  the  thin-skinned  craft  of  America's 
inland  lakes  and  streams,  as  well  as 
with  the  gut-strung  snow-shoe, — 
there  has  been  a  marked  evolution 
off  the  former,  dating  from  the  time  of 
Columbus'  sailing  up  the  old  St. 
Lawrence  to  where  Quebec  stands — 
on  down  the  centuries  to  the  present 
time.  From  the  type  of  Columbus' 
time  of  a^crude  model,  bark-covered 


and  fibre-laced  to  the  1913  models  of 
smooth-skin  canvas-covered  craft 
there  is  a  very  interesting  history  of 
progress  and  ingenuity.  However, 
owing  to  necessarily  limited  space,  it 
is  my  desire  herein  to  confine  myself, 
generally  speaking,  to  the  types  most 
practical  for  the  outer  and  sportsman 
for  cruises  in  the  East  and  North,  for 
summer  fishing  trips,  long  northern 
'hikes'  and  autumn  hunting  vaca- 
tions. While  some  of  my  readers  may 
differ  with  my  remarks  on  some  points, 
I  am  confident  that  all  "been  there" 
outers  will  find  many  salient  features 
outlined  that  agree  with  their  own 
experience  and  its  teachings. 

THE  EVOLUTION 

The  original  canoe  type  of  which  we 
have  authentic  record  was,  as  we  all 
know,  a  covering  of  birchbark  laced 
over  more  or  less  satisfactory  ribbing; 
this  type  of  craft  has  been  improved 
during  the  past  fifty  years  by  the  In- 
dians, until  we  find  a  canoe  made  by 
the  Montagnais  tribes  of  Northern 
and  eastern  Quebec  and  the  Crees  v 
and  Ojibways  of  the  Height  of  Land 
that  embodies  the  most  that  it  is 
possible  to  obtain  with  the  material 
used. 

The  white  man,  with  inherent  in- 
genuity, has  devoted  time,  thought 
and  much  money  to  the  work  of  evolv- 
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ing  a  substitute  for  the  bark  covering, 
one  that  would  possess  its  meritor- 
ious features,  and  also  add  those  lack- 
ing in  the  original.  Many  models 
have  been  tried  out — some  with  vary- 
ing success;  mainly  three  materials 
have  been  used  by  him — the  cedar- 
planked  canoe — the  basswood  and  the 
canvas-covered  type.  No  factory  has 
ever  attempted  to  manufacture 
birchbark  canoes,  primarily  because 
the  object  sought  was  to  produce 
something  better  suited  to  the  var- 
ious uses  of  the  whitemen  than  the 
Indian  type  was. 

TYPES  AND  USES. 

In  discussing  the  several  types  of 
present-day  canoes  evolved  by  the 
whiteman,  they  might  be  briefly  sum- 
marized thus — 

(1)  The  all  cedar  type;  this  has 
been  highly  developed  and  some  beau- 
tifully finished  and  modelled  canoes 
may  be  seen  on  any  of  the  Canadian 
or  American  Club  waters.  They  are 
not  intended,  however,  for  long,  rack- 
ing cruises  in  the  rock  country  of  the 
open,  and  are  therefore  eliminated 
from  this  discussion. 

(2)  The  basswood  type,  a  cruiser 
in  style,  made  of  planked  basswood, 
battened  along  the  joints,  ribbed  with 
rock  elm  or  oak.  Used  extensively 
for  enjoyment  in  cities  where  the 
cedar  type  is  considered  too  expensive 
and  also  by  the  timber  cruiser  and 
outer.  A  good  all-round  craft,  with 
the  one  big  disadvantage,  i.  e.  that 
basswood  is  not  a  timber  suited  to  use 
in  water. 

(3)  The  canvas-covered  type  in 
a  dozen  models;  perfected  only  within 
the  past  five  years.  This  largely  re- 
places all  other  types  in  the  Outdoor 
Country,  and  has  proven  itself  the 
most  practical  and  satisfactory  craft 
for  the, rivers  of  the  Northland  and 
the  Eastern  Gameland.  Various  sy- 
stems of  ribbing;  a  strong,  dry  and 
light  craft,  embodying  the  salient 
features  of  the  birchbark,  together 
with  the  more  seaworthy  assets  of  the 
wooden-planked  types.  The  best 
suited  to  long,  rough  cruises  in  the 
North,  where  hard  portages,  rocky 
and  bush-encumbered,  make  lightness 
a  live  factor. 

Birchbark  VS.  Canvas-covered 


In  making  tl^e  following  comparison 
the  writer  wishes  to  point  out  that  the 
viewpoint  is  of  craft  meeting  best  the 
conditions  of  the  North  and  East — 
New  Brunswick,  Quebec  and  Ontario- 
Maine,  Minnesota  and  Michigan — 
and  that  the  features  of  the  craft  kept 
in  view  are  confined  only  to  such  uses. 

A  great  many  letters  have  come  to 
the  writer  in  which  was  asked  the 
question  whether  he  would  recom- 
mend their  using  the  Indian  birch- 
bark on  Northern  cruises  rather  than 
a  canvas-covered  model.  While  it  is 
but  fair  to  give  all  credit  to  the  hark 
craft  for  the  big  part  they  played  in 
the  exploration  and  taming  of  the 
Wilderness  over  the  Height  of  Land, 
and  while  I  hold  a  mighty  respect  for 
the  work  performed  through  their 
medium,  (coupled,  it  must  be  re- 
membered, with  the  woods'  quality  of 
the  Cree  and  Ojibway  Indian),  yet  I 
am  on  record  as  in  favor  of  employing 
a  good-lengthed  model  of  smooth- 
skin  canvas  canoe,  preferably  one  of 
18  or  19  feet.  A  varied  and  practical 
experience  under  all  conditions  forces 
me  to  immeasurably  so  favor  the 
more  modern,  better  and  truer  built 
invention  of  the  whiteman,  because  it 
possesses  the  good  features  of  the 
bark-coated  canoe,  in  addition  to 
which  it  is  stronger,  better  modelled 
and  a  faster  traveller  in  heavy  head- 
winds and  against  currents.  This  is, 
remember,  based  on  and  confined  to, 
exploratory  and  real  cruising  work. 
For,  while  the  bark  canoe  is  very 
'corky'  on  the  water,  it  los^s  the 
drive  of  the  paddle  much  more  quickly 
and  in  headwinds  rapidly  loses  place 
in  competition  with  the  better  model- 
led and  stronger-running  canvas  type. 
The  bark  has  gained  a  big  reputation 
as  a  white  water  runner;  yet,  despite 
this,  the  writer  is  convinced  that  in 
this  latter  respect,  as  in  many  features 
the  canvas  outclasses  it.  Owing  to 
the  fact  that  really  good  birchbark  is 
getting  scarcer  and  more  difficult  to 
obtain,  and  also,  partly,  to  the  fact 
that  the  present  generation  of  Indian 
has  found  his  skill  unequal  to  produce 
a  craft  as  capable  as  the  whiteman's 
product,  you  will  find  birch  bark  can- 
oes getting  fewer  and  farther  between, 
and  these  mostly  of  some  years'  age. 


1.  The  Canoe — the  "Vehicle  of  the  Silent  Places,"  and  Outfit 

2.  The  Canvas  Covered  Type  is  Unsurpassed 


Under  such  conditions  as  are  in- 
volved in  the  Silent  North,  my  choice 
between  the  two  types  unhesitatingly 
lies  with  the  modern  invention,  and, 
failing  that,  I  should  prefer  a  staunch 
basswood,  well-built.  Such  condi- 
tions as  are  referred  to,  include  prim- 
arily— 

(a)  Seaworthiness: — a  feature  of 
initial  necessity  for  any  extensive 
cruise,  where  one's  canoe  is  the  only 
means  of  transport,  and  the  only  path 
the  paddleways.  (b)  Dryness  and 
easiness  of  repair; — (c)  Easy  pad- 
dling and  steadiness  under  all  condi- 
tions of  weather  and  wind.  (d) 
Lightness  and  balance  on  the  portage: — 
a  very  important  factor,  too,  when 
ore  has  a  mile  or  more  to  tote 


through  tangled  brush  and  around 
sharp  turns  among  the  rocky  hills  of 
Lhe  open.  (e)  Buoyancy  and  dis- 
placement under  heavy  loading  of 
equipment: — this  also  bearing,  in  part, 
on  phase  (c).  In  each  and  all  of  these 
five  respects  I  yield  the  palm  to  the 
canvas-covered  model,  with  the  bass- 
wood  a  second  choice.  A  cedar- 
planked  type  I  do  not  consider  as  at 
all  suitable  for  such  conditions  in  the 
rock  country. 

The  Ideal  Canoe  for  Cruising 
As  the  reader  will  have  concluded 
ere  getting  this  far  into  the  article, 
the  writer's  choice  of  any  craft  is  a 
canvas-covered  smoothskin.  But, 
here  too,  we  find  various  types  and 
models,  sizes — lengths  and  widths— 
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flat-bottoms  and  rounded,  some  of 
which  are  certainly  preferable  to 
others.  From  an  experience  of  many 
years'  paddling  and  cruising  of  the 
rock  country  from  New  Brunswick 
west  to  the  prairies,  I  would  give  as 
my  own  choice  of  model  and  specifi- 
cations the  following  as  best  suited 
for  meeting  all  conditions  as  sum- 
marized for  real  cruising — 

Model  flat  bottomed,  some  tumble- 
home,  length  from  18  to  19  feet,  (ac- 
cording to  trip),  cedar  ribbed  (ribs  2 
inches  wide,  spaced  1J^  inches  apart), 


planked  with  thin  cedar  planks, 
joints  lying  closely  together,  and  well- 
covered  with  the  regulation  canvas, 
properly  prepared  and  well-fastened; 
depth  amidship  of  canoe  to  be  from 
14J/2-  to  153/2  inches  and  beam  at 
widest  part  from  32  to  34  inches, 
varying  where  possible  according  to 
nature  of  waters  and  load  to  be  car- 
ried; the  "Peterboro"  extension 
gunwale  I  consider  a  vital  adjunct  to 
any  canoe;  without  it  heavy  seas  will 
persist  in  breaking  inboard;  the  finish 
to  show  stempieces  giving  a  finished 


1.  A  Sail  comes  handy  on  Long  Cruises  in  from  Steel 

2.  Cree,  Mending  Bark  Canoe 


THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  CANOE 
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design,  but  not  brought  up  at  stern 
and  bow  as  in  some  types— high  ends 
simply  showing  bearing-space  for  side 
winds  to  play  upon. 

With  such  a  canoe  one  can  place  a 
maximum  load  with  proper  balance, 
yet  have  plenty  of  canoe  above  the 
water-line;  he  can  handle  it  in  fair 
weather  and  foul;  will  find  it  holds  the 
drive  of  the  paddle  well;  is  dry  and 
steady,  and  can  be  toted  over  the 
longest  and  roughest  portage  with  a 
minimum  of  exertion.  For  fishing 
purposes  it  is  equally  unsurpassed, 
and  I  have  handled,  played  and 
'landed'  a  20  lb.  black-spotted  sal- 
mon trout — with  my  wife  in  the  boat. 
It  is  equally  up  to  standard  for  run- 
ning rapids,  being  buoyant  and  quick- 
handling. 

It  is  desired  that  my  readers  un- 
derstand that  I  hold  no  brief  on  be- 
half of  any  manufacturer,  and  J  have, 
consequently,  eliminated  any  re- 
ference herein  to  any  special  model  or 
maker,  either  of  w7ooden-planked  or 
canvas-covered  types.  Sufficient  to 
say  in  passing  that  there  are  a  number 
of  reliable  manufacturers  of  all  types 
most  of  whom  will  supply  any  special 
features  and  specifications  asked  of 
them. 

Hints  About  Paddling 

Perhaps,  in  concluding  this  short 
article,  it  may  be  proper  to  make 
brief  reference  to  the  management  of 
a  canoe;  the  points  dealt  with  may  be 
known  to  those  who  have  "been 
there"  but  the  novice,  especially  in 
the  Northland,  will  find  them  of 
value  on  occasion.  First, — and  paste 
it  in  your  outing  hat — never,  never, 
lose  your  wits  under  stress  of  excite- 
ment— if  you  get  into  'white  water' 
by  accident  stern-first, — and  I  got 
into  that  situation  once  for  about  30 
seconds — don't  'go  up  in  the  air',  but 
get  busy  and  handle  the  canoe — you'll 
need  to.  Leaving  out  the  question  of 
getting  in  and  out  of  your  canoe — 
and  it  is  really  a  more  important  item 
than  many  suppose — or  how  to  balance 
your  load  or  tackle  head-wind  >,  just 
a  few  remarks  on  paddling  itself.  Of 
course  the  bow  paddle  should  run 
higher  than  that  for  the  stern  man; 
probably  a  good  rough  basis  would  be 
for  the  stern  a  length  from  the  ground 


to  your  mouth  and  for  the  bow  to 
your  forehead — or  about  4  inches  dif- 
ference. Kneeling  in  the  bow  or 
stern,  the  thwart  as  a  partial  support, 
the  best  all-round  stroke  is  one,  not 
too  long  nor  yet  too  short  and  choppy, 
but  a  happy  medium,  the  top  arm 
doing  its  share  of  propulsion,  that 
arm  slightly  bent;  do  not,  under  any 
circumstances,  acquire  that  style  so 
much  evidenced  by  racing  paddlers — 
it  may  be  ideal  for  such  spurting  work, 
but  it  is  a  mighty  poor  one  for  an  all- 
day  cruise  with  a  heavy-loaded  canoe. 
Put  your  weight  into  the  paddle  as 
the  blade  catches  the  water,  and  bring 
it  right  through.  The  stern  paddle 
should,  in  steering,  be  turned  out 
behind — or  a  better  way  of  putting  it, 
the  inside  edge  of  the  blade  turned 
toward  the  stern,  the  thumb  of  the 
upper  hand  thrown  forward. 

Never  sit  right  up  on  the  thwarts— 
again,  I  say,  paste  this  somewhere 
that  you  can  always  see  in  your  can- 
oeing eye;  especially  be  careful  of 
this  advice  in  heavy  side-winds. 
When  one  sits  up  in  this  manner  he 
has  a  canoe  top-heavy  and  no  hold 
on  that  weight  to  steady  and  balance 
it.  Keep  a  grip  on  the  sides  of  the 
hull  with  your  two  knees,  and  when- 
ever you  find  it  necessary  to  move  off 
that  position,  put  your  weight  on 
your  arms — either  hand  on  the  two 
gunwales.  Again  keep  this  in  mind — 
never  stand  up  in  a  canoe,  particularly 
when  heavily  loaded — such  an  action 
is  on  a  par  with  that  of  the  "fool  who 
rocks  the  boat" — incidentally,  (sure- 
ly I  need  hardly  say  it),  don't  rock  the 
canoe. — you  may  be  willing  to  drown 
but  your  guide  isn't,  as  a  rule;  if  he  is, 
let  him  do  it  his  own  way. 

Generally  speaking,  balance  your 
canoe  to  trim  a  trifle  up  in  the  bows, 
except  when  running  into  a  head- 
wind, when  it  will  be  found  an  ad- 
vantage to  run  slightly  bow-heavy. 
When  bringing  aboard  a  fish,  especially 
in  rough  seas  or  where  there  is  a  strong 
current,  sit  down — or  if  you  have  to 
have  more  elbow-room,  at  least  con- 
fine it  to  kneeling  with  that  grip  of 
the  knees  on  the  sides;  the  same  is 
equally  emphatic  when  shooting 
either  gun  or  rifle  from  the  water. 
This  latter  point  was  emphasized  last 
autumn  when  a  chum  and  his  com- 
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panion  upset  through  the  combined 
result  of  a  second  barrel  'jarring  off 
of  his  gun  and  a  racing  position  on  one 
knee  of  the  stern  paddler. — result  was 
a  lost  gun  and  a  narrow  escape  by 
both  from  drowning.     I  think  that 


those  who  keep  these  points  in  mind 
and  at  all  times,  no  matter  how 
involved  the  situation,  remember  to 
keep  cool,  will  escape  a  watery  grave  — 
unless  they  let  the  'other  fellow' 
do  it. 


A  SHORT  GHOST  STORY- 

A.  A.  Hotte 


SOME  eight  or  ten  years  ago  an  old  com- 
panion and  I  were  hunting  ruffed  grouse 
in  a  worked  out  lumber  district,  employ- 
ing as  guide  a  middle  aged  man  whom  I  shall 
call  Joe  and  who,  having  hunted  and  trapped 
in  that  country  for  many  years,  was  intim- 
ately acquainted  with  every  road,  path  and 
old  clearing  likely  to  contain  game. 

Joe  was  something  of  a  character  and,  al- 
though unable  to  either  read  or  write,  was  well 
informed  on  all  subjects  coming  within  his 
ken,  particularly  so  on  matters  relating  to  the 
trapping  of  fur  bearing  animals  whose  habits 
he  had  learned  so  well  that  none  of  the  other 
trappers  in  the  vicinity  were  so  successful  as 
he  in  pitting  their  wits  against  those  of  the 
wild  creatures.  Many  an  evening  has  he 
beguiled,  dishes  washed  and  guns  cleaned, 
with  tales  of  the  beaver,  otter,  mink,  fisher, 
marten,  and  bear  whose  habits  he  knew  far 
and  away  better  than  many  of  the  men  who 
make  a  living  by  writing  on  such  subjects,  for 
Joe  was  not  only  exceedingly  intelligent  but 
his  whole  life  had  been  spent  among  these 
animals. 

But  to  get  to  the  ghost  story — one  day  we 
determined  to  pack  some  blankets  and  food  to 
a  house  lorn*  out  of  use  by  the  lumber  men, 
who  had  built  it  and  the  out  buildings  and 
cleared  a  large  section  of  land  for  the  raising 
of  hay  and  vegetables,  to  supply  the  surround- 
ing shanties.  We  intended  hunting  there  for 
a  couple  of  days  and  then  returning  to  the 
original  camp.  Well,  it  rained  most  of  the 
second  day  and  we  did  not  feel  like  taking  the 
long  walk  back  to  headquarters.  So  we  re- 
turned to  the  house  early  in  the  afternoon, 
had  supper  and  after  fixing  things  up  a  bit, 
lay  down  on  our  hay  on  the  floor  and  lazily 
smoked  our  pipes. 

Before  proceeding  further,  I  must  give 
some  description  of  the  house  in  order  that 
Joe's  tale  may  be  better  understood.  The 
house  was  a  two  storey  one,  built  of  logs  with 
a  kitchen  attached.  The  up  stairs  was  divided 
by  a  thin  partition  into  two  rooms  and  the 
down  stairs  was  the  same.  There  was  a  door 
from  the  outside  leading  into  the  eating  room 
and  another  from  the  kitchen.  After  we  had 
talked  a  while  the  conversation  gradually 
turned  to  the  discussion  of  ghosts  and  I  asked 
Joe  if  he  had  ever  seen  or  heard  one. 


"Yes,"  he  said,  "I  heard  one  in  this  very 
house." 

"When  was  that?"  I  asked? 

"Well,  I'll  tell  you  about  it.  Two  or  three 
years  ago  I  was  trapping  in  this  country  and 
I  had  made  this  house  my  headquarters, 
living  and  sleeping  in  the  kitchen  where  I  had 
made  up  a  bed  and  where  there  was  a  good 
stove  to  do  my  cooking  and  to  keep  me  warm. 
I  was  all  alone  but  was  occasionally  visited  by 
Joe  Laponite,  a  trapper.  As  I  had  a  large 
number  of  traps  set,  my  daily  round  was  a 
long  one  and  generally  I  was  pretty  well  tired 
out  at  night.  One  evening  I  went  to  bed  early 
after  having  something  to  eat,  and  slept 
soundly  until  well  towards  morning  when  I 
was  awakened  by  some  one  knocking  at  the 
door  leading  into  the  eating  room.  I  sat  up 
in  bed  and  thinking  it  was  Laponite — al- 
though the  hour  was  an  unusual  one — I 
called  out  "is  that  you  Joe?"  Receiving  no 
answer  and  the  knock  being  repeated  I  again 
asked  the  same  question  but  still  received  no 
reply.  Then  I  heard  the  door  being  epened 
and  the  fall  of  a  heavy  footstep  deliberately 
crossing  into  the  next  room,  going  slowly  up 
the  stairs  and  across  bo'th  rooms  up  there. 
I  did  not  know  what  to. make  of  it  but  de- 
termined to  investigate,  so  I  got  out  of  bed 
quietly  and  throwing  on  some  clothes  grabbed 
my  hunting  axe  and  started  to  see  who  was  in 
the  house.  Having  heard  the  steps  going  up 
stairs  I  at  once  started  for  that  point,  but, 
search  as  I  would,  could  find  no  trace  of  any 
one.  I  then  came  down  and  went  to  the  door 
to  see  if  there  was  any  trace  of  footsteps  in 
the  fresh  snow  which  had  fallen  during  the 
night,  but  the  snow  bore  not  the  slightest 
trace  of  such  nor  any  indication  that  any  one 
had  been  near  the  place." 

"Had  you  been  drinking  "?  I  asked. 

"Not  a  drop  for  months"  was  the  reply. 

"Well,  then  how  do  you  account  for  it  all? 

"I  can't  account  for  it  unless  it  was  a  ghost, 
but  the  circumstances  were  exactly  as  I  have 
told  you.  Some  one  may  have  died  or  been 
killed  here  long  ago  and  you  know  their 
spirits  have  a  habit  of  returning  to  such 
places  at  times." 

We  thanked  Joe  for  this  tale,  which  no  one 
could  doubt  he  believed  in  fully,  and,  with  a 
shivery  sort  of  feeling  in  our  backs,  rolled  over 
and  went  to  sleep. 


Carrying  the  Boat  in  Sections 


BUILDING  A  SECTIONAL  BOAT 

C.  A.  Fleming 


THE  writer  began  experimenting  about 
two  years  ago  on  boats  that  could  be 
easily  made  by  any  handy  man,  that 
were  light  and  tight,  easily  transported  by 
train  or  vehicle,  easily  portaged,  stored  in 
small  space,  and  quite  safe  for  any  inex- 
perienced person  to  handle;  and  succeeded  in 
building  one  that  filled  the  conditions  aimed 
at. 

This  boat  was  used  by  our  deer  hunting 
club  in  the  wilds  of  Algoma  two  seasons,  and 
answered  all  requirements.  The  sections 
were  nested  inside  of  one  another  and  were 
checked  on  the  railway  as  ordinary  baggage, 
no  excess  being  charged  as  on  ordinary  boats 
and  canoes.  The  sections  could  be  used  like 
large  trays,  by  putting  rope  handles  through 
the  bolt  holes,  to  carry  all  sorts'  of  duffle  in  if 
necessary.  Each  section  is  made  water  tight 
by  putting  corks  into  the  bolt  holes,  and  will 
float  a  man  if  necessary.  I  will  describe  the 
building  of  one  13  feet,  7  inches  long  and  42 
inches  beam  that  usually  carried  four  or  five 
men  and  two  dogs. 
Length  of  Sections. 

Bow  section,  4  ft,  3  in. 

Middle  section,  4  ft,  6  in. 

Stern  section,  4  ft,  10  in. 

Total,  13  ft.,  7  in. 
Material  Required. 

110  ft.  board  measure  }i  inch  spruce,  cedar 
cypress  or  pine  for  planking  and  flooring. 

2  pieces  1  inch  by  10  inches,  12  ft.  long  for 
bulkheads,  etc.,  spruce  cypress  or  hard  pine. 

2  pieces  1  inch  by  3  inches,  14  ft.  long  for 
angle  pieces. 

1  piece  by  2  inches  by  18  inches  long, 
oak  for  stem  piece. 

4  pieces  l/2  by  1  inch  by  14  ft.  long,  oak  for 
rub  and  wale  streaks  for  outside  and  inside  of 
top  of  boat. 

30  pieces  %  inch  by  1  inch  by  4  ft.  long, 
cedar  for  ribs. 


1  piece  1  inch  by  7  inches  by  10  ft.  long  for 
seats. 

2  pieces  \i  by  1  inch  by  14  ft.  long,  oak  for 
rub  streaks  to  protect  bottom. 

1  piece  1  by  1  by  14  ft.  long,  oak  for  keel. 

16  ft.  lineal  ^  by  2  inches  by  10  feet  long, 
oak  cut  into  sixteen  pieces  to  strengthen 
bulkheads  where  bolts  go  through. 

1  lb.  2  inch  nails. 

1  lb.  2  3^  inch  nails. 

2  lbs.  1  Yi  inch  shingle  nails  to  nail  planking 
on. 

1  lb.  XYl  inch  tinned  clout  nails  for  nailing 
planking  on. 

2  lbs.  %  inch  tinned  clouts  nails  to  nail  ribs 
to  planking. 

6  pks.  3  oz.  tacks 

to  nail  canvas  on. 

3  pks.  6  oz.  tacks 

3  dozen  stove  bolts  1  %  inches  long  to  bolt  on 
gunwale  streaks  and  keel. 

13  yds.  8  oz.  duck  30  inches  wide. 

25  lbs.  best  white  lead. 

1  gallon  linseed  oil. 

1  quart  best  spar  varnish. 

1  pt.  turpentine. 

1  pt.  dryer. 

Color  to  mix  in  paint  to  suit,  4  iron  rowlock 
plates. 

8  machine  bolts,  square  heads,  %  inch  by 
3^  inches  long  with  16  washers  to  suit  them 
for  bolting  bulkheads  together. 
How  to  begin. 

Having  the  material  on  hand  the  building 
may  be  done  in  any  shop,  shed  or  cellar  where 
it  is  dry.  Cut  out  the  front  pair  of  bulkheads 
alike,  bore  four  bolt  holes  as  indicated  in 
sketch.  Place  enough  strips  of  pasteboard 
between  them  to  keep  room  for  a  saw  when 
cutting  the  boat  sections  apart.  Bolt  together 
and  dress  off  with  a  plane,  the  front  one  a 
little  shorter  than  the  other  one,  on  a  level  to 
allow  planking  to  spring  in  easily  to  stem. 
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Sectional  Boat  Diagram 

Cut  out  the  other  pair  of  bulkheads,  bore 
bolt  holes,  and  bolt  together  like  first  pair,  and 
dress  up  square  with  plane.  Nail  on  the  small 
angle  pieces  on  upper  edge  of  all  bulkheads. 
Cut  out  stern  same  size  and  shape  as  last  pair 
of  bulkheads  but  Y±  inch  at  front. 
Set  the  Boat  up. 

First  take  one  of  the  \i  inch  boards,  dress 
the  edges  and  lay  out  with  a  square  the  places 
for  the  stern,  stem  and  bulkheads,  according 
to  the  lengths  of  the  sections  given  above. 
Nail  this  board  to  the  stern  and  the  bulk- 
heads making  sure  that  they  are  perfectly 
square  and  plumb  as  laid  out.  Nail  on  the 
stern  piece  giving  it  a  rake  forward  of  3  inches. 
Nail  on  battens  and  braces  to  hold  all  these  in 
place  and  true.  Nail  on  the  bottom  boards, 
making  sure  that  they  project  %  inch  wider 
than  the  bulkheads.  Bevel  the  lower  edges  of 
the  two  boards  for  the  lower  planks  and  nail 
them  on  carefully,  beginning  at  the  stern  and 
working  towards  the  stem  putting  both  ( one 
on  each  side )  on  at  the  same  time.  When  you 
come  to  the  stem,  use  a  clamp  to  put  the  two 
boards  together  evenly  before  nailing  them. 
It  will  be  found  that  the  stem  will  be  raised 
about  six  inches  by  bringing  these  planks  into 
place.  Nail  on  the  other  planks  beginning  at 
the  stern  as  before.  They  should  be  an  inch 
above  the  bulkheads  to  allow  for  the  wale 
streaks  that  are  to  be  bolted  on.  Dress  off  the 
edges  of  the  bottom  even  with  the  sides. 
Strengthening  angle  pieces. 

Rip  and  dress  up  the  sides  pieces  of  1  inch 
by  3  inch  stuff  in  the  form  of  a  wide  V  to  fit 
the  angle  where  bottom  and  sides  meet,  cut 
into  suitable  lengths  and  nail  in  thoroughly 
with  1  Y2  clout  nails  through  bottom  and  sides 
clinching  all  nails  on  inside.  Fit  in  a  piece  of 
1  inch  lumber  into. the  bow  about  18  inches 
long  and  nail  firmly  through  the  bottom.  Lay 
them  all  in  good  white  lead  paint  and  give  the 
whole  boat  a  coat  of  paint  inside  and  out. 
Putting  in  the  ribs. 

M;ike  a  V  shaped  trough  a  little  over  4  ft. 
long  with  two  pieces  of  boards  9  or  10  inches 
wide,  place  Ihe  ribs  in  this  and  pour  boiling 
water  on,  then  cover  up,  nail  ends  on  to  keep 
hot  till  they  are  used.  The  ribs  are  long 
enough  to  go  across  the  bottom  and  up  the 
side.  Space  them  so  that  they  will  be  6  inches 
apart  ;it  sides  and  3  inches  apart  at  bottom. 


Mark  the  places  for  ribs  before  beginning  to 
put  them  in.  A  tie  put  across  the  middle  of 
each  section  will  prevent  any  spreading  when 
ribs  are  put  in  and  keep  the  boat  straight. 
Put  in  the  ribs  bending  and  nailing  each  from 
the  outside  with  the  %  inch  clout  nails, 
and  clinching  them  carefully  on  the  inside. 
Cut  oft"  ends  of  ribs  even  with  the  sides,  paint 
the  ribs  and  fit  in  an  A  shaped  piece  into  the 
bow  18  inches  long,  cutting  down  the  ribs  to 
let  it  down  flush  with  the  top  of  planking,  and 
cut  off  stem  even. 
Cutting  into  Sections. 

Insert  a  saw  between  the  bulkheads  and 
cut  the  section  apart,  dress  them  off  evenly 
with  plane  and  take  off  any  sharp  edges  so  that 
the  canvas  will  not  be  cut.  Examine  the 
work  carefully  to  see  that  every  part  is  pro- 
perly nailed,  no  part  missed,  and  all  nail  heads 
driven  in  flush  with  the  wood.  Nail  on  pieces 
of  oak  y2  by  2  inches  over  the  bolt  holes  on  the 
inside  of  each  section,  bore  through  the  oak 
pieces  holes  for  8  bolts. 
Putting  on  the  canvas. 

Mix  up  the  white  lead  paint  using  equal 
parts  of  linseed  oil  and  spar  varnish,  ad  fling 
turpentine  and  dryer  as  in  ordinary  paint. 
The  varnish  helps  to  fasten  the  canvas  firm 
and  permanently  to  the  wood.  Take  a  section, 
turn  bottom  side  up,  paint  a  strip  2  or  3  in- 
ches wide  along  the  middle  of  the  bottom, 
stretch  a  piece  of  canvas  lengthwise  on  the 
section,  cut  it  off  long  enough  to  go  up  the 
ends  to  the  top  of  the  bulkheads,  lay  it  in  the 
heavy  coat  of  wet  paint,  put  a  tack  in  each 
end  to  hold  it  tight,  then  tack  along  this  side 
putting  tacks  about  %  inch  apart.  Turn  the 
canvas  back  and  give  all  the  wood  it  is  to 
cover  a  heavy  coat  of  paint,  draw  the  cloth 
over  this,  nailing  with  tacks  along  the  angle  of 
the  boat  then  at  the  edge  of  the  boat,  then  up- 
on the  bulkheads  taking  special  care  in  cutting 
and  lapping,  using  plenty  of  paint  on  the  can- 
vas at  corner  folds  and  joints.  Do  not  spare 
the  tacks  and  be  sure  to  have  the  canvas 
nicely  stretched.  Put  on  the  other  side  in  a 
similar  manner,  overlapping  the  first  piece  on 
the  bottom  1  inch.  Cover  the  other  two  sec- 
tions with  canvas  the  same  way  as  the  first 
section  and  give  these  a  good  coat  of  paint 
inside  and  out  and  allow  to  dry. 


Waterman  Marine  Engine  which  can  be  readiy 
attached  and  is  easily  removed  for  portaging 
along  with  the  boat 
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Putting  on  the  keel-rub  streaks  and  gunwales. 

Bolt  up  the  boat  and  see  that  it  is  level  and 
true. 

Cut  up  the  by  1  inch  oak  strips  in  lengths 
to  suit  the  sections,  clamp  on  outside  and  in- 
side, piece  on,  bore  holes  for  the  stove  bolts 
through  the  alternate  ribs  and  put  in  the  bolts, 
put  a  nail  through  the  ribs  not  bolted.  Con- 
tinue until  they  are  all  on.  Turn  the  boat  over 
and  cut  and  nail  on  the  rub  streaks  on  the 
bottom  out  at  the  edges  to  protect  the  canvas 
from  being  chafed  at  the  angles  on  the  stones 
when  landing.  Cut  and  nail  on  the  keel 
pieces  at  each  end  to  the  bulkheads,  then  bore 
them  for  stove  bolts  up  through  the  bottom  of 
the  boat,  about  9  inches  apart,  and  put  bolts 
in  them,  see  that  the  heads  are  properly 
countersunk  so  that  the  boat  will  slip  easily 
on  the  keel. 
Row  lock  blocks. 

Take  four  pieces  of  good  sound  timber,  oak, 
or  maple  or  hard  pine,  1  Y2  by  2  inches,  10  in- 
ches long,  shape  and  bore  them  for  the  row 
lock  irons,  also  for  four  strong  screws  to  fasten 
on  top  of  the  gunwales  18  inches  astern  of  each 
pair  of  bulkheads  and  put  on  the  row  lock 
irons. 
Flooring. 

Make  flooring  for  each  section  from  what 
remains  of  the  inch  planking,  ripped  into 
strips  2  inches  wide,  cut  to  length  of  inside  of 
section,  lay  down  three  pieces  for  battens  be- 
tween ribs,  lay  the  floor  pieces  1  inch  apart 


and  nail  to  the  battens  with  %  inch  clout 
nails,  remove  and  clinch  the  nails.  This 
makes  a  removable  floor  so  that  it  can  easily  be 
taken  out  for  cleaning  and  painting. 
Final  Painting. 

Take  apart  the  sections  by  removing  bolts. 
Give  the  boat  two  coats  of  good  lead  paint, 
the  color  desired,  outside  and  inside,  allowing 
each  coat  to  dry  thoroughly  before  putting 
on  the  next  one,  and  your  boat  is  finished 
ready  for  use. 

These  boats  have  been  tested  out  two  years 
by  our  hunt  club.  In  1912  we  used  them  as 
row  boats  and  in  1913  one  was  utilized  very 
successfully  as  a  motor  boat  by  the  addition 
of  a  Waterman  outboard  motor  on  the  stern. 
The  speed  was  between  six  and  seven  miles  per 
hour.  The  Waterman  engine  was  usually 
nick-named  the  'Humming  Bird'  and  one  cold 
morning  when  the  engine  in  a  heavily  built 
motor  boat,  20  feet  long  53^  feet  beam,  de- 
clined to  act  and  was  stalled  at  the  wharf, 
the  sectional  boat  with  the  'Humming  Bird' 
towed  it  out  at  a  speed  of  four  miles  per  hour 
till  the  large  engine  started  up. 

The  boat  described  above  weighs  about  90 
lbs.  and  it  was  very  little  trouble  to  take  apart 
— we  had  only  to  take  out  eight  bolts  and  se- 
parate it  into  three  sections.  We  found  no 
trouble  in  carrying  it  back  two  miles  through 
the  bush  to  a  lake  where  the  deer  were  taking 
to  the  water.  The  portable  boat  and  the  por- 
table engine  made  a  fine  combination  for  the 
hunting  grounds. 
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Cloa  A.  Parker-Fuller 


I  am  weary  of  smothering  odors, 

Which  poison  my  every  breath; 
Of  the  smoke-fumes  and  poisonous  gases, 

And  germ-laden  demons  of  death; 
I  am  sick  of  the  sizzle  of  steam-pipes, 

With  withering,  weakening  air, 
And  the  hot  dusty  breath  from  the  furnace, 

Which  smokes  up  the  garments  we  wear. 

Oh,  I  long  for  a  breath  from  the  up-lands, 

A  mountain-kissed  breeze  from  the  sky, 
That  was  nipped  by  Jack  Frost  from  a  snow- 
cap, 

As  flirting  it  danced  swiftly  by; 
Then  slipped  out  of  sight  in  the  forest; 

Brought  nectar  from  fruit-laden  vines; 
Gathered  perfume  from  wild,  tangled  roses, 

And  peeped  in  the  gold-laden  mines. 

Played  awhile  in  a  broad,  fertile  valley; 

Chased  butterflies  out  in  the  sun; 
Then  a  wild,  merry  race  with  a  brooklet, 

Was  next  on  the  program  of  fun; 
As  it  breathed  in  the  perfume  of  wild  things. 

The  tang  of  green  wToods  and  rare  wines, 
For  a  mingling  of  all  of  this  freshness, 

I  find  in  the  breeze  from  the  pines. 


THE  SWAMP  MAIDEN 


Chas.  A.  Singler 


IT  was  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  of  a 
drowsy  mid-summer  day.  Repose  seem- 
ed to  have  settled  in  the  marsh;  even 
the  insects  had  subdued  their  banter,  and 
only  the  bees,  mumbling  from  bloom  to  bloom, 
appeared  to  be  undaunted. 

Joe  Harrison,  bait-caster,  looked  up  into  the 
heavens,  as  though  to  augur  his  success  or 
failure  by  the  face  of  the  sky.  But  he  saw  no 
promise  there — for  a  fisherman.  No  piled-up 
clouds  brewed  in  the  West;  there  was  not  the 
faintest  sign  of  a  breeze  which  might  stir  the 
still  mirror  of  the  swamp,  and  only  the  sun, 
fierce,  unveiled,  flashed  down  and  sucked  at 
the  heart  of  things. 

So  Harrison,  despairing  of  a  "strike",  set 
the  click  on  his  reel  and  laid  down  his  rod, 
satisfied  that  there  is  nothing  drearier  than  a 
day  at  a  fishing  resort  when  the  mysterious 
creatures  will  not  rise. 

A  blue-heron  passed  with  slow,  even  wing- 
beats.  To  slay  a  heron  for  the  mere  excite- 
ment of  it,  Harrison  had  always  held  as  being 
wanton,  but  with  fishing  in  its  present  state 
of  dullness  and  with  a  loaded  gun  lying  in  the 
hold  beside  his  idle  rod,  he  felt  at  liberty  to 
help  himself,  without  reproach. 

He  acted  quickly.  Simultaneous  with  the 
sharp  report,  the  blue  wings  crashed  down- 
ward with  a  splash,  churned  the  water  into  a 
froth  and  then  settled  into  the  quiet  from 
which  they  never  emerged.  Harrison  stared 
at  the  pathetic  heap  of  blue  which  might  even 
now  be  riding  ponderously  in  the  air,  or  ex- 
acting toll  of  the  swamp  in  some  quiet  bog — 
but  for  him.  For  a  moment  he  felt  a  keen  re- 
morse, and  then  forgot.   Someone  was  singing. 

It  was  a  girl's  voice,  and  wonderfully  swreet. 
Had  an  aeroplane  hurtled  down  into  this 
desert  of  flowers,  it  could  not  have  given  him 
greater  surprise,  as  these  far  northern  marshes 
were  equally  shunned  by  both.  Eagerly  the 
man's  gaze  shifted  from  the  dead  bird  to  the 
weed-fringed  pool  in  which  he  thought  the 
singer  might  be  concealed.  He  even  went  so 
far  as  to  assume  a  half-standing  posture,  in  an 
-  effort  to  win  a  glimpse  of  this  full-throated 
maiden  who  flung  "Annie  Laurie"  over  the 
wild-rice  with  an  abandon  he  had  never  heard. 

The  voice  suddenly  ceased — strangely 
enough  in  the  middle  of  the  second  verse — 
and  Harrison,  charmed  for  the  moment  into  a 
state  of  blissful  indifference,  cared  not  whether 
he  behold  the  songster  or  not,  just  so  her  re- 
frain be  resumed.  But  it  was  not,  and  after 
the  lapse  of  a  certain  short  interval  he  decided 
to  inquire  into  the  causes  which  might  have 
contributed  to  its  abridgement,  and  learn 
if  a  further  selection  might  not  be  had,  if 
necessary,  by  request. 

Cautiously — aye,  stealthily — he  rose  to  his 
feet  and  peered  over  the  bank  of  weeds,  but 
discovered  nothing  other  than  a  flock  of  reed- 
birds,  each  swaying  on  a  separate  spike,  too 
languid  to  chirp.  As  for  her  disappearance, 
he  could  advance  only  one  explanation;  while 


he  had  been  waiting  for  another  burst  of  song, 
the  girl  had  silently  paddled  away. 

This  conclusion  however,  had  not  been  cor- 
rect. When  he  resumed  his  seat  his  gaze 
rested  on  a  young  woman,  whose  blue  eyes 
were  fixed  on  him  accusingly.  Just  what  swift 
and  noiseless  route  she  had  taken  to  thus  de- 
ceive him,  mattered  little.  It  was  enough  that 
she  was  there  before  him,  as  fresh  and  pretty 
as  a  newly  opened  flower. 

Her  boat,  moored  in  a  bed  of  purple  hy- 
acinths, was  a  rakish  looking  craft,  which  gave 
one  the  impression  of  creaking  oar-locks  and 
a  half-filled  hold,  rather  than  the  silent,  sea- 
worthy vessel  it  proved  to  be.  Near  the  stern, 
in  letters  rudely  fashioned,  appeared  the 
legend  "Alice  M." 

Harrison  smiled,  but  no  answering  smile 
came  to  the  girl's  sweetly  sensitive  lips,  nor 
could  he  detect  the  slightest  gleam  of  encour- 
agement in  the  wonderful  eyes.  To  Harrison, 
who  knew  no  formalities  in  the  great  unre- 
strained, her  aloofness  was  disappointing,  and 
he  felt  his  half-formed  resolution  to  ask  her  to 
sing,  fast  losing  strength  in  the  light  of  her 
disapproving  scrutiny.  Then  it  suddenly 
occurred  to  him  that  the  lifeless  heron  might 
be  responsible  for  her  coldness,  but  he  in- 
stantly dismissed  this  idea  as  foolish.  She  did 
not  own  the  swamp. 

"Caught  him  on  the  wing,"  he  said  proudly, 
pointing  to  the  jumbled  mass  of  neck,  wings, 
and  legs. 

"0  you  cruel  monster!"  she  said  cuttingly, 
and  paddled  away. 

Harrison  almost  collapsed  in  his  boat. 
"Monster!"  This  was  by  all  means  the  most 
insinuating  name  he  had  ever  been  called,  and 
this,  added  to  the  suddenness  of  her  with- 
drawal, almost  sttlnned  him. 

Two  plans  unfolded  themselves  to  him  in 
those  first  harrowing  moments  of  his  surprise; 
one  was  to  ram  his  boat  through  the  high,  thick 
reeds,  where  she  could  not  see  him,  and  the 
other  was  to  follow  her  and  explain  that  this 
had  been  a  first  offence,  if  the  picking  g>ff  of 
one  of  those  noisy  marauders  could  be  termed 
an  offence.   Harrison  chose  the  latter  plan. 

He  could  have  called  to  her,  as  she  was  only 
a  dozen  strokes  away,  but  he  chose  to  swoop 
down  upon  her.    It  would  be  more  masterful. 

But  Harrison  did  not  swoop  down  upon  her. 
At  the  end  of  five  minutes'  hard,  vigorous 
rowing,  the  girl  was  still  in  the  lead  by  a  good 
hundred  feet,  her  light  shallop  leaving  behind 
an  ever-widening  trail  of  ripples.  Harrison 
was  not  a  weakling,  nor  was  he  a  slouch  with 
the  oars,  but  strain  at  the  blades  as  he  would, 
he  was  unable  to  diminish  the  distance  be- 
tween the  girl  and  himself  one  foot. 

In  and  out  they  dodged,  sometimes  through 
lilies  thick  and  green  as  a  carpet,  where  the 
oars  caught  treacherously  in  the  heavy  stalks, 
and  again  through  shallow  avenues  of  wild- 
rice,  sprinkled  with  its  mead  of  swaying  birds. 

Occasir  nally  Harrison  heard  or  fancied  he 
heard,  a  laugh,  no  less  musical  than  the  voice 
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which  earlier  had  quavered  out  of  the  reeds. 
How  she  could  laugh  while  the  pesky  lily- 
stalks  wrapped  around  the  oars,  was  more 
than  he  could  understand,  but  he  was  sure 
she  would  not  laugh  last,  for,  although  his 
boat  was  fully  twice  as  large  as  hers,  she  must 
relax  soon,  whereas  he  never  would. 

At  the  time,  it  did  not  occur  to  Harrison 
that  racing  after  an  ill-tempered  girl  over  a 
stretch  of  swamp-land  was  unbecoming  the 
dignity  of  a  banker,  especially  so  as  the  girl's 
inclinations  seemed  to  favor  solitude.  How- 
ever, when  he  had  first  attempted  to  overtake 
her,  he  had  not  expected  that  she  would  try 
to  evade  him,  but  now  that  matters  had  gone 
thus  far,  it  would  be  farcical  for  him  to  quit. 
So  he  kept  on  rowing. 

Just  at  what  point  in  the  race  the  girl  dis- 
appeared, Harrison  never  knew,  but  before  he 
reached  the  tamaracks,  which  marked  the 
edge  of  the  swamp,  he  was  certain  that  she  had 
wedged  her  boat  into  some  weedy  morass  and 
laughed  at  him  as  he  had  passed.  At  any  rate 
the  boat,  "Alice  M.,"  with  its  charming  bur- 
then was  no  longer  to  be  seen. 

Harrison  mopped  away  the  beads  that  had 
gathered  on  his  brow,  and  lit  a  cigar  which  had 
suffered  much  during  his  recent  exertion. 
Taken  all  in  all,  he  was  disgusted  with  the 
afternoon's  developments  and  quite  willing  to 
call  it  a  day. 

He  was  on  the  point  of  leaving,  when  a  voice 
in  the  reeds  startled  him. 

"Any  luck,  M'sieu?" 

Turning,  Harrison  beheld  an  ancient  trap- 
per who  was  just  emerging  from  a  weed-bank. 

"One  beaut,"  he  answered  grimly, — "but 
she  got  away." 

"Rotten  line,  M'sieu?" 

"No;  rotten  oarsman," 

Harrison  then  gave  an  account  of  his  mis- 
adventure, the  ending  of  which  the  trapper 
already  seemed  to  know  all  about. 

"Just  slipped  you,  M'sieu?"  he  cackled,  as 
he  pulled  from  his  pocket  a  time  honored  pipe. 
"Ah,  that  is  the  way  of  the  Swamp-Maiden. 
Have  you  a  moment,  M'sieu?  That  is  good. 
Listen! 

"Each  year  when  the  summer  enters  with 
its  slumber  into  the  swamp,  we  have  her  with 
us  for  a  little  while.  There  are  those  who  say 
she  rides  the  swamp  only  at  night,  but  I  have 
seen  her  in  the  daytime,  M'sieu,  paddling 
among  the  hyacinths. 

"Where  does  she  live?  Track  her?  It 
cannot  be  done!  She  is  swift  as  a  loon!  Pierre, 
who  loves  her,  has  tried  to  follow  the  swift 
stroke  of  her  paddle,  but  pouf!  who  is  it  that 
can  track  a  mad  woman?  Yes,  mad,  M'sieu! 
Pierre  says  she  is  mad.  Louis  Renault  has 
said  it,  and  I  now  say  that  she  is  mad.  She  is 
mad!    It  has  been  written  on  her  boat!" 

"You  mean  that  the  "M"  stands  for 
"Mad"?  inquired  Harrison. 

"That  is  it,  M'sieu." 

The  old  man  stopped  and  puffed  deeply  at 
iiis  pipe.  Then  he  resumed:  "Pierre,  my 
brother,  some  day  he  will  come  to  harm.  They 
are  not  his  traps  from  which  he  sometimes 
takes  the  game.  Pierre  is  in  love,  and  he 
means  no  malice,  but  trouble  will  come  to  him 
we  all  are  sure,  unless  he  drives  from  his  heart 


the  wicked  love  which  has  so  blinded  him  that 
he  does  not  know  his  traps! 

"Where  shall  you  find  her  this  evening? 
'Ah,  M'sieu,  the  swamp  is  an  evil  place  at 
night,  but  if  you  must  know,  I  can  point  quite 
near  the  spot.  You  need  not  be  on  hand  be- 
fore the  moon  is  well  up,  as  she  has  a  fear  of 
the  shadow.  Yonder  is  a  tamarack,  standing 
broken  and  alone,  well  away  from  its  kind— 
here,  I  shall  point  it  out.  There  is  a  strip  of 
bark  ripped  from  its  trunk  by  which  you  will 
be  sure.  You  will  find  her  there,  M'sieu, 
beyond  a  doubt,  paddling  noiselessly  among 
the  lily-roots." 

The  old  man  relit  his  pipe,  and  stared  into 
the  gathering  gloom.    Harrison  leaned  and 
ressed  something  into  his  hand — a  crumpled 
ill.    "I,  too,"  he  said,  "ride  the  swamp  to- 
night." 

Would  she  never  come?  It  seemed  to  Har- 
rison hours  since  the  moon  arose  above  the  far 
hills  in  the  East.  He  had  watched  its  slow 
ascent;  he  had  seen  the  stars  blot  out  one  by 
one,  as  the  moonlight  dripped  into  the  water, 
his  senses  strained  all  the  while  for  the  sound 
of  dripping  paddles,  or  the  shadow  of  an  ap- 
proaching boat. 

This  was  the  place,  beyond  a  doubt.  A 
tamarack  bit  in  half  by  some  monster  gale  and 
gashed  and  seared  by  a  bolt  of  fire,  gave  as- 
surance of  this.    But  why  did  she  not  come? 

The  man  was  conscience  of  a  sense  of  im- 
patience keener  than  he  had  ever  experienced. 
His  nerves  were  distinctly  on  edge,  heightened, 
perhaps,  by  the  myriad  noises  of  the  swamp, 
which  seemed  to  blend  into  a  gigantic  wail  and 
rise  to  heaven.  A  bittern  flapped  heavily  from 
the  grasses,  and  with  great  squawkings, 
whirred  close  by;  in  quick  succession  a  musk- 
rat  scurried  from  its  hiding  place  among  the 
roots  and  clawed  against  his  boat.  The  man 
shivered,  and  involuntarily  his  hands  gripped 
the  oars. 

A  considerable  time  passed — and  then  she 
came— like  a  lone  gray  ghost,  out  of  the  filmy 
tangle  of  the  slough.  She  seemed  a  part  of  the 
moonlight,  so  still  she  came,  and  so  wan  she 
appeared  in  that  setting  of  water  and  sky. 

She  showed  no  surprise.  "Oh,  I  knew  some 
day  I  should  find  you  here,  and  I  have  waited 
so  long,  Will— O,  darling,  so  long!"  She  ex- 
tended her  white  ghostly  arms. 

Harrison  was  ready  for  flight.  Unstrung  as 
he  was  by  what  had  seemed  to  him  an  in- 
terminable period  of  waiting  here  in  this  lair 
of  the  turtle  and  the  muskrat,  it  needed  little 
to  convince  him  that  this  creature  of  waving 
arms  and  streaming  hair,  albeit  beautiful, 
was  an  engine  of  destruction. 

"Oh,  do  not  think  me  mad!"  she  cried  out 
suddenly.  "I  have  simply  mistaken  you  for 
another!"  She  flung  her  head  proudly  back- 
ward, and  her  body  stiffened  perceptibly. 
Her  whole  attitude  now  was  one  of  aloofness. 

Harrison's  nerve  returned.  Her  explanation 
threw  a  great  deal  of  light  on  the  case,  and  it 
would  help  materially  to  dispel  some  very 
popular  superstitions. 

He  resorted  to  boldness.  "Let  us  be 
friends,"  he  said  amiably.  "We  all  make 
mistakes." 

A  moment  or  two  of  indecision,  and  she  was 
won  over  to  him. 
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"Yes,  I  will.  It  seems  so  good  to  meet  some- 
one in  these  lonely  places.  Have  you  been 
here  long?" 

An  hour  or  two,  more  or  less,"  he  answered. 
"I  was  beginning  to  notice  an  awfully  creepy 
sensation  when  I  saw  your  boat.  Funny 
what  a  difference  company  makes!" 

"Doesn't  it,  though?"  she  agreed.  "You 
are  the  very  first  person  I  have  ever  met  here 
at  this  hour." 

"But  what  brings  you  to  this  forsaken 
place?  Are  you  not  afraid?"  This  was  Har- 
rison's first  step  towards  unravelling  the  my- 
stery which  centered  about  her,  and  for  a 
moment  he  feared  it  was  a  blundering  one. 
A  certain  fluttering  of  the  eyelids,  lips  slightly 
tremulous,  and  a  perceptible  wave  of  color — 
all  indicated  that  he  had  trespassed  a  little  too 
far. 

"I  am  going  to  confide  in  you,"  she  said  at 
length,  scrutinizing  him  keenly,  as  if  apprais- 
ing him.  "You  look  like  a  man  who  will  not — 
laugh  at  me.  My  story  is  odd.  It  is  absurd! 
Sister  thinks  I  am  crazy,  and  so  do.  you.  0, 
I  can  see  it  in  your  face.  Jean  has  told  me 
everything — Jean  the  trapper — who  fears  not 
God  or  man — only  me!" 

Here  she  burst  into  tears. 

Little  by  little  and  with  infinite  tact,  the 
man  gleaned  from  her  the  story  of  doubt,  love, 
and  shame  which  had  brought  her  here.  It 
was  a  queer  tale,  full  of  pathos,  and  narrated 
under  circumstances  which  savored  of  the 
unusual. 

Years  earlier,  in  this  precise  spot,  a  man  and 
a  maid  had  disagreed.  The  man  could  not  find 
it  in  his  heart  to  for-swear  sundry  habits  re- 
quired of  him  before  a  closer  bond  could  be 
established  between  the  two.  Much  time  had 
been  spent  pleasurably  in  each  other's  com- 
pany, but  this  was  the  grand  climax,  as  well  as 
the  grand  finale.  \  Each  decided  to  go  a 
separate  way.  If  he  had  looked  for  a  sign  of 
relenting  as  he  paddled  slowly  out  of  that 
labyrinth  of  weeds  and  flowers  towards  the 
faintly  gleaming  lights,  he  had  been  disap- 
pointed. There  was  no  relenting  in  the  gray 
eyes  suddenly  grown  hard. 

She  still  remembered  the  morning  of  the 
next  day  with  all  its  blinding  tears.  She  had 
meant  to  be  brave,  but  a  glimpse  of  the  buck- 
board  in  the  yard  in  readiness  to  carry  him 
away,  had  unnerved  her,  and  she  had  fled  to 
the  friendly  cover  of  the  reeds.  They  called 
her,  searched  for  her,  but  she  would  not  come 
forth.  At  length  he  had  driven  away  in  the 
company  of  a  few  of  his  friends.  Then  a  little 
later  there  was  a  mournful  engine  whistle 
which  swooped  down  upon  her  over  the  heads 
of  the  tamaracks.  Airbrakes  hissed,  wheels 
ground  on  steel,  and  then  she  could  hear  only 
the  melancholy  puffs  which  bore  him  out  of 
her  life.    They  had  never  met  since. 

This  had  been  the  substance  of  her  story. 
As  to  whether  it  were  a  true  account  or  not, 
Harrison  felt  himself  in  doubt,  for  there  was 
something  queer  about  it  all.  Might  not  this 
be  the  trick  of  a  disordered  imagination,  as  had 
been  intimated  by  the  trapper? 

He  lit  his  pipe.  "You  say  that  was  two 
years  ago?"  he  asked.  "Well,  why  visit  these 
p'aces  if  they  bring  you  pain?  I  should  be 
inclined  to  forget  all  about  him,  and  especially 


tempted  to  keep  strictly  away  from  this 
terrible  place.  Great  Scott!  I  should  think 
ou  would  be  frightened  to  death.  I  wsa 
efore  you  came." 
"You  do  not  understand,"  she  half  sobbed, 
drawing  a  light  wrap  closer  about  her  form. 
"He  said  he  would  spend  out  of  each  August 
one  week  in  this  swamp,  and  would  row  past 
that  tamarack  between  the  hours  of  eight  and 
ten.   But  he  has  never  done  so!" 

"But  if  you  still  love  the  man  can  you  not 
communicate  with  him  through  some  quicker 
and  less  expensive  medium?"  insisted  Har- 
rison. "Why  don't  you  write  to  him  or  call 
him  up?" 

"No,"  she  sighed.  "He  settled  his  affairs 
and  disappeared.  No  one  has  heard  from  him 
since.   He  had  no  relatives." 

"All  the  more  reason  why  you  should  put 
away  all  thought  of  him,"  remonstrated  the 
man.  "Ten  to  one  he  has  gone  to  the  dogs, 
and  it  is  better  that  you  keep  out  of  the  swamp 
at  night  for  fear  that  you  do  meet  him.  Such 
a  character  as  I  take  him  to  be  does  not  de- 
serve the  love  of  a  good  woman,  and  sooner  or 
later  he  becomes  acquainted  with  the  lock- 
step." 

She  shuddered  and  glanced  nervously  down 
the  reflected  patch  of  sky  in  the  still  mirror  of 
which  seemed  to  glow  another  moon.  A  loon 
close  at  hand  burst  into  its  mysterious  lament* 
then  having  either  seen  the  twain  or  scented 
danger,  took  alarm  and  fled  into  the  illimit- 
able reaches  of  the  marsh. 

"Those  terrible  birds  always  make  me 
nervous  "  said  the  girl,  trying  to  follow  the 
shadowy  flight. 

"And  still  you  come?"  he  demanded  in- 
credulously. 

"Yes,  but  I  have  no  real  fear,"  she  ex- 
plained. "I  know  that  these  out-of-the-way 
places  are  not  quite  the  thing  for  a  girl  alone 
at  night,  but  there  is  really  no  danger.  If  I 
chose  I  could  have  company,  but  I  insist  upon 
coming  alone. 

"What's  that!"  she  aimer'  "  ^ked,  as  she 
pointed  to  a  shadow  whu  J  seemingly 
dropped  out  of  the  moonlit  sky. 

There  was  no  time  for  the  man  to  frame  a 
reply.  A  boat  poked  its  prow  through  a  thick 
wall  of  rushes,  scarcely  fifty  feet  away,  swung 
noiselessly  about,  and  pointed  toward  them. 
The  occupant  of  this  strange  craft  was  a  man 
of  medium  height  and  stocky  build.  A  slouch 
hat  set  at  a  rakish  angle,  partly  concealed  his 
face. 

The  stranger  realeased  his  oars  and  doffed 
his  hat.  "Alice,"  he  said  simply,  "I  have  come 
back!"    He  stretched  out  his  arms. 

The  girl  remained  mute  and  mot  onless, 
staring  at  him  from  wide,  frightened  eyes, 
She  had  always  felt  that  some  day  the  swamp 
would  yield  her  sweetheart  to  her  arms  once 
more,  even  as  their  estrangement  had  found 
its  inception  in  these  desolate  places.  And  her 
wishes  had  been  fulfilled  tonight.  There 
would  be  no  more  boatrides  in  the  lonely 
watches  of  the  night,  waiting,  always  waiting 
for  a  boat  to  creep  out  of  the  shadows  or  sud- 
denly cleave  through  some  bevy  of  flowers. 
Her  waiting  was  over,  for  he  was  but  a  few 
strokes  away  and  calling  her  by  name,  yet  she 
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could  not  utter  a  sound,  so  complete  had  been 
her  surprise. 

"I've  given  it  all  up,"  the  rather  unsteady 
voice  went  on,  a  voice  which  somehow  con- 
veyed the  impression  that  he  had  not  given  it 
up.  "It  did  not  pay!  and  I  am  going  to  start 
all  over  again  and  save  what  I  can  from  the 
mess." 

"You— you  have  been  down  to  the  bottom 
of  things,  George?"  the  girl  asked  tenderly, 
at  length  finding  speech.  "Come!" 

He  gripped  his  oars  eagerly,  then  dropped 
them  before  the  blades  had  cleared  the  water, 
as  though  someone  smote  him.  Until  now  he 
had  not  noticed  Harrison,  so  keen  had  been  his 
scrutiny  of  the  girl,  and  one  swift  glance  con- 
vinced him  that  he  had  been  intruding.  A 
sneer  curled  his  lips,  and  in  the  half  light  his 
face  took  on  a  harder  expression. 

"Buttin'  in,  am  I?"  he  growled  between 
shut  teeth. 

"Oh,  you  do  not  understand!"  the  girl  at- 
tempted to  explain,  half  rising  from  her  seat  in 
the  stress  of  the  moment.  "Oh,  let  me  tell  you 
everything!" 

But  the  stranger  had  made  his  decision. 
There  were  one  or  two  horrified  strokes, 
straight  for  Harrison — straight  as  the  fumes  of 
liquor  would  allow.  A  crash;  then  a  figure 
with  paddle  upraised  and  descending  stood  in 
relief  against  the  palpitating  sky.  Like  a 
great  black  flail  the  blade  whizzed  downward 
and  missed,  shivering  itself  against  Harrison's 
boat  rather  than  crushing  in  his  skull,  as  had 
been  intended. 

As  for  the  man  who  would  have  turned  an 
oar  into  a  bludgeon,  his  was  the  misfortune 
to  be  precipitated  into  the  quiet,  black  depths, 
which  would  have  swallowed  him  quickly 
enough,  but  for  the  swift  intervention  of 
Harrison.  It  was  Harrison  who  tugged  and 
strained  at  the  sinking  form,  which  for  a 
moment  it  looked  as  though  the  swamp  would 
claim.  And  it  was  Harrison,  who  having  by  a 
supreme  effort  jerked  the  hulking  and  help- 
less body  into  his  boat,  lost  his  balance, 
pitched  backward  into  a  patch  of  hyacinths 
and  sank. 

He  was  no  swimmer,  but  as  the  waters 
closed  over  his  ears  and  eyes,  shutting  him  in 
with  that  awful  roaring,  he  thrashed  madly 
about  and  succeeded  in  becoming  twisted  in 
the  thick,  oozy  stalks  of  the  hyacinths,  which 
offered  him  a  short  respite,  and  would  hold 
him  clear  of  the  quick-sands,  at  least  until  his 
lungs  should  fill.  A  water-rat  flipped  by,  and 
across  his  face  he  felt  the  slow  beat  of  a  turtle's 
paddles.  It  seemed  to  him  ages  since  he  had 
been  in  this  stifling  pool,  struggling  with  his 
pent-up  breath. 

A  dim  thought  flickered  through  his  mind  in 
the  few  seconds  that  he  clung  to  the  supporting 
stalks — a  thought  of  that  other  world  above 
him  in  which  he  had  lived  and  moved  and 
breathed;  of  the  girl  with  the  blue  eyes  and 
piled-up  hair  a  little  way  above  him,  but  so 
immeasurably  far. 

His  mouth  opened,  and  the  dead  waters 
poured  in.  But  he  was  not  yet  done!  He  re- 
leased his  grip  on  the  stalks  and  fought  him- 
self free  of  the  tendrils,  realizing  in  a  half- 
drowned  way  that  the  hyacinths,  as  well  as 
the  other  sweet-smelling  things  which  endure 


in  the  slime,  would  contribute  only  to  his  de- 
feat. An  impelling  force  now  clutched  him, 
his  body  stiffened,  and  in  his  half  delirium 
it  seemed  as  though  he  were  being  sucked 
down,  down,  down;  below  the  evil  lily-roots, 
deeper  than  the  swamp  itself — down,  down, 
down — or  was  he  going  up?  Surely,  for  no  full 
harvest  moon  rides  the  waters  under  the'earth, 
nor  does  the  free,  rich  air  of  heaven  there  fill 
one's  lungs. 

Mechanically  and  with  utter  hopelessness, 
he  flung  out  his  arms,  and  clutched— some- 
thing. It  was  smooth  and  firm  and  he  hugged 
it  close,  trustingly,  while  the  ooze  dripped 
from  him.  He  opened  his  eyes  and  glanced 
fearfully  at  the  smooth  trunk  of  his  benefactor, 
smooth  but  for  the  ragged  gash  of  a  lightning 
stroke.  It  was  the  tamarack  which  had  saved 
him,  and  he  instantly  concluded  that  he  must 
have  drifted  a  dozen  feet  or  swam.  Every- 
thing was  just  the  same;  the  sky,  the  swamp, 
the  flowers.  The  three  boats  drifted  idly, 
just  beyond  reach.  A  huddled  white  heap  in 
one  told  a  story.  In  the  second  the  drunken 
form  of  the  stranger  lay,  just  as  he  had  been 
dragged  from  the  water,  face  downward.  The 
third  was  empty. 

Harrison  tried  to  yell,  but  could  only  bring 
forth  a  dismal  croak.  If  he  could  but  arouse 
the  stupid  fellow,  or  the  girl,  who  had  perhaps 
fallen  into  a  faint,  matters  might  not  be  so  bad. 
He  tried  again  to  win  attention,  but  failing, 
decided  to  husband  his  strength.  By  shifting 
his  position  occasionally,  he  found  less  strain 
and  greater  ease,  but  still  he  weakened  rapidly. 
A  few  minutes  at  the  most  and  he  must  sur- 
render to  this  insatiate  slough  which  gapped 
under  him,  black  and  pitiless. 

With  fixed  intensity  he  watched  the  girl  for 
a  sign  of  returning  consciousness.  As  he 
watched,  an  unreasoning  bitterness  quite 
overmastered  him.  Had  it  not  been  for  her,  he 
would  not  now  be  flirting  with  death,  with  the 
chances  all  in  favor  of  a  couch  of  seaweed  at 
the  bottom  of  the  swamp. 

He  was  failing.  His  arms  had  grown  palsied 
and  his  fingers  could  no  longer  clutch.  Inch 
by  inch  his  cheek  slid  down  the  trunk,  nearer 
and  nearer  to  the  rim  of  water.  The  girl  in  the 
boat  seemed  dim  and  far  away.  She  was 
stirring  now,  but  it  did  not  matter.  He  was 
through. 

He  turned  his  glaring  eyes  towards  the  facet 
of  light  in  the  east,  which,  too,  had  suddenly 
seemed  to  fail. 

"M'sieu!" 

Swift  as  summer  lightning  the  trapper  acted 
as  his  boat  churned  past.  There  was  no  fum- 
bling. Jean  Gaspard  never  missed.  And 
when  Harrison  returned  to  the  land  of  the 
living  an  hour  later  it  was  Jean  Gaspard's 
shrewd  old  eyes  he  looked  into,  and  Jean 
Gaspard's  whiskey  that  was  burning  down  his 
throat,  which  did  much  to  convince  him  that 
he  was  still  on  Mother  Earth.  A  glance  dis- 
closed the  fact  that  they  were  on  high,  dry 
land,  with  motionless  treetops  overhead,  all  of 
which  perplexed  him. 

"M'sieu  need  have  no  alarm,"  said  the  un- 
derstanding Jean  Gaspard,  as  he  re-corked  his 
precious  flask.   "Everything  is  well." 

"But  where — how — " 
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"It  matters  little,  M'sieu,"  said  the  trapper, 
shrugging  his  shoulders.  "A  little  while  back 
and  you  were  in  the  waters,  and  now  you  are 
here.    It  is  enough." 

"But  the  man!  The  girl!"  gasped  Harrison. 

"Ah,  that  is  so.  You  see  I  am  armed, 
M'sieu?  Good.  As  for  the  man,  he  has  pass- 
ed through  these  swamps,  much  the  same  as 
he  came, — only  quicker,  M'sieu, — lest  Jean 
Gaspard  pump  him  full  of  lead.  And  the  lady? 
Ah,  M'sieu,  you  have  been  to  the  bottom  of 
the  great  slough,  and  the  seaweed  is  still  in 
your  eyes.   Look  about.   It  is  not  so  bad!" 

Wonderingly  Harrison  turned,  and  wonder- 
ingly  he  stared  into  the  smiling  face  of  this 
queer,  queer  girl  whom  the  trapper  had  called 


the  "Swamp-Maiden."  A  bit  of  her  hair 
brushed  his  cheek.  The  moon  shone  through 
a  cobweb. 

"Ah,  disillusionment!"  she  murmured.  "I 
think  I  must  have  been  insane  to  wait  so  long- 
for  him!  Can  you  ever  forgive  me  for  having 
— attracted — you  here  tonight, — to  your  un- 
doing?" 

"Not  undoing,"  he  said  softly. 

For  a  minute  there  was  silence,  broken  only 
by  the  unceasing  murmur  of  the  marsh  be- 
yond. 

"Let  us  speak  to  Jean,"  said  Harrison, 
rising.  "Let  us  thank  him.  We  both  owe 
him  that!" 

But  the  trapper  had  slipped  away. 


A  GAME  PRESERVATION  COMMITTEE'S  REPORT 


WE  are  in  receipt  of  a  report  made  last 
year  by  the  Game  Preservation  Com- 
mittee of  the  Boone  and  Crockett  Club, 
an  American  society  which  concentrates  its 
efforts  upon  projects  directly  or  indirectly 
concerned  with  the  preservation  of  big  game, 
and  which  co-operates  with  the  Biological 
Survey  in  its  active  work  of  fostering  the  pro- 
tection of  game  through  outthe  country.  The 
report  contains  much  that  is  of  interest  to 
Canadian  as  well  as  to  American  subscribers 
of  this  magazine.  The  game  protection 
movement  numbers  among  its  advocates  both 
extreme  reformers  and  reactionary  reformers. 
The  extremists  are  tending  toward  the  dis- 
couragement even  of  reasonable  sport  and 
their  expressed  views  seem  to  imply  that  all 
effective  game  protection  is  contained  in  the 
word"  Prohibition."  The  Game  Preservation 
Committee  of  the  Boone  and  Crockett  Club, 
however,  does  not  sympathize  with  either  ex- 
treme. They  take  the  stand  that  reasonable 
sport  is  admissable  and  that  prohibition  is 
only  one  of  the  many  elements  in  the  pro- 
blem. They  would  prohibit  where  necessary, 
and  approve  the  shooting  of  animals  and  game 
birds  where  it  can  be  done  without  detriment 
to  the  breeding  reserve  to  maintain  the  stock 
unimpaired  in  numbers.  They  believe  that  to 
discourage  the  sportsman  would  be  to  destroy 
the  most  effective  force  now  working  for  game 
protection.  But  the  sportsman,  they  contend, 
must  conduct  his  sport  like  a  gentleman;  he 
should  be  the  first  to  refrain  from  shooting 
animals  in  places  where  they  are  so  diminished 
in  numbers  that  the  killing  of  them  will  tend 
toward  their  extermination,  or  even  endanger 
their  increase.  He  should  only  secure  tro- 
phies which  he  himself  kills  and  should  never 
buy  them  except  for  purposes  of  scientific 
study  in  museums.  The  Committee  suggests 
that  sportsmen  should  make  their  trophies 
available  to  museums  for  study  instead  of  re- 
taining and  isolating  them.  It  is  pointed  out 
that  measures  proposed  for  enactment  in  laws 
should  possess  the  elements  of  variability  and 
quick  adaptability  to  diverse  and  constantly 
changing  conditions.   The  advantages  of  pro- 


posed legislation  against  the  use  of  improved 
fire-arms  it  is  further  pointed  out  will  be  offset 
by  increasing  population  resulting  in  a  pro- 
portionate increase  of  hunters.  Such  legisla- 
tion will,  too,  arouse  active  opposition  by 
powerful  interests,  a  most  undesirable  thing. 
Long  close  seasons  are  often  necessary  some 
times  unnecessary,  often  btueficiai,  some- 
times harmful,  it  often  being  the  case  that  the 
resulting  advantages  are  offset  by  the  killing 
of  the  increased  supply  of  game  so  rapidly 
on  the  opening  of  the  season  as  to  restore  the 
old  conditions.  Natural  enemies,  increasing 
population,  the  gradual  occupation  by  set- 
tlers of  the  game  country,  motor  cars,  im- 
proved power  boats,  the  extension  of  trolleys, 
of  railroads,  of  good  roads,  in  fact  all  advanc- 
ing interests  are  inevitable  improvements 
which  tend  to  exterminate  our  game  and  which 
must  be  offset  by  protective  legislation.  Con- 
tinued effort  is  urged  on  behalf  of  valuable 
measures  which  have  been  already  proposed, 
namely,  better  means  of  enforcing  game  laws; 
more  effective  means  for  the  extermination 
of  natural  enemies  of  all  kinds  of  game  and  a 
more  effective  agitation  of  this  aspect  of  the 
question;  laws  in  all  states  for  non-sale  of 
game;  game  refuges  and  game  propagation. 

Careful  consideration  of  laws  including 
permissive  close  seasons  is  also  urged,  variable 
bag  limits  and  other  necessary  restrictions. 
It  is  claimed  that  the  laws  should  accomplish 
these  ends  by  creating  commissions  for  the 
preservation  of  game  and  investing  them  with 
elastic  powers  and  fuli  responsibilities;  these 
commissions  to  have  full  authority  to  make  or 
unmake,  lengthen  or  shorten,  close  seasons, 
to  increase  or  decrease  bag-limits;  to  set  aside 
and  entirely  prohibit  shooting  on  areas  of 
land  or  water  necessary  for  feeding  grounds  of 
wild  fowl,  shore  birds,  game  birds  or  animals 
to  establish  rest  days  on  which  neither  game 
nor  water-fowl  can  be  disturbed;  in  fact  full 
and  complete  powers  to  establish  such  con- 
stitutional regulations  or  restrictions  at  ^ny 
time  or  in  any  section  independently,  as 
varying  and  changing  conditions  may  require, 
adequately  to  conserve  the  game. 


A  Snap  of  the  Moose  being  held  by  Pen  and  Jack 
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"Mally" 

showed  he  was  quite  capable  of  holding  his 
own  against  all  comers.  Next  came  "Black 
Bob,"  the  entertainer,  who  could  thrill  an 
audience  with  some  of  his  hairbreadth  es- 
capes in  his  early  days.  Then  there  was 
"Doc,"  or  "Reddy"  as  he  was  called  because 
he  was  always  ready  with  his  answer,  thereby 
obtaining  for  himself  the  title  of  "Wit  of  the 
Club."  Next  came  "Pen"whose  chief  topics 
always  were,  a  game  warden's  duties  and  girls. 
Being  rather  handsome,  the  girls  had  termed 
him  their  pretty  boy.  Then  came  Tommy,  or 
"Rastus"  who  began  his  career  at  pole  climb- 
ing, but  had  graduated  to  the  "Hello"  pro- 
blem, which  he  was  now  endeavouring  to 
perfect  so  that  he  might  enter  the  secret  ser- 
vice class.  Then  there  was  Jack,  who,  while 
he  was  listening  to  what  the  other  boys  were 
saying,  appeared  to  be  thinking  of  the  wife  he 
had  left  at  home,  whom  he  had  married  last 
June,  and  this  day  would  be  the  first  day  they 
had  been  separated.  Last  of  all  came  the 
secretary,  nicknamed  "Mally"  of  whom  we 
shall  hear  later. 

These  eight  business  men  formed  the 
nucleus  of  the  Pine  Ridge  Hunting  Club,  who 
were  leaving  that  morning  on  the  Pee  Dee  on 
their  sixth  annual  hunting  expedition  into  the 
mountain  fastnesses  in  the  vicinity  of  Addie 
Lake.  None  of  them  were  tenderfeet,  all  had 
been  out  before,  and  having  enjoyed  themsel- 
ves, were  delighted  beyond  measure,  that  the 
year  had  passed  so  quickly,  and  that  once 
more,  they  were  able  to  shake  off  the  fetters  of 
business,  and  begin  a  two  weeks'  vacation  in 
the  forest,  in  search  of  big  game. 


IF  a  stranger  had  dropped  into  Port 
Arthur  early  Wednesday  morning  on 
October  the  twenty-second,  and  had 
wandered  over  towards  the  Canadian  North- 
ern Station,  his  attention  would  have  been 
drawn  to  a  circle  of  men,  clad  in  red  Mackin- 
aws,  standing  impatiently,  as  if  waiting  for 
some  train  to  arrive  or  depart.  The  majority 
of  them  wore  high  boots,  similar  to  those  worn 
by  river-drivers,  and  all  were  clad  in  black 
Mackinaw  pants,  which  were  none  too  warm, 
as  the  morning  air  was  clear  and  frosty.  In 
a  corner  close  by  lay  a  pile  of  packsacks  and 
rifles,  while  nearby  stood  a  short,  thick-set 
man,  with  a  dark  mustache,  who  appeared  to 
be  keeping  an  eye  on  the  baggage,  at  the  same 
time,  listening  very  intently  to  the  taunts  and 
jibes  the  men  in  the  circle  were  hurling  at  any 
of  their  acquaintances  who  might  happen  to 
pass  their  way.  Just  then  the  train  agent  ap- 
peared and  asked  the  men  if  any  of  them  had  a 
cigar  that  was  lying  idle,  taking  care  to  men- 
tion that  he  preferred  one  that  wasn't  loaded. 
His  wrants  were  soon  gratified,  and  humming 
a  Scotch  ditty,  he  passed  on  his  way,  and  was 
soon  lost  in  the  crowd. 

As  our  story  deals  with  these  men  in  the 
circle,  who  appeared  to  be  attracting  more 
than  ordinary  attention,  perhaps  it  will  be  as 
well  to  tell  who  they  were,  and  why  they  all 
appeared  to  be  so  supremely  happy.  First  of 
all,  in  the  centre  of  the  circle,  stood  "Billy", 
the  President,  whose  word  was  law,  and  when 
he  spoke,  the  other  boys  listened,  ready  to  do 
his  bidding.  Then  there  was  P.  W.,  the 
genial    utility   mananger,    whose  physique 
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lust  then  the  puffing  of  the  engine  an- 
nounced that  it  had  arrived  and  was  being 
coupled  onto  the  train,  and  with  an  "All 
aboard"  from  "Dolph"  the  genial  conductor, 
the  Pee  Dee  pulled  out,  forty  minutes  late, 
but  with  good  prospects  of  making  up  time 
before  North  Lake  was  reached.  Anyone  who 
has  ever  travelled  on  this  train  has  remarked 
on  the  cosmopolitan  throng  of  passengers 
which  it  carries,  and  this  morning  was  no  ex- 
ception. There  were  lumber  jacks  on  their 
way  to  tie  camps  for  the  winter,  with  all  their 
earthly  belongings  tied  up  in  a  small  "turkey." 
There  were  would-be  farmers  returning  to 
their  homes  whose  very  appearances  showed 
that  they  had  undertaken  gigantic  problems 
when  they  attempted  to  carve  out  destinies 
in  the  forests  of  this  district.  There  were  two 
or  three  prospectors  who  were  going  to  look 
over  the  ground  around  the  old  Badger  and 
Beaver  Mines,  and  several  travelling  salesmen 
bound  for  the  camps  to  dispose  of  their  wares, 
generally  consisting  of  jewellry  and  clothing. 
There  were  also  a  few  of  the  weaker  sex,  re- 
turning to  their  homes  after  having  been  to 
town  on  business  or  pleasure,  who  for  the  most 
part,  occupied  a  front  section  of  the  first  class 
coach,  which,  soon  after  the  train  started,  was 
fast  being  filled  with  the  fumes  of  tobacco 
smoke. 

But  in  spite  of  the  mixed  crowd,  there  ap- 
peared to  exist  a  spirit  of  friendliness  and  good- 
fellowship  among  all  the  passengers,  as  well  as 
the  train  crew,  which  showed  itself  in  many 
forms.  Although  running  on  schedule,  this 
train  might  have  been  called  an  accommoda- 
tion train,  as  it  would  stop  to  put  off.passen- 
gers  and  freight  at  whatever  places  the  crew 
might  be  asked,  which  was  indeed  a  great  con- 
venience to  the  many  settlers  who  lived  along 
the  line.  Besides  the  members  of  the  Pine 
Ridge  Club,  there  were  other  hunters  on  the 
train,  all  bound  for  different  points,  but  most 
of  these,  as  well  as  a  majority  of  the  passengers 
had  left  the  train  before  Addie  Lake  was  reach- 
ed. Arriving  there  at  four-thirty  in  the  after- 
noon, our  supplies  were  soon  unloaded,  and 


after  bidding  farewell  to  the  train  crew,  we 
began  at  once  to  prepare  our  camp,  which  is 
located  about  one  hundred  yards  on  the  north 
side  of  the  track.  We  found  that  our  friend 
"Con"  had  piled  up  carefully  all  the  lumber 
used  in  the  walls  and  floor  of  our  camp  when 
we  had  left  it  the  previous  fall,  and  had  also 
levelled  the  ground  considerably,  so  that  it  did 
not  take  us  very  long  to  lay  the  floor,  put  up 
the  walls  and  pitch  the  cook  tent,  which  is 
sixteen  by  twenty-four  in  size.  While  this 
was  being  done  some  of  the  boys  were  carry- 
ing the  supplies  from  the  track  to  the  camp, 
and  in  this  were  assisted  by  Pete,  the  cook. 
(Perhaps  a  word  of  explanation  here  with  re- 
gard to  Con  might  not  be  amiss.  Con  is  a 
great  big,  good-natured  Dutchman,  who  is  the 
only  settler  around  Sand  Lake,  situated  about 
five  miles  east  of  our  camping  ground,  and  he 
freely  admits  that  his  best  time  of  the  year  is 
when  Pine  Ridge  Hunting  Club  have  their 
annual  hunt. )  Everybody  was  working  and 
by  nine  o'clock  Pete  had  prepared  his  first 
meal,  the  three  bales  of  hay  had  been  scatter- 
ed for  the  beds,  blankets  had  been  rolled  and 
lights  were  extinguished,  as  all  were  anxious 
to  get  a  good  night's  rest  and  be  on  the  trail 
at  dawn  of  the  next  morning.  It  being  the 
President's  duty  to  waken  the  boys,  Billy  gave 
the  call  at  six  o'clock,  to  which  all  responded, 
and  after  breakfast  had  been  served,  and  plans 
laid  for  the  day's  hunt,  all,  with  the  exception 
of  P.  W.,  prepared  for  the  trail,  only  to  find 
that  it  was  still  quite  dark.  Upon  consulting 
their  watches  they  found  that  Billy's  must 
have  stopped  the  night  before,  possibly  on 
account  of  excitement,  as  it  was  not  quite  six 
o'clock  then.  So  the  only  thing  to  do  was  to 
wait  for  daybreak  which  finally  came,  after 
many  unkind  remarks  aimed  at  the  president 
for  the  two  hours'  sleep  lost,  and  Pen  asserted 
that  if  it  occurred  again  he  would  be  obliged 
to  put  his  rifle  into  action.  As  general  utility 
man,  P.  W.  thought  it  was  his  duty  to  stay 
around  camp  the  first  day  and  complete 
several  odd  jobs  which  had  been  only  half 
done  the  night  before.    He  also  pitched  the 
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The  Hauling  of  Pen's  Big  Buck  was  no  easy  matter 


sleeping  tent,  which  was  never  used  for  that 
purpose,  as  two  of  the  club,  ( the  two  Georges  ) 
who  had  promised  to  join  us  later,  never  came, 
and  we  used  this  extra  tent  as  a  storeroom. 
The  first  day,  when  all  had  returned  to  the 
camp  late  in  the  afternoon,  it  was  found  that 
no  game  had  been  seen,  which  was  somewhat 
of  a  departure  from  our  usual  record  of  getting, 
game  always  on  the  first  day  out.  The  second 
and  third  days  saw  the  same  result  as  the  first, 
as  it  snowed  considerably,  which  made  it  very 
difficult  to  see  any  great  distance.  The  next 
day  being  Sunday,  all  remained  in  camp,  and 
performed  the  necessary  chores,  such  as  split- 
ting wood  and  setting  up  an  extra  stove,  pre- 
paring for  cold  weather  which  must  always  be 
expected  at  that  season  of  the  year.  It  being 
a  very  bright  day,  Pen,  who  had  brought  his 
camera,  decided  to  take  a  snap  of  the  camp. 
P.  W.  wrho  is  on  the  extreme  right  clearly 
shows  his  passion  for  industry  by  holding  the 
cross-cut,  which  he  hardly  could  refrain  from 
using  long  enough  to  admit  of  the  picture's 
being  taken.  Pete  on  the  left  is  holding  a  half- 
plucked  chicken,  one  of  several  given  us  by 
Con,  which  he  is  preparing  for  our  Sunday 
dinner. 

Monday  morning,  fresh  from  our  Sunday 
rest,  all  were  on  the  trail  early,  and  when  re- 
ports of  the  day's  hunt  were  called  for  that 
evening,  it  was  found  that  Billy  and  P.  W., 
the  two  old  warhorses,  had  scored,  the  trophy 
being  a  fine  big  bull  moose,  which  had  been 
shot  nearly  three  miles  back  from  the  track. 
The  question  then  arose  how  best  could  the 
meat  be  brought  to  the  track,  and  it  was  de- 
cided that  Jack  and  Pen  the  next  morning 
should  strike  out  for  Clark's  camp,  where  there 
was  a  canoe,  portage  this  down  to  Arrow  Lake, 
and  paddle  down  the  shore  a  mile  or  so,  where 
the  rest  of  the  boys  were  to.  meet  them,  as  the 
moose  had  dropped  just  about  three  hundred 
yards  from  the  snores  of  Arrow  Lake.  On  their 
way  in,  the  boys  fell  in  with  two  other  hunters, 
who  had  also  shot  a  moose  the  day  previous, 
close  to  this  lake,  and  it  was  arranged  to  get 
the  two  carcasses  out  together.  Before  load- 
ing the  two  heads  in  the  canoe,  we  took  a  snap 


of  them  being  held  by  Pen  and  Jack  whose 
duty  it  was  to  get  all  the  meat  to  the  head  of 
Clark's  tote  road,  so  that  a  team  could  haul 
it  out  to  the  track.  This  occupied  the  re- 
maining part  of  the  afternoon,  and  they  stayed 
at  Clark's  camp  that  night  and  completed 
their  job  the  next  morning,  returning  to  our 
camp  the  next  afternoon. 

The  following  three  days  were  what  might 
be  termed  hardluck  days,  as  several  of  the 
boys  saw  game  and  fired  at  it,  but  did  not  even 
wound  it.  Even  Billy,  who  had  previously 
earned  the  reputation  of  the  best  shot  in  the 
camp,  found  trouble  in  firing  straight,  and 
some  of  the  boys  suggested  that  perhaps  his 
whiskers,  which  extended  to  his  eyes,  might  be 
interfering  with  his  eyesight.  Game  appeared 
to  be  very  plentiful,  but  as  we  had  been  hunt- 
ing now  nine  days  and  had  only  shot  one  moose 
we  began  to  feel  a  little  discouraged,  although 
we  were  not  forgetting  that  we  had  seen  many 
red  deer  tracks,  and  the  season  for  them  was 
opening  the  following  day. 

The  first  of  November  was  the  signal  for  our 
luck  to  change,  and  Pen  and  Mally  were  re- 
sponsible for  it.  While  walking  quietly  along 
a  ravine,  Mally  being  at  the  top  of  the  slope 
and  Pen  being  down  in  the  valley,  the  former 
came  upon  a  small  opening  on  the  side  of  the 
hill  where  a  herd  of  five  deer  had  been  lying 
down.  Six  shots  brought  down  two  of  them, 
while  a  shot  from  each,  finished  another,  and 
the  remaining  two  escaped.  But  Pen  and 
Mally  were  satisfied  with  three,  Which,  un- 
fortunately, were  all  does,  and  after  dressing 
and  hanging  them  up,  struck  out  for  camp. 
On  arriving  there  they  found  that  Doc  and 
Bob  had  also  shot  a  young  buck  the  same 
morning,  so  they  decided  to  keep  their  luck 
"mum"  until  the  next  day.  On  rising  the 
next  morning  they  saluted  Pete  by  throwing 
the  three  deer  hearts  at  him,  and  when  the 
story  was  told,  there  was  a  great  rejoicing,  as 
wre  had  now  four  deer  and  needed  only  two 
more  to  complete  our  licenses.  The  next  day 
was  spent  in  bringing  to  the  track  the  four  deer 
which  was  a  hard  day's  work,  as  they  had  been 
shot  a  good  two  miles  from  the  track.  An- 
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other  snap  was  taken  which  shows  the  boys 
having  their  first  rest  after  carrying  the  three 
does  not  more  than  three  hundred  yards. 
When  camp  was  reached  at  three  that  after- 
noon, all  were  ready  for  their  dinner. 

The  next  day  Pen  was  successful  in  shooting 
a  fine  big  buck,  with  twelve  points  on  his 
horns,  a  nice  shot  through  the  heart  doing  the 
trick.  Tommy  also  scored  that  day  wounding 
a  young  buck  at  a  distance  of  three  hundred 
yards,  which  he  had  to  follow  for  over  a  mile 
before  he  again  caught  sight  of  him.  The  next 
day  was  spent  in  bringing  these  two  deer  to  the 
track,  and  the  hauling  of  Pen's  big  buck  was 
no  easy  matter  as  the  accompanying  picture 
will  show.  Bob  and  Pen  are  the  team  in  front, 
the  president  and  secretary  are  the  second 
team,  while  to  Tommy  has  been  assigned  the 
task  of  steering.  Doc's  job  was  cutting  the 
trail  and  taking  the  picture. 

The  next  day  was  the  last  day  in  camp,  and 
as  we  had  all  had  our  fill  of  hunting,  we  spent 
a  part  of  the  afternoon  in  target  practice. 


Later,  Con  and  his  men  came  up  for  a  visit 
and  made  things  lively  for  a  while.  Lights 
were  out  early  that  night  as  the  train  was  due 
at  ten  the  next  morning  and,  in  order  to  gel 
all  our  baggage  packed,  we  had  to  be  up  at  six. 

The  return  journey  on  the  train  was  un- 
eventful, there  being  the  usual  number  of  tired 
and  satisfied  hunters  on  board,  all  busy  telling 
some  of  the  most  thrilling  experiences  which 
had  taken  place  during  their  hunt.  None 
however  could  compare  with  one  of  our  num- 
ber who  had  shot  at  eight  deer  and  missed 
them  all,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that  he 
carried  a  30  U.  S.  rifle.  But  he  squared  him- 
self with  the  boys  by  tendering  them  a  banquet 
at  the  Vendome  Hotel  on  Monday  evening, 
December  twenty-ninth,  at  which  a  spirit  of 
friendliness  and  goodfellowship  prevailed,  and 
the  only  regretful  note  voiced  during  the  entire 
evening,  was  that  it  would  be  ten  months  yet 
before  we  could  again  embark  on  the  trail. 
This  event  ended  the  sport  of  the  Pine  Ridge 
Hunting  Club  for  1913. 


The  First  Rest  after  carrying  the  Three  Does 


Benjamin  Lawton,  chief  game  warden  of 
Alberta,  has  issued  a  notice  that  the  new  game 
laws  prohibit  foxes  between  April  1  and  Oct- 
ober 31,  also  that  no  one  is  permitted  to 
shoot  or  capture  any  prong  horn  antelope 
before  October  1,  1917,  elk  or  wapiti  be- 
fore November  15,  1915,  or  bison  or  buffalo 
at  any  time.  Ducks  and  swans  are  protected 
between  January  1  and  September  1,  and 
grouse,  partridge,  pheasant,  ptarmigan  and 
prairie  chicken  from  December  1  to  October  1 
in  the  following  year.  Not  more  than  10 
birds  of  this  family  can  be  taken  in  one  day 
nor  more  than  100  in  one  season,  and  English 
pheasants  cannot  be  taken  at  any  time. 
Hungarian  partridge,  however,  which  were 
protected  during  the  entire  year  formerly,  may 
be  shot  during  October  and  November.  The 
penalties  range  from  $50  to  $200  for  each  of- 
fence. Farmers  and  homesteaders  and  mem- 
bers of  their  families  or  those  living  north  of 
the  55th  parallel  of  latitude  in  the  province, 
are  exempt  from  the  necessity  of  obtaining  a 


license  or  permit,  but  others  must  not  only 
have  a  license,  but  also  a  button,  which  is 
given  with  the  license. 


When  C.  C.  Helliwell,  known  all  over  the 
western  country  as  "Tip"  Helliwell,  died  at 
Brandon,  ( Man., )  hospital  the  night  of  Feb- 
ruary 9,  following  an  operation,  one  of  Ameri- 
ca's oldest  hunters  was  gathered  to  his  fathers. 
He  was  a  native  of  Ontario,  born  in  Toronto 
75  years  ago.  After  wandering  all  over  the 
North  American  continent,  he  went  to  Bran- 
don in  1881  where  he  settled  on  a  homestead. 
Before  that  time  he  spent  some  time  on  the 
Canadian  Pacific  surveys  in  the  Rocky  moun- 
tains. As  an  expert  in  any  form  of  game  hunt- 
ing he  had  few  equals  and  no  superiors,  and 
owing  to  this  fact  he  was  specially  chosen  to 
accompany  the  Duke  of  York  (now  King 
George )  during  his  visit  to  Canada,  to  Senator 
Kirckhoffer's  shooting  base  at  York  Lodge. 
Latterly  he  has  been  a  clerk  in  the  Land  Titles 
office  at  Brandon. 


In  the  Canyon 


THE  ROUGHNECK  FISHING  CLUB 

H.  B.  W. 


THE  above  Club  is  one  of  the  exclusive, 
and  therefore  little  known  sporting 
clubs  of  the  City  of  Calgary,  Alia. 
Although  the  name  would  imply  that  the  or- 
ganization was  composed  of  a  gang  of  ruf- 
fians, such  is  not  the  case.  The  term  "Rough- 
neck" simply  signifies  that  when  the  members 
take  an  outing  they  dispense  with  all  the  com- 
forts of  home,  and  believe  in  roughing  it  in 
the  true  sense  of  the  word. 

Last  year's  fishing  trip  was  no  exception  to 
the  rule,  barring  the  use  of  automobiles  in- 
stead of  the  slow,  but  sure-going  teams. 

The  main  stamping  ground  of  the  club  for 
fishing  has  been  the  canyon  below  the  falls  of 
the  Elbow  River,  in  the  Rocky  Mountains, 
about  fifty  miles  from  Calgary,  the  idea  being 
to  get  away  from  the  maddening  crowds 
which  flock  along  the  streams  in  the  im- 
mediate neighborhood  of  the  city. 

The  date  set  for  the  big  event  last  year  was 
July  23rd,  and  after  several  organization  con- 
fabs a  start  was  finally  made  on  the  evening 
of  that  date,  with  two  automobiles,  loaded  to 
the  gunwales  and  handled  by  "Jim"  and 
"Mory".  The  party  consisted  of  members, 
who  may  be  designated  as  "Happy",  "Kay", 
"Bob",  "Jack",  "George",  "Dan"  and 
"Hank,"  and  a  bushel  of  regrets  were  received 
from  members  who  had  made  the  trip  in  pre- 
vious years,  but  found  it  impossible  to  join  the 
party  of  1913. 

After  a  drive  of  an  hour  and  a  half  the 
machines  dropped  the  party,  just  at  sundown, 
in  the  beautiful  valley  on  the  river,  about 
fifteen  miles  below  the  falls,  it  being  found  im- 
possible to  make  a  closer  approach  with  the 
mode  of  conveyance  we  had  used. 

The  drivers  were  quickly  fed,  introduced  to 
the  "documents"  of  a  wet  nature,  and  started 


back  to  town.  To  pitch  camp  the  whole  bag 
and  baggage  had  to  be  toted  about  half  a  mile, 
but  this  was  quickly  accomplished,  and  after  a 
hearty  supper  the  gang  rolled  info  a  "field 
bed,"  to  dream  of  mighty  denizens  of  the 
rushing  waters. 

Promptly  at  five  o'clock  "Hank,"  the  old 
campaigner  of  the  gang,  blew  the  breakfast 
horn  on  an  empty  bottle  (this  had  occurred 
the  night  before),  and  as  the  sun  streaked  over 
the  hills  to  the  east  the  boys  made  a  rush  for 
the  river  for  their  morning  dip,  or  "bawth,"  as 
the  Englishman  out  here  styles  it. 

Breakfast  over,  a  council  of  war  was  held  to 
decide  on  orders  for  the  day.  It  was  finally 
settled  that  the  first  day's  fishing  should  be 
in  the  neighborhood  of  the  camp,  in  order  to 
harden  up  for  the  long  "hike"  to  the  falls, 
which  would  be  a  matter  of  a  two  day  trip  and 
sleeping  out  at  night. 

The  party  were  soon  rigged  out  in  their  old 
clothes  and  boots,  rubber  waders  being 
barred  on  account  of  the  danger  of  being  swept 
off  one's  feet  in  the  swift  waters. 

Then  came  the  christening  in  the  icy  water 
( these  mountain  streams  are  always  icy )  and 
the  party  were  off  up  the  river. 

After  considerable  experimenting  the  proper 
bait  was  found  to  suit  the  wily  "bulls,"  which 
species  of  trout  predominate  in  the  upper 
reaches  of  the  Elbow,  and  a  fair  day's  fishing 
was  the  result,  the  party  reaching  camp  in  the 
early  morning,  wet  and  hungry,  but  happy. 
The  only  event  of  the  day  occurred  to 
"Happy,"  and  "Hank",  when  a  big  buck  mule 
deer  attempted  to  rush  them  into  a  deep  hole 
in  the  river, — and  they  only  had  fishing  poles 
for  defence. 

Supper  over,  after  camp-fire  song  and  story 
the    weary    nimrods    again    sought  their 


The  Catch 


"downy"  couch,  but  not  before  a  deep  bed  of 
spruce  boughs  had  been  laid,  as  "Happy" 
made  serious  complaint  that  mother  earth 
was  not  built  in  strict  conformity  to  his  an- 
gular frame. 

During  the  night  some  strange  beast  visited 
the  precincts  of  the  camp  in  search  of  crumbs 
from  the  master's  table,  or  ground, — to  be 
more  correct, — but  as  none  of  the  masters 
were  armed  with  more  than  a  pocket  knife 
the  sleepy  crew  decided  to  lie  low, — that's  a 
good  word. 

In  the  morning,  according  to  several  Sher- 
lock Holmeses  in  the  party,  the  midnight 
marauder  was  nothing  more  than  a  stray  dog 
from  a  ranch  away  down  the  valley. 

Well,  this  was  the  morning  for  the  big  trip 
to  the  falls,  so  grub  was  packed,  extra  sweat- 
ers and  coats  were  made  into  convenient 
shoulder  rolls  and  everything  in  the  shape  of 
fishing  tackle  for  handling  anything  from  a 
whale  to  a  minnow,  was  stored  in  capacious 
pockets,  and  with  a  farewell  look  at  one-tree 
camp  the  party  set  out. 

The  morning  was  dark,  and  murky  even  to 
closeness,  with  rain  clouds  hanging  low  over 


the  hills,  but  after  a  few  hours'  tramp,  inter- 
spersed with  fordings  of  the  river,  the  sun 
broke  though  as  if  to  cheer  us  over  the  rocky 
road. 

At  noon  a  halt  was  made  for  cold  lunch,  and 
again  the  weary  trail  was  taken  up.  Some  ex- 
citement was  furnished  during  this  stage  of 
the  journey  by  a  beautiful  doe  almost  running 
into  "Kay's"  arms,  he  being  the  leader  of  the 
Indian  file  on  a  steep  hill  climb.  Late  in  the 
afternoon  the  falls  were  reached  and  greeted 
with  cheers,  while  we  were  assailed  by  a 
downpour  of  rain. 

Nothing  daunted,  after  duly  feasting  on  the 
beauties  of  nature,  a  descent  was  made  into 
the  canyon,  rods  unlimbered  and  rigged,  and  a 
determined  assault  made  on  the  inhabitants 
of  the  swirling  waters. 

The  attack  proved  successful,  and  after 
three  hours  down  stream,  fishing,  fording  and 
fighting  our  way  over  the  rocky  river  channel, 
we  reached  the  mouth  of  Canyon  Creek,  the 
first  opening  in  towering  cut  banks  writh  which 
we  were  surrounded,  and  where,  on  our  way 
up,  we  had  cached  our  grub  and  extra  cloth- 
ing. 


Washing  Up 


Darkness  and  sweeping  storm  clouds  were 
fast  settling  over  us,  and  haste  was  made  to 
gather  dry  wood  for  the  night's  camp  fire. 
Fortunately  in  rummaging  around  in  the  tall 
timber,  one  of  the  party  came  across  an  old 
tent,  which  had  been  cached  by  a  lonely 
prospector,  and  this  was  quickly  pitched  near 
the  roaring  fire.  Although  only  6  x  8,  this 
old  hit  of  canvas  certainly  made  things  more 
comfortable  for  the  tired  party,  and  at  least 
furnished  a  dry  place  to  sleep,  that  is,  if  one 
could  successfully  dodge  the  places  where  the 
drops  were  coming  through. 

A  hearty  supper  was  cooked,  which  the 
boys  partook  of,  most  of  our  garments  mean- 
time being  hung  around  the  fire,  which  was 
battling  fiercely  with  the  rain  in  an  endeavor 
to  dry  them  out. 

Then  to  bed,  or  rather  to  the  holy  of  holies. 
Most  of  the  party  went  to  sleep;  the  rain 
gained  mastery  over  the  fire  and  then  cleared 
away;  after  a  while,  Jack  Frost  came  along  to 
add  to  our  discomfort  and  everybody  was  glad 
to  arise  ere  the  sun  had  crept  over  the  moun- 
tains to  the  east  of  us. 

A  bunch  of  magpies,  in  the  neighboring 
woods,  vainly  endeavored  to  chatter  with  us 
till  the  fires  were  started,  but  we  had  them 
beaten  to  a  frazzle.  However  breakfast  was 
soon  ready  in  the  "dining  car",  and  plenty  of 
steaming  coffee  soon  set  everybody  to  rights. 

We  then  hit  the  canyon  again  for  down 
stream,  and,  after  many  exciting  adventures, 
during  one  of  which  "Hank"  and  "Dan" 
came  near  going  to  Kingdom  Come  by  the 
water  route,  the  home  camp  was  reached  in 
time  for  suppper.  It  was  noticeable  that, 
although  "Happy",  the  "tenderfoot,"  re- 
quired about  a  quart  of  the  most  precious  stuff 
we  had  in  camp,  to  bathe  his  feet  in,  and  "Bob' 
took  a  massage  with  a  whole  box  of  Zam  Buck, 
none  was  as  tired  as  on  the  previous  day 
going  up;  the  excitement  of  landing  the 
"big  ones"  had  apparently  served  to  allay  all 
weariness. 

The  "documents"  were  again  produced 
from  the  recesses  of  the  deep  woods,  where 
they  had  been  cached  for  safety,  and  the  suc- 
cess of  the  trip  to  the  falls  duly  celebrated. 
\  All  were  so  hungry  that  everybody  wanted 
to  cook,  and  consequently  supper  was  ready, 
in  "three  jerks  of  a  dead  lamb's  tail." 

It  had  been  planned  by  some  of  the  older 
members  to  hold  a  "ran-a-ka-boo."  on  this,  the 
last  night  in  camp,  but  some  of  the  young  fry 
got  away  to  bed  and  it  was  considered  a  pity 


to  wake  them.  It  may  be  explained  to  the  un- 
initiated that  "ran-a-ka-boo"  means  a 
"rough  house." 

The  last  day  was  spent  in  fishing  in  Cow 
Camp  Creek,  about  six  miles  over  the  divide 
to  the  south.  This  day  might,  or  at  least 
should,  have  proved  the  most  uneventful,  but 
two  of  the  party,  "George"  and  "Jack", 
succeeded  in  getting  lost. 

The  main  bunch  reached  the  camp  about  five 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon  and  spent  an  anxious 
three  hours  before  the  strays  hove  in  sight, 
footsore,  and  voluble  in  their  explanations  of 
how  it  happened. 

Then  a  grand  rush  was  made  to  get  supper 
and  strike  camp,  which  had  to  be  toted  the 
half  mile  back  to  meet  the  autos.  They  how- 
ever never  came  till  midnight,  and  we  were 
just  shaking  out  our  beds  again  on  the  dewy 
grass  when  the  big  headlights  of  one  machine 
hove  in  sight  over  an  old  timber  trail.  The 
other  had  broken  down,  hence  the  delay. 
However,  the  baggage  was  cached  and  canvas 
covered  hurriedly  over  it;  then  all  piled  in  the 
one  big  car  and  rushed  through  the  stilly  night, 
with  songs  which  made  the  coyotes  en- 
vious, to  the  hum  drum  of  city  life.  The  bag- 
gage reached  our  back  yards  two  days  after- 
wards. 

Friends  of  the  party  in  the  city  fared  well 
as  a  result  of  the  trip,  the  members  being 
ashamed  to  look  a  fish  in  the  face  after  their 
gourmandizing  efforts  up-river. 


LAND  OF  THE  MAPLE 

Dorothy  Patrick  Dyar 

Land  of  the  maple  leaf,  of  thee  I  sing; 
Land  of  the  maple  leaf,  to  thee  I  cling; 
Far  from  my  valley  home,  over  the  sea; 
Land  of  the  maple  my  thoughts  turn  to  thee. 

Wood  from  thy  forest  lands,  grain  from  thy 
plains; 

Ore  from  thy  mountains  that  brings  thee 
rich  gains; 

Vast  are  thy  grazing  herds,  from  sea  to  sea  - 
Land  of  the  maple,  my  heart  is  with  thee. 


FISHING  NOTES 

Salvelinus  Fontinalis — His  Capture   (Article  5) 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


HAVING  purchased  a  good  rod  the  next 
thing  of  importance  is  the  reel,  though 
its  importance  is  nothing  in  comparison 
with  the  importance  set  upon  the  flies,  the 
lines,  and  the  leaders.  The  duty  of  the  reel  in 
fly  casting  is  mainly  to  hold  the  line;  in  bait 
casting  the  reel  is  drawn  upon  for  a  great  deal 
of  energy;  its  impetus  decided  the  destiny  of 
the  bait  and  the  cast.  It  can  therefore  be  seen 
that  the  subject  of  the  reel  is  not  one  demand- 
ing overmuch  consideration,  but  a  good  reel 
should  always  be  purchased,  for  no  outfit  for 
fly-casting  is  fully  complete  without  one.  - 
Nor  is  a  large  reel  necessary.  The  quadruple 
multiplying  reel  while  it  can  be  used  proves 
itself  to  be  unnecessary.  The  one  big  point 
against  the  use  of  the  large  reel  is  its  pro- 
truding handle  across  which  the  line  will 
inevitably  foul,  proving  a  detriment  rather 
than  an  aid  to  success.  For  fly  casting  the 
angler  should  have  a  reel  that  lies  in  close  to 
the  rod,  the  handle  not  too  pronounced. 
There  are  any  number  of  good  single  action 
reels  on  the  market  well  fitted  for  the  angler's 
purchase.  The  price  of  this  affair  need  not  be 
over  one  dollar  and  a  quarter  though  if  the 
angler  so  desire  he  may  pay  up  to  four  or  five 
dollars  for  it.  There  are  feather-weight  reels 
on  the  market,  very  light,  which  can  be  pur- 
chased for  seventy-five  cents.  Other  reels 
come  in  nickle  and  hard  rubber;  they  are  more 
durably  made  and  therefore  last  longer,  work 
better  and  can  give  the  angler  more  general 
satisfaction.  But  while  a  single  action  reel 
fully  supplies  the  needs  of  the  angler  still  for 
all  that  he  should  not  have  a  reel  too  small. 
I  have  used  a  short  barreled  quadruple 
multiplying  Shakespeare  reel  and  I  have 
found  it  well  fitted  for  my  purpose.  Cramped 
quarters  on  a  reel,  whether  on  a  fly  casting  reel 
or  on  a  bait  casting  reel  is  something  that 
should  be  shunned.  Get  a  reel  with  ample 
space  but  not  too  small.  Mention  might  here 
be  made  regarding  the  automatic  reels,  good 
affairs  in  the  right  hands  but  to  the  beginner 
a  poor  contrivance.  The  amateur  had  better 
provide  himself  with  a  single  action  and  be 
assured  of  himself  and  his  outfit.  In  regard 
to  the  right  size  to  use,  in  my  opinion  the  one 
hundred  yard  reel  is  the  best  for  all  round  pur- 
poses and  is  here  recommended  for  use. 

The  same  care  should  be  taken  of  a  fly 
casting  reel  that  is  accorded  any  reel.  It 
should  be  oiled  and  dried  out  after  a  day  on 
the  stream  and  should  never  be  allowed  to  lie 
wet  or  clogged  with  sand  as  is  sometimes  done 
when  the  owner  is  careless  and  inconsiderate. 
Simplicity  is  the  keynote  of  the  true  fly  casting 
reel;  it  comes  in  very  few  parts  and  as  a  rule  is 
not  meant  to  be  taken  apart  for  examination. 
Leave  it,  therefore,  well  enough  alone,  being 
sure  to  oil  it  in  the  oil-cups  where  the  lubricant 
will  do  the  most  good.  Mention  is  here  made 
of  a  very  significant  fact;  that  being  to  include 
at  least  one  more  reel  than  the  one  you  are 


using,  in  your  tackle  box,  if  you  carry  such  an 
affair.  It  is  always  best  to  go  well  provided 
if  you  are  sure  it  would  not  inconvenience  you; 
while  there  is  hardly  a  chance  that  you  will 
lose  you  reel,  there  is  such  a  thing  as  its  com- 
ing out  of  order  and  a  fresh  reel  may  then  be 
brought  forth  without  detriment  to  your 
honest  pleasure.  The  rod  and  the  reel  having 
been  purchased,  the  next  thing  is  the  proper 
line  to  use.  Only  one  line  is  just  right  and 
correct  for  use  in  fly-casting,  and  that  is  the 
enamelled  line;  this  line  should  be  of  silk 
treated  to  the  preparation  that  safeguards  its 
existence.  There  is  also  a  line  known  as  the 
oiled  silk  line  that  is  much  used  but  it  is  not  to 
be  compared  with  the  true  enamelled  line. 
The  enamelled  line  is  the  undisputed  leader 
of  them  all.  Now  do  not  make  the  mistake  of 
thinking  that  everything  handed  out  to  you 
that  looks  as- though  it  is  the  real  thing  is  so. 
Poor  material  is  frequently  pushed  off  on  be- 
ginners and  one  does  not  escape  when  it  comes 
to  lines.  It  is  odd  to  go  around  among  the 
stores  and  ask  to  be  shown  material  they  have 
for  sale.  Here  is  an  enamelled  line  for  in- 
stance. Looks  good  you  say.  Let  us  see.  We 
take  it  between  our  fingers  and  we  rub  it  back 
and  forth  and  twist  it  around  and  around. 
Result:  the  line  turns  white  and  bits  of  the 
enamel  fall  off.  That  is  the  line  you  do  not 
want.  The  good,  true  line  withstands  all  this 
treatment;  it  is  round  and  hard  and  you  may 
rub  it  all  you  want  and  it  will  not  peel  off  or 
turn  white.  This  is  the  line  you  should  look 
for.  In  enamelled  lines  we  have  several 
styles.  The  most  commonly  used  line  is  the 
level  line;  that  is  a  line  of  the  same  thickness 
throughout  its  whole  length.  This  is  the  one 
most  commonly  in  use  throughout  the  fishing 
world.  However  we  have  also  for  our  careful 
consideration  the  tapered  line  and  the  double 
tapered  line.  The  former  line  is  one  that 
taperes  from  a  given  end  point  to  another  end 
point,  fine  at  one  end,  thicker,  more  uniform 
at  the  other.  The  double  tapered  line  is  one 
tapering  two  ways  from  a  central  point.  The 
one  point  in  favor  of  the  tapered  line  is  that 
more  may  be  put  out  in  a  cast  than  when 
using  the  level  line.  The  degree  of  fineness  at 
the  thin  end  allows  of  its  being  joined  more 
readily  to  the  leader,  making  the  junction 
more  inconspicuous  when  trailed  on  the  water 
There  is  no  doubt  but  that  one  is  able  to  make 
a  farther  cast  with  the  tapered  line.  The  dou- 
ble tapered  line  may  be  used  both  ways. 
When  one  taper  has  become  frayed  it  can  be 
swung  around  and  the  second  taper  used. 
In  this  way  the  line,  somehow  may  be  brought 
into  use.  The  skilled  angler  however  rules  that 
the  level  line  is  as  good  as  any  Long  distance 
casting  he  will  tell  you  is  not  exactly  the  ear- 
mark of  a  good  fisherman,  nor  will  any  more 
fish  be  the  result  of  the  practice.  This  may  be 
true  but  a  tapered  line  has  its  good  points.  It 
also  costs  a  bit  of  money,  a  little  above  the 
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means  of  the  average  man.  To  the  beginner 
I  would  suggest  the  use  of  the  level  line,  at 
least  while  he  is  in  the  stage  of  learning. 
Lines  fitted  expressly  for  trout  fishing  come  in 
two  sizes:  size  E  and  size  F.  The  "former  is 
heavier  than  the  latter  and  I  have  used  it  with 
success,  though  for  light  rods  I  certainly 
would  suggest  the  second  line — size  F. 
Seventy-five  feet  is  quite  enough  for  your  pur- 
poses and  is  all  that  you  need  for  average  fish- 
ing. It  matters  not  whether  you  have  a  taper- 
ed line  or  level  lines  they  always  should  be 
taken  well  care  of.  W  hen  in  from  your  trip 
up  the  stream  unreel  the  line  and  wipe  it  dry 
with  a  rag.  It  is  a  good  idea  to  treat  it  now 
and  then  with  some  preservative.  Dixon's 
Graphite  is  a  good  material  and  should  be 
looked  up.  A  line  properly  taken  care  of  does 
not  fray  out  for  some  time.  The  angler 
should  always  have  two  or  three  lines  in  his 
outfit  and  it  is  not  a  bad  idea,  if  extra  money 
can  be  expended  to  have  them  in  various  sty- 
les. 

Passing  on  from  the  discussion  of  lines  we 
next  come  to  the  leaders,  a  topic  that  cannot 
be  disregarded.  Good  leader  material  is 
essential  to  the  outfit.  There  is  so  much  in- 
ferior gut  leader  on  the  market  that  the  un- 
tutored surely  will  be  worked  for  their  coins 
unless  the  right  can  be  selected  from  the 
wrong.  The  leader  is  fragile  in  appearance 
but  is  stout  and  will  often  bear  a  heavy  strain 
and  still  remain  intact  often  under  distressing 
conditions.  True  leader  material  can  pretty 
easily  be  told.  Poor  leader  scales  and  cannot 
resist  being  bent  and  twisted  without  fraying 
or  peeling.  Poor  leader  also  may  be  bitten 
into  while  the  true  leader  will  resist  the  teeth, 
and  is  perfectly  hard.  True  leader  is  round 
while  a  poor  grade  of  leader  is  often  flat  or 
cornered.  Avoid  all  such.  Test  all  leaders 
before  you  make  a  purchase  and  be  sure,  as 
above  mentioned,  that  they  are  hard,  round 
and  clear.  There  are  what  is  known  as  the 
mist-colored  leaders,  that  is  to  say  those  that 
have  a  dim  whiteness  that  makes  them  show 
well  in  the  water;  these  are  the  ones  you 
should  give  countenance  to  in  preference  to 
all  other  brands.  There  are  leaders  meant 
for  different  kinds  of  fishing.  There  are  heavy 
leaders,  medium  leaders  and  the  very  light,  or 
gossamer  leaders.  The  latter  are  all  right,  if 
they  are  strong,  for  ordinary  stream  fishing. 
For  bait  fishing  something  heavy  or  medium 
is  naturally  needed.  Care  should  always  be 
taken  to  see  to  it  that  the  snells  and  the 
leaders  are  the  same  in  color;  some  anglers 
scoff  at  this  and  call  it  a  trivial  matter  but 
where  the  angler  is  fishing  a  stream  within  the 
confines  of  civilization,  and  where  the  fish  are 
more  or  less  educated  into  the  wiles  of  man,  it  is 
not  a  bad  idea  to  carefully  go  over  your  outfit 
and  attend  to  these  trifling  things.  You  will 
find  that  you  will  be  ahead  at  the  end  of  the 
day's  sport. 

In  regard  to  the  proper  length  of  a  leader  I 
will  say  that  the  six  foot  one  is  as  good  as  any. 
For  bait  fishing  the  three  foot  leader  is  all 
right.  Some  go  as  high  as  nine  feet  for  their 
leader  length,  but  this  is  not  really  necessary; 
in  fact  a  bungling  job  is  often  made  of  the 
whole  affair,  especially  by  the  beginner.  Be 
sure  to  include  in  your  outfit  at  least  three  or 


five  leaders,  or  a  bunch  of  leader  material  so 
that  if  an  emergency  should  arise  you  would 
have  stuff  on  hand.  Tying  flies  and  leaders 
belongs  to  the  school  of  craftsmanship  and  only 
skilled  men,  with  years  of  experience  behind 
them  are  able  to  tie  good  flies,  let  alone  leaders. 
In  some  later  article  I  will  go  deeper  into  de- 
tails about  various  things,  and  will  then  touch 
upon  leader  tying. 

You  have  now  purchased  your  rod,  your 
reel,  your  lines  and  your  leaders.  Before  going 
into  a  discussion  regarding  flies  and  tricks  re- 
cognized in  trout  fishing  I  will  bring  up  the 
question  of  incidentals.   Or  perhaps  we  should 
say  essentials,  for  certainly  a  good  creel  is  a 
necessity  to  the  trout  fisher,  as  is  also  the  land- 
ing net.   A  good  creel  can  be  purchased  for  a 
very  reasonable  price.    For  two  dollars  you 
are  able  to  get  a  very  nice  affair  and  for  a 
trifle  over  that  something  having  leather 
trimmings;  a  very  durable  piece  of  construc- 
tion well  worth  your  money.    If  you  wish  to 
go  to  your  fishing  grounds  as  inconspicuously 
as  possible  then  you  have  open  to  your  con- 
sideration and  purchase  a  very  good,  durable, 
canvas  creel  which  may  readily  be  folded  up 
and  put  in 'your  suit-case  along  with  the  rod  of 
many  pieces.    Also  get  a  short  handled  net, 
for  such  a  feature  is  necessary  in  every  in- 
stance.   A  long  handled  net  is  useless  to  the 
trout  fisher  when  wading;  it  is  all  very  well  to 
use  such  a  net  when  in  a  boat,  but  it  is  the 
worst  encumbrance  on  the  stream.   The  trout 
fisher's  short  handled  net  usually  has  a  sling 
connected  with  it  which  is  thrown  over  the 
arm  or  the  shoulder.   Notice  is  directed  to  the 
nets  made  in  a  steel  frame,  etc.,  which  may  be 
folded  up  and  easily  put  away.   Again  if  you 
want  to  go  as  lightly  as  possible,  the  rod  of 
man^joints,  the  folding  creel  and  the  folding 
net  are  things  not  to  be  scorned.   A  good  net 
may  be  purchased  for  a  dollar  and  a  quarter. 
It  is  quite  unnecessary  to  go  over  that  amount. 
If  you  get  a  tackle  box  expressly  for  holding 
your  trout  fishing  material  it  is  not  necessary 
to  get  a  very  large  one  but  if  you  are  also  a  bait 
caster,  in  season,  you  will  need  a  rather  larger 
box  to  hold  your  reels,  bait,  flies  and  what  not. 
However  for  just  trout  fishing  it  is  quite  un- 
necessary to  get  a  tackle  box.    If  you  have 
many  pockets  in  your  hunting  coat  it  will  do. 
Your  flies  however  should  be  gathered  togeth- 
er neatly  and  with  care  in  a  fly-book  or  fly- 
books.    A  good  book  I  know  holds  forty- 
eight  flies  and  is  a  dandy  for  the  price;  it  is  a 
perfect  companion  to  your  other  material  and 
is  a  recognized  leader  of  them  all.   Such  a  book 
has  celluloid  leaves  and  clips  to  hold  the  flies. 
Any  trout  fisherman  who  has  gone  out  with 
his  flies  contained  in  envelopes  and  in  his 
pockets,  loose,  finally  comes  to  know  the 
value  of  a  fly  book.    It  is  truly  a  thing  of  im- 
portance.   While  a  book  furnished  cheaply  is 
sold  cheaply  nothing  can  compare  with  the 
well  made  book  costing  the  price  of  two  and  a 
half  dollars.    Then  again  there  are  excellent 
irreproachable  books  worth  as  high  as  ten 
dollars  but  they  are  unnecessary;  the  two  or 
three  dollar  book  is  quite  sufficient. 

Now  understand  that  it  is  not  necessary  to 
outfit  yourself  with  every  thing  known  to 
fishing  science  to  obtain  success.  Of  the 
later  incidentals,  the  creel,  the  net  and  the  fly- 
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book  are  more  or  less  always  in  need.  Other 
small  material  it  is  not  amiss  to  include,  as  for 
instance  a  knife,  some  pliers  for  mending  your 
rod;  some  silk  threads  for  winding  the  rod, 
etc.  All  these  things  have  their  use  and  may 
well  be  included  but  they  are  not  really  es- 
sential. As  for  the  clothes  I  will  say  that  in 
the  spring  when  there  is  a  chill  in  the  air  it  is 
well  to  use  a  duck  coat  of  rather  heavy 
material.  A  lighter  hunting  coat  may  be  add- 
ed for  warmer  weather,  or  in  fact  any  coat  of 
light  material  is  then  all  right  to  use.  A 
sweater  is  a  good  addition  to  the  outfit. 
Woollen  underwear  should  always  be  included. 
Perfect  health  must  be  assured  to  get  the  most 
pleasure  out  of  the  performance  of  trout  fish- 
ing. Pants  should  be  of  some  heavy  material, 
especially  in  the  spring  when  there  are  yet 
hints  of  snow  on  the  ground.  A  hat  to  shade 
the  eyes  to  ensure  them  their  necessary  keen- 
ness is  a  necessity.  The  cap. cannot  shield 
them  properly  from  the  sharp  sunlight.  A 
hat  with  a  drop  brim  makes  a  nice  affair  for 
headwear.  A  stiff  broad-brimmed  hat  is  a 
nuisance.  Always  strive  for  something  soft 
that  will  merge  well  around  the  head.  The 
average  fishing  is  done  along  very  small 


streams.  In  the  mountains  it  is  hardly  neces- 
sary to  include  waders,  or  hip  boots,  for  then 
the  common  hunting  boots  of  leather  will  do 
and  they  will  often  prove  sufficient  even  on 
most  of  our  inland  meadow  streams.  Hip 
boots  of  rubber  should  always  be  provided 
with  hob  nails  to  prevent  the  angler's  slipping. 
Also  by  having  hobs  one  can  make  his  way 
along  with  more  freedom.  Aside  from  the  hip 
boots  as  footwear  we  have  the  waders,  in  the 
form  of  pants  and  the  stockings  with  which  are 
worn  rubber  shoes.  They  cost  quite  a  bit, 
however  and  are  beyond  the  means  of  the 
average  man.  They  are  notable  affairs  but 
the  hip  boots  are  as  good  and  are  the  ones  com- 
monly in  use  throughout  the  whole  trout 
fishing  world.  A  good  pair  of  hip  boots  of  the 
better  grade  of  material  will  cost  you  about 
eight  dollars  though  they  may  be  purchased 
for  five  and  six  dollars.  The  eight  dollar  boots 
however  are  the  best  and  are  recommended 
for  wear.  These  boots  should  be  leather  soled 
and  as  I  have  above  mentioned  they  should 
always  be  provided  with  hob-nails,  to  assure 
one  a  firmer  hold  upon  the  rocks,  and  to  pre- 
vent slipping. 


EDMONTON  OLD 


August 


EDMONTON  Old  Timers'  Association, 
composed  of  men  who  came  to  the  pre- 
sent capital  city  of  the  province  of  Al- 
berta prior  to  1885,  when  it  was  a  trading  post, 
entertained  representatives  of  the  King,  the 
provincial  and  civic  government  and  scores  of 
members  at  its  annual  banquet  in  the  Corona 
hotel,  when  yarns  of  the  pioneer  territorial 
days  were  "swapped"  while  the  elaborate 
menu,  including  buffalo  meat,  was  discussed. 
The  waitresses  were  attired  as  squaws,  the 
painted  faces  and  ornamentations  adding  a 
picturesque  touch  to  the  surroundings. 

Joseph  H.  Picard,  president  of  the  associa- 
tion, presided  as  chairman  and  toastmaster. 
He  was  supported  by  real  pioneers,  every  one 
representing  some  phase  of  development  in  the 
far  western  country.  Most  of  them  recalled 
Edmonton  when  it  was  the  outpost  of  civiliza- 
tion. 

His  Honor  G.  H.  V.  Bulyea,  Lieutenant- 
Governor  of  Alberta,  representative  of  H.  M. 
the  King,  and  Hon.  Wilfrid  Gariepy,  Minister 
of  Municipalities,  representing  the  govern- 
ment of  Alberta,  responded  to  the  toast, 
"Our  Country."  The  latter  also  endorsed  the 
proposal  of  Mrs.  Arthur  Murphy,  (Janey 
Canuck)  for  the  preservation  of  the  Hudson's, 
Bay  fort  buildings  in  Edmonton,  also  the 
necessity  of  preserving  the  records  of  the  old 
timers  of  the  west. 

Captain  riarry  Walts,  responding  to  the 
toast,  "the  Tenderfoot,"  made  a  witty  epig- 


IMER'S  BANQUET 

Wolf 


ram  in  defining  this  term.  "He  is  what  you 
were;    he  may  be  what  you  are." 

Major  W.  A.  Griesbach,  ex-mayor  of  Ed- 
monton, who  was  here  when  Donald  Ross  and 
"Jim"  Gibbons  came  to  Edmonton  with  a 
cayuse,  a  short  gun  and  some  bedding  be- 
tween them,  reflected  that  he  had  less  than 
either  of  them,  as  he  had  no  money,  no  clothes, 
no  teeth  and  scarcely  any  hair — this  being  a 
humorous  way  of  saying  that  he  was  a  native 
son  of  the  West.  He  spoke  of  the  courage  of 
the  old  timers  on  the  trail  and  on  the  chase  for 
big  and  small  game  in  the  days  when  strong 
friendships  were  made. 

Other  speakers  were  Thomas  Lauder,  chief 
of  the  fire  department  and  Rev.  Dr.  D.  G. 
McQueen.  The  latter  in  replying  to  the  toast 
to  "the  Old  Timers",  said  that  he  had  been 
accorded  the  greatest  honor  that  it  is  possible 
for  his  church  to  bestow  but  he  did  not  value 
it  higher  than  the  privilege  of  associating  with 
the  men  who  had  blazed  the  trail  for  the  in- 
coming multitudes.  Their  heads  might  be 
tinged  with  gray,  but  they  were  as  young  in 
heart  and  as  full  of  hope  and  ambition"  as 
many  of  those  who  were  now  coming  into  the 
country.  The  old  timers  did  not  always  get 
the  credit  that  was  coming  to  them. 

The  chief  item  on  the  menu  was  supplied  by 
Dr.  Roche,  Minister  of  the  Interior,  who  gave 
permission  to  kill  one  of  the  buffalo  of  a  herd  of 
1,000  at  Wainwright,  Alta.  The  association 
sent  him  a  letter  of  thanks  for  his  courtesy. 


THE  DIRECTOR'S  MESSAGE  ON  THE 
CLUB'S  EIGHTH  ANNIVERSARY 


The  following  extracts  from  the  Director's 
annual  message  to  the  local  sections  of  the 
Club  which  it  is  customary  to  have  read  at  the 
anniversary  dinners  of  these  sections  are  pub- 
lished for  the  benefit  of  those  who  are  unable 
to  avail  themselves  of  the  pleasure  of  at- 
tendance at  these  functions: — 

Eight  years  ago  today  the  formation  of  our 
Club  was  completed.  The  roll  then  showed 
sixty-seven  members.  At  the  present  date 
it  has  expanded  to  a  membership  of  close  on 
eight  hundred,  grouped  in  eight  sections  at 
various  centres  throughout  Canada,  at  New 
York  and  at  London,  England. 

The  five  classes  of  membership  into  which 
it  is  divided  have  been  created  with  a  view  of 
meeting  all  possible  demand  and  of  building 
up  the  true  alpine  spirit  in  a  country  that 
Nature  has  endowed  with  one  of  the  grandest 
series  of  mountain  ranges  in  existence. 

Such  a  variety  of  membership,  necessarily 
creates  a  fluctuating  one,  and  the  fact  that  the 
Club  is  open  to  women  as  well  as  men  has  a 
further  tendency  in  this  direction.  The  saying 
that  "Marriages  are  made  in  Heaven  and  in 
the  Alpine  Club  of  Canada"  is  one  in  which  we 
glory,  but  we  do  so  to  our  own  undoing.  The 
present  wave  of  depression,  has  not,  moreover, 
been  without  its  reflection  upon  the  Club,  and 
when  we  issue  our  next  Red  Book,  many 
names  will  be  missed  from  the  roll. 

Notwithstanding,  the  real  Alpine  Club  of 
the  future,  the  one  that  will  emulate  the  most 
famous  of  all  Alpine  Clubs — that  of  England — 


grows  apace,  and  evident  proof  of  it  is  shown 
by  the  great  increase  of  individual  activity 
apart  from  the  Club's  parental  guidance  and 
in  fields  beyond  its  supervision.  The  infant 
has  become  a  youth  and  desires  to  match  him- 
self with  those  of  better  recognized  power. 

Last  summer  we  tried  the  experiment  of 
holding  two  big  camps,  situated  at  points 
widely  distant.   Both  were  a  success. 

That  at  Cathedral  Mountain  was  the  best 
attended  we  have  ever  had.  The  weather  con- 
ditions were  absolutely  perfect.  Members  in 
their  eagerness  to  begin,  crowded  in  upon  us 
before  the  opening  day  and  were  loath  to  leave 
when  the  closing  date  arrived. 

One  hundred  and  ninety-five  persons  were 
placed  under  canvas  and  the  attendance  re- 
mained constant  throughout. 

The  Robson  Camp,  in  an  almost  new  ter- 
ritory, was  also  a  magnificent  success,  and  the 
weather  conditions  that  prevailed  were  unique 
for  that  section. 

The  crowning  feat  was  the  attainment  of 
the  highest  point  of  the  great  snow-covered 
massif,  Mt.  Robson,  by  one  of  the  Club  par- 
ties. 

Its  success  was  due  to  the  almost  perfect 
weather  conditions  and  the  skill  and  resolu- 
tion of  the  Club's  guide,  Conrad  Kain. 

The  consummation  of  this  feat  detracts 
nothing  from  the  magnificent  triumph  of  those 
brave  mountaineers,  Kinney  and  Phillips, 
who  fought  the  mountain  for  weeks  against  all 
kinds  of  perverse  weather,  who  suffered  great 
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extremes  of  hardships  in  the  attempt,  and  who 
in  the  end,  attained  the  mountain  crest,  al- 
though not  its  absolutely  highest  point. 

The  placing  of  a  camp  at  Robson  Pass  was 
a  very  expensive  undertaking,  and  the  at- 
tendance was  not  so  large  as  expected;  but, 
thanks  to  the  liberal  generosity  of  the  British 
Columbia  and  Alberta  Governments,  the  G. 
T.  P.  Railway  and  of  the  members  attending 
it,  we  have  been  able  to  make  two  ends  meet. 

At  the  Cathedral  Mt.  Camp  we  had  two 
Swiss  guides,  loaned  to  us  by  Mr.  Hayter  Reed 
Manager  in  Chief  of  the  C.  P.  R.  Hotel  Sy- 
stem, and  I  now  wish  to  express  publicly  our 
very  deep  appreciation  of  the  goodwill  and 
kindness  he  has  always  shown  us  in  this  re- 
spect. We  also  had  one  other  guide  in  our 
employ. 

To  Mr.  C.  E.  McPherson,  Western  Pas- 
senger Traffic  Manager  of  the  C.  P.  R.,  also, 
our  gratitude  is  due,  for  all  possible  assistance 
to  further  our  ends  and  make  the  travel  part 
go  smoothly. 

In  referring  to  the  Robson  Camp,  I  desire 
to  express  our  hearty  thanks  to  Mr.  W.  P. 
Hinton,  Asst.  Passenger  Traffic  Manager,  and 
Mr.  R.  C.  W.  Lett,  Tourist  and  Colonization 
Agent  of  the  G.  T.  P.  Railway.  The  former 
provided  us  with  a  Train  de  Lux  from  Ed- 
monton west  to  Mount  Robson  and  made 
every  possible  arrangement  for  our  comfort, 
even  to  the  building  of  a  station  and  the  in- 
stalling of  a  telegraph  operator  at  Mount 
Robson  siding  for  our  benefit.  Mr.  Lett  was 
with  us  at  the  Camp  and  assisted  us  in  every 
possible  way. 

The  Club  House  at  Banff  was  open  from  the 
1st  of  June  to  the  end  of  September.  The  at- 
tendance, though  practically  nil  in  June,  was, 
for  the  season,  the  best  we  have  ever  had. 

A  handsome  dining  room,  the  gift  of  Mr. 
Stanley  L.  Jones  of  Calgary,  was  built  and 
proved  with  its  cheery  open  fire-place  a  very 
attractive  spot  on  cold  mornings  at  that  high 
altitude. 

A  concrete  retaining  wall  was  placed  around 
the  new  addition  and  in  front  of  the  driveway 
to  hold  up  the  mountain  which  has  a  habit  of 
slipping  down  on  us.  This  work  was  very  ex- 
pensive but  necessary. 

Owing  to  the  Secretary-Treasurer's  poor 
state  of  health  for  the  whole  of  last  year,  the 
routine  work  of  the  Club  has  got  behind  and 
the  1913  Journal  has,  in  consequence,  been 
much  delayed.  The  printing  is  now  nearly 
completed  and  it  will  be  distributed  early  in 
April. 

It  is  very  gratifying  to  see  the  active  in- 
terest that  has  been  displayed  by  the  various 


sections  during  the  winter.  It  shows  that  the 
alpine  spirit  has  taken  root  and  is  growing 
strong. 

A  new  section  has  recently  been  added  to 
our  number.  We  congratulate  Edmonton  on 
its  progressiveness  and  feel  sure  that,  with  the 
magnificent  field  for  alpine  activities  within 
reach,  it  will  soon  make  its  mark. 

During  the  past  year  the  final  call  has 
sounded  for  one  of  our  most  prominent  mem- 
bers. I  have  to  record  the  death  of  Dr.  Tem- 
pest Anderson  on  the  26th  of  August  last. 
He  was  one  of  the  leading  scientists  of  his  day 
and  was  recognized  as  the  highest  authority 
upon  volcanos  and  their  action. 

I  cannot  pass  on  without  a  tribute  to  the 
late  Lord  Strathcona  and  Mount  Royal, 
Canada's  High  Commissioner  to  England. 
Although  not  one  of  us,  he  was  closely  assoc- 
iated with  the  great  railway  enterprise  that 
has  opened  up  the  Canadian  Rockies  to  the 
world's  mountaineers,  and  a  lasting  monu- 
ment to  his  splendid  patriotism  is  found  close 
by  the  Rogers  Pass  summit  of  the  Selkirk 
Range,  where  Mt.  Sir  Donald  towers  aloft. 
Westward,  not  far  distant,  is  the  spot  where 
the  last  spike  of  the  steel  band  between  the 
Atlantic  and  Pacific  oceans  was  driven  at 
Craigellachie  by  this  great  statesman,  who 
has  passed  from  our  midst. 

I  expect,  however,  that  the  proposed  pro- 
gramme for  the  coming  summer  will  be  of 
more  interest  than  what  is  now  of  the  past. 

The  Club  House  will  open  on  the  1st  of  June 
and  will  be  kept  open  until  the  end  of  Sept- 
ember, should  the  attendance  so  warrant. 

In  order  to  furnish  a  special  inducement 
during  the  month  of  June,  the  rate  for  guests 
will  be  $1.50  per  day,  and  from  the  beginning 
of  July  on  will  be  $2.00  per  day  to  all  mem- 
bers. 

The  annual  Camp  will  be  held  in  the  Upper 
Yoho  Valley,  near  timber  line.  It  will  open 
on  Tuesday,  21st  of  July,  and  close  on  Tues- 
day, 11th  of  August. 

It  is  proposed  to  try  the  experiment  of  keep- 
ing the  Camp  going  for  a  longer  period  than 
usual.  The  main  difficulty  will  be  in  the  mat- 
ter of  guides  and,  unless  skilled  members  of 
the  Club  give  us  their  co-operation,  I  fear  it 
will  be  difficult  to  make  it  acceptable  to  those 
whose  chief  object  in  going  is  to  graduate  to 
Active  membership. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  plan  of  lengthening  the 
duration  of  the  Camp  will  enable  those  who 
desire  it  to  take  a  longer  holiday  in  the  moun- 
tains, and  those  who  have  but  a  short  time 
at  their  disposal  to  find  dates  to  suit  them. 
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It  is  unnecessary  to  dwell  now  on  the  at- 
tractions of  the  Yoho  Valley,  and  particularly 
of  the  Upper  Yoho.  Eight  years  ago,  we  held 
our  first  Camp  near  the  summit  of  Yoho  Pass 
and  the  Camp  next  summer  will  bring  back 
many  pleasant  recollections. 

In  due  course  the  customary  circular  will 
be  issued,  giving  details  of  the  arrangements. 

I  would  like  to  suggest  that  the  distance 
from  the  nearest  point  to  the  Camp  that  can 
be  reached  by  vehicles  is  ten  Wheeler-miles, 
and  yet  more  by  alternative  routes,  so  that 
all  who  plan  to  attend  should  be  in  good  train- 
ing before  the  date  of  their  coming.  I  am  as- 
suming that  the  Alpine  Club  members  will  be 
physically  fit  before  undertaking  the  arduous 
recreation  of  mountain  climbing.  Last  sum- 
mer at  the  Robson  Camp,  all  who  attended, 
except  one  lady,  walked  sixteen  miles  in  one 
day  to  get  there,  and  none  failed  or  seemed  the 
worse  for  it. 

I  should  feel  obliged  if  all  who  wish  to  obtain 
ice-axes  through  the  medium  of  the  Club  will 
send  in  applications  without  delay  to  the 
Secretary-Treasurer,  as  our  order  for  them  will 
go  forward  in  April.  If  it  is  desired  to  have 
names  placed  on  axes  ordered,   the  name 


should  be  clearly  stated  in  the  application. 
All  such  applications  must  be  accompanied 
by  six  dollars,  the  cost  of  an  ice-axe  imported 
from  Switzerland. 

Our  annual  Camps  have  so  far  proved  a 
success  and  have  drawn  attendance  from 
many  places — not  alone  in  Canada,  but  from 
the  Great  Republic  to  the  south  of  us  and  from 
beyond  the  seas. 

This  success,  however,  is  due,  not  to  our 
own  efforts,  which  are  puny  when  compared 
with  the  magnitude  of  our  field  of  operation, 
but  to  the  magnificent  ranges  of  snow-clad, 
cloud-capped  mountains  that  form  the  crown- 
ing glory  of  the  North  American  continent, 
and  of  which  we  possess  a  goodly  share.  They 
have  brought  to  our  alpine  gatherings,  year 
by  year,  many  enthusiasts,  who,  through  the 
fellowship  of  the  camp  fire,  the  partnership  in 
the  delights  and  dangers  of  long  and  hard 
climbs  and  a  mutual  love  of  the  wild  beauties 
of  Nature  at  her  outposts,  have  become  bound 
to  us  by  ties  that  are  more  than  personal 
friendship,  that  have  brought  home  to  us  in  a 
most  concrete  form  the  kinship  of  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  race  the  world  over. 
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Word  has  been  received  from  the  Director 
of  the  Club  that  the  Annual  Camp  for  1914 
will  be  held  in  the  upper  Yoho  Valley,  near 
timber  line.  The  date  is  set  for  the  opening 
on  the  21st  of  July  anji  for  the  closing  on  the 
11th  of  August. 

A  new  departure  is  found  in  the  extension  of 
the  period  from  twelve  days  to  double  that 
time;  thus  affording  those  who  desire  a  longer 
holiday  in  the  mountains  the  opportunity, 
and  also  a  wider  range  of  dates  for  those  who 
have  but  a  few  days  to  spend. 

The  locality  is  a  magnificent  one  and  pro- 
vides in  its  numerous  fine  peaks  and  wide 
snowfields  with  their  out-flowing  glaciers,  a 
field  for  alpine  recreation  that  cannot  be  sur- 
passed. A  great  advantage  in  favour  of  those 
intending  to  graduate  is  that  the  camp  will  be 
nearly  at  timber-line  and  consequently  there 
will  be  no  long  tramp  through  the  forest  before 
climbing  begins.  There  are  a  number  of 
graduating  climbs  in  the  immediate  vicinity, 
viz: — The  President,  Vice-President,  Mt. 
Marpole,  Mt.  McArthur,  Mt.  Habel  and 
others. 

Mrs.  Julia  Henshaw  of  Vancouver,  a  well 
known  member  of  the  Alpine  Club  of  Canada 
and  who  has  the  honor  of  being  a  Fellow  of  the. 
Royal  Geographical  Society,  gave  a  lecture  on 
January  2nd,  in  the  theatre  of  the  Royal 
Geographical  Society  in  London,  England. 
The  photographs  shown  by  Mrs.  Henshaw  on 
this  occasion  were  said  to  have  been  the  best 
ever  shown  in  the  building.    The  title  of  the 


lecture  was  "A  New  Playground  in  British 
Columbia"  and  Mrs.  Henshaw  dealt  with  the 
interior  Alpine  region  of  Vancouver  Island 
that  is  comprised  within  the  limits  of  Strath- 
cona  Park.  In  the  interior  of  the  Island  is  a 
range  which  has  been  named  after  Mrs. 
Henshaw  by  the  Government  of  British 
Columbia  in  recognition  of  her  many  years' 
work  among  the  mountains. 

On  the  evening  of  February  23rd  Major  and 
Mrs.  Mitchell  entertained  very  delightfully 
a  number  of  the  Toronto  Alpine  Club  members 
at  their  home  in  Rosedale.  A  number  of  out 
of  town  members  of  the  Club  also  had  the 
pleasure  of  receiving  one  of  the  uniquely 
designed  invitation  cards. 

Prof,  and  Miss  Coleman  entertained  at  a 
very  delightful  tea  at  Annesley  Hall,  Toronto, 
on  Saturday  March  14th,  for  Mrs.  Charles 
T.  Schaeffer  of  Banff  who  received  with  them. 
Members  of  the  Toronto  section  of  the  Alpin* 
Club  of  .Canada,  a  number  of  the  University 
professors  and  their  wives  and  a  few  special 
friends  of  the  host  and  hostess  were  among 
those  who  took  this  opportunity  to  meet  Mrs. 
Schaeffer  and  to  greet  old  friends  of  camp  and 
trail.  The  affair  proved  a  charming  prelude 
to  Mrs.  Schaeffer's  address  in  the  evening 
which  was  given  before  a  very  appreciative 
audience  of  members  and  friends  of  the  Alpine 
Club.  Over  one  hundred  artistically  colored 
photographs  representing  mountain  flora  and 
fauna  as  well  as  landscape,  added  to  the  inter- 
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est  of  the  lecturer's  entertaining  account  of 
her  pioneer  exploring  experiences  in  the 
Canadian  Rockies. 

A  general  and  cordial  invitation  has  been 
extended  by  the  Mazamas  of  Portland,  Ore., 
to  the  members  of  the  Alpine  Club  of  Canada 
to  join  them  on  their  Twenty-first  Annual 
Outing  which  is  to  be  held  from  August  1  to  16, 
1914  at  Moraine  Park  on  the  northern  slope 
of  Mt.  Rainier.  It  is  planned  to  go  by  rail 
from  Portland  via  Tacoma,  to  Fairfax,  Wash., 
on  a  branch  of  the  N.  P.  Railway.  From  here 
a  tramp,  by  easy  stages,  over  twenty-two 


miles  of  most  interesting  trails  leads  to  per- 
manent camp  in  this  beautiful  Alpine  park  at 
an  elevation  of  nearly  6,000  feet. 

The  spacious  rotunda  of  the  new  Central 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  building  in  Toronto  was  filled  to 
capacity  on  Thursday  evening,  March  12th 
when  Mr.  P.  L.  Tait  gave  his  illustrated  lec- 
ture on  the  Canadian  Rockies.  The  fine 
pictures  shown  proved  of  great  interest  to  the 
audience  who  were  given  an  idea  thereby  of 
some  of  the  pleasures  to  be  derived  from  a 
summer  outing  with  the  Alpine  Club  of 
Canada. 


SEVENTH  ANNUAL  REPORT  OF  THE  GAME  AND 
FISHERIES  DEPARTMENT  OF  ONTARIO 


THE  Seventh  Annual  Report  of  the  Game 
and  Fisheries  Department  of  Ontario 
has  recently  been  received.  This  in- 
cludes in  addition  to  the  report  of  the  Super- 
intendent of  Game  and  Fisheries.  Mr.  Ed- 
win Tinsley,  Statistics,  Reports  of  Inspectors, 
Wardens,  Overseers  and  Deputy  Wardens  and 
other  matters  connected  with  the  administra- 
tion of  this  Department. 

Mr.  Tinsley  in  his  report  refers  to  "the  un- 
wise and  destructive  policy  of  abolishing  close 
seasons  for  white-fish  which  still  prevails  in 
what  would  be  the  most  productive  fresh  water 
lake  in  the  world  if  common  sense  methods 
and  nature's  perfect  plan  of  reproduction  were 
observed  and  respected;  and  goes  on  to  com- 
ment with  some  asperity  on  the  deplorable  loss 
in  the  fisheries  that  is  due  to  fish  being  taken 
when  full  of  spawn  and  unfit  for  food.  Eggs 
that  are  thus  destroyed,  it  is  pointed  out, 
would,  if  left  alone  result  in  more  than  doub- 
ling the  present  supply  of  what  is  a  much  need- 
ed Commodity.  Mr.  Tinsley  contends  that 
hatcheries  are  a  most  unsatisfactory  sub- 
stitute for  close  seasons  and  should  be  re- 
garded only  as  an  adjunct  to  the  latter,  which 
are  in  conformity  with  Nature's  perfect  plan 
of  reproduction  and  perpetuation. 

In  referring  to  the  legislation  recently  en- 
acted by  the  United  States  writh  regard  to  the 
protection  of  migratory  birds,  Mr.  Tinsley  ex- 
presses the  hope  that  our  respective  Federal 
Governments  will  mutually  enact  an  equally 
effective  and  much  needed  measure  for  the 
protection  of  the  fish  in  our  international 
waters  when  migrating  to  their  spawning 
grounds. 

Reference  is  made  to  the  lawless  persis- 
tence of  those  owning  factories  situated  on  the 
banks  of  rivers  and  streams  and  to  the  im- 
mense destruction  of  fish  particularly  in  the 
Grand  River  near  one  of  the  many  factories 
located  on  that  useful  stream.  While  there  is 
punishment  for  the  miscreant  who  puts  poison 
in  his  neighbor's  well  or  spring,  for  the  one  who 
insists  in  poisoning  waters  which  hundreds, 
and  in  many  cases,  thousands  have  to  depend 
on,  there  does  not  appear  to  be  adequate 
punishment  provided. 


Moose  are  reported  as  numerous  as  in  past 
years  and  caribou  will  afford  sport  and  re- 
creation in  the  recent  addition  to  the  Pro- 
vince when  access  thereto  is  faciliated  by  the 
completion  of  the  railways  now  under  con- 
struction. Deer  are  reported  as  being  numer- 
ous except  in  those  localities  in  which  de- 
structive bush  fires  have  occurred.  Ducks 
wrere  not  scarce  and  quail  were  reported  to 
have  increased  somewhat  in  consequence  of 
last  year's  close  season,  but  the  Superintendent 
expresses  himself  as  not  very  sanguine  as  to 
their  future.  Snipe  are  reported  to  have  been 
more  numerous  than  usual  and  with  a  short 
open  season  in  the  winter  resorts  of  woodcock 
and  the  law  effectually  enforced  it  is  hoped 
that  the  threatened  extermination  of  these 
birds  will  be  at  least  delayed. 

Beaver  have  increased  to  a  considerable 
extent  and  otter,  mink  and  muskrats  it  is  said 
are  not  decreasing  to  any  appreciable  extent. 

Re-stocking  was  continued  during  the  year 
with  good  results.  The  experience  in  raising 
bass  fingerlings  was  most  encouraging.  Dur- 
ing the  year  another  pond  was  added  to  those 
already  built.  It  is  the  intention  at  an  early 
date  to  erect  a  small  hatchery  for  brook  trout 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  Bass  ponds  and  from  this 
many  of  the  once  excellent  trout  streams  of  the 
Province  will  be  re-stocked. 

The  sale  of  angling  permits  was  much  great- 
er than  during  the  previous  year. 

The  patrol  service  was  extended  by  an  ad- 
ditional bo_at  which  patrolled  the  upper  part  of 
Lake  Superior.  Many  illegal  nets  were  seized 
and  the  guilty  parties  brought  to  justice 
through  the  patrol  service. 

Among  the  recommendations  made  by  the 
various  Inspectors  are: 

A  Resident  Trapper's  License;  a  Resident 
Angling  Permit;  x\  Gun  License  or  License  to 
Hunt  Small  Game;  A  Size  Limit  for  Sturgeon, 
also  for  perch,  blue  pickerel  and  herring;  An 
Increase  to  $25  in  the  Bounty  on  Wolves; 
Mr.  Loveday  of  Ottawa  suggests  that  the  non- 
resident license  for  deer  be  reduced  from  $50 
to  $25  to  correspond  with  Quebec  as  it  is  com- 
plained that  Americans  are  going  to  Quebec 
who  might  come  to  Ontario  if  the  license  were 
reduced. 


Mack    Pointing  Quail 


The  Author  and  Mack 


SHOOTING  QUAIL  IN  THE  NIAGARA 

PENINSULA 


J.  S.  Gulp 


DURING  the  fall  of  1'913  Barb  and  myself 
had  planned  for  a  "Quail  hunt,"  through 
the  fruit  district  near  Beamsville,  Ont. 
One  bright  morning  during  the  latter  part  of 
November  we  were  on  the  way  to  our  shooting 
grounds,  acompanied  by  my  Pointer  "Mack". 
We  had  not  been  out  more  than  about  thirty 
minutes  when  "Mack"  made  a  stand  in  a  berry 
patch.  I  called  Barb  who  went  in  and  flushed 
the  birds.  Our  Winchesters  rang  out  and  four 
fat,  plump  quail  had  gone  to  Quail  heaven. 
The  rest  of  the  birds  settled  in  a  small  thicket 
about  two  hundred  yards  ahead.  "Mack"  was 
not  long  finding  them  and  made  another 
beautiful  stand.  Several  shots  rang  out  and 
six  more  birds  were  safely  tucked  away  in  our 
game  bags. 

We  continued  straight  ahead,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  I  glanced  over  and  saw  "Mack" 
pointing  in  a  small  clump  of  grass;  Barb 
suggested  getting  out  the  camera  and  getting 
a  snap  of  Mack  setting  the  quail. 

Another  half  hour  found  us  in  a  small  piece 
of  underbrush  where  another  bevy  had  made 
their  home  during  the  early  fall.  Suddenly 


we  missed  "Mack",  but  soon  discovered  him 
frozen  to  the  birds  about  half  way  through  the 
thicket.  I  went  in  and  the  birds  flushed. 
Whirr!  Whirr!  and  about  thirty  arose. 
Bang!  Bang!'  Barb  made  a  neat  kill  and  I 
a  complete  miss;  the  place  seemed  fairly  alive 
with  birds.  Several  more  shots  and  we  had 
added  eight  more  to  our  bags.  In  the  mean- 
time "Mack"  was  hunting  "a  patch  of  meadow 
grass  when  suddenly  he  made  a  stand  near  a 
small  bunch  of  alders,  and  much  to  our  sur- 
prise four  pheasants  arose  as  we  moved  in, 
but  as  there  is  a  close  season  for  these  beauti- 
ful birds  until  next  fall — we  were  compelled  to 
test  our  power  of  resisting  temptation.  Dur- 
ing the  day  we  happened  on  to  much  varied 
game  and  added  several  rabbits  to  our  bag:.. 

We  arrived  home  at  4.30  p.m.  having  en- 
joyed our  outing  immensely,  and  in  looking 
over  our  bags  found  twenty-one  quail  and 
twelve  rabbits,  not  too  bad  for  a  thickly 
settled  fruit  district.  There  is  nothing  in  my 
opinion  to  equal  a  quail  hunt  with  the  as- 
sistance of  a  good  pointer. 


A  FREE  COPY  OF  THE  INDEX  TO  VOLUME  XV  OF 
ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA— INCLUSIVE  OF  THE  ISSUES 
FROM  JUNE  1913  TO  MAY  1914— MAY  BE  SECURED  BY 
ANY  SUBSCRIBER  WHO  DESIRES  SAME  IF  A  REQUEST 
FOR  THE  INDEX  TO  VOLUME  XV  IS  ADDRESSED  TO 
THE  PUBLISHER,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


An  Unpremeditated  Meeting 


SOME  PECULIAR  INCIDENTS 

That  Occurred  while  on  a  Fishing  Trip  at  Sooke  Lake, 
Vancouver  Island,  B.  C. 

E.  S.  Shrapnel,  A.  R.  C.  A. 


THE  lake  mentioned  in  the  title  of  this 
article  is  one  of  the  best  for  trout  fishing, 
with  either  fly  or  bait,  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Victoria.  I  have  fished  in  it  nearly 
every  season  for  twenty  years  and  have 
invariably  had  good  sport  on  each  occasion. 
The  fish  are  not  very  large  as  compared  with 
those  I  have  caught  in  other  lakes  and  rivers, 
but  they  are  game  and  of  first  class  quality  for 
the  frying  pan. 

Sooke  Lake  is  situated  about  twenty-two 
miles  from  Victoria  and  can  be  reached  in 
several  ways,  either  by  driving  or  by  taking 
the  Esquimalt  and  Nanaimo  Railway  as  far  as 
Goldstream  and  walking  the  remainder  of  the 
way  over  the  Sooke  range  of  mountains. 

From  some  of  the  elevations  on  the  way  the 
scenery  viewed  is  magnificent,  especially  in 
the  months  of  May,  June  and  July,  when  the 
fishing  is  at  its  best.  The  lake  lies  between 
lofty  mountains  covered  for  about  two-thirds 
of  the  way  up  by  Douglas  firs,  cedars,  arbutus, 


Jack  Pine  and  other  trees.  Tall  bracken, 
sallal  bushes  and  a  variety  of  other  kinds  of 
underbrush  are  also  prevalent.  The  lake  is 
some  seven  miles  in  length  and  about  a  mile  in 
width  at  its  widest  part.  At  two  points  it  is 
very  narrow  which  gives  to  it  almost  the  ap- 
pearance of  three  lakes.  The  highest  moun- 
tains are  almost  bare  for  about  a  third  of  their 
height  down  from  their  most  extreme  eleva- 
tions, the  surface  mostly  covered  by  loose 
boulders  of  rock  and  stunted  grass.  Deer  are 
usually  plentiful  and  elk  are  seen  occasionally, 
also  bear,  panther  and  large  grey  timber 
wolves.  Winged  game  such  as  blue  and  ruffed 
grouse,  pheasants  and  mountain  quail  are  not 
so  plentiful  as  they  were  a  few  years  ago  owing 
to  the  great  increase  in  the  number  of  hunters 
and  sportsmen  from  Eastern  Canada  and  the 
United  States. 

Several  residents  of  Victoria  have  built  very 
comfortable  shooting  or  fishing  lodges  on  one 
side  of  the  lake  and  boats  can  be  hired  from  an 
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old  settler  at  the  outlet  of  the  lake  which  after 
a  winding  course  of  some  miles  empties  into 
Sooke  harbour. 

Last  year  in  the  month  of  June  I  happened 
to  be  fishing  with  a  friend  near  the  west  shore 
of  what  is  considered  the  widest  part  of  the  lake. 
There  was  a  fringe  of  rushes  extending  for 
some  distance  out  in  the  water  from  a  long  al- 
most perpendicular  ridge  of  rock,  which  ex- 
tended for  several  hundred  yards  along  the 
shore  and  was,  for  nearly  the  whole  distance, 
some  twenty  or  more  feet  in  height. 

A  large  Douglas  fir  years  before  had  fallen 
into  the  water  and  most  of  its  branches  had 
either  fallen  or  rotted  off,  leaving  the  trunk 
almost  bare  of  either  branches  or  bark.  The 
tree  must  have  measured  at  least  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  feet  in  length,  but  of  course 
about  one  third  of  it  was  sunk  in  the  lake 
though  part  of  the  roots  were  still  clinging  to 
the  rock. 

We  had  been  having  some  very  fair  sport, 
lishing  from  early  morning,  and  were  talking 
of  starting  back  to  camp  for  lunch.  Our  boat 
was  anchored  bow  and  stern  by  means  of  a 
couple  of  heavy  stones  and  we  were  just  in  the 
act  of  lighting  our  pipes  when  I  heard  a  lap- 
ping sound  from  the  shore  and  glancing 
around  was  surprised  to  aee  a  large  wolf 
drinking  from  the  near  end  of  the  tree.  I  at 
once  called  my  friend's  attention  to  the  fact 
and  for  fully  half  a  minute  we  watched  the 
animal  slaking  his  thirst. 

There  was  a  very  slight  breeze  from  off  the 
shore  but  not  having  a  gun  with  us  we  could 
only  look  on.  My  companion  on  rising  to  lift 
one  of  the  anchors  made  a  slight  noise  and  the 
wolf  after  staring  at  us  for  an  instant  gave  a 
grin  that  showed  us  his  teeth,  and  then  turned 
and  walked  quickly  up  the  trunk  towards  the 
shore,  as  if  he  were  perfectly  used  to  such  a 
performance.  Perhaps  he  was,  as  the  perpen- 
dicular rocks  extended  for  quite  a  distance  on 
•each  side  of  the  tree  he  was  making  use  of. 
Certainly  no  animal  would  reach  the  water  for 
several  hundred  yards  in  that  locality. 

The  oddest  thing  happened  just  then.  As 
the  wolf  neared  the  roots  of  the  tree  a  good 
sized  black  bear  made  his  appearance  and 
started  down  towards  the  water.  Both  ani- 
mals seemed  equally  surprised  and  halted  at 
the  same  time,  snarling  fiercely  at  one  another. 
The  bear  appeared  to  take  no  notice  of  us 
whatever,  but  commenced  moving  cautiously 
towards  his  enemy  who  retreated  backwards. 
My  friend  suggested  that  we  should  row  in 
nearer  and  watch  the  fun  so  we  commenced 
paddling  slowly  towards  the  scene  of  action. 

The  wolf  on  noticing  us  drawing  nearer 
evidently  got  very  nervous  as  he  felt  himself 
between  two  dangers.  He  advanced  again  up 
the  tree  until  he  was  only  a  short  distance 
from  bruin,  who  did  not  manifest  any  in- 
tention of  retreating  nor  did  he  appear  to 
notice  our  gradual  approach.  As  we  came  to 
within  a  short  distance  of  him  the  wolf  be- 
came frantic  with  fear  and  made  a  sudden 
dash  to  get  past  the  bear  who  was  ready  for 
him.  Rearing  up  he  dealt  the  wolf  a  sweeping 
blow  that  sent  him  headlong  into  the  bushes. 
At  the  same  time  he  lost  his  balance  and  fell 
almost  on  top  of  his  victim  who  was  strug- 


gling through  the  mass  of  reeds  to  reach  the 
shore. 

We  shoved  in  our  boat  as  quickly  as  pos- 
sible as  we  hoped  to  be  able  to  kill  one  or  both 
of  the  animals  by  striking  them  with  the  oars, 
but  although  there  was  deep  water  the  rushes 
grew  so  thick  at  that  point  that  it  was  impos- 
sible to  force  the  boat  through  fast  enough  to 
get  near  them. 

The  animals  on  reaching  the  rock  could  not 
climb  out,  but  each  kept  swimming  along  its 
edge  in  opposite  directions.  The  bear  wa's 
first  to  scramble  out  and  with  great  difficulty 
climbed  over  the  rocky  ridge  and  disappeared; 
but  the  wolf  was  not  so  fortunate.  After 
swimming  a  long  distance  he  managed  to  draw 
himself  up  on  a  low  ledge  of  the  rock  but  could 
get  no  farther.  He  tried  desperately  to  reach 
the  summit  several  times  but  always  slipped 
back  again  to  his  first  position.  As  he  did  not 
seem  inclined  to  take  to  the  water  again  at  my 
suggestion  we  started  for  a  settler's  house  that 
was  about  two  miles  away  to  try  and  borrow 
a  gun.  In  this  we  succeeded  and  returned  as 
rapidly  as  possible  but  the  animal  had  disap- 
peared. 

That  same  afternoon  we  shifted  our  camp 
to  the  outlet  of  the  lake  and  spent  the  evening 
in  the  cabin  of  one  of  the  oldest  settlers,  who 
informed  us  that  he  had  quite  recently  lost 
quite  a  number  of  his  fowl,  those  that  were  in 
the  habit  of  camping  out  as  he  expressed  it,  by 
which  he  meant  those  that  roosted  in  the  trees 
near  the  henhouse,  and  from  the  tracks  that 
were  visible  and  the  bunches  of  feathers  that 
were  lying  about  he  said  he  was  pretty  certain 
that  a  panther  was  the  robber.  He  said  he 
had  already  watched  for  two  nights  by  moon- 
light without  seeing  the  beast  and  felt  pro- 
perly disgusted. 

My  friend  proposed  that  we  should  try  our 
luck  that  night  at  watching,  so  we  borrowed  a 
rifle  and  shotgun  from  our  host,  and  about 
eleven  took  up  our  positions  to  watch  until 
daylight  appeared.  The  night  seemed  to  have 
no  end  and  neither  of  us  saw  or  heard  any- 
thing of  the  panther.  Once  or  twice  there  was 
a  distant  howl  of  a  wolf  and  an  owl  hooted 
near  us  for  a  few  times  and  that  was  about  all. 

As  we  were  returning  to  our  camp  tired, 
sleepy  and  disgusted,  we  met  a  young  man  who 
was  camping  near  us  just  starting  out  with  gun 
and  dog.  He  said  he  was  after  either  bear, 
wolf  or  panther,  but  we  suspected  that  deer 
also  would  likely  be  on  the  list  as  the  game  laws 
were  not  then  very  wejl  respected  in  those 
parts.  However  we  had  barely  got  our  fire 
started  when  we  heard  the  report  of  a  gun  near 
the  position  we  had  been  watching  so  faith- 
fully all  night.  After  breakfast  we  concluded 
to  return  the  guns  we  had  borrowed  the  night 
before.  On  reaching  the  settler's  homestead 
we  were  surprised  to  see  a  large  panther  al- 
ready skinned  and  the  same  young  man  we 
had  met  that  morning,  evidently  in  great  glee 
at  his  success,  as  he  could  now  claim  the  Gov- 
ernment bounty  of  fifteen  dollars  besides 
having  the  prospect  of  receiving  eight  or  ten 
dollars  for  the  skin. 

Our  host  was  very  much  pleased  as  he  had 
recently  lost  over  two  dozen  valuable  fowls 
and  a  month  previously  a  fine  young  pig  had 
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mysteriously  disappeared,  which  he  felt  cer- 
tain was  carried  off  by  the  same  marauder. 

We  felt  rather  small  over  the  matter  how- 
ever, as  after  putting  in  a  long  night's  watch  to 
no  purpose  we  had  allowed  another  person  to 
secure  the  brute  within  ten  minutes  after 
leaving  his  camp,  where  he  had  been  comfort- 
ably snoozing  all  night. 

The  young  man  mentioned  that  he  had  been 
passing  the  very  position  we  had  been  so 
carefully  watching  when  his  dog  suddenly 
gave  tongue  and  the  next  instant  the  panther 
had  sprung  up  a  small  arbutus  tree  from 
among  some  low  bushes,  and  as  he  was  only 


about  fifteen  yards  away  he  had  no  difficulty 
in  [jutting  a  ball  through  its  head.  We  con- 
cluded that  the  animal  must  have  visited  the 
spot  almost  immediately  after  we  had  left  it. 
Such  is  luck! 

However,  as  we  both  had  our  baskets  full  of 
trout,  which  after  all  was  what  we  had  come 
for,  we  rolled  up  our  tent  and  other  belong- 
ings and  set  out  on  our  twelve  mile  tramp  over 
the  Sooke  mountains  to  Coldstream  station, 
which  we  reached  in  plenty  of  time  for  a  g<  od 
long  rest  and  a  substantial  meal  before  taking 
the  train  for  Victoria. 


A  Skunk  Farm  in  East  Pinnacle,  P.  O- 

A  QUEBEC  SKUNK  FARM 


"fT^HE  accompanying  photograph  shows 
the  first  real  skunk  farm  to  be  started  in 
A  this  locality",  writes  Mr.  Wm.  Brown  of 
Sutton,  P.  Q.  "The  proprietor,  Mr.  Ernest 
Johnson  of  East  Pinnacle,  P.  Q.,  is  the  second 
figure  to  the  right  in  the  illustration,  and  his 
farm  lies  almost  under  the  shadow  of  the 
historic  St.  Armand  Pinnacle,  one  of  the  high- 
est mountain  landmarks  in  the  Province  of 
Quebec.  The  'Round  Top'  which  is  said  to  be 
the  highest  in  Quebec  Province  lies  in  the 
town  of  Sutton  about  three  and  a  half  miles 
south-east  of  Sutton  village.  On  the  side  of 
this  mountain  and  far  up  toward  the  top  a 
lovely  pond  of  deep  fine  water  is  stored  in  its 
own  natural  reservoirs,  hemmed  in  by  rocks. 
The  outlet  from  this  pond  on  Mountain  Lake 
is  the  main  feeder  to  Sutton's  pure  water  sup- 
ply stored  near  this  village  and  fed  by  a  con- 
tinuous stream  of  pure  water.  To  the  top  of 
the  St.  Armand  Pinnacle  is  about  six  miles,  a 
little  south  or  west  from  Sutton,  P.  Q.  Both 
mountains  are  visited  every  summer  by  many 
tourists  and  pleasure  seekers  who  ascend  to  the 
summit. 

Mr.  Johnson  who  had  the  misfortune  to  lose 
his  left  hand  when  quite  young,  is  engaged 
several  months  in  the  year  as  night  watchman 
in  the  Clark  Bros,  tub  factory,  a  position 
which  he  has  held  down  for  several  years  to 


the  complete  satisfaction  of  his  employers, 
who,  by  the  way,  are  ardent  and  enthusiastic 
sportsmen.  Mr.  Johnson  has  found  time  to 
build  up  and  fence  in  a  strip  of  suitable  land 
about  150  feet  square  which  he  proposes  to 
enlarge  during  the  summer.  His  farm  is 
fenced  with  wire  suitable  for  this  purpose  and 
sheet  iron  which  is  sunk  into  the  ground  about 
two  and  a  half  feet  deep  on  all  sides.  An 
overhanging  top  prevents  the  skunks  from 
climbing  out.  There  is  a  separation  fence  that 
prevents  the  mother  skunks  from  being 
molested.  Mr.  Johnson  had  about  twenty- 
five  to  start  with,  all  of  which  he  caught  at 
night  with  the  aid  of  his  dogs  and  without  in- 
jury to  the  pretty  striped  animals.  The  ranch 
has  attracted  hundreds  of  people  from  the  sur- 
rounding country  to  see  it.  Fresh  water  runs 
into  the  farm  while  just  outside  is  a  fine  con- 
crete dam  which  will  be  enclosed  in  a  bigger 
farm  the  coming  year,  when  either  muskrats 
or  other  animals  will  be  added  to  Mr.  John- 
son's fur  farm.  This  photograph  was  taken 
just  before  a  snowfall/especially  for  ROD  and 
GUN,  and  shows  Mr.  Johnson  and  some 
visitors.  A  number  of  dens  provide  good, 
warm,  dry  quarters  for  the  skunks.  A  section 
of  the  skunk  yard  farm  fence  is  shown  back  of 
the  men  who  are  holding  up  some  of  the  live 
denizens  of  the  ranch. 


OBNOXIOUS  FISHES  IN  LAKES 
AND  PONDS 

Use  of  Copper  Sulphate  for  the  Destruction  of  the  Same 

Hon.  John  Titcomb    (Fish  and  Game  Commissioner  for  Vermont) 


WIIEX  in  1867  a  Fish  Commission  was 
established  in  Vermont  its  primary  ob- 
ject was  to  attempt  to  restore  to  its  for- 
mer abundance  the  rim  of  salmon  and  shad 
in  the  Connecticut  River.  The  older  inhabi- 
tants" along  the  river  recalled  the  time  when 
the  Atlantic  salmon  in  its  annual  migrations 
penetrated  the  Connecticut  river  and  its 
tributaries  almost  to  their  very  sources  and  the 
shad  every  spring  were  abundant  as  far  as 
Bellows  Falls,  where  their  journey  was  in- 
terrupted by  the  natural  falls. 

When  efforts  to  restore  these  migratory  fishes 
were  unavailing  owing  to  the  artificial  obstruc- 
tions erected  for  power  purposes  the  Com- 
missioners turned  their  attention  in  other  dir- 
ections. Fish  culture  was  in  its  infancy. 
Little  attention  had  been  paid  to  the  final  re- 
sults to  be  expected  from  the  introduction  of 
various  species  of  fishes  into  waters  to  which 
they  were  formerly  unknown. 

It  was  found  that  black  bass  multiplied 
when  introduced  into  new  waters  and  as  a  re- 
sult the  fish  commissioners  in  the  various  Xew 
England  stales  and  particularly  in  Vermont, 
proceeded  to  introduce  black  bass  in  trout 
ponds  and  lakes  where  the  trout  fishing  had 
become  poor.  As  a  result  the  bass  thrived 
until  the  trout  were  all  devoured  and  then  for 
lack  of  sufficient  food  and  range  they  were 
forced  to  live  upon  each  other  and  in  some  in- 
stances due  to  environment  became  a  stunted 
race.  Perch,  pickerel,  bullheads  and  other 
coarse  fishes  were  introduced  either  by  the 
Commissioners  or  by  private  individuals. 
As  a  result  many  cold  water  lakes  and  ponds 
have  been  ruined  for  trout  and  furnish  rather 
poor  returns  to  the  angler  in  the  warm  water 
lishes  which  succeed  them. 

To  illustrate  conditions,  the  writer  has  re- 
cently been  informed  that  in  one  Vermont 
town  there  are  fourteen  trout  ponds  ranging  in 
area  from  ten  to  thirty  acres  all  of  which  con- 
tain perch.  The  presence  of  this  species 
renders  the  waters  almost  uninhabitable  for 
the  trout  family,  none  of  which  are  armed  to 
compete  with  its  spiney  rayed  enemy.  Un- 
fortunately too  the  coarser  species  are  in- 
variably more  prolific  than  the  trout  and  sal- 
mon, and  many  of  them,  notably  the  basses 
and  sunfishes  protect  their  nests  until  the  eggs 
have  hatched  and  the  young  are  free  swim- 
mer^. All  of  them  are  quick  to  detect  the 
spawning  beds  of  the  trout  and  are  very  de- 
structive to  their  eggs  and  young. 

While  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  give  some 
local  history  it  is  well  known  that  similar  con- 
ditions exist  in  every  New  England  State,  in 
New  York,  and  to  a  greater  or  less  degree  in 
other  States  and  in  portions  of  some  of  the 
Canadian  provinces. 


Fortunately  a  remedy  for  these  conditions 
has  been  discovered  which  at  comparatively 
small  expense  makes  it  possible  to  restore  the 
smaller  lakes  and  ponds  to  their  original  con- 
dition as  trout  waters. 

The  use  of  copper  sulphate  for  the  destruc- 
tion of  algae  in  municipal  waters  supplies  first 
led  to  experiments  to  ascertain  how  strong  a 
solution  can  be  used  without  destroying  fish. 
Advantage  is  now  being  taken  of  the  know- 
ledge thus  obtained  to  see  how  little  copper 
sulphate  can  be  used  to  exterminate  fish.  It  is 
now  known  that  a  solution  of  twelve  pounds 
of  copper  sulphate  in  a  million  gallons  of  water 
will  destroy  practically  all  species  of  fishes  ex- 
cept the  black  bass.  Some  species  are  more 
susceptible  than  others,  but  the  black  bass  re- 
sists the  poison  more  than  any  other  fresh 
water  fish  thus  far  tried. 

The  first  attempt  in  Vermont  to  exterminate 
the  introduced  species  by  the  use  of  copper 
sulphate  was  made  in  September,  1913  at 
Silver  Lake  in  the  town  of  Barbard.  So  far  as 
the  writer  knows  it  is  the  first  attempt  of  its 
kind  any  where.  It  would  have  been  more 
satisfactory  to  begin  with  a  body  of  water  of 
less  area  and  shallower  but  it  happened  that 
this  lake  was  drawn  down  to  an  unusually  low 
level  this  summer,  thus  reducing  its  area  from 
about  one  hundred  to  sixty-five  acres  or  less 
and  its  depth  some -six  or  eight  feet.  At  low 
water  level  the  maximum  depth  is  twenty-five 
feet.  It  contained  large  pickerel,  pike,  perch, 
yellow  perch  and  horned  pouts  all  in  limited 
numbers  and  afforded  rather  indifferent  fish- 
ing. 

The  copper  sulphate  was  administered  by 
dragging  it  over  the  surface  in  gunny  sacks. 
Two  launches  and  a  number  of  rowboats  were 
employed  for  the  purpose.  At  the  first  at- 
tempt two  thousand,  seven  hundred  pounds 
of  copper  sulphate  were  administered,  but  this 
was  not  sufficient  to  kill  all  the  fish  and  at  a 
second  attempt  three  thousand  six  hundred 
pounds  were  administered.  The  copper  sul- 
phate precipitates  quickly.  On  each  occasion 
it  took  about  six  hours  to  administer  the 
poison.  Dead  fish  began  to  rise  the  evening  of 
the  same  day.  More  rose  the  second  day  and 
some  on  the  third  day. 

It  is  impossible  to  declare  positively  that 
every  fish  was  killed.  There  may  be  spring 
holes  in  the  bottom  of  the  lake  which  were  not 
reached  by  the  poison  in  sufficient  strength. 
It  is  believed  however,  that  the  objectionable 
fish  have  been  exterminated  and  that  the  lake 
is  now  ready  to  receive  the  trout  for  which  the 
water  is  better  adapted. 

If  success  follows  the  efforts  to  restore  the 
trout  the  lake  should  become  an  attractive 
resort  and  real  estate  values  in  the  immediate 
vicinity  should  materially  increase.   Much  de- 
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pends  upon  the  public  spirit  of  the  citizens  of 
Barnard  and  vicinity  as  to  the  ultimate  suc- 
cess of  the  efforts  to  make  the  place  an  at- 
tractive fishing  resort. 

This  is  the  beginning  of  a  movement  to  re- 
store some  of  the  trout  waters  to  their  prime- 
val conditions. 

With  the  changes  rapidly  taking  place  in 
the  natural  conditions  of  our  forests  and 
streams  the  trout  streams  will  naturally  grow 
less  in  number.  The  ponds  and  lakes  will  if 
properly  conserved,  continue  to  afford  re- 
creation and  food  supply  long  after  many  of 
the  streams  are  dry  or  are  too  polluted  to  per- 
mit of  fish  life.  Upon  these  natural  ponds 
and  lakes  then  and  upon  artificial  ponds 
and  lakes  must  we  look  more  and  more  for  our 
supply  of  native  food  and  game  fishes.  It  is 
an  asset  the  value  of  which  is  little  realized  by 
the  majority  of  our  people. 

The  copper  sulphate  precipitates  so  rapidly 
that  there  is  little  danger  of  contaminating 
streams  flowing  out  of  lakes  while  the  poison 
is  being  administered. 

As  a  result  of  the  experiment  at  Silver  Lake, 
the  Lake  Tarleton  Club  in  New  Hampshire 
has  undertaken  the  extermination  of  pickerel 
in  a  forty  acre  trout  pond  with  a  view  to  re- 
storing it  to  its  primeval  conditions. 

Tests  indicate  that  twelve  pounds  of  copper 
sulphate  evenly  distributed  to  one  million 
gallons  of  water  will  cause  the  death  of  all  the 
common  species  of  fishes  except  the  black  bass. 
As  it  is  impossible  to  know  all  the  subaqueous 
conditions,  variations  in  depth,  spring  holes 
in  the  bottom  of  the  ponds,  etc,  twenty  to 
thirty  pounds  of  copper  sulphate  per  million 
gallons  is  a  safer  solution  to  use  as  the  success 
of  the  work  depends  upon  the  extermination  of 
every  pair  of  fish  of  the  species  it  is  desired  to 
kill.  With  present  knowledge  it  is  impossible 
to  tell  what  solution  is  necessary  to  extermin- 
ate black  bass  but  it  must  be  much  stronger 
than  the  one  given  above. 

Tests  made  by  the  United  States  Depart- 
ment of  Agriculture,  Bureau  of  Plant  Industry 
indicate  that  the  carp  is  one  of  the  first  to 
succumb  to  the  toxic  effect  of  the  copper  sul- 
phate in  solution.  This  suggests  that  it  may 
be  possible  to  kill  carp  in  a  pond  without  at  the 
same  time  destroying  some  more  desirable 
species. 

To  persons  undertaking  to  destroy  fishes  in 
a  pond  or  lake  the  following  suggestions  are 
offered: 

First  ascertain  the  volume  of  water.  This 
of  course  necessitates  ascertaining  the  area 
and  average  depth.  In  sounding  for  depth  it 
would  be  well  to  mark  with  buoys  the  deepest 
places.  Note  if  possible  any  spring  holes 
under  the  surface  of  the  lake  and  mark  them. 
Note  all  possible  sources  of  water  supply — 
even  the  smallest  rivulets. 

The  copper  sulphate  wholesales  at  around 


five  and  a  half  cents  per  pound  and  comes  in 
barrels.  It  should  be  transferred  to  bran  sacks 
or  some  form  of  bag  of  loosely  woven  material. 
For  row  boats  fifty  pounds  to  a  sack  is  suffi- 
cient. For  power  boats  one  hundred  pounds 
is  a  convenient  amount  to  handle. 

By  the  use  of  a  twelve  foot  joist  or  bar 
equally  fastened  crosswise  of  the  stern  of  the 
boat,  a  sack  may  be  fastened  at  each  end  so 
that  two  bags  may  be  drawn  through  the  water 
by  each  boat.  The  sacks  should  be  suspended 
at  the  surface  of  the  water  with  no  more  of 
them  under  water  than  is  necessary  to  dissolve 
the  contents. 

The  copper  sulphate  should  be  thus~dis- 
tributed  along  the  entire  surfaces  of  the  lake 
at  intervals  not  exceeding  twelve  feet  apart 
and  the  more  quickly  it  is  don*1  the  better. 
In  other  words  the  more  boats  that  can  be 
mustered  into  the  service  the  better  with  a 
view  to  a  general  simultaneous  distribution. 
Each  boat  should  move  at  about  the  same  pace 
as  that  of  a  fisherman  when  trolling. 

The  deeper  portions  and  the  spring  holes 
should  be  covered  more  thoroughly  than  thi» 
shallower  portions.  If  a  definite  boiling 
spring  is  found  in  the  lake  put  a  small  sack  of 
the  material  over  it  so  that  the  water  will  per- 
colate through  it. 

After  the  surface  of  the  lake  has  been  cover- 
ed as  thoroughly  as  possible  and  as  near  to  the 
shore  as  boats  can  take  it,  have  men  on  foot 
drag  sacks  around  the  edge  of  the  shore  line. 
Every  stream  or  rivulet  must  be  covered  with 
the  material  as  far  up  as  objectionable  fish  are 
known  to  go.  A  strong  solution  of  the  mixture 
may  be  poured  into  the  small  streams  with 
good  effect.  However  the  dissolved  copper 
sulphate  precipitates  so  quickly  that  there 
may  be  conditions  in  tributary  streams  where 
the  introduction  of  lime  would  be  more  far 
reaching  in  its  effects  than  copper  sulphate. 

Not  more  than  six  hours  should  be  con- 
sumed in  making  the  distribution.  To  avoid 
the  necessity  of  having  each  boatman  return 
to  the  source  of  supply  one  boat  should  be  de- 
tailed to  carry  a  supply  of  sacks  filled  and 
ready  to  replace  the  empty  ones  at  any  place 
on  the  lake  where  needed.  Some  of  the  copper 
sulphate  will  not  dissolve  readily  and  the  sup- 
ply boat  will  find  a  few  pounds  remaining  in 
each  sack  when  making  the  exchange.  This 
can  be  gathered  from  the  various  nearly 
empty  sacks  into  one  and  this  may  be  dragged 
over  the  surface  until  dissolved. 

If  anyone  tries  this  method  of  exterminating 
fish  the  writer  hopes  that  he  will  report  to  him 
the  results  of  his  efforts.  As  this  paper  has 
been  very  hastily  prepared  he  will  be  glad  to 
answer  any  inquiries  which  its  reading  may 
suggest. 

N.  B.  The  foregoing  paper  was  read  at  the 
Conference  of  the  North  American  Fish  and 
Game  Protective  Association  at  Ottawa. 


One  Hundred  Miles  in  the  Guide's  Special 

Being  the  Story  of  a  Canoe  Trip  in  Temagami  Forest  Reserve, 
from  Bear  Island  to  Latchford,  via  Lady  Evelyn  Lake  and  Mont- 
real River  and  back  by  the  Annia-Nipissing  Lake  to  Bear  Island — 
in  our  June  Issue 
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Why  Man  of  Today  is  Only 
50  Per  Cent.  Efficient 

By  Walter  Walgrove 


If  one  were  to  form  an  opinion  from 
the  number  of  helpful,  inspiring  and  in- 
forming articles  one  sees  in  the  public 
press  and  magazines,  the  purpose  of 
which  is  to  increase  our  efficiency,  he 
must  believe  that  the  entire  Canadian 
nation  is  striving  for  such  an  end. 

And  this  is  so. 

The  Canadian  Man,  because  the  race 
is  swifter  every  day;  competition  is 
keener,  and  the  stronger  the  man  the 
stronger  his  will  and  brain,  and  the  great- 
er his  ability  to  match  wits  and  win. 
The  greater  his  confidence  in  himself,  the 
greater  the  confidence  of  other  people  in 
him ;  the  keener  his  wit  and  the  clearer 
his  brain. 

The  Canadian  woman,  because  she 
must  be  competent  to  rear  and  manage 
the  family  and  home,  and  take  all  the 
thought  and  responsibility  from  the 
shoulders  of  the  man,  whose  present- 
day  business  burdens  are  all  that  he  can 
carry. 

Now,  what  are  you  doing  to  secure 
that  efficiency?  Much  mentally:  some 
of  us  much  physically;  but  what  is  the 
trouble? 

We  are  not  really  efficient  more  than 
half  the  time.  Half  the  time  blue  and 
worried — all  the  time  nervous — some  of 
the  time  really  incapacitated  by  illness. 

There  is  a  reason  for  this — a  practical 
reason,  and  one  that  has  been  known  to 
physicians  for  quite  a  period,  and  will  be 
known  to  the  entire  world  ere  long. 

That  reason  is  that  the  human  system 
does  not,  and  will  not,  rid  itself  of  all  the 
waste  which  it  accumulates  under  our 
present  mode  of  living.  No  matter  how 
regular  we  are,  the  food  we  eat  and  tne 
sedentary  lives  we  live  (even  though  we 
do  get  some  exercise)  make  it  impossible 
just  as  impossible  as  it  is  for  the  grate 
of  a  stove  to  rid  itself  of  clinkers. 

And  the  waste  does  to  us  exactly  what 
the  clinkers  do  to  the  stove — make  the 
fire  burn  low  and  inefficiently  until 
enough  clinkers  have  accumulated,  and 
then  prevent  its  burning  at  all. 


It  has  been  our  habit,  after  this  waste 
has  reduced  our  efficiency  about  75  per 
cent.,  to  drug  ourselves;  or  after  we  have 
become  100  per  cent,  inefficient  through 
illness,  to  still  further  attempt  to  rid  our- 
selves of  it  in  the  same  way — by  drug- 
ging. 

If  a  clock  is  not  cleaned  once  in  a  while 
it  clogs  up  and  stops;  the  same  way 
with  an  engine,  because  of  the  residue 
which  it,  itself,  accumulates.  To  clean 
the  clock  you  would  not  put  acid  on  the 
parts,  though  you  could  probably  find 
one  that  would  do  the  work;  nor  to  clean 
an  engine  would  you  force  a  cleaner 
through  it  that  would  injure  its  parts 
yet  that  is  the  process  you  employ  when 
you  drug  the  system  to  rid  it  of  waste. 

You  would  clean  your  clock  and  en- 
gine with  a  harmless  cleanser  that  Na- 
ture has  provided,  and  you  can  do  ex- 
actly the  same  for  yourself,  as  I  will 
demonstrate  before  I  conclude. 

The  reason  that  a  physician's  first  step 
in  illness  is  to  purge  the  system  is  that 
no  medicine  can  take  effect  nor  can  the 
system  work  properly  while  the  colon 
(large  intestine)  is  clogged  up.  If  the 
colon  were  not  clogged  up,  the  chances 
are  10  to  1  that  you  would  not  have 
been  ill  at  all. 

It  may  take  some  time  for  the  clog- 
ging process  to  reach  the  stage  where  it 
produces  real  illness,  but  no  matter  how 
long  it  takes,  while  it  is  going  on  the 
functions  are  not  working  so  as  to  keep 
us  up  to  "concert  pitch."  Our  livers 
are  sluggish,  we  are  dull  and  heavy- 
slight  or  severe  headaches  come  on— 
our  sleep  does  not  rest  us — in  short,  we 
are  about  50  per  cent,  efficient. 

"And  if  this  condition  progresses  to 
where  real  illness  develops,  it  is  impos- 
sible to  tell  what  form  that  illness  will 
take,  because — 

The  blood  is  constantly  circulating 
through  the  colon  and,  taking  up  by 
absorption  the  poison  in  the  waste  which 
it  contains,  it  distributes  them  through- 
out the  system  and  weakens  it  so  that 
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we  are  subject  to  whatever  disease  is 
most  prevalent. 

The  nature  of  the  illness  depends  on 
our  own  little  weaknesses  and  what  we 
are  the  least  able  to  resist. 

These  facts  are  all  scientifically  cor- 
rect in  every  particular,  and  it  has  often 
surprised  me  that  they  are  not  more 
generally  known  and  appreciated.  All 
we  have  to  do  is  to  consider  the  treat- 
ment that  we  have  received  in  illness  to 
realize  fully  how  it  developed,  and  the 
methods  used  to  remove  it. 

So  you  see  that  not  only  is  accumulat- 
ed waste  directly  and  constantly  pulling 
down  our  efficiency  by  making  our  blood 
poor  and  our  intellect  dull,  our  spirits 
low  and  our  ambitions  weak,  but  it  is 
responsible,  through  its  weakening  and 
infecting  processes,  for  a  list  of  illnesses 
that  if  catalogued  here  would  seem 
almost  unbelievable. 

It  is  the  direct  and  immediate  cause 
of  that  very  expensive  and  dangerous 
complaint — appendicitis. 

If  we  can  successfully  eliminate  the 
waste,  all  our  functions  work  properly 
and  in  accord — there  are  no  poisons 
being  taken  up  by  the  blood,  so  it  is  pure 
and  imparts  strength  to  every  part  of  the 
body,  instead  of  weakness — there  is 
nothing  to  clog  up  the  system  and  make 
us  bilious,  dull  and  nervously  fearful. 

With  everything  working  in  perfect 
accord  and  without  obstruction,  our 
brains  are  clear,  our  entire  physical  be- 
ing is  competent  to  respond  quickly  to 
every  requirement,  and  we  are  100  per 
cent,  efficient. 

Now,  this  waste  that  I  speak  of  can- 
not be  thoroughly  removed  by  drugs, 
but  even  if  it  could,  the  effect  of  these 
drugs  on  the  functions  is  very  unnatural, 
and  if  continued,  becomes  a  periodical 
necessity. 

Note  the  opinions  on  drugging  of  two 
most  noted  eminent  physicians: 

Prof.  Alonzo  Clark,  M.  D.,  of  the  New 


York  College  of  Physicians  and  Sur- 
geons, says:  "All  our  curative  agents 
are  poisons,  and  as  a  consequence,  every 
dose^diminishes  the  patient's  vitality. " 
'^Toffjoseph  M.  Smith,  M.  D.,  of  "the 
same  school,  says:  "All  medicines 
which  enter  the  circulation  poison  the 
blood  in  the  same  manner  as  do  the 
poisons  that  produce  disease." 

Now,  the  internal  organism  can  be 
kept  as  sweet  and  pure  and  clean  as  the 
external,  and  by  the  same  natural,  sane 
method — bathing.  By  the  proper  sy- 
stem warm  water  can  be  introduced,  so 
that  the  colon  is  perfectly  cleansed  and 
kept  pure. 

There  is  no  violence  in  this  process — 
it  seems  to  be  just  as  normal  and  natural 
as  washing  one's  hands. 

Physicians  are  taking  it  up  more 
widely  and  generally  every  day,  and  it 
seems  as  though  everyone  should  be  in- 
formed thoroughly  on  a  practice  which, 
though  so  rational  and  simple,  is  revolu- 
tionary in  its  accomplishments. 

This  is  rather  a  delicate  subject  to 
write  of  exhaustively  in  the  public  press, 
but  Chas.  A.  Tyrrell,  M.  D.,  has  pre- 
pared an  interesting  treatise  on  "Why 
Man  of  To-day  is  Only  50  per  cent. 
Efficient."  which  treats  the  subject 
very  exhaustively  and  which  he  will  send 
without  cost  to  anyone  addressing  him 
at  Room  221,  280  College  Street,  Tor- 
onto, and  mentioning  that  they  have 
read  this  article  in  Rod  and  Gun. 

Personally  I  am  enthusiastic  on  In- 
ternal Bathing  because  I  have  seen  what 
it  has  done  in  illness  as  well  as  in  health, 
and  I  believe  that  every  person  who 
wishes  to  keep  in  as  near  a  perfect  con- 
dition as  is  humanly  possible  should  at 
least  be  informed  on  this  subject;  he  will 
also  probably  learn  something  about 
himself  which  he  has  never  known, 
through  reading  the  little  book  to  which 
I  refer. 
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P.  A.  makes  men 
pipe  hungry 

Just  you  get  a  whiff  of  "the  national 
joy  smoke,"  and  it's  dollars  to  dough- 
nuts you  beat  it  to  the  nearest  store 
that  sells  tobacco  and  stock  up.  The 
flavor  and  aroma  of  Prince  Albert  has 
sure  got  'em  all  backed  off  the  boards. 

Just  figure  on  that,  then  realize  P.  A. 
can't  bite  your  tongue,  because  the 
bite's  cut  out  by  a  patented  pro- 
cess.   No  other  tobacco  can 
get  in  the  same  class  with 


Fringe  Albert 

the  inter- national  joy  smoke 

You  go  to  P.  A.  just  like  a  baby  puts  its  little  hand 
out  for  candy,  natural  life  !  It's  so  delicious  that 
you  smoke  it  all  day  and  all  evening — and  there's 
no  comebac\  I    You  make  a  mental  note  of  that  I 


P.  A.  is  sold 
everywhere 
in  the  famous 
tidy  full  2-oz. 
red  tin. 


Prince  Albert  is  manufactured  only  by 
the  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co.  at  its 
factories  in  Winston- Salem,  N.  C., 
U.  S.  A.  and  is  imported  from  the  United 
States  by  Canadian  dealers.  Prince 
Albert  is  the  largest  selling  brand  of 
pipe  smoking  tobacco  in  the  world.  jj 

R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO. 

Winston-Salem,  N.  C,  U.  S.  A. 


IDEAL  TROUT  FISHING 
IN  ONTARIO  WATERS 


C.  W.  Young 


IT  is  not  so  difficult  even  yet  to 
*  get  bass  or  trout  fishing  in  lakes, 
within  a  reasonable  distance — 
Muskoka  and  Algonquin  Park  a- 
bound  in  lakes  which  are  far  from  be- 
ing fished  out,  there  being  not  a  few 
to  which  few  sportsman  have  pene- 
trated, and  to  go  a  little  farther,  there 
is  the  Temagami  region,  where  fish 
and  lakes  are  plenty. 

But  it  is  far  from  all  of  fishing  to 
catch  fish,  and  while  it  is  very  pleas- 
ant to  go  into  the  woods  with  your 
guides  and  paddle  and  portage  till 
you  find  an  expanse  of  water  to  suit 
your  taste,  there  is  something  mono- 
tonous after  all  in  trolling  or  casting 
flies  from  a  canoe,  and  one  longs  to  be 
beside  a  rippling  stream,  where  the 
scene  continually  changes,  even  if  the 
fish  are  not  so  large  and  possibly 
scarce. 

It  is  my  good  fortune  to  know  not  a 
few  railway  builders,  men  whose  work 
mostly  takes  them  into  new  country, 
and  I  never  lose  an  opportunity  to 
enquire  as  to  the  fishing  whenever  I 
meet  them.  They  nearly  all  tell  the 
same  story — lots  of  fish,  the  men  go 
out  on  Sundays  and  bring  home  all 
they  can  carry.  The  information  is 
not  always  reliable.  These  friends 
haven't  time  to  fish  themselves,  and 
one  may  be  grievously  disappointed 
if  one  takes  their  stories  for  gospel. 
There  may  have  been  good  fishing  in 
the  early  Spring,  just  after  the  ice 
went  out,  or  the  men  may  have  spear- 
ed the  fish  or  put  in  a  shot  of  dyna- 
mite, but  when  you  get  there  in  June 
or  July,  there  will  be  more  flies  than 
there  were  in  plague-time  in  Egypt, 
and  after  tramping  several  miles 
through  the  woods  to  a  bully  good 
place,  as  you  are  assured,  you  find  it 
inaccessible  without  a  craft  of  some 
kind,  or  the  stream  may  have  dried 
up  till  there  is  little  or  no  water  left, 
and  no  fish  but  measly  chubs  or 
shiners. 

Once  in  a  while  you  do  strike  luck, 
however,  and  so  it  happened  to  me 


last  summer.  As  a  part  of  its  trans- 
continental line,  the  Canadian  Nor- 
thern Railway  was  building  a  road 
from  North  Bay  to  Ottawa,  running 
mostly  about  18  to  20  miles  south  of 
the  main  line  of  the  Canadian  Pacific, 
and  for  a  considerable  distance 
through  the  upper  portion  of  Algon- 
quin Park.  One  of  my  contractor 
friends  had  a  piece  of  this  work  in 
this  section,  where  they  assured  me 
there  was  great  trout  fishing.  So  it 
came  about  that  a  day  or  two  before 
Dominion  Day  I  took  the  noon  train 
from  Ottawa  on  the  C.  P.  R.  and 
after  a  very  hot  afternoon's  journey, 
was  at  Eau  Claire,  which  is  a  dozen 
miles  west  of  Mattawa,  and  a  little 
farther  east  of  North  Bay.  By  this 
time  the  temperature  had  cooled 
down,  the  moon  and  stars  were  out, 
and  just  after  leaving  the  station,  we 
crossed  the  Eau  Claire,  which  bears 
the  name  of  L'Amable  du  Fond,  and 
is  quite  a  sizeable  stream  at  that  sea- 
son, as  it  was  high  water.  There  was 
quite  a  little  rapid  where  the  two 
bridges  cross  the  stream,  and  a  glance 
at  the  swiftly  rushing  water  looked 
good  to  me.  The  hotel  was  but  a  few 
yards  off,  and  the  hum  of  the  rapids 
pleasantly  soothed  one  to  sleep. 

There  was  a  slight  frost  in  the 
early  morning,  and  it  was  delight- 
fully cool,  after  the  grilling  of  the  day 
before,  when  the  summons  to  turn 
out  was  heard  about  6  o'clock. 

You  never  know  just  when  you  are 
going  to  get  anywhere  when  you  go 
on  an  expedition  of  this  kind,  so  when 
the  clerk  told  me  the  team  for  the 
camp  would  start  along  about  8  or  9 
o'clock,  I  was  in  no  hurry — hardly 
believed  it  anyway,  but  thought  it 
was  more  likely  to  be  after  dinner, 
which  proved  to  be  the  fact. 

There  was  the  morning  to  put  in, 
however,  so  without  saying  "nothing 
to  nobody"  I  mounted  a  light  steel 
rod,  and  a  phantom  minnow  which 
happened  to  show  up  first  in  the 
tackle  box,  and  took  myself  to  the 
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river  a  short  distance  below  the 
bridge.  There  was  a  swirl  about  as 
soon  as  the  bait  touched  the  water, 
and  a  good-sized'  lunge,  12  or  15 
pounds,  proceeded  to  make  things  in- 
teresting for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  or 
so.  The  logs  were  slippery  on  which 
I  had  to  stand,  and  the  size  and  swift- 
ness of  the  water  made  one  think  of 
the  danger  if  he  happened  to  slip  into 
the  drink,  but  no  mishap  came  about, 
and  the  'lunge  gave  in  to  treatment 
after  a  while,  and  I  managed  to  lift 
him  out  with  the  landing  net.  A  few 
casts  more  brought  out  a  black  bass 
between  three  and  four  pounds,  and 
some  smaller  ones  followed,  by  which 
time  it  seemed  good  to  see  if  there 
were  any  signs  of  the  team  for  the 
woods.  Things  were  just  as  they  had 
been,  so  I  gave  the  fish  to  the  cook  at 
the  hotel,  and  decided  that  it  wouldn't 
be  worth  while  going  before  we  tasted 
the  quality  on  the  table. 

Finally  we  got  off  with  our  team, 
and  for  the  first  few  miles  had  a  good 
drive  over  an  excellent  road  till  we 
came  to  the  Booth  farm,  which  is 
maintained  by  the  well-known  Ot- 
tawa lumbering  firm  to  grow  supplies 
for  its  extensive  lumbering  camps, 
and  a  recuperating  station  for  the 
many  horses  used  in  bush  work. 
After  leaving  the  farm  the  road  gets 
decidedly  worse;  in  fact  it  would  be 
hard  to  imagine  anything  much 
rougher.  There  are  steep  hills,  deep 
mudholes,  and  stretches  of  corduroy 
over  which  the  wagon  rolls  and 
bumps  in  a  manner  to  test  its  springs 
to  the  utmost.  Soon  we  catch  a 
glimpse  of  the  river  again,  and  would 
like  to  get  out  and  try  a  cast  or  two  at 
the  foot  of  one  or  other  of  the  chutes 
which  look  ideal  lurking  places  for 
trout,  as  indeed  they  are,  so  the 
teamster  tells  us.  But  the  afternoon 
is  waning,  and  we  want  to  get  to  the 
railway  camp  before  dark,  and  there 
is  still  a  good  distance  to  go,  so  fishing 
must  wait. 

My  railway  friends  had,  two  camps, 
a  couple  of  miles  or  so  apart,  but  as 
there  was  not  much  chance  for  catch- 
ing trout  at  camp  one  or  two  I  moved 
down  to  Gamp  three,  which  was  right 
on  the  bank  of  the  river.  It  was  in- 
tensely hot  all  day,  and  not  specially 
inviting  to  tramp  through  the  woods 


so  we  waited  till  evening,  and  then 
went  to  the  outlet  of  Lake  Cuyas- 
kokas,  where  there  was  a  dam,  of 
which  all  the  gates  were  up  and  the 
water  pouring  through  in  a  perfect 
torrent.  The  trout  were  there  all 
right,  you  could  see  them  jump,  and 
they  took  the  fly  greedily  as  soon  as  it 
got  to  a  little  stretch  of  calm  water, 
and  there  was  all  sorts  of  fun  getting 
them  out,  as  you  had  necessarily  to 
fish  from  the  gates,  and  when  a  fish 
was  hooked  he  would  get  into  the 
very  heaviest  rapid,  and  seem  to  be  a 
whale  for  the  time  being.  As  soon  as 
you  could,  you  would  lead  him  to  still 
water  at  the  side,  and  scoop  him  out 
with  a  landing  net.  There  were  two 
kinds  of  trout  as  there  very  often  are  in 
such  places,  one  stout  and  blocky,  and 
dark  in  color,  the  other  clipper  built, 
sharp  and  silvery.  I  am  not  naturalist 
enough  to  say  why  the  difference,  but 
only  know  that  it  exists.  In  size 
these  trout  were  what  might  be  called 
nice  pan  fish,  from  a  quarter  of  a  pound 
up,  with  occasional  ones  running  to 
two  or  three  pounds.  They  were 
strong  fighters,  took  out  lots  of  line, 
and  frequently  jumped  out  of  the 
water.  We  kept  at  the  sport  till  it 
was  too  dark  to  see,  and  made  our 
way  back  to  camp  with  much  shout- 
ing and  stumbling  over  logs,  but  with 
a  catch  that  gave  a  nice  sweet  bite  to 
most  of  the  large  number  who  were 
at  the  breakfast  table. 

Did  I  say  there  were  flies?  Well 
there  were,  and  lots  of  them,  and  of 
all  sorts  and  conditions,  and  they 
made  life  kind  of  miserable  to  those 
who  were  bothered,  though  they 
didn't  bother  me  much,  for  although 
I  know  they  are  there  and  brush 
them  off  occasionally,  the  bites  never 
inflame. 

There  were  all  sorts  of  dope  in  the 
company.  In  fact , in  the  summer  sea- 
son, bottles  of  fly  preventive  con- 
stitute a  staple  part  of  the  stock  of 
every  camp — many  men  could  not 
work  without  it.  For  my  own  part, 
I  prefer  a  home  made  article,  Fly  He, 
given  me  by  a  Gaspe  guide  many 
years  ago.  It  is  simple  and  has  the 
merit  of  staying  on  longer  than  the 
others.  It  consists  of  pine  tar,  with 
enough  castor  oil  to  make  it  of  the 
consistency  of  heavy  molasses,  and 
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SPRING  FISHING  IN 

Algonquin  Provincial  (Ontario)  Park 


A  Thoroughly  Universal  Vacation  Territory 


Open  Season  For  Fish 

Speckled  Trout — May  1st  to  Sept. 
14th. 

Salmon  Trout — Dec.   1st  to  Oct. 
31st  following  year. 

Black  Bass — June  16th  to  April 
14th  following  year. 


Highland  Inn,  Algonquin 
Park 

Affords  excellent  hotel  accommo- 
dation. 


Beautifully  situated 
above  sea  level. 


2,000  feet 


Rates  $2.50  to  $3.00  per  day,  $16.00 
to  $18.00  per  week. 


17  lb.  Lake  Trout.  Grand  Prize  Winner  in  Field 
and  Stream  Contest,  1913.    Caught  in  Ragged 
Lake,  Algonquin  Park,  Ont. 


For  advertising  matter  and  all  particulars  apply  to  any  Agent  of  the  sys- 
tem, including  J.  Quinlan,  D.P.  A.,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  or 
C.  E.  Horning,  Union  Station,  Toronto. 


G.  T.  BELL 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Montreal. 


H.  G.  ELLIOTT 

General  Passenger  Agent 
Montreal. 
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a  few  drops  of  bisulphide  of  carbon. 
It  is  as  well  to  get  this  put  into  four 
ounce  bottles,  which  are  easy  to  carry, 
and  you  can  take  several  of  them 
with  you,  as  everybody  will  want  it 
when  they  see  it  work. 

The  weather  continued  very  hot, 
without  a  cloud  in  the  sky,  and  there 
was  really  little  use  in  going  fishing 
until  evening,  but  I  took  across  to  the 
the  dam  next  morning,  and  found 
that  during  the  night  or  early  in  the 
morning  the  stop  logs  had  been  put 
in  the  dam,  and  instead  of  a  roaring 
torrent  there  was  only  a  small  stream, 
much  easier  to  fish,  if  the  fish  would 
have  taken  a  fly,  but  they  wouldn't, 
nor  would  they  touch  a  worm,  or  a 
piece  of  beef,  or  any  other  lure.  It 
was  disgusting.  Looking  down  into 
the  clear,  still  water,  alongside  the 
apron,  one  could  see  dozens,  perhaps 
hundreds  of  big  trout,  but  though 
you  put  your  bait  right  in  front  of 
their  noses,  they  would  take  no  no- 
tice of  it,  except  at  very  rare  inter- 
vals. Walking  down  the  bank,  the 
river  was  found  to  have  fallen  five  or 
six  feet,  and  the  conditions  were  ideal 
for  stream  fishing;  one  could  wade 
almost  everywhere,  and  if  a  particul- 
arly attractive  hole  was  to  be  seen  on 
the  other  side,  there  was  no  difficulty 
in  crossing.  There  was  little  doing, 
but  about  noon,  as  I  was  idly  casting 
over  a  rapid,  I  saw  a  big  trout  come 
up  to  the  fly,  and  sink  back  without 
touching  it.  There  was  not  a  cloud, 
and  the  sun  was  shining  brightly,  but 
I  took  a  little  more  care  this  time,  and 
cast  lightly  where  the  rise  had  been. 
There  was  nothing  the  first  or  second 
cast,  but  when  the  fly  struck  the 
water  the  third  time,  up  came  the  big 
fellow,  gulped  it  down,  a  slight  jerk 
fastened  the  hook,  and  there  was  fun 
alive  for  half  an  hour.  I  was  casting 
from  a  breakwater  some  distance 
above  the  river,  where  it  was  quite 
ticklish  walking  along  the  logs,  but 
got  down  to  the  bank  after  a  while 
and  managed  the  fight  to  better  ad- 
vantage. He  was  a  strong  fish  and 
had  the  advantage  of  still  water,  and 
I  was  glad  enough  when  the  time 
came  to  put  the  landing  net  under 
him.  No  scales  were  available,  but 
he  seemed  to  me  to  be  about  three 


pounds.  Here  and  there,  where  the 
woods  were  thick  and  there  was  a 
deep  hole,  I  managed  to  get  one  or  two 
nice  trout,  but  they  were  clearly  out 
of  humor  as  a  rule. 

In  the  evening  we  took  a  punt  and 
rowed  up  stream  till  we  could  go  no 
farther  for  rapids.  All  along  the 
trout  were  jumping  in  the  still  water, 
but  they  were  mostly  small  till  we  got 
to  the  dam,  and  again  we  fished  till 
we  could  see  no  longer,  bringing  home 
with  us  another  big  string,  which  we 
did  every  evening  afterwards  as  long 
as  we  stayed.  The  fishing  recalled 
the  old  days  on  the  Credit  river,  and 
was  certainly  ideal  for  any  one  who 
likes  to  wade  the  creek. 

This  fishing  was  just  inside  the 
park,  on  the  northern  end,  and  a 
license  is  necessary,  but  only  a  short 
distance  below,  the  water  is  free  and 
though  I  did  not  try  it  I  was  assured 
that  the  fishing  was  even  better. 
This  is  not  exactly  virgin  water,  but 
almost  so,  as  the  number  who  have 
fished  it,  is  very  few  indeed,  and  not 
enough  to  make  any  difference  in  trlie 
number. 

Lake  Cuyaskokas,  out  of  which 
flows  L'Amable  du  Fond,  is  a  lake  of 
considerable  size,  and  full  of  salmon 
and  red  trout.  It  is  not  much  fished, 
but  it  is  well  known  to  a  select  circle 
of  campers,  who  come  there  season 
after  season. 

Being  within  the  park,  game  was 
plenty  to  be  seen  during  my  summer 
visit.  Seldom  a  day  passed  without 
seeing  several  deer,  once  in  a  while  a 
moose,  and  partridges  and  rabbits 
without  number.  I  came  back  in 
October,  and  while  I  could  not  shoot 
in  the  park  itself,  I  found  lots  of  sport 
on  the  outskirts,  getting  half  a  dozen 
brace  of  birds  when  driving  in  from 
the  railway,  as  many  going  out,  and 
not  a  few  each  day  while  strolling 
along  the  old  tote  roads.  It  was  too 
early  in  the  season  for  deer  hunting, 
but  there  were  lots  of  them,  and  I 
was  told  that  several  hundred  were 
shipped  during  November  and  Dec- 
ember at  Eau  Claire  station  alone. 

Anyone  who  is  fond  of  stream  fish- 
ing for  trout  and  willing  to  go  to  this 
section  of  the  country  should  be  able 
to  have  a  successful  outing. 
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POINT  AU<  BARIL 

Where  Dreams  Come  True 


Big  Bass  in  unfished  waters. 
Good  hunting  in  a  new  territory. 
Canoe  tripi  full  of  interest  and  a 

fresh  beauty. 
Camping  in  the  wilds  with  civilization 
close  at  hand. 

Write  for  literature  giving  full  in- 
formation or  get  particulars  from  any 
Canadian  Pacific  Agent. 

C.  E.  E.  Ussher, 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager, 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway, 
Montreal,  Que. 

CAMP  LUXURIES 

Clark's  Ox  and  Lunch  Tongues 

High  class  selected  Tongues,  delicately  cured  and 
cooked  to  perfection. 

CHATEAU  BRAND  CONCENTRATED  SOUPS, 
prepared  from  the  highest  class  ingredients  and  in 
EVERY  VARIETY.    Absolutely  unsurpassed. 

Clark's  Pork  and  Beans 

ALWAYS  WELCOME 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 


M 


RECORD  OF  GAME  KILLED  IN  THE  CASSIAR 
DISTRICT,  B.  C.  DURING  THE  SEASON 

OF  1913 

R  J.  Hyland  of  Telegraph  Creek,  B.  C.  guides,  Mr.  Hyland  says,  are  a  little  hard  to 
in  a  recent  letter  enclosed  a  list  of  names  get  along  with,  as  they  are  pretty  independent, 
of  sportsmen  who  hunted  there  last  It  is  his  belief,  however,  that  if  the  Indian 
September,  together  with  the  names  of  their  Department  of  the  Provincial  Government 
guides,  the  trophies  secured  and  the  measure-  will  lay  down  the  rules  the  Indians  can  be 
ments  of  their  largest  heads.  The  Cassiar  quickly  brought  into  line.  Apart  from  this 
district,  Mr.  Hyland  asserts,  is  the  best  big  oftentimes  too  independent  spirit  they  are 
game  country  in  North  America  and  in  this  good  guides  and  the  country  is  full  of  game, 
district  hunters  get  as  large  a  variety  of  game  The  list  forwarded  by  Mr.  Hyland  is  repro- 
as  in  any  other  place  in  America.  The  Indian     duced  herewith: 

Moose]  Caribou  Goat  Sheep  Bear 

No.  Spread     Palm      Points  No. Spread  Length  Points  No.  Length  Base  No.  Spread  Length  Base  No.  Sizs 

2     50         33x13       29       3      44       56       36  1      25%  40%14% 

Court  Reed,  Salm,  Austria,  McDame,  Ind.,  Guide;  McDame's  Ck,  Locality  of  Hunt. 

2     53%      33x11        28       2      33       53%    28         1  2    19%  31%11% 

H.  E.  Myers,  London;  Dennie.Guide;  Nahlin,  Locality  of  Hunt. 

2     51%      28x11        23       2     47       52       50  3    24%      42%14%  1  Sm.  grizzly 

Major  Bradshaw,  London;  Larry  Martin,  Guide;  Head  of  Stikine,  Locality  of  Hunt. 

1  57%      34x14       27       3     38%    49       35        2      10%  6%    2    21%     39%13        2  Sm.  grizzly 

Major  Church,  London;  Morris,  Guide;  Head  of  Stikine,  Locality  of  Hunt. 

3  Ig.  grizzly 

2  43%      34x11       24       4      43  H    50%    32  1    21         28%13%      8  2  raed.  " 

3  pup  S 

J.  Denning,  New.  Zealand;  Ned  Teit,  Guide;  Head  of  Muddy,  Locality  of  Hunt 

2      56%      31x11        22       3      44%    48%    34         2      10      5%      2    24%      39%15%      1  Sm. 

Capt.  Young,  London,  Bear  Lake  Billy,  Guide;  Klappan,  Locality  of  Hunt. 

2      55%      31x11       24       3      40       46%    46         1      10%      6      2    23%      32    13%      2  black 

Marcus  Daly,  New  York,  C.  Little  (white),  Red  Brooks,  (Indian);  Klappan,  L.  of  Hunt. 

1  45         24x9         17       3      38       46%    27         3      10  6 

Judge  Ford,  New  York  ;  Bob  Abesta,  Guide  ;  Klappan,  Locality  of  Hunt. 

2  47%      31x11       19       2     42       48       35         1       Med.         2    22        35    15%     2  1  black 

1  grizzly 

D.  J.  Singer,  New  York;  McClusky,  Guide;  Klappan,  Locality  of  Hunt. 

2     39         28x10       19       3      48       52       34         2      10%  6%      2    23  33%13% 

C.  Leeke,  Saskatchewan;  C.  Olsen,  (white),  Guide;  Klappan,  Locality  of  Hunt. 

12  Ig.  grizzly 

2      51%  28%xl0%    20       3      38       54%    31  2    26         43%14%       5  3med.  " 

Max  Budding,  Amsterdam;  Little  Dick,  Guide;  Muddy  River,  Locality  of  Hunt. 

2     45         24x9         33       2       small  3      10         6      1       small  4 1  grizzly 

3blk. 

C.  R.  Eyton,  England  ;  Billy  Fenn,  Guide;  Nahlin,  Locality  of  Hunt. 

2     56%     34x10%    27       1      38       50%    29  1  med.  mack 

Geo.  Welder  and  wife,  England;  Little  Jackson,  Guide;  Dease  and  Muddy,  L.  of  Hunt. 


A  DOG'S  CONFESSION 

By  Bruce  Jones 


This  fascinating  autobiography  of  a  dog  will  compel  your^interest  from 
the  first  word  to  the  last.    Do  not  miss  reading  it — in  our  June  Issue. 
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Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.    Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  sed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.   50  Yard  Spools  $1.00. 

Trout  Flies 


For  Trial — Send  Us 
Quality  A 
Quality  B 
Quality  C 
Bass  Flies 
Gauze  Wing 
English 


18c 
30c 
60c 
65c 
75c 
2.00 


for  an  assorted  dozen. 
Regular  price ....  24c. 
for  an  assorted  dozen. 
Regular  price. .  .  .60c. 
for  an  assorted  dozen. 
Regular  price.  .  .  .84c. 
for  an  assorted  dozen. 
Regular  price.  .  .  .96c. 
for  an  assorted  dozen. 
Regular  price.  ..$1.00 
for  an  assorted  dozen. 
Regular  price.  .  .$3.50 


~  - ramtra  Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or  9i  feet  $  .75 

BAIT  RODS,  5*,  6i  or  8  feet   1.00 

CASTING  RODS,  4$.  54  or  6  feet    1.25 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip    1.75 

CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip   2.00 

CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings    2.50 

The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  525  Broad«waft,k 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 


Trolling!  Trout,  Salmon,  Bass. 

Time  is  almost  here.  Is  your  fishing 
kit  ready?  Have  you  a  suitable  troll- 
ing rod?  "BRISTOL"  No.  11  and 
No.  35  are  the  best.  No.  35  is  an  ad- 
justable telescopic  bait  rod,  extreme  length 
over  8i  ft.,  but  may  be  made  as  short  as  you 
like.  Weighs  10  oz.  Costs  $4.50  to  $5.50.  A 
great  favorite  with  fishermen  for  its  length 
flexibility  and  true  balance. 

FREE — New  Catalogue — FREE 

Send  for  it  today-  Illustrates  all  "BRISTOL' 
Rods.     Make  your  selection.      Then  go  to 


your  tackle  dealer  and  examine  the  rods, 
If  he  dots  not  carry  the  rod  you  want, 
write  us  and  we  will  supply  you.  Write 
for  catalog  TODAY.  Only  genuine  agates 
used  on  "BRISTOL"  Rods. 

THE  HORTON  MFG.  CO 
32  Horton  Street,  Bristol,  Conn. 

Pacific  Coast  Branch— The  Phii.  B.  Bek- 
eart  Co.,  717  Market  St.,  San  1'rancisco. 


Makers  To 


H.M.  King 
George  V. 


HARDY'S  "PALAK0NA" 

Split  Bamboo  with  and  without  Steel  Cen- 
tre are  the  Lightest — the  Most  Perfectly 
Balanced  and  Most  Durable  in  the  world. 

"Hardys"  are  Fishing  Rod  and  Tackle  Makers  to 
H.M.  King  George  V.  and  all  leading  Anglers 
in  the  World. 

"HARDYS"  ARE  THE  GREAT  ENGLISH  FISHING  ROD  MAKERS 

Send  for  large  illustrated  catalogue — FREE 
300  FLIES   SHOWN  IN  CORRECT  COLOURS 

HARDY  BROS.,  LTD.  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND 

London  Showrooms— 61  Pall  Mall  S.W. 


OUR    MEDICINE  BAG 


Professor  Prince,  Dominion  Commissioner 
of  Fisheries,  left  Ottawa  on  March  11th  via 
Vancouver  for  New  Zealand,  where  he  has 
been  engaged  on  behalf  of  the  government  of 
that  country  to  report  upon  the  marine  and 
fresh  water  fisheries  of  the  two  Islands.  This 
is  not  the  first  time  Professor  Prince's  ser- 
vices have  been  loaned  to  other  governments, 
and  it  is  highly  significant  that  whenever  a 
government  desires  to  improve  its  fisheries  it 
is  to  Canada  and  to  Professor  Prince  that  they 
turn.  As  most  people  interested  in  fisheries 
are  aware,  the  fresh  water  fish  of  New  Zealand 
have  been  imported  from  Great  Britain,  and 
while  they  are  doing  well  they  are  not  doing 
well  enough  to  please  the  government  and 
Professor  Prince  is  asked  to  make  recom- 
mendations that  will  lead  to  their  more  rapid 
increase.  The  Professor  expects  to  be  away 
from  Canada  on  this  important  mission  the 
next  three  months. 

This  year  the  ROD  and  GUN  index  for  the 
preceding  twelve  months,  instead  of  being 
bound  in  with  the  May  issue  of  the  magazine 
as  formerly,  is  printed  separately.  Sub- 
scribers who  may  be  desirous  of  obtaining  a 
copy  of  the  index  for  Volume  XV — including 
the  issues  from  June  1913  to  May  1914 — may 
secure  same  without  charge  by  addressing  a 
request  for  this  index  to  The  Publisher, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 

In  Canada  with  the  changed  conditions 
which  the  extension  of  agriculture  brings  about, 
the  ravages  of  insect  pests  become  increasingly 
more  serious.  The  lowest  estimate  for  insect 
depredations  on  field  crops  alone  is  ten  per 
cent.,  which  means  that  in  the  year  1912  in- 
sects levied  a  toll  of  over  fifty  million  dollars 
on  the  field  crops  of  Canada.  Birds  are  the 
greatest  insect  destroyers,  but  this  is  not 
generally  realized,  and  their  wanton  destruc- 
tion goes  on  year  after  year  by  thoughtless  and 
careless  people,  especially  boys.  From  the 
practical  standpoint  alone,  therefore,  the  pro- 
tection of  our  native  birds  is  an  essential  ad- 
junct to  successful  agriculture.  It  should  not 
be  necessary  to  insist  upon  the  higher  motives 
prompting  the  movement  for  the  protection  of 
our  birds,  whose  presence  adds  so  much  to  the 
pleasures  of  life  and  whose  absence  detracts 
so  greatly  from  the  beauty  of  the  woodland 
and  countryside. 

A  scheme  has  been  adopted  by  the  Ottawa 
Field  Naturalists'  Club  for  the  protection  and 
encouragement  of  native  birds  around  Ottawa. 
It  is  proposed  to  establish  local  bird  sanctuar- 
ies in  which  the  birds  will  be  zealously  pro- 
tected. Nesting  boxes  will  be  provided  for 
them  and  their  general  welfare  will  be  looked 
after. 

The  institution  of  such  a  scheme  in  the 
capital  city  cannot  but  have  a  most  beneficial 


effect  on  public  opinion  in  other  parts  of  the 
Dominion,  and  its  ultimate  effect  is  sure  to  be 
of  a  far-reaching  character. 

Weary,  the  California  alligator,  domiciled 
in  the  Dundurn  zoo  at  Hamilton,  Ont.,  nearly 
came  to  an  inglorious  end  during  the  February 
cold  spell.  Immunity  from  cold  is  the  only 
thing  that  saved  the  reptile. 

Park  Superintendent  Harry  Marshall  was 
making  the  round  of  the  animals  on  the  coldest 
morning,  when,  sticking  up  through  the  ice  in 
the  pond  he  saw  what  he  thought  was  a  point- 
ed stick.  Closer  investigation  disclosed  the 
alligator's  tail.  The  superintendent  hurriedly 
accumulated  an  axe,  ice  tongs,  and  a  bag,  and 
commenced  a  furious  onslaught  on  the  ice. 
The  unfortunate  reptile  was  as  stiff  as  a  board 
and  Mr.  Marshall  transported  it  to  the  nearest 
fire,  where  the  alligator  shortly  thawed  out, 
yawned  prodigiously,  and  went  to  sleep  again, 
as  per  its  name,  Weary.  It  is  probable  that  it 
had  been  buried  under  the  ice,  with  only  its 
tail  exposed  to  the  air,  all  the  night  hours — 
but  the  cold  immersion  apparently  did  not 
freeze  it. 

An  unusual  sight  for  that  time  of  the  year  was 
witnessed  by  the  bridge  constructors  at  the 
C.  P.  R.  bridge  at  Peterboro  in  February  last. 

While  engaged  at  their  occupation,  the 
builders  were  surprised  to  see  a  flock  of  half  a 
dozen  or  so  ducks  skimming  overhead.  As 
most  of  the  construction  gang  were  "men  o* 
pairts,"  they  were  rather  longing  to  have  a  pop 
at  the  birds. 

A  bird  caught  by  a  cat,  of  a  Chatham,  Ont.r 
resident,  on  the  night  of  February  6th,  was 
identified  by  J.  H.  Smith,  I.  P.  S.,  as  an 
Orchard  Oriole.  On  the  night  in  mention  the 
cat  walked  into  the  house  with  the  bird  in  its 
mouth.  The  bird  was  removed  and  an  effort 
to  save  its  life  was  made  but  it  was  so  badly 
disabled  from  some  former  wound,  that  it  died 
a  short  time  afterwards.  The  people  were 
unable  to  name  the  bird  and  finally  secured 
Mr.  Smith  to  establish  its  identity. 

The  presence  here  at  this  time  of  the  year 
of  the  bird  is  unaccounted  for.  This  species 
of  Oriole  winters  in  Central  America  and  in  the 
summer  is  found  through  the  Eastern  United 
States  from  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  to  Massachu- 
setts and  occasionally  in  more  northern 
localities.  It  arrives  from  the  South  about 
May  1st  and  is  one  of  the  first  birds  to  leave  in 
the  fall,  rarely  being  seen  after  September  1st. 
Nesting  is  begun  late  in  May.  The  song  of 
this  bird  somewhat  resembles  that  of  his 
orange-and-black  cousin,  the  Baltimore 
Oriole,  or  Golden  Robin,  but  is  far  richer  in 
tone  and  more  finished  in  character. 

Mr.  Smith,  in  conversation  with  a  local  re- 
porter expressed  the  opinion  that  the  bird  had 
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240  sizes  and  kinds  in  three  tried  and  true  shapes:  "Standard",  "Slim  Eli"  and 
"Idaho",  finished  in  nickel,  copper,  brass,  aluminum,  black  and  gold  for  bright  or 
dark  days.  Mounted  on  +inned  steel  music  wire  with  flies  tied  on  bronzed  rust- 
proof hollow  point  hooks.  Ball  bearing  "spin  so  easy"  blades,  reversible,  cannot 
catch  in  the  weeds  when  playing  your  fish.  Flies  interchangeable,  with  a  small 
well  chosen  outfit,  you  can  catch  any  fresh  water  game  fish.  Hildebrandt  spin- 
ners are  perfect,  the  res-alt  of  years  of  experimenting.  Scott,  Ohio,  says,  "Have 
used  Hildebrandts'  for  nine  years.   They  can't  be  beat". 

FREE-OUR  NEW  1914  COMPLETE  TACKLE  CATALOG 

Gives  full  sized  illustrations  of  our  spinners.    Lists  everything  you  need  for  fishing. 
Shows  Hildebrandt's  new  non-breakable  "Musky"  rod,  also  new  reels,  lines,  etc. 
Catalog  free.   A  2c  stamp  brings  it. 
THE  JOHN  J.  HILDEBRANDT  CO.         1115  High  Street,  Logansport,  Ind.,  U.  S.  A. 


FISHERMEN!     You  Can  Use  One] 
Live  Minnow  AU  Day  >4|! 

5  Here's  a  new'device.  It  houses  a  live  minnow,  in  a  strong,  clear  i 
glass  tube:  the  minnow  has  fresh  water;  it  is  kept  alive  indefin- 
itely; is  never  mutilated,  and  can  be  used  all  day,  no  matter 
how  many  times  you  cast.  The  tube  magnifies  the  size  of  the 
minnow.  It  attracts  fish— excels  all  artificial  bait.  German 
silver  fittings.  The  greatest  advancement  in  the  game  fishing 
world.  PRICE  85c.  at  all  reliable  dealers  (take^no  substitutes), 
or  order  from  us'direct,  postage  prepaid    bj.    'ji^'  bi     _  j 

^etroit^VTich.  1 


<\  Vw-Tu>)  ?  Co.      1  vr\Vp.st"L  if-i  v-t^-P»oulevard. 


LUMINOUS  COAXERS 


The  Big  Ones  strike  at  night  and  they  fight  harder 
than  you  ever  even  dreamed  they  could.  When  they  hit 
the  "Coaxer"  it  sounds  like  an  explosion  and  it  is  followed 
by  a  aeries  of  the  most  savagre  leaps  and  plunges  imagin- 
able. As  bass  feed  in  the  weeds  close  to  shore  at  nierht  a 
weedless  bait  is  an  absolute  necessity.  Th»  Luminous 
"Coaxer"  in  positively  the  only  weedless  night  bait 
on  the  market.  We  guarantee  that  you  can  cast  into  the 
thickest  rushes  or  lilies  in  the  dark  without  snagging. 
It  is  a  surface  bait  with  red  wings  and  tail  and  a  white 
body,  which  gives  off  a  phosphorescent  glow  that  is  irre 
sistible  Send  stamp  for  color  catalog  of  baits,  flies, 
trout  and  bass  spoons,  leaders,  fly  dressing  materials,  etc. 


^SfcR  Here's  Our  New  Braided  Silk  Casting  Line.  Give  it  a  trial  You  wjll 
^P^Rt  cast  easier  and  farther  and  catch  more  fish  than  ever  before  It  is  smal- 
ler, stronger  and  smoother  than  any  other  No.  5  line.  Guaranteed  to  be  the  best  that 
money  can  buy.  Per  50  yd.  spool.  75c.  postage  2c  Can  be  had  two  spools  connected 
Our  folder.  "Care  of  a  Bait  Casting  Line."  will  save  you  money.     Free  with  each  line. 


JAMISON.  Dep  R  736  S.  California  Av.,  CHICAGO,  ILL. 


CATCH  FISH 
NOT  WEEDS 


A  DRY  FLY 

THAT  STAYS  DRY 


"Coaxer"  Floating  Flies  are 

real  sure  enough  floaters. 
They  have  solid  cork  bodies 
that  are  coated  with  cellu- 
loid eoamel  Absolutely 
water  proof,  will  outwear 
two  dozen  best  flies,  and 
they  sure  do  get  the  fish. 
Trout,  6  Colors,  $1.35;  12,52.65 
Bass.  6  Colors,   1  65;  12.  3.25 


G.  M.  SKINNER'S 

Famous  Fluted  Spoon  Baits 

100   VARIETIES   AND  SIZES 

Send  for  Catalog  No.  12 
describing    New  Baits 


CLAYTON,  N.Y. 


Fish  Bite 

like  hungry  wolves  and  beep  you  busy  pulling1 
them  out,  whenever  or  wherever  you  use  our 

MAGIC  FISH  LURE  BAIT. 

Best  bait  ever  used  for  attracting  all  kinds  of 
the  finny  beauties.  Over  60.000  boxes  sold  last 
season.  Price  35c.  50c.  and  $1.  Positively 
guaranteed.   Write  for  Free  Booklet  and  our 

special  offer  of  one  box  to  help  introduce  it. 
J.  F.  GREGORY,  Dept.  E,    St.  Louis,  Mo 


GOOD  ADVICE  TO  FLYFISHERS 

Buy  your  flies  direct  from  the  flydresser, 
and  insure  direct  service  and  individual  at- 
tention. No  intermediate  profits,  no  delay. 
First  rate  quality,  expert  workmanship. 
State  your  wants  and  send  trial  order — 50c 

for  sample  doz.  trout  flies,  wet  or  dry,  or  for  two 
salmon  Hies.  Price  list  on  application.  Terms- 
cash  with  order. 

MISS  J.  HAES,  Fly  Specialist 
1  Stanley  Street,         Aberdeen,  Scotland 


ARE  BE5T 

5EMD  FOR  CATALOGUE 


CHARLES  F.  ORVIS 


AlANCH  ESTER  VERMONT 
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either  not  left  the  south  or  had  gone  only  a  short 
distance  and  then  returned.  The  body  of  the 
bird  was  not  wasted  but  how  it  survived  the 
cold  was  a  mystery,  as  its  food  consists  chiefly 
of  grubs.  The  cold  spell  that  came  a  few  days 
later  would  have  probably  exterminated  it, 
even  had  the  cat  not  caught  it. 

Numerous  robins  were  reported  to  be 
wintering  in  the  city  but  the  presence  of  the 
oriole  was  considered  a  mystery. 

A  very  successful  year  in  the  work  of  the 
society  was  reported  at  the  annual  meeting  of 
the  Association  for  the  Protection  of  Fish  and 
Game  in  the  Province  of  Quebec,  held  in  the 
Windsor  Hotel  recently.  The  membership 
at  present  is  563,  an  increase  of  57  over  1912 
and  during  the  present  year  it  is  hoped  to 
bring  the  number  up  to  1,000. 

During  the  year,  said  the  president  in  his 
report,  the  association  employed  at  various 
times  as  many  as  twelve  wardens,  Game 
Warden  Griffith  being  in  charge.  Last  year 
the  Quebec  Government  saw  fit  to  open  the 
partridge  season,  but  the  birds  were  killed  by 
thousands  and  the  sale  was  then  prohibited 
for  a  period  of  five  years.  During  1913,  698 
partridges  were  seized,  the  fines  imposed  in 
each  case  being  $1  per  bird  making  a  total  of 
$698.  There  were  eleven  offences  of  shooting 
wild  duck,  the  fines  amounting  to  $50,  and  83 
of  killing  insectivorous  birds,  the  fines  amount- 
ing to  $180.  There  were  six  cases  for  taking 
trout  out  of  season,  ten  for  taking  dore,  eight 
for  bass,  five  for  hares,  two  for  having  venison 
for  sale,  two  for  using  nets,  nine  for  concealing 
partridges  and  five  for  other  cases.  This  made 
a  total  of  152  for  the  year. 

The  association  appointed  a  committee  to 
appeal  to  the  Provincial  government  with  a 
view  to  securing  amendments  to  the  game  laws. 
An  assurance  of  sympathy  was  given,  but  ow- 
ing to  the  illness  of  the  Minister  and  other 
matters,  no  action  was  taken.  Although  so 
many  cases  were  made  for  selling  partridges, 
sales  were  still  going  on.  The  minimum  fine 
of  $1  is  too  small  and  should  be  at  least  $2 
per  bird,  as  dealers  are  able  to  obtain  $2  a 
brace  for  them.  The  association  should  have 
another  game  warden  as  it  is  impossible  for 
Warden  Griffith  to  go  out  alone,  a  witness 
being  needed  in  all  cases.  It  is  expected  that 
the  Government  will  increase  its  grant  but  so 
far  no  appropriation  has  been  passed. 

Mr.  Innes,  in  his  report  as  secretary,  also 
outlined  the  work,  stating  that  152  cases  had 
been  made  during  the  year.  A  tribute  was 
paid  by  several  of  the  members  present  to  the 
efficient  services  of  Mr.  J.  R.  Innes  and  Game 
Warden  Griffith  and  it  was  unanimously  de- 
cided to  increase  their  salaries. 

Mr.  Griffith,  who  was  then  called  upon  to 
read  a  report  of  his  work,  stated  that  during 
the  year  he  had  travelled  in  the  interests  of 
the  association  a  total  distance  of  9,127  miles. 
He  instanced,  as  proof  of  the  progress  that  was 
being  made,  the  fact  that,  although  more  work 
was  done  last  year  the  number  of  convictions 
was  smaller  than  in  1912.  The  same  person 
had  never  been  convicted  twice. 

During  the  year  the  association  lost  two 
valued  members,  the  late  Messrs.  W.  E.  Davis 
and  T.  A.  Emmous.    The  thanks  of  the  as- 


sociation were  extended  to  the  C.  P.  R.,  G.  T. 
R.  and  C.  N,  R.  for  free  transportation. 

The  election  of  officers  resulted  as  follows: 
president,  Mr.  Guy  Tombs;  vice-president, 
Mr.  O.  A.  Dostaler;  treasurer,  Mr.  D.  Robert- 
son and  secretary  Mr.  J.  R.  Innes.  The  fol- 
lowing were  elected  to  the  committee:  Messrs. 
A.  Bergevin,  R.  Barrett,  L.  A.  Amos,  P.  D. 
Gordon,  W.  G.  Sheppard,  R.  J.  Inglis,  J.  H. 
Yeoman,  S.  W.  Tilden,  W.  Percival,  L.  H. 
Boyd,  T.  Lyall,  H.  Foster  Chaffee,  G.  Golden, 
W.  A.  Loomis,  A.  J.  Dawes,  Dr.  Geo.  Fisk,  Dr. 
J.  T.  Finnie,  G.  H.  Ham,  M.  G.  Hopkins,  I. 
H.  Stearns,  W.  L.  Maltby,  W.  A.  S.  Ayerst, 
H.  G.  Elliott,  J.  J.  York  and  R.  W.  Reford. 

Among  the  members  present  at  the  meeting 
was  Mr.  J.  R.  Tannahill,  of  Huntingdon. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carroll,  are  probably  the  most 
remarkable  couple  in  this  northern  region  at 
this  hour,  says  a  despatch  from  Northern  Al- 
berta. Carroll  is  a  fur  trader,  and  on  his  five 
trips,  which  have  taken  him  100  miles  beyond 
the  Arctic  Circle,  his  wife  has  accompanied 
him.  Looking  rosy  and  in  perfect  health, 
Mrs.  Carroll  was  congratulated  upon  the 
effect  of  the  voyages.  She  smiled  and  said 
that  she  would  enjoy  the  change  of  five  to  six 
weeks'  residence  at  Athabasca  Landing,  when 
they  will  again  set  out  for  the  north. 

"There  is  plenty  of  hard  work  and  hard- 
ships, or  at  least  what  may  be  considered 
hardships,"  said  Mr.  Carroll,  "although  the 
compensations  of  freedom,  fresh  air,  simple 
living,  and  a  natural  life  generally  reduce  the 
average  amount  of  trouble  to  a  minimum." 
Mr.  Carroll  is  like  all  men  who  trade  with  Es- 
kimos, he  has  a  good  word  to  say  about  them. 
They  carry  out  their  instructions  and  keep 
their  bond. 

The  Dominion  Government  has  been  asked 
to  stock  Okanagan  Lake  with  rainbow  trout 
fry  from  the  hatcheries  at  Gerard,  B.  C,  in 
order  that  the  lake  may  again  be  the  "fisher- 
man's paradise"  it  was  some  years  ago. 

Jack  Frost  is  the  best  duck  catcher  after 
all,"  says  a  Hamilton  despatch.  "Scarcely  a 
day  during  the  winter  months  but  some  of  the 
people  who  have  occasion  to  go  out  on  the  ice 
of  the  Hamilton  Bay  found  ducks  frozen  and 
imbedded  in  the  ice  with  only  their  heads 
sticking  up.  While  skating  near  the  coal  oil 
inlet  Fred  Davis,  a  lad  living  on  Trolley  street, 
struck  with  a  hockey  stick  at  what  he  thought 
to  be  a  piece  of  wood  sticking  up  through  the 
ice.  The  frozen  head  of  a  duck  flew  off,  and 
Davis,  after  making  a  hole  in  the  ice,  was  the 
proud  possessor  of  a  first  class  cold  storage 
duck." 

William  Smith,  of  Puslinch  Township,  Ont., 
was  fined  $20  and  costs  at  the  police  court  for 
having  in  his  possession,  out  of  season,  the 
carcase  of  a  deer.  The  animal  was  one  of 
several  belonging  to  Mr.  Cockburn,  of  Aber- 
foyle,  and  escaped  out  of  the  run.  It  was  shot 
by  the  former  party  and  the  carcase  found 
hidden  in  Mr.  Smith's  barn. 

Farmers  in  the  neighborhood  of  Clandeboye 
have  formed  a  game  protective  association  for 
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"SENATE"  STEEL  VINE  RODS  „senate"  fly  rod,  nickel  plated 

Three-piece  with  extra  tip,  snake  guides. 

If  your  Dealer  will  not  supply  send  to  us.  No.  3000.  Midget,  8ft.,  4 y±  oz  ) 

No.  3001.  Light  Trout,  9ft.,  5^oz   Each 

Senate  steel  vine  is  the  strong-  No.  3002.  Medium,  9  ^.ft.,  634  oz   \    $6.  65 

est  material  obtainable  for  making  No.  3003.  Heavy,  10  ft.,  7  oz  j 

rods     it  grows  similar  to  a  grape  "SENATE"  BAIT  ROD,  NICKEL  PLATED 

vine  but  the  fibre  runs  all  the  way  Three   piece-with    extra    tip,    two-ring  guides, 

through  the  stock  giving  it  a  v          and  three-ring  tips. 

toughness  and  elasticity  found  in  No.  3095-  Bass  Casting,6  ft.,5^  oz  1  Each 

no  other  material.  No>  3007>  short  Bait>  8H  ft->  8  oz  

*8«w»f  M          Our  Senate  rods  are  made  of  No.  3009.  Long  Bait,  10  ft.,  93^  oz  J  $6.65 

VW  &ir*  of  ^      !ix  strips  of  this  steel  vine  glued  No>  20043^.  5H  ft.  2  piece  Bait  Casting  ex- 

J*W,£«W«\      together  finished  round.  tra  tip,  Agate  guide  and  Tip    $8.50 

#«*JVoeA  1\       -XheX,  are  attractively  wound  "SENATE"  FLY  ROD,  GERMAN  SILVER 

lmichovrSwtt   ®\   with  silk.  MOUNTED 

Rod*  art  madtfjfi&t      Every  Senate  rod  is  fitted  with  Strictly  hand  made 

Frost's  patent  locking  reel  seat.  Three  piece  with  extra  tip,  snake  guides. 

With  this  reel  seat  it  is  absolutely  impossible  for  a  reel  No.  3010.  Midget,  8  ft.,  A\i  to  4  J^oz  ) 

to  work  loose.  No.  3911.  Light  Trout,  9  ft.,  by2  oz   Each 

These  rods  are  put  up  in  a  substantial  partition  bag  No.  3012.  Med.  Trout,9  XA  ft.  6J4  oz  [  $10.00 

and  enclosed  in  "Otter"  waterproof  black  case.  No.  3013.  Heavy  Trout,  10  ft.,  7  oz  J 

This  protects  the  rods  when  laid  away  and  is  a  con-  "SENATE"  BAIT  ROD,  GERMAN  SILVER 

vement  way  of  carrying.  Three-piece    with   extra    tip,    two-ring  guides. 

We  take  special  pride  in  the  Senate  rod  and  recom-  No.  30i5.  Bass  Casting,  6  ft.  5  Hoz  1  Each 

mend  it  as  the  best  balanced,  best  finished  and  most  No.  3017.  Short  Bait,  8^  ft.8oz  

serviceable  rod  for  the  money.  No>  3019   Long  Bait,  10  ft.,  9  ^oz  ]  $10.00 

Free  Booklet  sent    on    application,    describing  No.  2015 J^.  5^  ft.  2  piece  Bait  Casting 

Kelso  Fishing  Tackle  Specialties.  two  tips  all  Agate  tips,  and  guides   $15.00 

H.  J.  FROST  &  CO.   M\n,uFSIrTacVunds   90  Chambers  St.,  New  York 

Fully  Guaranteed.               Prices  F.O.B.  Montreal  Duty  Paid.  This  offer  good  for  30  days  only. 


CHASES  MOSQUITOES 

!  Away  with  the  pests!  Don't  sufter 
from  bites  of  mosquitoes,  flies,  gnats,  etc. 
I  hey  carry  deadly  disease.   Drive  them  away  with 

L7   r>    n        ■      Whenyou  gocampingor  fish- 
.Zi.D0raste ing  ta£? L- z  b-  paste  with 

.  o  •  you.  Also  a  necessity  forthe 

home.  Positively  drives  mosquitoes  away.  Good  for  sunburn 
chapped  skin  insect  bites,  etc  Sent  prepaid  anywhere  for  25c- 
Money  back  if  not  satisfied.  Send  at  oncel 
LOTZ  BROS. 


Dept.  70, 


St.  Louis,  Mo. 


This  target  has  no  equal.  Best  trap 
per,  best  flyer  and  best  breaker 
made!  (Verdict  of  American  shoofr- 
ers  at  St.  Thomas'  shoot,  Dec.  1-5 
Price  per  bbl.  $2.75,  per  m.  $6.00 
White  or  yellow  bands  25c  extra  per 


Nelson  Long-,  68  Burlington  St. 
West.  Hamilton,  Ont. 


Partridges  and  Pheasants 


The  Celebrated  Hungarian  and  English 

uails, 
"ancy 


Capercailzies,  Black  Game,  Wild  Turkey, 
Rabbits,  Deer,  Etc.,  for  stocking  purposes. 
Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Swans,  Cranes,  Storks,  Orna- 
mental Geese  and  Ducks,  Foxes,  Squirrels,  Ferrets, 
Etc.  All  kinds  of  birds  and  animals  bought  and  sold . 

WM.  J.  MACKENSEN 

Naturalist 

Dept.  K.  YARDLEY,  PA. 


MAKE 


rf&  $200.00 
f  ttta     A  MONTHS 


If  you  are  mak- 
ing less  than 
$50  a  week  you 
should  write  us 
today.  We  catv 
help  you  to 
wealth  and  in- 
dependence by 
our  plan ;  you 
can  work  when 
you  plea 
where  you  ,  f& 
please,  always  J 
have  money  ,  r  ; 
and  the  means 
of  making  plen- 
ty more  of  it. 
JUST  LISTEN 
TO  THIS.  One 
man  traveled 
from  the  At- 
lantic to  the 
Pacific.  He  stayed  at  the 
best  hotels,  lived  like  a  lor  " 
wherever  he  went  and 
cleaned  up  more  than  $10.00 
every  day  he  was  out.  An- 
other man  worked  the  fairs 
and  summer  resorts,  and  when  there  was  nothing  special  to  do„ 
just  started  out  on  any  street  he  happened  to  select,  got  busy  and 
took  in  $8.00  a  day  for  month  after  month.  This  interests  you, 
don't  it? 

MY  PROPOSITION 

Is  a  WONDERFUL  NEW  CAMERA  with  which  you  can  take  and 
instantaneously  develop  pictures  on  paper  Post  Cards  and -'Tin- 
types. Every  picture  is  developed  without  the  use  of  films  or 
negatives,  and  is  ready  almost  instantly  to  deliver  to  your  customer 
THIS  REMARKABLE  INVENTION  takes  100  pictures  an  hoi  r 
and  gives  you  a  proiit  of  from  500  to  1500  per  cent.  Everybcc'y 
wants  pictures  and  each  sale  you  make  advertises  your  business 
and  makes  more  sales  for  you.  Simple  instructions  accompany  eac'i 
outfit,  and  you  can  begin  to  make  money  the  same  day  the  outf.t 
reaches  you. 

WE  TRUST  YOU 

SO  iv'UCH  CONFIDENCE  HAVE  WE  in  our  pronosition  that 
we  TRUcjT  YOU  for  part  of  the  cost  of  the  outfit.  The  reguk  r 
selling  price  ot  the  Camera  and  complete  working  outfit  is  -eason- 
able.  The  profits  are  so  big,  so  quick,  so  sure,  that  you  could  anord 
to  pay  the  full  price  if  we  asked  you  to  do  so.  But  we  are  so  abso- 
lutely certain  that  you  can  make  big  money  from  the  start  that  we 
trust  you  for  a  substantial  sum,  which  vou  need  not  pav  unless  you 
clean  up  $200.00  the  first  month.    FAIR  ENOUGH,  ISN'T  IT? 

Do  not  delay  a  minute  but  write  us  today  for  our  free  catalog 
and  full  particulars.  , ',  • 

L.  LASCELLE,  70  Lombard  St.^Dept.  4     Toronto,  Q  it. 
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the  purpose  of  putting  a  check  on  the  destruc- 
tion of  wild  birds  by  pot-hunters  and  people 
who  delight  in  killing  for  the  sake  of  killing. 
The  owners  of  land  who  belong  to  the  as- 
sociation have  placarded  their  properties 
warning  off  trespassers. 

Farmers  are  beginning  to  learn  that  from 
an  economical  point  of  view,  the  wild  birds  are 
too  valuable  to  be  wantonly  killed.  The  ser- 
vice they  render  in  destroying  insect  pests  and 
weed  seeds  is  of  the  greatest  value  to  the  far- 
mer. 

Nor  is  there  any  reason  why  the  farmer 
should  not  take  account  of  the  sentimental 
value  of  birds.  The  beauty  of  their  plumage, 
the  mystery  of  their  ways,  the  delight  of  their 
songs, — why  should  not  the  farmer  take  ac- 
count of  these,  too?  He  cannot  turn  these 
things  into  dollars  and  cents,  it  is  true;  but 
the  farmer's  life  is'  not  expressed  entirely  in 
dollars  and  cents.  He  has  his  full  right  to  the 
joys  and  satisfactions  of  life,  and  some  of  the 
most  enduring  satisfactions  of  life  are  outside 
the  list  of  things  to  be  found  in  the  market 
columns.  The  farmer  who  fails  to  refresh  his 
soul  with  the  beauties  of  nature  is  wasting  one 
of  the  very  valuable  resources  of  farm  life. 

A  coon  was  discovered  in  a  partly  hollow 
log  that  was  being  sawed  at  McKillop's  mill 
in  West  Lome,  Ont.  The  coon  was  frozen 
stiff  and  after  being  taken  from  the  log  was 
carelessly  thrown  down  the  sawdust  chute 
which  leads  to  the  fire  hole.  Nothing  more 
wTas  thought  of  the  incident  until  Mr.  coon 
reappeared  up  stairs  in  the  mill  after  he  had 
thawed  out  in  the  furnace  room. 

Mr.  Len  Duffy,  a  Downeyville  blacksmith, 
killed  seven  coons  this  spring,  the  animals 
having  had  their  winter  quarters  in  a  hollow 
tree  in  a  nearby  wood.  Mr.  Duffy,  like 
William  Penn,  used  neither  sword  nor  gun  in 
the  capture.  With  an  axe  in  one  hand  and  a 
wagon  spoke  in  the  other  he  proceded  to  the 
bush.  Len  knew  the  coons  were  there  from 
divers  tracks  and  sundry  reports  heard  from 
the  people  who  traded  in  his  blacksmith  shop. 
He  located  the  tree  without  difficulty,  and 
after  stuffing  the  aperture  which  the  coon 
family  had  used  an  an  exit  to  and  from  their 
nest  on  their  excursions  around  the  country, 
he  directed  his  attention  to  a  point  in  the  fal- 
len trunk  where  he  thought  the  animals  were 
resting.  With  several  well  directed  strokes 
from  his  keen  axe  which  penetrated  the  tim- 
ber, he  succeeded  in  making  an  opening  in  the 
trunk  which  permitted  the  animals  to  rush 
out,  and  as  they  did,  a  sharp  stroke  on  the 
dome  of  thought  left  each  one  ready  for  the 
hunter's  scalpel. 

He  sold  the  pelts  in  Lindsay  for  $2  each  and 
as  he  walked  up  street  with  the  skins  thrown 
over  his  shoulder  he  excited  more  curiosity 
than  a  wild  westerner. 

Mr.  Duffy  said  the  seven  young  coons 
would  be  more  than  one  year  old.  The  fur 
was  in  first  class  condition,  well  striped  and 
rich  in  color. 

F.  C.  Walcott  of  Norfolk,  Conn.,  recently 
purchased  eleven  deer  from  the  Remington 
Cartridge  Co.  out  of  Remington  Park,  a  380- 


acre  expanse  about  a  mile  from  Bridgeport,  on 
which  is  stored  powder  in  mounds.  The  park 
is  surrounded  by  a  high  fence. 

Several  years  ago  a  doe  stole  out  of  the  for- 
est, cleared  the  fence  and  found  herself  im- 
prisoned within.  Later  the  buck  appeared 
and  joined  her. 

Both  were  prisoners  in  the  most  dangerous 
place  in  Connecticut — a  powder  park  under- 
laid with  mines. 

A  short  time  ago  a  census  was  taken,  and 
it  was  found  that  28  deer  were  galloping  about 
the  powder  park.  As  the  years  passed  they 
had  become  more  and  more  of  a  nuisance. 

In  Connecticut  it  is  unlawful  to  either  kill  a 
deer  or  to  ship  it  out  of  the  state.  So  it  was 
determined  to  sell  them  to  someone  within 
the  state.  Elaborate  traps  and  runs  had  to  be 
built,  and  even  then  it  was  hard  to  get  them. 

So  far  eleven  have  been  shipped  to  Mr. 
Walcott. 

Mr.  Freeman  Trumbull  on  March  25th, 
brought  five  wolf-skins  to  Minden,  where  he 
made  application  for  the  Government  bounty, 
having  disposed  of  the  animals  within  a  short 
time.  Wolves  were  said  to  be  quite  plentiful 
in  Anson  township  during  the  winter,  and 
were  killing  off  the  deer. 

Bulletin  218  of  the  Nature  Study  Series 
issued  by  the  Ontario  Department  of  Agri- 
culture is  a  finely  illustrated  little  publication 
by  C.  W.  Nash,  Biologist  in  the  Provincial 
Museum,  Toronto,  in  which  the  relation  which 
the  birds  of  Ontario  bear  to  agriculture  is 
discussed. 

George  McCulloch,  an  old  newspaper  man, 
but  now  in  the  happier  role  of  a  successful 
Western  homesteader,  had  an  unusually  ex- 
citing few  minutes  when  he  left  his  homestead 
in  search  of  a  fox  that  had  been  seen  some  two 
miles  away.  At  about  three  o'clock  his  at- 
tention was  attracted  by  a  big,  white  timber 
wolf,  which,  looking  in  his  direction,  rose 
above  a  huge  log  and  gave  vent  to  a  savage 
growl.  McCulloch  replied  by  immediately 
cocking  his  gun,  and  in  a  second  the  contents 
were  successfuly  buried  in  the  jaw  of  the  wolf, 
which  immediately  tumbled  over  and  was 
afterwards  discovered  quite  dead.  Mc- 
Culloch, it  is  said,  is  a  capital  shot.  He  never 
misses  his  mark. 

To  his  surprise,  however — it  would  be  near- 
er the  truth,  to  use  the  word  amazement — a 
pack  of  twelve  wolves  appeared  in  the  thicket 
of  the  wood,  bounding  away  from  the  scene  of 
execution.  McCulloch  examined  the  fallen 
monster,  and  found  a  simple  explanation  for 
the  presence  of  so  many  animals  of  the  forest. 
A  moose,  with  its  flesh  quite  warm  lay  on  the 
ground,  two-thirds  devoured.  The  pack  had 
apparently  been  in  need  of  a  hearty  meal,  or 
driven  by  hunger,  had  attacked  the  moose 
and  turned  it  into  a  sweet  morsel.  The  fact 
that  the  pack  galloped  away  from  its  unfor- 
tunate partner  is  not  unusual  in  the  opinion 
of  those  who  are  familiar  with  the  habits  of 
the  timber  wolf  in  that  district.  The  wolf  is  a 
coward  by  nature,  and  will  only  put  his  tusks 
into  the  flesh  of  man  when  incited  by  pangs  of 
hunger,  although,  among  these  Alberta  woods, 
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Yours.Frse^j 


The  sport  with  a  thousand 
thrills!  All  you  want  to 
know  about  it  —  practical 
hints,  the  true  how  and 
why— and  all  the  little  tips 
and  inside  facts  about  this  trickiest  of  pame  fishing  are  put 

l&CTThat  Free  Heddon  Book 
iiingiaabout  Bass  Casting 

yon  want— Heddon's  Genuine  Dowagiac  Split  Bamboo  Rods 
and  Dowagiac  Artificial  Baits— the  most  scientific,  certain  and 

JAMES  HEDDON'S  SONS,  Dowagiac,  Mich. 

Box  15     (Pronomice  it  "Do-wah-ji-ack") 


NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH 

By  Using  the  ^  \. 

Greer  Lever  Hooks         - ;  ^ 


The  best  Fish  Hook  on  earth  for  Se«i.  Lake  and  River  Fishing.  No  losing 
bait,  nor  coming  home  without  your  largest  fish.  No  breaking  loose  nor 
tearing  out.  No  springs  to  get  out  of  order.  We  claim  for  the  LEVER 
hooks  that  a  fish  does  not  have  to  be  hooked  on  the  bait  hook  to  get 
him.  If  he  pulls  on  the  bait  the  larger  hook  will  spear  him.  Made  in 
Four  Sizes— If  you  cannot  get  them  from  your  local  ,  dealer, 
order  direct  from  us. 

PRICES— Size  P,  10c.  each;  7=ic.  doz.;  Ss .00  gross.  Size  1-0,  10c.  each; 
$1.00  doz.;  $10  00  gross.  Size  3-0,  15c.  each:  $1.50  doz.:  $14.00  gross.  Size 
5-0,  15c.  each;  $1.50  doz.;  $15.00  gross.    Liberal  discount  to  dealers. 

GRE£R  MFG.  CO.,        2  1-2  Walton  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 


ti 


The  Irresistible 


If  you'twant  to  capture  the  prize  fish  ,  use  \  thej  BUR- 
TIS  celebrated  "IRRESISTIBLE"  Trolling  Spinner, 
the  greatest  killing  lure  for  all  game-fishes  ever  put 
on  the  market.  Known  in  every  sporting  camp  from 
Maine  to  California.  Mr.  James  A.  Cruikshank  in 
Field  and  Stream,  August,  1903,  says:  "This  lure 
will  take  more  and  larger  game  fish  than  anything  I 
have  ever  used  or  seen  used  in  Maine."  Sent  to  any 
address,  postage  paid,  for  $1.00.  s  The  Burtis  Rods 
and  Flies  set  the  pace. 

GEO.  H.  BURTIS,  Worcester,  Mass. 


favontefcoOK. 

Substitute 
Attracts 


Fish  Bite 

Lile  Hungry  Wf  Ives,  on  thisOld  Fisherman's 
Lure.   Attiacts  all  Kinds  of  Fish,  fills,  your 
Nets,  Traps  or  Trot  Line.     A  DIME 
brings  Illust'd  Booklet.  Tells  How,  Giv- 
ng  the  Treasured  Secrets  of  the  Wisest 
Old  Fisherman  in   this  Country. 

TRAPhER'S  SUPPLY  CO. 

Box  C.  Oak  Park,  III. 


Exercise  Produces  Brain  and  Brawn 

WE  MAKE 

Shoes  For  Every  Sport 

Baseball,  Golf,  Hockey,  Running, 
Hunting  Boots  unexcelled 

ASK    FOR     CATALOG    R.  &  G. 


Witchell-Sheill  Co.  !5*S2  Detroit,  Mich. 


FOXES,  LIVE  WILD  ANIMALS  or  BIRDS 


Before  You 
Sell  any 

WRITE  OR  WIRE 

Portage  Wild  Animal  Co.  Portage  laBP°*ir?e3  Manitoba 

Dealers  in  Live  Wild  Animals  ana  Birds 

WE  WANT: 


Mink     -  - 

-    $  25  to 

$  30  a  pair 

Bear  Cubs  -  - 

$10  to 

$15  each 

Martin  -  - 

50  " 

80  " 

Mountain  Lion 

Fisher  -  - 

-     100  " 

150  " 

Cubs      -  - 

10  " 

25  ,r 

Lynx     -  - 

25  " 

45 

Swans   -    -  - 

10  " 

25  " 

Wolverine  - 

-  100 

White  Cranes 

50  " 

75  " 

Otter     -  - 

75  " 

125  " 

Sandbill  Cranes 

7  " 

10  " 

Beaver  -  - 

30  " 

40  " 

Wild  Geese  - 

2  " 

2.50 «« 

Shipping  tags  and  instructions.  We  are  headquarters  for  Northern 
Wild  Birds  and  Animals.         :         :  :::::: 
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abounding  with  rabbits,  chicken,  and  other 

fame,  the  few  timber  fellows  that  make  their 
eds  thereabouts  need  not  want  for  any  good 
thing.  This  pack  may  have  had  bad  luck,  or 
out  of  sheer  gluttony,  had  departed  from  their 
usual  manners,  and  gone  in  for  a  special 


guzzle  of  moose.  At  any  rate,  when  Mr.  Mc- 
Culloch  told  the  story  of  the  thrill  to  his  wife 
that  good  lady  was  thankful  that  the  moose 
was  well  eaten  up.  "Perhaps,"  she  remarked, 
"they  might  have  eaten  you  up." 


AN  HOUR'S  SALMON  FISHING 


W.  C.  P. 


IT  was  a  bleak  afternoon  during  the  last 
week  of  April.  The  chilly  wind  seemed 
to  get  in  at  every  pore.  One  instinctive- 
ly sought  the  warmth  of  the  fireside.  The 
cheesemaker  had  attended  to  his  last  duty 
at  the  factory.  Everything  was  in  readiness 
for  next  morning  for  the  farmers  set  in  early 
with  their  milk.  After  taking  a  last  look  to 
satisfy  himself  that  no  detail  had  been  ne- 

glected,  he  turned  the  key  in  the  door,  pulled 
is  coat  collar  closer  about  his  throat  and  hur- 
ried across  the  street  to  his  neat  cottage  that 
nestles  behind  a  row  of  venerable  spruces,  pro- 
tecting it  alike  from  the  blasts  of  Winter  and 
the  gales  of  Spring. 

Arriving  home  the  cheesemaker  took  a  seat 
by  the  cosy  fireside  and  began  to  read  the 
daily  paper.  In  a  few  minutes  his  little  grand- 
son, Johnny,  rushed  in  almost  out  of  breath 
and  said:  "Grandpa  I  thought  you  were  going 
fishing  tonight."  Grandpa  looked  at  the  com- 
fortable fire,  surveyed  his  cosy  surroundings, 
listened  for  an  instant  to  the  moan  of  the 
chilly  wind  and  replied: 

"Why  Johnny  I  guess  it  is  too  cold  and 
rough  to  go  salmon  fishing  tonight." 

Grandpa  noted  the  look  of  disappointment 
that  spread  over  Johnny's  eager  face  as  he 
solemnly  replied:  "Well  Mamma  said  I 
could  come  up,  and  I  thought  if  you  went 
salmon  fishing  I  could  go  with  you." 

Salmon  are  plentiful  in  the  ,  Annapolis 
River  at  this  season.  The  sport  strongly  ap- 
peals to  the  cheesemaker's  heart  and  perhaps 
for  this  reason  he  was  disposed  to  humor  his 
grandson.    So  he  said: 

"All  right  Johnny,  we'll  go.  I  guess  boys 
like  you  and  me  can  stand  a  little  cold." 

So  saying  the  cheesemaker  put  up  his  paper, 
took  his  rod  and  reel  from  their  accustomed 
place,  dropped  his  well  filled  fly-book  into  his 
pocket  and  accompanied  by  Johnny  who  car- 
ried the  salmon  gaff,  started  for  "Hale's  Island," 
a  famous  salmon  pool  on  the  Annapolis  River, 
about  a  hundred  yards  from  his  residence. 

Arriving  there  he  adjusted  the  rod  and  line 
and  attached  a  fly  which  he  thought  might,  at 
this  season,  tempt  the  wily  salmon.  Thus 
equipped,  he  made  one  of  his  famous  casts,  the 
line  shooting  out  straight  over  the  water  and 
the  fly  falling  on  its  surface  so  naturally  that 
even  the  most  suspicious  salmon  could  not 
detect  the  fraud.  The  fly  was  pulled  skilfully 
over  the  water  but  even  Johnny's  keen  eyes 
could  not  detect  any  sign  of  a  fish. 

After  a  little  another  cast  was  made,  the  fly 
falling  on  the  water  even  more  naturally  if 

Eossible  than  before.    This  time  a  salmon 
roke  the  surface  of  the  water  but  he  did  not 
take  the  fly.    The  cheesemaker  then  pulled 


in  his  line  and  changed  the  fly.  Another  skil- 
ful cast  was  made  and  with  better  success.  As 
soon  as  the  fly  touched  the  water  a  swirling 
splash  was  heard  and  Grandpa  hooked  a 
salmon.  The  fight  to  land  the  fish  began  im- 
mediately, little  Johnny  dancing  with  delight 
and  earnestly  watching  every  move. 

The  salmon  rushed  madly  down  the  stream. 
The  steady  pull  of  the  line,  however,  checked 
his  speed.  In  a  vain  effort  to  rid  himself  of  the 
horrid  thing  that  clung  so  persistently  to  his 
mouth,  he  made  several  leaps  out  of  the  water, 
striking  viciously  at  the  line  with  his  tail. 
Such  tactics  were  unavailing.  The  skill  of  the 
fisherman  failed  his  every  effort.  Trying 
another  ruse  the  fish  rushed  up  the  stream 
but  with  no  better  success.  Convinced  by 
this  time  he  would  have  a  hard  fight  to  land 
the  fish,  the  cheesemaker  told  Johnny  to  call 
Grandma  who  by  the  way  is  a  lady  who  can 
handle  the  gaff  with  greatest  skill.  Johnny 
started  on  the  run  and  so  excited  was  he  that 
he  shouted  "Grandma"  at  every  step.  How- 
ever before  she  arrived,  Grandpa,  skilful  alike 
with  the  rod  and  the  gaff,  had  succeeded  un- 
aided in  landing  the  salmon. 

Going  a  little  farther  up  the  pool,  the 
cheesemaker  made  a  few  casts  and  hooked 
another  salmon.  This  one  seemed  to  be  even 
more  difficult  to  handle  than  the  other.  A 
longer  and  a  gamier  fight  took  place.  The 
fish  made  a  determined  but  ineffectual  battle 
for  freedom.  He  rushed  to  and  fro  in  the  pool 
and  in  his  efforts  to  free  himself,  jumped 
several  times  out  of  the  water,  his  silvery 
scales  glistening  in  the  sheen  of  the  light  of  the 
setting  sun,  which  now  for  a  few  moments 
broke  through  the  dark  clouds.  Finding 
these  strenuous  efforts  unavailing  the  fish 
dived  to  the  bottom  and  "sulked."  When  a 
salmon  does  this  he  is  usually  dislodged  from 
his  position  by  throwing  stones  in  the  water 
directly  over  him,  for  it  is  only  by  keeping 
a  fish  on  the  move  that  he  can  be  tired  to  such 
an  extent  that  he  can  be  brought  close 
enough  to  the  shore  to  be  hooked  with  the  gaff. 
Johnny  and  Grandpa  stoned  the  salmon  which 
once  more  took  up  the  brave  but  useless 
struggle.  Grandpa  is  a  pastmaster  at  playing 
a  fish  and  soon  had  the  salmon  so  close  to  shore 
that  Grandma  landed  him  with  the  gaff. 

The  sun  had  now  set.  The  shades  of  even- 
ing were  falling.  The  Majestic  oaks  that 
stand  like  giant  sentinels  along  the  river's  bank 
took  on  a  darker  hue.  The  air,  if  possible, 
became  more  chilly.  The  two  oldti  people  and 
the  little  boy  started  proudly  homeward 
taking  with  them  as  the  result  of  an  hour's 
fishing  two  handsome  salmon,  one  of  which 
weighed  10  pounds  and  the  other  12  pounds. 
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Pocock  Bros. 


THE  ONLY  HOUSE  FOR 


CRICKET,  TENNIS, 
FOOTBALL 


Running  Shoes,  Boxing 
Gloves,     Punching  Balls 


235  Southwark  Bridge  Road,  LONDON  S.E. 


Up-to-date  TAXIDERMY  In  All  Its  Branches 

You  should  choose  your  Taxidermist  as 
carefully  as  you  do  your  hunting  grounds. 
Don't  be  satisfied  with  a  "fairly  good  job" 
when  you  can  get  "AN  ARTISTIC  PIECE  OF 
WORK"  from  me  of  which  you  will  always  be 
proud. 

Send  me  your  specimens  to  mount.  We 
are  always  in  a  position  to  personally  handle 
all  work  promptly,  My  show  rooms,  storage 
vats,  and  work  rooms  cover  2,800  square  feet 
of  floor  space.and  are  the  largest  and  best 
equipped  for  this  business  in  Canada, 

"Dixon  Quality"  mounting  is  a  guarantee 
of  the  highest  grade  of  work  at  very  rea- 
sonable prices, 

All  Game  Heads  are  individually  modelled  true  to  their  original  size  and 
appearance  by  the  best  and  most  lasting  moth-proof  museum  methods  known  today. 

For  Sale — Correctly  mounted  large  moose,  elk,  caribou,  mountain  sheep,  goat, 
antelope  and  deer  heads.  Mounted  whole  body  specimens,  families  and  museum 
groups  of  all  kinds  supplied.  Write  for  full  measurements  and  prices,  f.o.b.  your 
town,  on  approval. 

Unionville  is  14  miles  from  Toronto,  Ont.,  on  the  Midland  R.  R.  quick  trans- 
portation.   Come  and  see  my  collection  and  methods  of  Taxidermy  any  time. 

Sportsman's  Guide  containing  instructions  for  skinning  and  saving  specimens, 
shipping  tags,  etc.,  upon  request. 

References — Sportsmen  and  hunters  everywhere  in  Canada,  U.  S.A.,  England 
and  Germany. 

EDWIN  DIXON,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist,  UNIONVILLE,  ONT. 


Moose  Head  mounted  by  Edwin  Dixon. 


mounted  by 
Dixon 
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Salmon  Ascended  Lake  Ontario  in  the  Early 
Days. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

While  I  have  not  for  some  years  been  a  re- 
gular subscriber  to  your  excellent  paper,  I 
frequently  purchase  it  and  read  it  with  great 
interest.  To  place  myself  upon  a  proper  foot- 
ing I  now  enclose  money  order  for  $1.50  for 
which  please  send  me  ROD  and  GUN  for  one 
year,  beginning  with  the  April  issue.  Assum- 
ing that  this  very  modest  sum  will  qualify 
me  to  criticize  as  well  as  praise,  pray  allow  me 
to  record  my  only  objection  to  your  publica- 
tion, which  is  the  continued  use  by  contri- 
butors of  the  term  "hunting"as  applied  to  the 
pursuit  of  small  game.  "Hunting"  and  "gun- 
ning" are  no  doubt  commonly  used  in  the 
United  States,  but  in  the  old  country  a  man 
"shoots"  partridges  and  "hunts"  foxes. 

As  a  salmon  fisherman  of  some  years' 
standing,  it  has  occurred  to  me  to  make  you  a 
suggestion,  which  is  that  you  should  solicit 
correspondence  from  such  of  your  readers  as 
have  evidence,  hearsay  or  other,  of  the  fact 
(for  which  I  believe  it  to  be  a  fact)  that  in 
early  days  the  Atlantic  salmon  ( salmo  salar ) 
ascended  Lake  Ontario  and  its  tributaries  for 
spawning  purposes.  A  Toronto  friend,  who 
died  some  years  ago,  told  me  that  his  wife,  as  a 
child,  remembered  her  grandfather  bringing 
home  a  salmon  caught  with  an  artificial  fly  in 
the  River  Humber.  In  a  book  entitled  ( I 
think)  "Letters  from  Early  Settlers  in  Upper 
Canada"  published  about  1833  and  edited  by 
a  Mr.  Magrath,  that  gentleman,  who,  with 
friends,  settled  near 'the  Credit  River,  speaks 
of  having  caught,  in  that  river,  within  a  few 
yards  from  his  door,  as  fine  salmon  as  could  be 
got  from  any  Irish  river.  He  also  speaks  of  the 
Indians  spearing  salmon  there.  In  Mr.  G. 
Brown  Goode's  book,  "American  Fishes"  he 
speaks  of  the  salmon  as  occurring  "in  all  the 
tributaries  of  the  St.  Lawrence  to  Niagara 
Falls."  I  remember  in  the  summer  of  1876 
meeting  an  old  fisherman  near  Grimsby  who 
spoke  of  either  spearing  or  netting  barrels  of 
salmon  near  the  Credit. 

You  must  have  numbers  of  readers  who  are 
interested,  not  only  in  salmon  fishing,  but  in 
the  history  and  habits  of  that  noble  fish,  and  I 
imagine  that  a  study  and  some  consideration 
of  the  subject  which  I  have  merely  touched 
upon  would  be  of  great  interest  to  them  as  I 
know  it  would  be  to 

Your  obedient  servant, 

C.  R.  G.  Johnson. 

Montreal,  P.  Q. 

Ed.  Note.  There  is  ample  evidence  that  in 
the  early  days  salmon  not  only  ascended  the 
St.  Lawrence  but  reached  Lake  Ontario  for 
spawning  purposes.  In  the  government  fish- 
ery report  for  1900  Mr.  S.  Wilmot,  the  first 
fish  culturist  in  Canada,  states  as  follows:  "I 


took  the  eggs  of  salmo  salar,  impregnated 
them,  hatched  them  and  took  them  up  to  the 
rivers  running  into  Lake  Huron"  He  took 
these  eggs  from  Lake  Ontario.  In  1883  in  an 
address  at  London,  England,  he  asked  how  the 
salmon  in  Lake  Ontario  could  be  said  to  be 
land-locked  when  the  St.  Lawrence  emptied 
that  lake  into  the  sea?  "Salmon  are  feeders 
in  the  sea  and  breeders  in  fresh  water:  they 
migrate  annually  to  the  rivers  to  reproduce, 
entering  every  stream  on  either  side  up  into 
Lake  Ontario:  and  were  it  not  for  this  great 
barrier  of  Niagara  Falls  the  salmon  would  be 
found  in  the  upper  springs  of  Lake  Superior." 
There  is  ample  evidence  that  some  still  living 
have  fished  for  salmon  in  Lake  Ontario. 
An  article  on  this  subject  entitled  "The  Pass- 
in  of  the  Salmon,"  appeared  in  the  June  1913 
issue  of  ROD  AND  GUN. 

Another  Letter  from  Dawson,  Y.  T. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  must  confess  that  I  was  somewhat  sur- 
prised on  reading  W.  Hamilton  Fisher's  article 
in  the  November  ROD  AND  GUN,  wherein 
he  attributes  to  the  Yukon  moose  characteris- 
tics which  are  foreign  to  his  brother-moose  in 
other  parts  of  this  continent. 

I  have  hunted  moose  in  different  parts  of  the 
Yukon  territory  for  the  past  sixteen  years,  and 
believe  that  I  know  something  of  the  habits  and 
characteristics  of  the  Yukon  moose,  and  I  must 
say  that  I  have  never  found  any  evidence  that 
would  tend  to  support  a  supposition  that  the 
moose  in  the  Yukon  and  Alaska,  differ  in  any 
particular  from  moose  in  any  other  part  of  this 
continent,  and  they,  most  certainly,  shed  their 
antlers  annually. 

Should  Mr.  Fisher  ever  visit  Dawson,  I  be- 
lieve that  we  can  convince  him  that  there  is 
such  a  thing  as  antlers  in  the  velvet,  and  that 
the  moose  ranging  on  the  head-waters  of  the 
MacMillan  River,  ( next  to  the  moose  of  the 
Kenai  Peninsula,  the  largest  found  on  the 
North  American  Continent, )  as  well  as  moose 
in  other  parts  of  the  Yukon,  shed  their  antlers 
every  spring. 

Indians,  Prospectors  and  Government  Sur- 
veyors in  the  field,  kill  moose  out  of  season,  for 
their  own  use,  consequently,  there  are  those  in 
Dawson  who  can  show  you  sets  of  beautiful 
moose  antlers  in  the  velvet.  One  friend  of 
mine  has  one  of  these  with  a  spread  of  51 
inches.  This  animal  was  taken  on  the  divide 
between  the  Stewart  and  MacMillan  rivers, 
by  a  prospector,  about  the  first  of  August. 

I  shall  never  forget  my  first  experience  with 
moose  horns  in  the  velvet.  In  July  1898, 
while  up  the  Stewart  River  on  a  prospecting 
trip  with  two  partners,  we  killed  a  bull  moose. 
The  animal  fell  on  a  rather  steep  hill  side,  and 
to  facilitate  the  work  of  dressing  the  carcase, 
we  went  to  pull  the  animal  a  few  feet  down  the 
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Planning  a  Fishing  Trip? 

I  know  where  there  is  good 

Brook  Trout,  Muskellonge,  Bass  and  Pick- 
erel Fishing  in  Northern  Ontario 

Write  me  for  details.        My  charges  are  moderate. 


If  you  are  contemplating  a 

HUNTING   TRIP  FOR  1914 

Moose,  Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge 

drop  me  a  line.  Will  have  permanent  camps. 

Moose  and  Deer  Pictures  for  sale 


NEWTON  CRYDERMAN, 

ONTARIO,  CANADA 


Box  450,  Sudbury 

References  given. 


S 


TAMMERING 

 OR  

TUTTERING 


positively  and  permanently  overcome.  Our 
natural  methods  permanently  restore 
natural  speech.  Successful  pupils  every- 
where. Write  for  free  advice  add  literature. 

THE  ARNOTT  INSTITUTE 

BERLIN,  ONT. 


9* 


SUCCEEDS  THE  EMPIRE  NO.  1 

The  Empire  No.  2  is  the  Empire  No.  1  im- 
proved and  embodying  the  highest  development 
in  typewriter  construction. 

Empire  No.  1  will  do  all  that  a  typewriter 
need  do. 

Empire  No.  2  will  do  all  that  a  typewriter 
can  do. 

Price  of  Empire  No.  1  $60.00. 
Price  of  Empire  No,  2  $80.00. 
Ask  for  our  illustrated,  booklets. 

The  Williams 
Mfg.  Co.  Ltd. 

MONTREAL,  P.Q. 

New  P.O.  Box  3130 

Toronto 

Office: 
18  Adelaide 
St.  West 


CnflLLENQE 

COLLARS 


The  Acme  of 
COMFORT 
is  assured  to  every  wearer  of 
"CHALLENGE" 
Collars  and  Cuffs 

I'hey  have  the  same  dull  finish,  texture  and  fit 
as  the  best  linen  collar,  and  won't  wilt  or  crack. 

"Challange"  Collars  can  be  cleaned  with  a  rub 
from  a  wet  cloth. 

Always  smart — always  dressy. 

If  your  dealer  doesn't  sell  "Challenge"  Brand 
send  us  25c.  for  collar  or  50c,  for  pair  of  cuffs. 
You'll  be  delighted. 

New  style  book  sent  free  on  request.  Fl6 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO. 

OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 
54-56  Fraser  Ave.,  Toronto. 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over  fift> 
years  and  are  known  from  Atlantic  to 
Pacific  for  their  uniform  excellent 
quality. 

If  your  grocer  does  not  keep  these 
in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection, 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

LIMITED 

Hamilton,  Ontario 
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hill  to  a  level  spot.  My  companions  took  hold 
of  the  front  legs,  while  I  firmly  grasped  the 
antlers,  taking  a  prong  in  each  hand.  When 
all  was  ready  one  of  the  boys  said:  "All  ready, 
Ho."  Well  sir,  that  moose  did  not  move  but  I 
did,  after  turning  several  not  too  graceful 
hand  springs,  I  landed  on  my  back  about  two 
hundred  feet  down  the  hill  with  a  bunch  of 
"velvet"  in  each  hand. 

Time  and  again  I  have  surprised  a  bull 
moose  (Yukon)  so  intent  on  the  work  of  re- 
moving the  covering  or  velvet  from  his  horns 
by  slashing,  swinging  and  rubbing  them 
against  a  small  tree,  that  he  did  not  see  or  hear 
my  approach,  and  when  finally  alarmed  would 
dash  off  with  the  velvet  hanging  like  ribbons 
from  his  antlers. 

Writing  in  the  February  issue  of  ROD  and 
GUN  Mr.  Fisher  says: 

"The  animal  I  have  written  about  inhabits 
some  of  the  loftiest  mountains  in  the  most 
Northern  Range  of  the  Rockies." 

Well  undoubtedly  that  animal  is  the  moun- 
tain horned  Dinosaur,  and  not  our  North 
American  Moose. 

Ye  Gods!  and  you  hunters  of  moose,  im- 
agine if  you  will,  moose  inhabiting  the  loftiest 
peaks  of  the  rocky  mountains,  feeding  upon  the 
succulent,  and  luxuriant  snows  which  eter- 
nally crown  the  Northern  Rockies.  Hamilton, 
quit  kidding  the  "city  sportsmen." 

Respectfully, 

A.  J.  Gillis. 

Dawson,  Y.  T. 

An  Answer  to  Trapper's  Enquiry. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

The  Letter  Box  is  in  the  opinion  of  the 
writer  one  of  the  most  interesting  parts  of 
your  magazine. 

Replying  to  Mr.  H.  Taylor's  query  re  trap- 
ping in  the  vicinity  of  Owen  Sound,  I  would 
say  that  practically  all  wild  animals  worth 
trapping  are  extinct  in  that  section.  Muskrat 
and  skunk  are  more  plentiful  than  anything 
else,  but  they  too  are  becoming  scarce. 

On  some  points  I  agree  with  Mr.  Preston, 
but  on  the  whole  I  think  he  is  putting  the 
matter  too  strongly.  He  apparently  forgets 
there  are  more  deer  killed  with  the  old  .44 
than  with  any  other  rifle  made.  I  own  one  of 
the  despised  33.30's  and  the  hole  it  made  in  a 
deer  last  fall  was  altogether  too  big  to  suit  me 
as  it  resulted  in  one-quarter  of  the  deer  being 
completely  ruined. 

In  my  opinion  it  is  the  man  behind  the  gun, 
not  the  gun  before  the  man  that  really  counts. 

Yours  truly, 
"Owen  Sounder." 

The  Etymology  of  Maskinonge. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  sometimes  think  when  I  see  the  various 
spellings  of  the  pliable  name  of  that  game  fish 
what-you-call-'em — maskinonge,  muscalonge, 
masklonge,  muskellunge — I  noticed  two  spel- 
lings in  one  article  not  long  ago,  but  the  most 
heroic  attempt,  I  think,  was  Mr.  Fraser's 
"Maskuhlunge" — that  something  should  be 
done  to  settle  the  orthography  of  esox  estor. 

I  think  likely  that  a  conference  will  have  to 
be  convened  at  the  Hague;  but  in  the  mean- 
time, some  highbrow  with  passable  piscatorial 
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erudition  might  give  us  a  symposium  on  the 
subject. 

The  question  is  whether  the  word  is  Indian 
or  French.  If  the  latter  it  must  be  from 
"masque"  and  "longue" — long  mask,  or  face, 
and  I  think  I  have  seen  this  statement  made. 
Then  in  passable  English  it  should  be  "mas- 
quelonge"  or  "maskelonge"  (but  why  that 
silly  'nonge' )  with  'lunge  for  short? 

Yours  truly, 

J.  W.  Palmer. 

Treesbank,  Man. 

Ed.  Note. — "In  Mr.  G.  Brown  Goode's  book, 
American  Fishes,  the  author 
says:  "An  equally  exaggerated 
venture  in  fake  etymology  has 
been  committed  in  the  case  of 
that  renowned  fish — the  Mas- 
calonge.  An  early  author  to 
give  expression  to  the  concept 
was  Henry  William  Herbert. 
In  1849,  In  Frank  Forrester's 
Fish  and  Fishing  in  the  United 
States,  a  very  popular  work  in 
its  day,  it  was  recorded  that  the 
Mascalonge  owes  its  name  to  the 
formation  of  the  head — masque 
allonge,  long  face  or  snout,  Can- 
adian French — but  which  has 
been  translated  from  dialect  to 
to  dialect,  maskinonge,  muscal- 
unge  and  muscalinga,  until  every 
trace  of  the  true  derivation  has 
been  lost.  Now,  it  so  happens  that 
one  of  the  earliest  French 
historians  of  Canada,  Father 
Charlevoix,  distinguished  the 
fish  in  question  just  because  it 
had  a  shorter  face  or  snout  than 
the  common  Pike  with  which  he 
was  familiar,  and  he  called  what 
is  now  known  as  the  Masca- 
longe or  Maskalonge  ( the  latter 
is  the  accepted  form  for  the 
Century  and  Standard)  the 
Masquenonge,  having  recog- 
nized the  last  as  an  Indian  word. 
The  officially  recognized  name 
of  the  species  in  Canada  at  the 
present  time  is  Maskinonge,  the 
rendition  of  the  Algonquin  name 
itself  derived  from  mas,  great, 
and  kinonge,  pike  or  pickerel." 

Concerning  the  Wolverine. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  read  recently  an  article  in  your  January 
issue  entitled  "Prints  from  Canadian  Trails" 
by  H.  Mortimer  Batten,  in  which  the  author 
attempts  to  describe  the  habits  and  appearance 
of  the  wolverine.  While  I  have  no  desire  to 
ose  as  the  defender  of  the  wolverine — I  have 
nown  him  too  long  and  too  intimately  to  do 
anything  but  detest  the  pesky  brute — ex- 
perience convinces  me  that  some  of  the  things 
Mr.  Batten  says  of  him  do  him  an  injustice,  as 
for  instance  when  he  describes  him  as  having 
a  generally  unkempt  and  bedraggled  appear- 
ance. That  he  is  not  a  very  graceful  animal  I 
willingly  admit,  but  one  clothed  in  such  a 
handsome  glossy  overcoat  as  is  worn  by  the 
wolverine  in  the  winter  time  can  scarcely  be 
described  as  unkempt  or  bedraggled. 
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FOR  BABY 

If  the  little  infant  could  only  speak,  how  much 
easier  it  would  be  for  Mothers  to  make  them 
more  comfortable. 

With  what  anxious  care  and  love  a  Mother 
will  watch  her  little  baby,  doing  everything  in  her 
power  to  prevent  it  from  being  chafed  or  un- 
comfortable. 

Every  Mother  knows  that  one  of  the  most  dif- 
ficult tasks  is  attending  to  her  baby's  toilet. 

Turnbull's  "M"  Bands 

are,  we  believe,  the  only  article  made  that  will  give 
the  baby  real  comfort  when  wearing  a  diaper. 
Turnbull's  "M"  Bands  are  made  from  only  the  softest  and  cleanest  Australian  Merino 
Wool.    They  are  put  on  next  the  skin  and  underneath  the  vest. 

You  will  notice  in  the  illustration  how  tapes  are  attached  to  the  linen  tabs  on  the  front 
and  back  and  go  over  each  shoulder.  This  absolutely  prevents  the  garment  stretching 
when  the  diaper  is  pinned  to  the  tabs. 

This  keeps  the  diaper  in  proper  place,  no  matter  how  active  the  baby  may  be.  Prevents  all  chances  of 
accidents,  soiled  clothes,  and  keeps  the  little  one  comfortable  and  happy.  They  are  a  comfort  to  the  baby  and 
a  delight  to  the  Mother.  Three  garments  in  each  box,  mailed  post  paid  for  $1.00  per  box.  Buy  a  box  today. 
From  your  dealer,  or 

C.  TURNBULL  CO.  OF  GALT,  LIMITED  -   Gait,  Ont 

Manufacturers  of  Turnbull's  famous  "CEETEE"  Underclothing,  Turnbull's  high  class  ribbed  Underwear  for  Ladies 
and  Children,  Turnbull's  "AT'  Bands  for  Infants,  and  "CEETEE  Shaker  Knit  Sweater  Coats. 

A  Box  of  "M"  Bands  makes   a  most  appreciable  gift 


The  World's  Best 

GOLF  BALLS 

are  the 

"COLON  EL" 


WORLD  FAMED  FOR  QUALITY, 
DURABILITY  and  PERFECT  PAINT 


Arch  Colonel 


White  Colonel 


THE  GOLF  BALLS  DE  LUXE 

Covered  with  Indestructable  Gutta.  Made 
BSS  in  two  weights,  floating  and  non-floating. 

Sole  Manufacturers 

St.  Mungo  Manufacturing  Co. 

GLASGOW,  SCOTLAND 

Wholesale  Selling!  Agents  in  Canada: — Hingston 
Smith  Arms  Co.,  Winnipeg;  Harold  A  Wilson 


Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto;  Tisdalls  Ltd. 
ings  St.,  Vancouver. 


618-620  Hast- 


Going  Fishing  ? 

You'll  want  good  boots 

They'll  have  to  be  pliable,  tough,  noiseless,  water- 
proof, soft,  comfortable  and  durable.  Then  order  a 
pair  of  our  peerless  sporting  boots — 

PALMER'S 

"Moose  Head  Brand" 

and  '  et  the  best  in  leather,  best  in  workmanship, 
best  in  service.  We  have  been  over  thirty  years 
specializing  in  this  class  of 
footwear  and  make  nothing 
but  high  quality  goods.  All 
leather  used  by  us  is  tanned 
in  our  own  yards  by  our  im- 
proved secret  process.  Ev- 
ery pair  hand  sewn — costs 
more  but  we  have  to 
maintain  our  reputation. 
Write  today  for  catalogue 
"R" — free  on  request.  We 
can  fill  orders  on  short  notice. 

John  Palmer  Co., 

Limited 

FREDERIC- 
TON , 
N.B. 
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In  his  description  Mr.  Batten  omits  men- 
tioning the  very  distinctive  marking  of  the 
wolverine,  namely  the  yellow  stripes  and  coal 
black  patch  by  which  he  has  gained  the  term 
of  Skunk  Bear. 

As  to  the  wolverine's  alleged  habit  of  dis- 
charging an  evil  smelling  fluid  over  the  car- 
case of  a  kill,  I  can  only  say  that  during  a  per- 
iod of  thirty  years  spent  in  the  woods  I  have 
skinned  as  many — probably  more— wolverine 
than  the  average  trapper  and  I  have  yet  to 
handle  one  that  bore  a  more  disagreeable  odor 
than  for,  instance,  his  cousin  the  bear.  On 
different  occasions  wolverine  have  fed  on 
meat  that  I  was  forced  to  leave  in  the  woods 
for  a  time  but  if  they  contaminated  it  in  any 
way  I  never  suspected  it. 

Twice,  I  remember,  they  stole  meat  from 
camps  of  mine,  dragging  it  a  few  hundred  feet 
and  burying  it  in  the  snow,  but  although  -my 
heavenly  harp  may  have  been  shattered  by  the 
language  I  used  on  these  occasions  my  appe- 
tite was  not  in  any  way  affected. 

I  am  doubtful  also  if  an  animal  with  the 
heavy  body,  short  legs  and  clumsy  feet  of  a 
wolverine  could  make  his  way  from  bough  to 
bough  through  the  evergreen  timber  of  the 
north  as  has  been  suggested  by  Mr.  Batten. 

Mr.  Batten  intimates  that  wolverine  are 
always  suspicious  of  bait.  My  experience, 
however,  goes  to  prove  that  a  wolverine  will 
seldom  pass  a  bait  if  it  is  possible  for  him  to 
reach  it  without  being  caught,  and  believe  me 
his  judgment  in  such  matters  is  second  to  none. 
As  to  the  food  of  the  wolverine  he  may  subsist 
chiefly  on  venison  in  some  localities  but  in  this 
country  and  wherever  I  have  known  him  he 
feeds  on  anything  he  can  overtake,  from  a 
mouse  to  a  porcupine  or  beaver,  and  when  he 
strikes  a  trap-line  he  usually  throws  up  his  job 
and  goes  to  board  with  the  poor  trapper.  In 
the  interior  of  B.  C.  deer  are  not  found  north 
of  about  56  degrees  while  the  wolverine  ranges, 
I  believe,  to  the  northern  limits  of  the  woods. 

In  a  life  spent  in  the  woods  I  have  come 
across  a  number  of  recent  kills  but  the  overs 
would  make  a  very  poor  meal  for  a  wolverine. 

I  am  not  accusing  Mr.  Batten  of  nature 
faking  for  I  realize  that  in  the  case  of  so  shy 
an  animal  as  the  wolverine  the  average 
writer  must  take  his  information  at  second 
hand,  and  Mr.  Batten's  description  of  the 
beaver  in  the  same  article  convinces  me  that 
he  is  an  honest  observer  so  far  as  his  op- 
portunities permit. 

Respectfully, 

J.  S.  Hicks. 

Ilazelton,  B.  C. 

Nova  Scotia  Fish  and  Nova  Scotia  Game- 
Laws. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Mr.  D.  W.  Pilkington  of  N.  Sydney,  N.  S. 
complains  that  the  game  law  does  not  prevent 
netting,  dynamiting,  etc.  of  fish.  The  N.  S. 
game-law  has  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  fish, 
the  inland  fisheries,  like  those  of  the  sea,  un- 
fortunately being  administered  by  the  Domin- 
ion, with  the  result  that  things  are,  at  least  in 
most  parts  of  the  Province,  quite  as  Mr. 
Pilkington  describes  them.  If  every  good 
Nova  Scotian  would  bring  influence  to  bear  on 
his  local  member  to  have  the  Province  take 


over  the  management  of  its  own  inland  fishing, 
so  that  every  game  warden  is  also  a  fish- 
warden,  then  we  might  have  some  protection. 
Now  there  is  nearly  complete  anarchy  so  far  as 
trout  are  concerned. 

As  for  the  game-law,  it  is  pretty  well  re- 
spected, and  if  Mr.  Pilkington  will  perform  the 
part  of  a  good  citizen  he  will  collect  some  real 
evidence  of  violation  and  send  it  to  the  Chief 
Game  Commissioner,  Mr.  J.  A.  Knight,  K.  C, 
in  Halifax.  But  the  evidence  must  be  un- 
impeachable, otherwise  the  Government  will 
not  touch  it,  and  quite  rightly.  If  the  evi- 
dence is  to  hand  there  is  no  fear  that  the  law 
violators  will  get  off.  It  is  therefore  up  to  Mr. 
Pilkington. 

Personally  I  hope  that  shooting  loons  will 
never  be  legalized,  for  the  waters  would  lose 
much  of  their  romance  and  eeriness  if  these 
strange  and  beautiful  birds  no  longer  existed. 
There  would  be  plenty  of  fish  if  the  Govern- 
ment would  but  half  restock  the  waters  with 
fry,  or  better,  fingerlings.  At  present  the 
thing  is  a  scandal,  though  it  must  be  said  that 
a  beginning  has  been  made.  What  is  needed 
is  the  constant  kicking,  kicking,  kicking  of  all 
ood  citizens.  The  average  Nova  Scotian  is, 
owever,  I  have  found,  an  apathetic  individual 
and  appears  to  care  more  about  local  politics 
than  the  real  good  of  the  community. 

Edward  Breck. 

Boston,  Mass., 

An  Adventure  with  a  Griz/ly. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  should  like  to  relate  to  readers  of  the  best 
outdoor  magazine  in  Canada  the  story  of  a 
little  experience  which  I  had  last  fall  hunting 
in  the  mountains  of  British  Columbia. 

On  a  beautiful  morning,  October  15th,  I  set 
out  for  a  hunt  above  timber  line,  to  keep  a 
look-out  for  caribou.  This  little  tale  will  show 
how  man  proposes  and  God  disposes.  Soon 
after  setting  out  I  parted  with  my  partner,  he 
going  around  the  foot  of  a  dome-shaped 
mountain  while  I  kept  on  going  up  the  creek. 
I  saw  nothing  until  I  got  to  an  Alpine  meadow. 
Then  lookng  towards  the  east  I  espied  a  bear 
at  the  edge  of  the  timber.  It  did  not  look  very 
big  and  it  appeared  to  me  to  be  black  though 
it  was  probably  the  sun  shining  in  my  eyes 
that  made  it  appear  thus.  I  cut  loose  with  my 
.79  m.m.  Mauser  and  then  I  realized  that  the 
animal  at  which  I  was  shooting  was  a  grizzly. 
Believe  me,  brothers,  it  was  "some  bear". 
He  roared  like  thunder  and  hiked  for  the 
timber.  I  advanced  to  a  cluster  of  small  trees 
and  it  was  some  time  before  I  could  get  sight 
of  him.  When  I  did  he  was  looking  at  the  spot 
from  which  my  firsi  shot  had  been  fired  and 
from  the  expression  on  his  face  I  gathered  that 
he  was  doing  some  deep  guessing.  All  I  could 
see  of  his  bearship  was  his  head  and  shoulder 
and  once  again  I  shot  at  him.  My  gun  was 
sighted  for  one  hundred  yards  and  in  the  ex- 
citement of  the  moment  I  forgot  all  about  this 
and  as  a  result  overshot,  probably  parting  his 
hair  for  he  came  right  up  to  the  spot  where  I 
was  hiding  and  I  feared  that  he  was  going  to 
treat  himself  to  some  fresh  Canadian  meat. 
But  suddenly  he  took  a  circle  in  the  meadow 
and  I  shot  at  him  once  more  which  had  the 
effect  of  hastening  his  departure.    I  saw  the 
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dirt  fly  under  him  as  I  shot  and  he  disappeared 
finally  into  the  bush. 

Now  what  does  the  gentle  reader  think? 
Would  that  grizzly  have  charged  me  if  he  had 
seen  me  when  I  shot  at  him  the  second  time? 
I  was  about  twenty-five  yards  from  him  at  the 
time  and  later  I  saw  where  he  had  stopped  and 
had  no  doubt  had  a  good  look  at  me  from  the 
edge  of  the  timber.  My  first  shot  wounded 
him,  how  badly  I  shall  never  know.  However 
he  bled  a  lot  and  that  is  how  I  know  he  stop- 
ped and  had  a  look  at  me.  I  could  follow  his 
trail  plainly  by  the  blood  and  after  following 
it  for  some  time  I  decided  that  he  was  going  to 
stop  and  where  I  turned  back  to  get  my  part- 
ner the  signs  told  me  that  he  was  going  over 
fallen  timber  three  feet  high.  Right  here  I 
wish  to  make  the  statement  that  it  is  against 
my  principles  to  follow  a  grizzly  alone,  parti- 
cularly when  he  is  a  wounded  grizzly.  If  I 
I  can  get  someone  to  come  with  me  I  am  not  so 
selfish  as  not  to  give  them  the  opportunity. 
Later,  therefore,  together  we  trailed  him  but 
finally  lost  all  sighs  of  blood.  If  he  is  not  dead 
I  hope  that  he  is  enjoying  peaceful  slumber 
and  that  we  shall  some  time  meet  again. 

The  week  after  this  adventure  we  shot  a  big 
moose  and  there  were  signs  of  bear  feeding  up- 
on him.  It  was  in  a  very  thick  bush  and  as 
chances  were  slim  for  getting  a  shot  I  set  a 
bear  trap  and  got  a  medium  sized  grizzly  and 
one  black  bear.  It  was  then  time  to  go  back 
and  trap  martens,  which  we  did,  but  that  is 
another  story. 

Yours  truly, 

Joe  LaSalle. 

McBride,  B.  C. 

Letter  from  a  Sumatra  Subscriber. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

ROD  and  GUN  is  a  treat  for  which  I  have 
long  been  looking.  I  find  its  material  bright, 
clean,  and  interesting  and  it  reminds  me  of  my 
boyhood  days  in  Ontario.  I  recall  the  time 
when  I  purchased  my  first  12  bore  shot  gun 
from  Mr.  Chas  Stark  of  Toronto,  the  price,  I 
think,  being  $8.00  I  recall  the  anxious  wait, 
the  first  loading,  getting  all  the  shot  in  one 
barrel  and  the  powder  in  the  other  with  no 
wad  on  the  powder.  I  remember  it  was  winter 
time  and  I  found  out  my  mistake  by  seeing 
the  powder  running  out  on  the  snow  while  I 
was  trying  to  sneak  up  on  a  meadow  lark. 
That  was  away  back  about  1884.  Since  '87 
I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  hunting  in  a  small 
way  in  many  lands  and  have  only  been  some 
five  years  in  Canada  during  that  time.  Every 
month  now  after  ROD  and  GUN  comes  I  am 
in  Canada  again  for  a  few  hours  at  least. 
Among  the  articles  which  most  interest  me  I 
may  mention  those  of  trips  up  north  and  the 
Alpine  Club  notes. 

My  last  shoot  of  any  importance  took  place 
a  short  time  ago  when  I  had  the  luck  to  bring 
down  a  fine  tiger  while  she  was  calmly  and 
deliberately  walking  away  with  my  best  hunt- 
ing dog  in  her  mouth.  At  the  first  shot  from 
my  351  Self  Loading  Winchester  she  came 
down  shot  through  the  shoulders.  As  she  lay 
there  she  turned  her  head  and  the  look  she 
gave  me  ( I  was  quite  alone )  I  shall  not  soon 
forget.  I  put  two  more  shots  into  her  and 
turned  back  along  the  narrow  path  to  call  some 
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coolies  to  carry  out  the  tiger,  when  some  70 
yards  from  the  scene  a  second  tiger  sprang 
across  my  path  and  disappeared  into  the 
jungle.  I  have  two  of  the  soft  nosed  bullets 
cut  out  of  the  dead  tiger.  AUer  they  had  gone 
through  both  shoulder  blades  they  lay  against 
the  skin  on  the  opposite  side.The  Chinese 
coolies  had  a  good  feed  that  night  as  the  car- 
case was  taken  home.  The  flesh  looked  all 
right.  What  a  clean  thing  a  tiger  is!  There 
was  not  a  speck  of  dirt  of  any  kind  on  it  while 
in  life.  A  lone  elephant  also  calls  this  way 
often  which  I  should  like  to  meet  under  cer- 
tain conditions — with  him  out  on  a  high 
scaffold  or  myself  out  on  a  bridge,  for  he  is  a 
bad  one  and  has  killed  more  than  one  coolie. 
Orang-outangs  are  very  plentiful. 
Wishing  ROD  and  GUN  success, 
Faithfully, 

"Orang  Outang". 

Brandon,  Sumatra 

Comments  on  Game  Matters. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Enclosed  find  payment  covering  my  sub- 
scription to  December  1914.  I  think  every 
true  sportsman  should  have  this  magazine 
come  to  him  regularly.  I  approve  of  the  new 
recommendations  made  in  your  February 
issue  under  the  title  "More  Aggressive  Game 
Laws."  I  do  wish  something  could  be  done  to 
stop  spring  shooting  especially  along  the  lake 
frontier  as  there  are  numerous  flocks  of  wild 
ducks  that  stop  here  for  a  week  at  a  time,  but 
alas,  many  of  them  fall  victims  to  the  game 
hog's  gun  and  the  rest  pull  off  for  parts  un- 
known to  us  and  that  is  the  way  with  all  the 
game.  It  is  shot  as  soon  as  it  uncovers  and  the 
square  hunter,  as  I  call  him,  cannot  get  a  shot 
when  the  season  opens.  I,  for  one,  would  like 
to  see  the  game  wardens  more  numerous  and 
paid  well  for  their  services.  I  wish  that  the  fines 
for  out-of-season  shooters  could  be.  made  so 
heavy  that  every  one  of  them  would  be  afraid 
to  take  a  gun  off  the  peg.  Black  Squirrels, 
quail  and  ducks,  are  all  being  killed  off  by  the 
out-of-season  shooter.  Red  squirrels,  I  know 
from  experience,  destroy  every  quail  and  par- 
tridge nest  that  they  can  find.  I  once  knew 
where  there  was  a  partridge  nest  and  I  kept 
watch  of  it  from  day  to  day.  One  day  I 
visited  it  and  found  to  my  surprise  that  the 
nest  had  been  robbed  and  the  partridge  was 
no  where  to  be  found.  On  looking  further  I 
found  where  the  twelve  little  eggs  had  been 
carried  away  and  sucked  or  eaten  by  one  of 
those  little  pests,  the  red  squirrel.  Since  then 
I  am  no  friend  of  the  red  squirrel. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Joe.  W.  Sharpe 

Union,  Ont. 

An  Adventure  with  a  New  Brunswick 
Beaver. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN 

I  should  like  to  relate  the  story  of  a  little 
experience  I  had  in  the  fall  of  1905  when  the 
hunting  and  trapping  of  beaver  was  forbidden 
in  New  Brunswick.  A  friend  of  mine,  whom 
I  will  call  Joe,  invited  me  to  spend  a  few  weeks 

at  his  camp  on  the  River  where  he  had 

been  for  some  months  trapping.  I  was  then 
only  a  boy  ancKhis  appeared  to  me  the  chance 
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Have  Your  Car  Where  You  Want 
It— When  You  Want  It! 
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of  a  lifetime  and  I  was  not  long  in  accepting 
my  friend's  invitation.  I  was  soon  on  the  way . 
to  his  camp,  at  which  I  arrived  one  evening 
about  dark.  It  happened  that  Joe  did  not 
have  any  great  respect  for  the  game  laws  and 
at  this  time  he  was  engaged  in  the  illegal  trap- 

Eing  of  beaver  and  other  animals,  all  of  which 
e  related  to  me  confidentially  that  same 
evening.  The  following  day  about  sunrise  we 
set  out  to  visit  a  beaver  dam  which  was  about 
a  half  a  mile  distant  to  see  what  were  in  his 
traps.  Joe  carried  an  axe  and  I  had  two  bags 
slung  over  my  shoulder.  We  had  to  wade  part 
of  the  way  through  about  a  foot  of  mud  but 
this  I  did  not  mind  as  I  had  been  told  that  at 
the  dam  I  should  see  a  live  beaver,  something 
that  I  had  never  before  seen.  Sure  enough 
when  we  reached  the  dam  in  the  first  trap  was 
a  large  beaver  which  was  full  of  fight.  A  few 
blows  from  the  axe  however  soon  quieted  him 
and  Joe  slipped  him  into  one  of  the  bags  I  had 
brought  with  me  and  gave  him  to  me  to  hold 
while  he  went  to  look  after  the  other  traps, 
which  were  some  distance  away.  I  swung  the 
bag  over  my  shoulder  and  was  waiting,  when 
suddenly  I  became  aware  that  Mr.  Beaver  was 
not  so  dead  as  I  had  imagined  for  there  was 
undoubtedly  a  slight  movement  in  the  bag 
which  increased  until  the  animal  had  me 
swinging  from  side  to  side.  The  result  was 
that  I  lost  my  balance  and  beaver,  bag  and 
boy  went  rolling  over  into  the  mud  below,  with 
the  boy  on  top.  I  clasped  my  arms  about  the 
bag  and  held  on  for  dear  life  but  the  beaver 
was  getting  livelier  and  livelier  and  soon  we 
were  rolling  over  and  over  in  the  mud.  First 
I  was  on  top,  then  the  beaver.  My  face  was 
covered  with  mud  which  got  into  my  eyes  and 
mouth  so  that  I  could  not  see  what  I  was  doing. 
I  seemed  to  be  fighting  a  losing  game  when  Joe 
arrived  and  with  a  few  more  blows  from  his 
axe  succeeded  in  taking  the  fight  out  of  Mr. 
Beaver.  Since  that  time  I  have  at  intervals 
visited  Joe's  camps  and  we  often  refer  to  the 
time  when  I  wrestled  with  the  beaver. 

Yours  truly, 

R.  A.  N.J. 

Newcastle,  N.  B. 

The  Remedy  for  Deer  Hounding. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  note  with  extreme  satisfaction  the  way 
ROD  AND  GUN  contributors  have  dealt 
with  the  subject  of  Moose  shedding  their 
horns,  the  editor  having  the  honour  of  de- 
livering a  wallop  in  the  March  frontispiece. 

As  regards  the  hounding  of  deer,  the  only 
argument  in  favor  seems  to  me  to  be  that  its 
chief  partisans  are  those  who  spend  their 
lives  in  towns,  except  for  a  brief  two  weeks' 
holiday,  and  are  therefore  incompetent  to  still 
hunt,  and  have  not  time  to  learn  or  get  into 
practice,  if  they  were  previously  proficient. 
The  local  owners  of  hounds  will  of  course  be 
staunch  advocates  also.  The  remedy  appears 
to  me  to  be  to  allow  hounding  for  a  special 
license  and  a  stiff  one  at  that.  This  will  re- 
duce the  number  and  enrich  the  Province 
while  those  who  cannot  afford  it  can  go  round 
tojthe  butcher's  and  can  operate  on  cattle  or 
sheep,  no  doubt  at  moderate  rates,  and  at  any 
time  of  the  year.   Perhaps  it  is  not  quite  such 


good  sport  but  it  will  be  quite  safe,  which 
seems  a  great  object. 

Yours  truly, 

W.  T.  S. 

Syringa  Creek,  B.  C. 

Answering  the  Query  "Why  Persecute  the 
Loon." 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

In  your  March  issue  a  writer  makes  re- 
ference to  the  "persecution"  of  the  Loon,  and 
asks  that  some  others  take  a  hand  in  answer- 
ing the  question  "why". 

Now,  I  have  shot  many  loons,  and  have  no 
regrets  for  so  doing,  although  I  would  regret  ex- 
ceedingly the  destruction  of  any  useful  bird, 
or  beast,  that  I  could  not  make  proper  use  of, 
and  by  'proper  use'  I  mean  using  their  flesh 
for  food,  and  their  fur  for  garments. 

Let  us  reason  together  on  this  matter. 
Does  the  Loon  fulfil  any  useful  purpose?  So 
far  as  I  know  the  answer. is  'no'.  Is  he  des- 
tructive to  things  that  are  useful?  He  sure  is, 
and  so  long  as  he  lives  he  will  continue  to  be 
destructive — bad  Loon.  To  put  an  end  to  his 
badness  you  must  put  an  end  to  his  life,  so  let 
him  be  shot. 

The  food  supply  of  the  world  is  the  great 
question  of  the  world.  Anything  that  lessens 
that  supply  is  an  evil  So  all  things  that  eat, 
thus  using  up  a  portion  of  that  supply,  are 
evil,  therefore  man  himself  is  an  evil  .  Just  so, 
but  against  that  we  must  place  to  his  credit 
the  fact  that  by  his  efforts  he  creates  a  portion 
of  this  supply,  so  he  establishes  his  right  to  eat 
and  live. 

So  with  many  of  the  animals  and  birds  that 
require  a  portion  of  the  world's  food  supply  to 
support  their  lives.  The  fur  bearing  animal 
gives  his  pelt  in  exchange  for  his  food.  Many 
of  the  birds  destroy  harmful  things  and  also 
earn  the  right  to  eat  and  live.  What  can  we 
place  to  the  credit  of  the  Loon?  I  don't  know 
of  anything,  does  anyone? 

No  one  considers  it  wrong  to  kill  the  wolf 
that  kills  the  deer,  and  many  other  useful 
things,  or  the  hawk  that  kills  the  chickens, — 
so  why  is  it  wrong  to  kill  the  Loon?  Have  we 
any  more  right  to  kill  the  wolf  than  we  have  to 
kill  the  Loon?  We  have  a  right  to  kill.  Nature 
gives  all  her  children  that  right.  She  also  gives 
them  the  right  to  protect  their  food  supply,  if 
they  are  able  to  do  so,  if  not,  they  lose  it.  The 
fish  are  our  food  supply  .  We  have  a  right  to 
protect  it  if  we  can — we  can  kill  the  Loon,  then 
we  have  the  right? 

We  protect  the  fish  from  man  and  insist 
that  he  take  only  those  of  a  proper  size  because 
it  is  waste  to  kill  the  small  ones,  and  we  insist 
that  he  make  proper  use  of  those  he  does  take. 
By  proper  use  we  mean  the  sustaining  of  use- 
ful lives.  The  loon  kills  the  small  fish  and 
does  not  make  proper  use  of  even  those  be- 
cause he  destroys  a  useful  thing  to  sustain  and 
continue  a  useless  life.  Therefore,  and  once 
again  he  is  guilty,  and  deserves  death,  or  at 
least  the  onus  is  on  him  to  prove  his  right  to 
live. 

The  Loon's  answer  would  likely  be  that 
Nature  had  given  him  life,  .and  provided  his 
food  without  reference  to  man.  He  asks 
nothing  of  man  but  to  be  left  alone. 
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Sweeten  Your  Days  0 

RECREATION 
&Outdaor\Vorl4 

IF  you  golf,  Francis  Ouimet,  the 
very  remarkable  young  player  who 
won  the  open  championship  last 
year,  will  tell  you,  in  Recreation  & 
Outdoor  World  for  May,  how  you  may 
improve  your  week-end  game.  You 
will  enjoy  and  value  what  he  says. 

If  you  fish,  Edward  Cave,  the  asso- 
ciate editor,  will  interest  you  with  what 
he  says  about  the  unsuspected  places 
trout  lie  in,  the  knowledge  of  which  is 
the  secret  of  the  success  of  many  uncc-m- 
municotive  big-fish  anglers,  Incidental- 
ly, he  will  touch  upon  the  dry  fly,  and 
eke  the  lowly  but  useful  angle  worm. 
A  helpful  article,  and  jolly  to  read, 

Baseball?  You  will  be  well  entertained 
by  Edward  Lyell  Fox,  who  knows 
a  lot  about  ball  players  and  in  this 
number  discusses  the  player's  job.  Do 
you  know  that  every  five  years  base- 
ball loses  80%  of  its  roster? 

Many  other  contributions  on  timely  subjects, 
all  done  by  authorities,  all  usefully  informative, 
all  absorbingly  interesting.  And  illustrations! 
Nothing  to  compare  with  them,  anywhere. 

Recreation  &  Outdoor  World  for  May  will  do 
more  to  get  you  excited  about  your  days  off, 
and  more  to  guarantee  their  success  than  any- 
thing else.    It  is  25c  at  all  news-stands 

The  National  Joy-Maker 


SPECIAL  OFFER 

OUTDOOR  WORLD  PUB.  CO.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Send  RECREATION  &  OUTDOOR  WORLD 
for  six  months  for  $1.00  enclosed  to  : 

Name  

Address   R.  &  G. 


The  South  Bend 

Anti-Back- Lash  Convertible 

THIS  smooth  running,  jewelled, 
German  silver  Reel  cannot  back- 
lash. It  does  not  interfere  with  the 
length  of  your  cast  and  enables  you 
to  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  moonlight 
casting  to  their  fullest  extent. 

A  few  turns  of  the  back-lash  mechanism  and 
you  convert  your  Reel  into  a  regular  casting 
Reel;  a  few  turns  in  the  opposite  direction 
and  you  adjust  the  back-lash  preventer  to 
exactly  the  desired  strength.  Therefore  it  is 

"Two  Reels  in  One" 

Although  the  Reel  is  used  largely  by  ex- 
pert bait  casters,  who  use  its  convertible 
feature  for  moonlight  casting,  it  is  also  used 
by  beginners  for  with  it  they  can  become 
experts  on  their  very  first  cast. 

Now  that  the  fishing  season  is  here,  ask 
your  dealer  to  show  you  this  wonderful 
Reel  and  his  assortment  of  South  Bend 

Quality  Tackle 

the  kind  of  bait  that  the  big  fish  strike  at — 
the  kind  of  bait  that  hooks  'em  and  hold  'em. 

Descriptive  literature  on  Reel 
and  Tackle  sent  upon  request 

SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  COMPANY 

8238  Colfax  Avenue    SOUTH  BEND,  INDIANA 
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At  first  sight  this  may  seem  like  a  strong 
position,  but  the  Flea,  the  Mouse,  the  Rat, 
the  Fly,  the  Wolf,  and  all  other  creatures 
created  by  Nature  with  their  food  created  for 
them  might  say  the  same.  Would  we  allow  the 


claim  in  their  case?  We  would  not,  then  why 
allow  it  in  the  case  of  the  Loon? 

E.  J.  McVeigh, 

Ottawa,  Ont. 


Notes  On  Foxes  And  Other  Fur  Bearers 


The  Edmonton  Hide  and  Fur  company,  re- 
ports buying  $40,000  worth  of  fox,  lynx,  mink 
and  marten  skins  for  shipment  to  England, 
Germany  and  Russia. 

M.  Hogue  of  Grouard,  Alta.,  sold  eleven 
black  and  silver  foxes,  captured  in  the  north 
country  in  Edmonton  recently  for  $9,750. 
The  animals  were  shipped  to  eastern  parts. 
He  also  brought  with  him  from  the  north  a 
large  number  of  fox  pelts. 

Colin  Fraser,  who  has  been  trading  in  the 
north  country  the  last  26  years,  arrived  in 
Edmonton  this  spring  with  a  catch  of  furs, 
which,  he  said,  is  the  largest  he  has  made  in  10 
years.  His  pack  included  pelts  of  17  silver, 
70  cross  and  45  white  foxes,  56  otter,  30  lynx, 
460  marten,  21  wolverines  and  several  bear 
skins.  He  made  the  trip  south  from  Fort 
Chipewyan  to  Fort  McMurray  with  four  dog 
teams,  and  from  the  last  named  point  to 
Athabasca  with  horses.  Fraser  was  much  in- 
censed over  reports  sent  out  by  irresponsible 
parties  in  the  north  that  he  was  lost.  One  of 
these  reports  was  acted  upon  by  the  Royal 
North  West  Mounted  Police,  who  dispatched 
a  man  to  search  for  him. 

D.  S.  Mackenzie  of  Fort  McMurray,  who 
accompanied  Fraser  on  the  down  trip,  brought 
these  pelts:  Red  foxes,  189;  silver,  21;  mink, 
479;  lynx,  69;  rats,  113;  bear,  9;  wolves,  14; 
wolverines,  2;  weasels,  137;  otter  20;  skunk, 
15  and  two  coyotes. 

Fox  farming  that  has  been  so  successfully 
conducted  in  Western  Ontario  by  a  limited 
number,  continues  in  favor,  while  new  men  are 
being  attracted  by  the  financial  returns  and 
tempted  to  enter  the  field. 

One  of  Plympton  Tp's  most  progressive 
farmers,  Mr.  J.  D.  Wright,  sixth  line,  recently 
launched  into  the  industry  and  in  a  quiet  way 
has  established  a  fox  inclosure  on  his  home 
farm. . 

Mr.  Wright  obtained  a  half  interest  in  one 
pair  with  an  experienced  breeder.  The  first 
pair  in  which  he  was  interested  was  purchased 
for  $4,000,  from  a  Prince  Edward  Island  dealer. 

Two  foxes  were  raised  from  them,  and  while 
one  of  the  youngsters  showed  too  much  red 
color  to  be  saleable  at  a  fancy  figure,  the  other 
at  five  months  old,  sold  to  an  American  buy- 
er for  $3,400,  netting  the  sum  of  $1  per  hour 
while  in  possession  of  the  breeders. 

Satisfied  that  larger  returns  are  to  be  de- 
rived, Mr.  Wright  has  increased  his  invest- 
ment and  looks  forward  to  fuller  profits  with 
added  experience. 

Mr.  Wright  is  a  most  up-to-date  farmer  as 
well  and  none  in  the  locality  or  in  the  town- 
ship can  surpass  him. 


His  250  acres  are  a  model  of  cleanliness  and 
his  crops  give  the  highest  yield.  His  farm 
buildings  are  the  acme  of  comfort  and  con- 
venience for  his  stock  of  50  or  more. 

Believing  that  it  pays  not  only  to  handle 
stock,  but  to  finish  them  on  the  premises,  it  is 
customary  for  30  or  more  exporters  to  be  turn- 
ed off  each  year.  No  branch  of  farming  is 
neglected  seemingly  on  this  farm;  fruit, 
poultry,  bees,  stock,  corn  growing,  each  seems 
a  specialty  in  itself. 

It  is  predicted  that  with  his  family  of  seven 
sons  and  the  splendid  opportunities  afforded 
them,  Mr.  Wright  may  become  the  greatest 
farmer  in  Lambton  county. 

There  are  a  hundred  fur-bearing  animals  in 
the  county  around  Hamilton  where  there  were 
a  score  five  or  ten  years  ago"  a  Hamilton,  Ont., 
fur-dealer  is  reported  to  have  said  in  March 
last,  as  he  unrolled  two  great  rolls  of  ermine, 
one  almost  pure  white,  except  for  the  jet  black 
tail  tips,  and  the  others  that  delicate  shade  of 
yellow  which  some  people  prefer  to  the  white. 
"I  have  just  taken  an  order  for  a  thousand 
skins,  and  expect  to  have  no  trouble  in  filling 
it  before  the  present  season  closes  on  May  1st," 
he  added.  Taking  down  a  skin  about  a  foot 
long  and  two  inches  wide,  he  commented  upon 
its  quality  and  worth — $3.25  a  skin,  just  then. 
The  season  for  trapping  is  about  over.  The 
animals  are  already  beginning  to  change  their 
color,  and  will  soon  be  as  brown  as  the  ground 
they  run  on — that's  Nature's  protection. 
There  are  thousands  of  them  in  the  country 
all  around  Hamilton  especially  in  some  parts 
of  Ancaster  township. 

Rabbits  are  so  plentiful  that,  but  for  the  boy 
and  the  dog,  they  would  be  a  nuisance.  Their 
skins  are  bought  in  great  quantities.  Skunks 
are  also  abundant  and  in  great  demand. 

Mink  brings  a  high  price  just  now,  although 
there  are  lots  of  them  around  the  bay  and  the 
marshes.  It  is  the  most  valuable  of  all  the 
skins  found  around  this  part  of  the  world. 

Pulling  out  another  large  bundle,  the  dealer 
displayed  a  beautiful  fur  in  a  strong,  soft  pelt. 
"Now,  what  do  you  think  of  that?"  It  was  a 
close,  even  fur,  fine  and  glossy,  pleasant  to  the 
touch  and  sweet  to  the  smell.  "If  I  were 
guessing  I  should  say  it  was  a  domestic  cat," 
was  theScribe's  reply.  And  so  it  was.  When 
the  whole  roll  was  displayed  there  could  be  no 
doubt  about  it,  for  there  was  the  big  old  tabby, 
the  pure  black,  the  black  and  white,  the  light 
grey  and  a  dozen  Maltese.  No  fur  in  the  world 
makes  a  nicer  floor  rug,  said  the  dealer,  as  he 
laid  out  these  Maltese  cat  skins,  while  for 
trimmings  the  cat's  fur  is  useful  and  valuable. 
"Some  people  laugh  about  the  cat  industry 
story,  but  whenever  a  good  skin  is  brought  to 
me  I  buy  it,"  said  the  fur  man. 
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Hotel  Griswold 

Postal  Hotel  Company  -  Proprietors 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 

Griswold  St.  and  Grand  River  Ave. 
DETROIT,  MICH. 


Fred  Postal,  Pres. 


Chas.  L.  Postal,  Sec'y 


HOTEL  LENOX 

North  St.,  at  Delaware  Ave. 
BUFFALO,  IM.Y. 


BUFFALO'S  LEADING  TOURIST  HOTEL 

Hotel  Lenox  is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  locat- 
ed. It  is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  its  fair  rates, 
courteous  treatment  and  complete  equipment.  The 
cuisine  and  service  are  the  best  obtainable. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN 
$1.50  per  day  and  up. 
SPECIAL  WEEKLY  AND  MONTHLY  RATES 
Write  for  complimentary  "Guide  of  Buffalo  and  Niag- 
ara Falls."   Also  Special  Taxicab  Arrangement. 
C.  A.  MINER.  Manager 


BETTER  THAN  EVER 


LA  CORONA  HOTEL  ■  MONTREAL 

European  Plan 
$1.50  per  day  and  up.      John  Healy,  Manager 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificienly  Furnished.  Liberally  Conducted.  Cuis- 
ine Unexcelled.  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service, 
European  Plan.  American  Plan. 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


SPRING    TONIC  — GO  TO 


PATON'S 


For — Paints,  Oils,  Boat  Varn- 
ishes, Window  Glass. 

(Agents  for  Sherwin-Williams  Co. 
Paints) 

20  Temperance  St,      TORONTO.  ONT, 

Phone  M.  639 


GUARANTEED  FOR- 
j  EVER. 


INFALLIBLE  SINGLE  TRIGGER 

FOR  DOUBLE  GUNS 

Fits  anv  Gun,  Old  or  New 

Price  -  $15.00 
Special,  25.00 

ABSOLUTELY  PERFECT 

In  use  everywhere  on 
every  make  of  double 
gun    NOT  A  FAD, 

but  an  ABSOLUTE  NECESSITY  to  produce 
100  PER  CENT  results     When  ordering  a  gun  specify  iU 
being  equipped  with  the  INFALLIBLE.  This  Single  Trigger  is 


_  rigger  is 

in  use  now  on  more  than  40  makes  of  guns.  If  you  already 
have  a  gun,  send  us  the  stock  and  we  will  equip  it. 

Don't  Buy  Any  Gun>r  Single  Trigger 

before'you  get  our  catalog  and  you  will  get  some  valuable 
pointers. 


LANCASTER  ARMS  CO., 


Lancaster,  Pa. 


When  arranging  for  your  Spring 

BEAR  HUNTING  TRIP 

WRITE  TO 

H.  G.  LOW,  Guide,  Galena  via  Golden, 
B.  C. 


FIVE  MILLION  FISH  ARE  SOLD  TO  FACTORIES 


Dr.  Leonard  Keene  Hirshberg 


MORE  than  5,000,000  fish,  caught  last 
year  in  the  meshes  of  nets  that  were 
stretched  at  the  head  of  the  Chesapeake 
Bay  went  into  the  machines  of  fertilizer 
factories  in  Virginia. 

So  far  this  season  800,000  fish  have  been  dis- 
posed of  in  this  manner,  the  fish  bringing  only 
$1.25  per  1000. 

Little  effort  is  made  to  cull  marketable  fish 
from  the  nets  and  many  perch  and  other  edi- 
ble species  go  with  herring  and  the  coarser 
grades  into  the  fertilizer  scows. 

Figures  show  that  40,000  barrels  of  fish  were 
packed  here  last  year  for  the  markets.  This 
year  it  is  estimated  10,000  barrels  will  cover 
the  pack. 

Maryland  stands  without  a  law  to  prevent 
what  lovers  of  game  and  fish  say  is  a  whole- 
sale abuse  of  the  fishing  industry,  and  mem- 
bers of  the  Maryland  State  Game  and  Fish 
Protective  Association  are  alarmed  for  the 
future  of  bay  herring  and  other  fish. 

Congressman  J.  Charles  Linthicum  has 
signified  his  intention  of  introducing  a  bill 
similar  to  that  passed  by  the  last  Congress  to 
protect  migratory  birds,  whereby  the  edible 
fish  will  be  protected  by  national  legislation. 
This  bill  would  apply  not  only  to  Maryland 
but  to  all  other  States  in  the  Union. 

Fishermen  claim  that  there  is  practically  no 
demand  for  herring  for  edible  purposes.  This 
is  the  fish  that  is  mostly  sold  to  the  fertilizer 
people,  and  to  realize  any  profits  on  their  in- 
vestments they  declare  they  are  forced  to  con- 
sign them  to  the  fertilizer  boats.  In  addition 
to  herring,  large  quantities  of  small  perch  are 
caught  in  the  pound  nets  and  all  are  sold  to 
the  fertilizer  people. 

The  place  where  most  of  the  herring  fishing 
is  done  is  at  the  head  of  the  Northeast  and 
Susquehanna  rivers  near  Havre  de  Grace. 
Pound  nets  are  most  used  for  this  purpose. 
At  the  head  of  the  Northeast  river  there  are 
15  and  they  extend  300  to  400  yards  out  into 
the. river.  At  one  place  a  net  only  lacks  about 
150  feet  of  closing  up  the  river  from  bank  to 
bank. 

At  the  head  of  the  Susquehanna  there  are 
three  pound  nets  in  operation  and  it  is  said 
that  these  nets  alone  delivered  147,000  fish 
to  the  fertilizer  boats  in  a  single  day. 

The  choking  up  of  the  mouths  of  the  rivers 
with  nets,  it  is  said,  will  prevent  the  brood 
fish  from  reaching  their  spawning  grounds 
farther  up  the  stream,  and  in  time,  imperil 
the  fishing  industry  of  the  bay. 

The  boats  from  the  fertilizer  factories  visit 
the  head  of  the  bay  at  intervals  of  from  two 
to  three  weeks.  Large  scows  are  used  by  the 
fishermen  in  which  to  deposit  their  daily 
catch  during  these  intervals  and,  as  decayed 
fish  are  preferable  to  fresh  ones,  nothing  is 
done  to  preserve  them. 

Some  of  the  fishermen  have  refused  to  sell 
to  the  fertilizer  boats,  claiming  that  they  have 
been  fortunate  enough  to  dispose  of  their  fish 
to  brokers \  in  Richmond  at  a  price,  which, 
although,  much  lower  than  a  few  years  ago, 


is  sufficient  to  pay  expenses.  Some  stale  that 
they  have  packed  their  fish  during  the  season 
and,  having  been  forced  to  hold  them  until 
October  on  account  of  the  low  price,  had 
eventually  sold  them  to  the  fertilizer  people 
at  85  cents,  the  cost  of  the  barrel.  A  barrel 
holds  approximately  600  herring  and  costs  to 
pack,  according  to  the  fishermen,  $3.25,  while 
the  selling  price  is  $4. 

Mr.  Walter  T.  Jackson,  one  of  the  largest 
fish  packers  on  the  Chesapeake  and  who  has 
been  instrumental  in  bringing  about  several 
game  laws,  when  seen  at  his  packing  plant 
near  tlarve  de  Grace  was  at  first  loath  to 
discuss  the  question,  stating  that  there  were 
no  practical  fishermen  as  members  of  the 
State  and  Game  Protective  Association. 

Mr.  Jackson  then  said  that  years  ago  every- 
one in  the  South  ate  herring.  It  was  con- 
sidered as  part  of  the  diet  in  the  rich  as  well 
as  the  poor  household.  The  best  hotels  had  it 
on  their  menus  and  the  aristocratic  Southern- 
er considered  it  the  "piece  de  resistance." 
For  the  last  four  years  the  demand  has  gradu- 
ally decreased  until  this  season  the  brokers  in 
Richmond  will  receive  over  8000  barrels  of 
herring  from  the  Chesapeake  bay. 

The  herring  pack  of  the  Chesapeake  this 
year  has  been  an  almost  failure.  With  one- 
half  the  nets  that  he  has  this  year,  he  caught 
2,000,000  fish  last  year. 

According  to  Mr.  Jackson,  there  is  no  con- 
nection between  using  fish  for  fertilizer  and 
the  decrease  in  the  supply  from  a  practical 
standpoint.  He  fails  to  see  what  difference  it 
makes  as  to  the  manner  in  which  you  dispose  of 
fish.  They  are  caught  to  be  sold,  whether 
fresh  to  the  fertilizers  or  salted  and  smoked 
to  the  brokers.  If  a  fisherman  catches  10,000 
fish  in  his  nets  and  only  has  a  market  for  half 
this  amount  and  is  offered  a  price  for  the  bal- 
ance, he  will  sell  them  regardless  of  whether 
they  are  to  be  used  for  fertilizer  or  not. 

Mr.  Talbot  Denmead,  president  of  the 
State  Fish  and  Game  Protective  Association 
said  that  it  is  very  true  that  the  fish,  princi- 
pally herring,  which  are  used  at  the  head  of 
the  bay  for  fertilizer,  are  fish  for  which  there 
is  no  marXet,  but  that  is  not  the  point.  This 
year  thel^T  was  just  25  per  cent  of  the  catch 
made  last  year;  next  year  it  will  perhaps  be 
smaller  still. 

The  idea  is  that  the  highest  utilty  to  which 
food  fish  can  be  used  is  for  the  purpose  of  food, 
and  the  use  of  such  material  for  fertilizer, 
whether  there  is  a  demand  for  it  as  food  or  not 
is  wrong  in  principle.  While  there  may  be  a 
glut  at  the  head  of  the  bay  and  no  market  as 
food  for  herring,  at  the  same  time  there  are 
certain  parts  of  Maryland  where  they  cannot 
getiherring  enough  to  eat,  due  to  the  closing 
up  of  the  mouths  of  rivers  with  nets. 

Another  point  overlooked  is  that  herring 
are  not  the  only  fish  which  are  being  used  for 
fertilizer.  Quantities  of  small  perch  and  rock, 
too  small  to  be  marketed  at  any  profit,  are 
going  along  with  the  herring. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1313 


MAIL    THIS    COUPON  TODAY 


MESSRS.  CATESBYS  LTD.  {of  London) 

Dept.  "Y,"  119  West  Wellington  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Please  send  me  your  new  season's  Style  Book 
and  72  pattern  pieces  of  cloth.  I  am  thinking  of 
buying  a  suit — overcoat.* 

Full  Name   

Full  Address  

*  If  you  only  want  overcoat  patterns,  cross  out 
the  word  "suit."    If  vou  only  want  suitings,  cross 


"overcoat. 

Kod  and  Gun. 


Coupon  No.  4. 


LOOK  HERE,  SIR! 

If  you  can  get  a  suit  valued 
at  $25.00  in  Canada  for 
$12.50  from  Catesbys  in 
London— will   you    buy  it? 


We  undertake  to  prove 
to  you  that  you  can — 
if  you  buy  from  us. 

You've  heard  that  cloth- 
ing i*  cheaper  and  better 
in  London.  You  know, 
also,  that  you  can't  beat 
the  quality  of  the  genu- 
ine English  fabrics. 
When,  therefore,  we 
guarantee  to  sell  you  a 
suit  made  of  fine  English 
cloth,  cut  in  the  best 
Canadian,  New  York  or 
London  style  (as  you 
prefer),  laid  down  at 
your  door,  all  duty  and 
carriage  charges  prepaid, 
for  a  price  about  one- 
half  of  what  you  would 
have  to  pay  in  Canada, 
isn't  that  worth  looking 
into?    Of  course  it  is. 

Then  sit  down  right  now,  fill 
out  the  coupon,  mail  it  to  our 
Toronto  office,  and  get  our 
latestStyleBook  and  patterns. 
With  this  book  is  a  letter  ex- 

Elaining  our  system  of  doing 
usiness  and  a  self  measure- 
ment form  which  is  so  simple 
that  you  can't  go  wrong  in 
using  it.  We'll  also  send  test- 
imonials from  many  sat- 
isfied Canadians  who  regular- 
ly buy  from  us. 

Get  Style  Book  and  Pat- 
terns Now  and  be  Con- 
vinced. 

If  you  don't  want  to  cut  this 
paper,  write  a  postal  or  letter, 
and  we  will  send  the  patterns 
anyway,  but  to  get  them  you 
must  mention  Rod  &  Gun. 


Jpuxbak 

■  Hunting 
IrisnindCloihel 

I  Shall  Buy 
Duxbak 

Hunting 
and  Fishing 
Clothes 


THE 


URLINCTON' 


This  shows  the  most  pop- 
ular style  of  suit  worn  by- 
well-dressed  men  in  Can- 
ada. The  materials  used 
are  specially  selected 
for  this  style  of  suit. 

$12.50 

Duty  Free  and  Carriage 
Paid. 


CATESBYS,  ltd. 

(Of  Tottenham  Court  Road,  London,  Eng.) 

119  West  Wellington  Street,  Toronto 


Because  they  fit 
Because  they  are  roomy 
Because  they  are  Cravenette-proofed  against 
rain 

Because  they  wear  the  longest 
Because  they  are  soft  and  pliable 
Because  they  don't  "bind"  at  armpit  or 
crotch 

Because  they  are  by  far  the  most  economical 
and  are  guaranteed  by  responsible 
makers  with  10  years  of  "outdoor- 
clothes"  experience 

My  wife  shall  also  have  a  DUXBAK  fish- 
ing and  hunting  outfit — she  must  have  the 
best  if  /  do ! 

For  vacation  or  light  camping  or  tramp- 
ing, I'll  choose.  KAMP-IT— not  Cravenette- 
proof,  but  very  comfy — durable  and  dressy 
— very  practical  for  all  outdoor  uses.,  I 
know  that  it's  absolutely  fast  color 

Styles  for  Men 
Styles  for  Women 

Any  first-class  dealer  will  show  you  both 
DUXBAK  and  KAMP-IT  CLOTHES— all 
good  dealers  carry  a  full  line 

Send  today— now  -for  thecompleteDUXBAK 
and  KAMP-IT  catalog-book.  Tells  HOW 
DUXBAK  clothes  are  made— tells  WHY  they 
were  originally  made  10  years  ago — tells  of 
the  EXCLUSIVE  features  found  only  in 
DUXBAK.  YOUR  copy  of  this  book  is  ready 
to  mail  to  you  tonight. 


Bird  Jones  &  Kenyon 

12  Hickory  Street,  Utica,  New  York 


THE  TRAP 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  is  the  Official  Organ  of  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
Trap-Shooting  Association.  All  Communications  Should  be  Addressed  to 
the  Editor,  Woodstock,  Ontario. 


TOURNAMENT  DATES. 

April  10, — Third  Annual  Tournament,  Ruthven  Gun 
Club,  Orville  Fox,  Secretary,  Ruthven,  Ontario 

May  7, — Riverside  Gun  Club  Third  Annual  Tourna- 
ment.  John  Fleming,  Sec'y,  Chatham,  Ontario. 

May  24th, — Annual  Tournament  of  the  Thousand 
Islands  Gun  Club,  Gananoque,  Ont.  C.  A.  Lewis 
Sec'y. -Treas. 

June  2,  3,  4. — Grand  International  Registered  Shoot 

(1st  part,  Targets  only).   W.  J.  McCance,  St 

Thomas,  Ont.,  Mgr. 
June  8,  9,  10. — Maritime  Trap  Shooting  Association 

Tournament,  at  Amherst,  N.  S.   R.  H.  B.  Davison, 

Amherst,  N.  S. 
June   17. — Second  Annual  Tournament  of  the  Sea 

Cliffe  Gun  Club,  Leamington,  Ont.,  Dr.  R.  D 

Sloane,  Sec'y-  / 
June   17. — Tournament  of  Greater  Edmonton  Gun 

Club,  J.  F.  Pollard,  Sec'y.,  Edmonton,  Alta. 
June  27,  28,  29,  30-July  1st. — Annual  Tournament  of 

the  Canadian  Indians,  W.  T.  Ely,  High  Scribe, 

Imperial  Bank  Building,  King  and  Sherbourne  Sts., 

Toronto. 

July  1. — Registered  Tournament,  Red  Deer  Gun  Club, 
S.  W.  Day,  Sec'y.,  Red  Deer,  Alta. 

July  1. — Annual  Tournament  of  the  Sandwich  Pastime 
Gun  Club,  formerly  Keystone  Gun  Club.  (Silver 
Cup  Championship  of  Essex  Co.,)  J.  Pentland 
Secretary,  Windsor,  Ont. 

Dec.  1,  2,  3. — Second  part  (Live  Birds)  Grand  In- 
ternational Registered  Shoot,  St.  Thomas,  Ont. 

Riverside  Gun  Club. 

The  feature  of  the  weekly  shoot  of  the  Riverside  Gun 
Club  on  March  7th  was  the  clever  marksmanship  of  Mr. 
W.  H.  Ewing,  world's  champion  in  1908,  who  signalized 
his  return  to  the  game  by  making  43  out  of  50  birds  from 
the  extreme  handicap  of  18  yards,  and  winning  first 
prize  in  the  special  event.  Three  events  in  all  were  on 
the  programme,  two  spoon  events  besides  the  special 
shoot  for  a  five-dollar  gold  piece.  The  first  spoon  was 
captured  by  Mr.  W.  L.  Dart  with  a  good  score  of  24 
(handicap  included),  while  R.  Lewis  won  the  other 
spoon  with  an  actual  score  of  23  out  of  a  possible  25 
birds. 

The  scores : 

1st   SPOON    SHOOT    (HANDICAP)    25  BIRDS. 

W.  L.  Dart,  24;  Westlatkei,  23;  Fiske,  21;  Ewing,  21; 
Lewis,  21 ;  Laing,  20;  G.  Jones,  20;  W.  A.  Dart,  19;  Dale, 
19;  Brown,  19;  A.  Boa,  18;  Muir,  17;  Redman,  16; 
Irving,  16;  Tapley,'  16;  Murray,  15;  Tom  Kay,  14; 
Hooper,  14;  Holder,  13. 

2nd   SPOON   SHOOT   (HANDICAP)    25  BIRDS 
Lewis,  23;  Muir,  20;  Westlake,  19;  Ewing,  18;  Red- 
man, 18;  Irving,  17;  Murray,  16;  Laing,  15;  Alberts,  15; 
Brown,  15. 

3rd   SPOON   SHOOT    (HANDICAP)    25  BIRDS. 

Ewing,  43;  Tapley,  40;  Muir,  39;  Lewis,  36;  Redman, 
36;  Dart,  36;  Westlake,  35;  T.  Kay,  35;  Murray,  35; 
Irving,  35;  Dale,  35;  Laing,  32;  Holder,  32;  Fiske,  31; 
Hooper,  31 ;  Jones,  27;  A.  Boa,  260;  W.  A.  Dart,  23. 

The  Riverside  Gun  Club  defeated  the  Lachine  gun- 
ners at  the  latter's  traps  on  Saturday,  March  21st,  for 
the  five-man-team  provincial  championship  challenge 
trophy,  winning  by  109  birds,  out  of  125,  while  the  de- 
fenders totaled  98.  The  trophy  which  is  famous  in 
local  shooting  circles  has  been  competed  for  forty  times 
since  presented  in  1888.  Some  of  the  most  famous  shots 
in  the  world  have  competed  for  its  possession,  and  on 
the  date  named  two  of  the  contestants  in  the  initial 
match  participated.  They  were  Mr.  Redman,  of  River- 
side, and  Mr.  Strathy,  of  Lachine. 

Both  clubs  put  in  considerable  practice  for  the  event 
and  fine  scores  were  returned.  Redman  had  21  out  of  a 
possible  25,  and  Strathy  took  24,  D.  J.  Kearney,  of 
Hiverside,  also  had  a  score  of  24  in  the  challenge  match 
and  this,  with  scores  of  19  and  20  out  of  20  shot  at  in  the 
previous  spoon  competitions,  gave  him  the  handsome 
total  of  61  birds,  out  of  65  attempted.  The  aggregate 
score  in  the;  trophy  match  is  the  third  best  ever  made  for 
t  lie  cup. 

The  spoon  events  were  each  taken  with  a  perfect 
score.    T.  O.  Lyall  won  the  first,  and  R.  B.  Hutchcson 


the  second  each  bagging  20  birds.  In  a  miss  and  out 
shoot  for  a  trophy  R.  Lewis  won,  making  a  run  of  25 
birds  without  a  miss.  After  the  trophy  event  another 
spoon  shoot  was  held,  and  Lewis,  Lucas  and  Clarke  tied 
with  a  score  of  14.  In  the  shoot-off  at  10  birds,  Lewis, 
of  Riverside,  won  with  9.  Lucas  and  Clarke  tied  with  8 
each.   The  scores: 

PROVINCIAL  TROPHY/  ~* 

Riverside — Kearney,  24;  Lewis,  23;  Westlake,  21; 
Redman,  21 ;  Jones,  20.   Total,  109. 

Lachine — Strathy,  24;  Monk,  20;  Hutcheson,  20; 
Lyall,  17;  Boucher,  17.    Total,  98. 

CLUB  SPOONS 

First  Second 
Spoon,      Spoon.  Total 
20  20  40 

Birds.      Birds.  Birds 

D.  J.  Kearnev    18  19  37 

T.  O.  Lyall   20  17  37 

R.  Lewis   18  18  36 

Monk    17  18  35 

Strathy    17  18  35 

G.Jones   18  16  34 

Boucher   17  16  33 

Redman   16  16  32 

Johnson    15  17  32 

Muir   18  14  32 

Westlake   14  17  31 

Lucas   15  16  31 

Black   16  15  31 

Kenyon    17  13  30 

Payne   13  17  30 

Parker    16  14  30 

Murray    13  17  30 

Clark    14  15  29 

D.  Torrance   16  13  29 

Pyle    16  12  28 

Bingham    12  15  27 

Woodwark   15  12  27 

McKeough    13  14  27 

Taplev    13  14  27 

Rees    13  12  25 

Arthur   10  15  25 

Howard   12  12  24 

Irving   12  11  23 

Duckett   12  11  23 

A.  Boa    11  11  22 

Barnes   10  7  17 

Doremus    8  5  13 

Cosgrove   1  6  7 

R.  B.  Hutcheson   20 

Miss  and  out  cup,  R.  Lewis,  25  straight. 

After  defending  the  Province  of  Quebec  Trap  Shoot- 
ing Trophy  four  times,  with  only  another  successful 
defence  necessary  to  obtain  permanent  possession  of  it, 
W.  H.  Ewing  was  defeated  at  the  traps  of  the  Riverside 
Gun  Club  on  Saturday,  March  28th  by  Tom  Westlake 
by  the  scant  margin  of  two  birds. 

Although  the  scores  were  low,  owing  to  the  gusty 
wind,  the  match  was  close  and  exciting  throughout. 
Westlake,  by  a  great  display  of  shooting  ability  and 
nerve  at  the  finish,  finally  outscored  the  champion, 
winning  the  coveted  trophy. 

Westlake  was  soon  afterwards  challenged  to  defend 
his  newly  won  honors  by  Kenyon,  a  former  holder  of  the 
trophy,  and  a  match  for  its  possession  was  arranged 
for  in  the  near  future. 

Besides  the  big  match,  there  was  also  a  shoot  for  a 
trophy  given  by  the  club,  which  was  competed  for  at 
three  different  styles  of  shooting,  fifty  birds  each  man, 
including  ten  birds  thrown  two  at  a  time.  T.  Mc- 
Keough won  the  silverware  by  one  bird  after  an  ex- 
citing match. y  The  club  spoon  was  won  by  Mr.  Ewing, 
who  had  to  shoot  off  two  ties  to  beat  out  T.  Lyall.  The 
scores  follow  • 

100  bird  match  for  championship  of  province — 
Westlake,  78;  Ewing,  76.  Me-**!  « 

Club  handicap (50  birds) — T.  McKeough, 34;Irving, 
33;  Lyall,  33;  Ewing,  32;  Hooper,  32;  Hutcheson,  32; 
Pyle,  32;  Lewis,  31;  Monk,  28;  Arthur,  28;  A.  Boa,  27; 
Albert,  26;  J.  Kay,  26;  Morin,  25;  Westlake,  25;  Mont- 
briand,  25;  Laing,  24;  Watson,  24;  Doremus,  23;  and 
Arsenault,  23. 
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HERCULE&k  POWDERS 


a 


Black  ar\d  Smokeless.  Shotgun. 
>RifIe  and  Revolver  Powders 
/or  Sporting  Purposes 


Dynamite. Blasting  Powder  & 
Blasting  Supplies  for  Agricultural 
Constructions  Minir^  Purposes! 


A  Powder  for  Every  Gun  You  Own 

NO  matter  what  your  taste  and  ideas  as  to  guns 
may  be,  whether  you  use  rifle  or  shotgun  or  both, 
there  is  a  Hercules  powder  that  will  meet  your 
needs  at  every  point.  At  the  traps  or  in  the  field,  for 
target  work,  or  when  after  big  game,  you  owe  it  to  your- 
self and  your  gun  to  use  the  best  powder  available  for 
the  purpose.    Make  your  selection  from  these  powders : 


Shotgun  Powders 

Infallible.  A  dense,  smokeless 
powder  that  burns  very  clean,  is  abso- 
lutely waterproof,  gives  great  velocity, 
even  patterns,  and  little  recoil.  Exten- 
sively used  for  trap  and  field  shooting. 
E.  G.  A  bulk,  smokeless  powder  that 
meets  with  favor  from  those  who  prefer 
a  bulk  powder.  Has  not  the  waterproof 
qualities  of  Infallible,  but  is  always  uni- 
form in  quality,  gives  good  patterns, 
very  slight  recoil. 

L.  &  R.  Orange  Extra.  The 

best  black  powder  you  can  use.  Made 
with  the  care,  characteristic  of  all  Her- 
cules work.  Gives  splendid  results  in 
both  shotgun  and  rifle. 


All  of  the  above  powders  can  be  ob- 
tained in  loaded  cartridges  or  bought  in 
bulk. 


Smokeless  Rifle  Powders 

Sharpshooter.  A  powder  designed 
as  substitute  for  black  powder  in  cart- 
ridges over  32  caliber.  The  powder  for 
mid-range  loads. 

Unique.  A  quick  burner.  De- 
signed for  use  in  black  powder  cart- 
ridges of  less  than  32  caliber. 

W.  A.  30  Cal.  For  high  power 
rifles.  Designed  especially  for  30-40, 
and  30-45  cartridges.  Slow  burning  and 
not  suited  for  reduced  charges. 

Lightning.  Burns  quicker  than 
'  'W.  A.  30".  Especially  effective  in 
30-30 5  7  MM  5  303  and  cartridges  of 
similar  type. 

Bullseye.     Complete  combustion. 

Best  for  revolvers 


Very  clean  burning, 
and  pistols. 

We  will  gladly  give  you  detailed  information  on  any  or  all  of  these 
powders.  Write  us.  You  can't  know  too  much  about  the  powders 
you  use.  HEJ^CULES  POWDEJ^CO. 

Wilmington,  Del. 
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Club  spoon  (all  scratch,  25  birds) — Ewing,  22; 
Lyall,  22;  Westlake,  19;  Kenyon,  18;  Lucas,  18;  Laing, 
16;  Irving,  16;  Monk,  15;  Ruel,  15;  Lewis,  14;  Pyle,  14; 
Dumont,  14;  McKeough,  14;  Mortin,  14;  Hutcheson, 
14;  Murray,  13;  Watson,  13;  Whittall,  13;  Montbriand, 
12;  Holder,  12;  Arsenault,  12;  Inglis,  12;  and  A.  Boat, 

12.  First  shoot-off  (25  birds),  Ewing,  18;  Lyall,  18. 
Second  shoot-off  (25  birds),  Ewing,  18;  Lyall,  17. 

Saturday's  high  wind  interfered  materially  with  the 
week-end  shooting  at  the  Riverside  Gun  Club  on  April 
4th  and  the  average  scores  returned  were  small.  The 
exception  was  scored  by  Day  in  shooting  off  the  tie  in 
the  sweepstakes,  22  out  of  25  birds. 
Saturday's  scores: 

Spoon  handicap,  20  birds — Lewis  scr,  17;  Watson  2, 
17;  Montbriand  3,  16;  Mann  3,  15;  Dey  scr,  15;  Lyall 
scr,  15;  Kemper  scr,  15;  Ruel  scr,  14;  Redman  scr,  14 
Ewing  scr,  14;  Cicotte  3,  14;  Barron  2,  14;  Pyle  2,  14, 
Albert  2,  14;  Murray  1,  13;  Doremus  2,  13;  Laing  2,  12; 
Barnes  2,  12;  Holder  2,  12;  Black  2,  10. 

Spoon  handicap,  20  birds — Lewis  scr,  17;  Pyle  2,  17; 
Murray  1,  16;  Redman  scr,  16;  Cicotte  3,  16;  Ewing 
scr,  15;  Kenyon  scr,  15;  Albert  2,  15;  Barrow  2,  15; 
Mann  2,  14;  Dey  scr,  14;  Westlake  scr,  14;  Holder  2,  14  ; 
Laing  2,  13;  Lyall  scr,  12;  Montbriand  3,  12;  Ruel  scr, 
11,  Doremus  2,  10;  Barnes  2,  10;  Black  2,  10; 

Spoon  handicap,  20  birds — Murray  1,17;  Mann  3,  16; 
Doremus  2,  16;  Ewing  scr,  16;  Watson  2,  15;  Barrow  2, 
15;  Dey  scr,  15;  Barnes  2,  15;  Kenyon  scr,  15;  Taylor  2, 
15;  Westlake  scr,  15;  Black  2,  14;  Holder  2,  14;  Laing 
2,  13;  Lewis  scr,  13;  Ruel  scr,  13;  Redman  scr,  13; 
Lyall  scr,  13;  Montbriand  2,  13;  Pyle  2,  12;  Cicotte  3, 

Sweepstakes,  25  birds  ( all  scratch)— Laing  20,Mont- 
briand  20;  Redman  20,  Ewing  20,  Ruel  20,  Lewis  20, 
Lyall  19,  Dey  19,  Mann  19,  Holder  17,  Kenyon  16, 
Westlake  16,  Murray  16,  Kemper  15,  Cicotte  14,  Albert 

13.  Tie-off— Ewing  22,  Dey  18,  Redman  17,  Kemper 
17,  Montbriand  16. 

St.  Hubert  Gun  Club. 

In  spite  of  the  unfavorable  weather  conditions  there 
was  a  good  turnout  and  some  good  scores  were  made  at 
St.  Hubert's,  Saturday,  March  7th.  In  the  spoon  shoot 
Aid.  O'Connor  made  42,  and  with  his  handicap  of  2  tied 
with  Dr.  I.  G.  Smith,  each  making  44  out  of  50  birds, 
and  in  the  shoot  off  Aid.  Geo.  O'Connor  won  by  1  bird 
The  scores: — 

Dr.  I.  G.  Smith    21       23 — 44 

W.  J.  Corby   22  21—43 

Aid.  George  O'Connor   23        19 — 42 

V.  V.  Rogers    22       20 — 42 

,  George  Easdale   22       19 — 41 

W.  L.  Cameron   21        19 — 40 

H.  O'Connor   17        19 — 36 

V  Heney   14  14—28 

W.Forbes    13  10—23 

W.  Chatillon   15  00—15 

Lachine  Gun  Club. 

A  strong  northwest  wind  blowing  right  in  the  mouth 
of  the  trap  house  and  catching  the  clay  pigeons  as  soon 
as  they  were  sprung,  resulted  in  low  scores  at  the  meet 
of  the  Lachine  Gun  Club,  held  on  March  28th. 

Practice  match  (25  birds)— Howard,  20;  Bell,  18; 
Barnes,  17;  Clark,  17;  Black,  16;  D.  Torrance,  15 
Boucher,  15;  F.  Torrance,  15;  Strathy,  14;  Woodward, 
14;  Kurtel,  12;  Carr  10;  and  Brodie,  10. 

Spoon  shoot  (25  birds)— Wurtel,  19;  Black,  17; 
Woodward,  17;  F.  Torrance,  16;  Barnes,  15;  D.  Tor- 
rance, 15;  Howard,  15;  Strathy,  14;  Bell,  14;  Boucher, 
10;  Carr,  9;  and  Brodie,  8. 

Sweepstakes  (25  birds) — Barnes,  19;  Boucher,  19; 
Wurtel,  17;  Howard,  16;  Strathy,  16;  Clark,  14;  Black, 
14;  Woodward,  13;  and  F.  Torrance,  12.  Shoot-off 
(10  birds),  Boucher,  8;,  Barnes,  7. 

There  was  a  large  attendance  of  members,  spectators 
and  competitors  at  the  weekly  shoot  of  the  Lachine  Gun 
Club  Saturday  afternoon,  April  4th,  when  four  events 
were  decided.  R.  Lucas  won  the  practice  match  and  the 
sweepstakes,  both  25  birds.  In  the  latter  event  Lucas, 
Clark  and  Johnson  were  tied  with  twenty-one  each, 
and.  on  a  shoot-off  of  15  birds,  Lucas  won  out  with  a 
score  of  13.  Many  old-timers  were  out,  including 
Duncan  Robertson,  Mussen,  Ryde,  Amos  and  Dawes. 
The  scores: 

Practice  match,  25  birds— Lucas  20,  Johnson  18, 
Clark,  Woodworth,  S.  Torrance,  Wurtel  17,  Boyer  16, 
Eastlake  13,  Hanna  10. 

Spoon  shoot,  25  birds — Clark  22,  D.  Torrance,  Lucas, 
Johnson  20,  Strathy  19.  Woodworth,  Wurtel  17,  S. 
Torrance,  Boyer,  McLaurin,  16,  Hanna,  15,  Eastlake 


Spoon  shoot,  handicap,  25  birds — Johnson,  D.  Tor- 
rance, F.  Torrance  23,  Lucas,  Strathy,  Clark  21, 
Woodworth  20,  Wurtel  19,  McLaurin  18. 

Shoot-off— D.  Torrance  10,  F.  Torrance  10,  Johnson 

Sweepstakes,  25  birds — Johnson,  Clark,  Lucas  21,  D 
Torrance,  F.  Torrance  19,  Robertson,  Strathy  18. 

Shoot-off,  15  birds — R.  Lucas  13,  Johnson  12,  Clark 
10. 

TORONTO  DOINGS. 
Creekside  Gun  Club. 
The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  above  club  was  held 
at  Wychwood  on  Saturday,  March  14th  and  some  good 
scores  were  made.    The  scores: 

Shot  at  Broke 

S.  Cotterill   74  55 

H.  Cooey  .  :   74  55 

E.Brown   33  22 

W.  Curzon   50  33 

R.  Christie   73  47 

E.  Mason   46  29 

F.  Spiller    39  25 

J.  Piatt   36  21 

A.Edwards   42  22 

F.  Curzon    42  23 

T.  Woodburn    38  18 

W.  LeCornee    35  16 

A.  Magee   48  21 

C.  Dinwoody   52  23 

F.Edwards   30  13 

F.  Christie   25  10 

J.Edwards    30  10 

Eli  Elliott    42  13 

H.  Peterman    42  13 

A.  Spiller   25  7 

D.  Baird   35  9 

Balmy  Beach  Gun  Club. 
The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Balmy  Beach  Gun 
Club  was  held  as  usual  on  their  grounds  Saturday  after- 
noon, March  14th.  The  day  was  fine  and  some  good 
scores  were  made.  C.  A.  Davis  won  the  spoon  with  25 
straight.   The  scores: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Seager    95  88 

Hooey    105  96 

Lancing   55  42 

Hirons    55  45 

Major  Singer  .•   100  98 

Cowling   75  52 

James   50  33 

Smith   95  90 

Davies   60  58 

Hodgson    35  29 

Kenneday    70  62 

Bond    70  64 

Wase    45  38 

Carruthers   95  89 

Gooch   170  154 

Corker   25  19 

J.A.Shaw   95  89 

Black..   55  49 

Fritz   75  69 

Foster   100  88 

W.F.Hodgson   45  22 

H.L.Ross   50  45 

Knott   25  22 

Webber    50  40 

Rowland    15  12 

Major  Singer,  who  was  a  visitor  to  the  club,  made  98 
out  of  100. 

The  annual  tournament  of  the  Balmy  Beach  Gun 
Club  took  place  on  their  grounds,  Eastern  Avenue, 
Saturday,  March  21sf  The  day  was  fine,  and  some  53 
shooters  took  part.   The  long  run  prize  was  won  by  A 

E.  Millington  with  29  straight,  and  W.  Carruthers  was 
high  gun  for  the  day.  It  was  one  of  the  most  successful 
events  ever  held  at  this  club.  Smith  and  Wells  led  for 
first  place,  with  95  each  out  of  100.  In  the  shoot-off 
Wells  won  the  gold  watch  and  Smith  the  club  bag.  Out 
of  the  53  members  present  40  received  prizes.  Too 
much  praise  cannot  be  given  to  the  Shaw  brothers  and 
W.  Seager  for  the  manner  in  which  they  handled  the 
shoot.   The  scores: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

*Joselin    100  87 

Hirons    100  81 

Bond    100  93 

Seager    100  83 

J.A.Shaw   100  84 

Boothe   100  92 

Taylor    100  87 

•J.G.Shaw   100  80 

*Millington   100   ]  •  '_  91 

Empringham   100  84 
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ll^You  can  take  an  Ithaca  apart  or  put  it  together  regardless  of  whether  gun  is  cockedjor  not.  1f  It  is  not  nec- 
esssary  to  carry  a  screw  driver  to  cock  gun  before  putting  together.  H  To  take  do*vn  an  Itnaca,  pull  the  for- 
end  oil',  push  top  lever  to  the  right  to  release  bolts  and  lift  tne  Darnds  from  tne  frame.  H  Compare  the  Ithaca 
Lightning  Lock  with  any  other  make — if  we  haven't  the  simplest  lock  will  make  you  a  present  of  the  gun. 
%  Our  lock  is  not  only  simple  but  fast — operates  in  1/625  of  a  seeoud — -timed  at  Cornell  University.  If  We 
figure  that  this  greased  lightning  speed  will  increase  yous  score  at  least  5  per  cent.  %  vVe  furnish  a  4%  lb.  28 
bore,  a5M  lb.  20  bore,  a  5%  lb.  16  bore,  and  a  QlA  lb.  12  bore.  f  Beautiful  catalog  FRi£t£— describes  18 
grades  guns  $17.75  net  to  $400  list. 

Tthaca  Guns 

\      /  ADORESS-  ITHACA      CUM      COMPANY        BOX  1  3  >^  -W*^     /  ITHACA—  NEW     YORK  I 


® 


THE  PARKER  GUN 


!® 


We  make  it  reliable, 
it  -famous. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


PARKER  BROS.,  Meriden,  Conn.  n.y.  salesrooms,  *2  wa^n  s. 

Resident  Agent — A.  W.  du  Biay,  P.O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal 


i® 
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Hodgson    100  72 

Casci    100  79 

Draper   100  71 

Shrubb   100  69 

Lancing   100  65 

Smith   100  95 

*Dunk   100  84 

*Dey    100  85 

T.  D.McGaw   100  93 

Pitcher   100  73 

Long   100  68 

Fox   100  90 

Cowling   100  68 

Gooch   100  76 

Sheppard   100  76 

Black   100  81 

Craig    100  87 

Watson    100  80 

O.E.  McGaw    100  76 

McKenzie    100  91 

Hooey    100  92 

Wase   100  72 

Cutler   100  82 

Davis   100  84 

Dr.  Franks   40  22 

Ruddy   40  19 

Rounding   20  12 

Adams   100  85 

Kennedy    100  81 

*Carruthers   100  92 

Stascope   60  38 

Wells    100  95 

Lowe    100  67 

Hambly   100  79 

Hadly   20  14 

Gibson    100  63 

Pearsall   100  95 

Pearsall    100  88 

Smith   100  95 

Bucke   40  29 

Crew   100  82 

Catton    100  85 

TenEyck   100  79 

Foster   100  65 

♦Scratch  men. 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Club"  took  place 
Saturday,  March  28th  on  their  grounds,  Eastern 
Avenue.  A  large  turnout  of  members  were  present  and 
having  been  worked  up  over  the  previous  Saturday's 
shoot  some  good  scores  were  made.  T.  D.  McGaw  won 
the  spoon  with  25  straight.    The  scores: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Hadly   50  36 

Black   45  29 

Lancing   70  48 

T.  F.  Hodgson   50  42 

Wase   45  38 

Hirons    45  37 

Tomlin   80  69 

J.  A.  Shaw   60  52 

T.  D.  McGaw   45  43 

Cutler   70  62 

J.G.Shaw   60  55 

Inglis    20  14 

Wilt    45  32 

Hooey    70  65 

Joselin    120  116 

Bradnav   95  87 

Bond    70  59 

Jennings   70  64 

McKenzie    95  78 

Mills   95  58 

Fox   165  146 

Gooch   95  72 

Lowe    45  37 

Brown    20  14 

Kennedy    90  78 

— Doubles — 

Fox   50  34 

Bond    35  29 

Kennedy    40  26 

Gooch   25  19 

Mills   25  12 

J.  A.  Shaw   25  17 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Club  was  held  on 
their  grounds,  Eastern  Avenue  on  Saturday,  April  4th. 
A  fair  turnout  of  members  were  on  hand,  and  some  good 
scores  were  made.  G.  Gooch  winning  the  spoon.  The 
scores : 

Shot  at  |Broke. 

Seager    55  43 

Wase    65  56 

Boothe   55  42 

Sheppard    80  55 

Gardiner    40  34 


Hooey   55  51 

Joselin    70  68 

Hirons    45  38 

Hodgson    35  22 

Monty   55  42 

Lancing   55  37 

Armard    70  62 

Tomlin   45  36 

Murphy   45  38 

Bucke   55  39 

Carruthers   90  si 

Lyonde   35  !«1 

Gooch   70  65 

Fox   80  70 

Foster   45  25 

Ross    80  63 

Henderson   25  17 

National  Gun  Club. 

The  National  Gun  Club,  Toronto  had  a  good  at- 
tendance of  members  at  the  second  day's  shoot  of  their 
programme  series,  March  14th.  The  strong  wind  made 
good  scores  hard. 

Major  Curran's  side  beat  Dr.  Brunswick's  by  one  ( 1 
bird  in  a  team  shoot. 

Programme  winners  at  25  birds  per  man — A.  Class — 
J.  Harrison  and  F.  Peacock  tied  with  21.  But  in  shoot- 
ing the  tie  off,  at  15  birds,  J.  Harrison  won  with  10  out 
of  15  at  17  yards,  (silver  cup);  2nd  F.  Peacock  broke 
21  at  16  yards,  (silver  cream  jug);  3rd,  J.  Stauffer 
broke  20  at  16  yards,  (silver  spoon). 

In  B.  Class — 1st  J.  Turner  sr.,  broke  18  at  17  yards, 
(silver  cup);  2nd  Geo.  Wallace  and  Percy  McMartin 
tied  with  17.  But  in  shooting  the  tie  off  at  15  birds, 
Geo.  Wallace  won  with  11  at  17  yards,  (silver  pitcher) ; 
3rd,  Percy  McMartin  broke  17  at  18  yards,  (silver 
spoon. ) 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Major  Curran    45  28 

Dr.  Brunswick    45  35 

Dr.  Samuels   82  45 

Judge  Durand   112  36 

F.  C.  Fowler    35  11 

Percy  McMartin   70  44 

Geo.  Wallace   70  48 

Frank  Aid    130  72 

C.Moore    35  19 

J.  Harrison    60  47 

J.  Lawson    45  32 

C.  Beare   50  35 

L.W.Lowe   35  21 

J.  Stauffer    60  43 

J.  Turner  Jr   50  18 

L.  Limpert   76  44 

J.  Turner,  sr   35  26 

F.  Smith   25  15 

W.  Erwood,  sr   50  29 

J.  Dean    25  13 

F.  Peacock   50  35 

E.  C.  Coath    40  29 

W.  Fegan   40  26 

H.  Usher    36  23 

W.  Erwood,  jr   25  13 

Dr.  Callum   35  7 

The  National  Gun  Club  had  a  good  attendance  of 
shooters  at  the  third  day's  shoot  of  the  programme 
series  on  March  21st.  In  A.  Class  at  25  birds  C.  Beare 
and  Dr.  Brunswick  were  tie  with  22  and  in  shooting  the 
tie-off  at  15  birds  tied  again  with  12  but  in  shooting 
miss  and  out  C.  Beare  came  out  the  winner,  prize 
(silver  cup). 

2n6\.  Dr.  Brunswick  broke  22  at  18  yards,  (cut  glass). 

3rd,  H.  Usher  and  E.  C.  Coath  tied  with  20  and  in 
shooting  tie  off  at  15  birds  tied  again. 

In  B.  Class  at  25  birds  Dr.  Samuels  and  J.  Turner 
sr.,  tied  with  19  but  in  shooting  tie  off  at  15  birds  Dr. 
Samuels  won  with  13  at  18  yards,  (silver  cup). 

2nd,  J.  Turner  sr.,  broke  19  at  18  yards;  3rd,  Percy 
McMartin  broke  18  at  18  yards,  (silver  spoon). 

Shot  at  Brok  ■ 

C.  L.  Brooker    95  69 

F.  C.  Fowler    75  40 

E.  Springer    75  56 

Geo.  Vivian    85  62 

Dr.  Samuels   145  96 

Frank  Aid    140  90 

Geo.  Wallace   50  28 

C.  Best   45  22 

P.  McMartin   75  55 

L.W.Lowe   35  26 

Major  Curran    55  23 

J.  Dean   >  40  20 

Judge  Durand   110  37 

C.  Moore    35  16 

C.  B.  Harrison   75  If 
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The  last  light 


It  is  you  the  human  coyote  fears. 
The  patrolman  is  four  blocks  away — 
to  break  into  your  house  is  the  work 
of  a  moment — but — in  that  lighted 
room  there  may  be  a  man — a  man 
who  is  not  afraid — who  is  armed. 

Three  million  Iver  Johnson  Revolv- 
ers, guarding  American  homes,  consti- 
tute the  only  real  hazard — the  only 
real  check  to  burglary. 

Say  to  your  dealer,  "I  want  an  abso- 
lutely safe  revolver. "  He  will  hand  you 
out  an  Iver  Johnson. 

It  can  only  be  fired  "with  deliberate 
intent.  But  it  is  always  ready — there 
are  no  catches  to  adjust — or  forget — 
just  a  long  pull  on  the  trigger. 

In  proof — the  famous  test — you  can 
"Hammer  the  Hammer." 

$6.00  at  Hardware  and 
Sporting  Goods  Stores 

Send  for  our  82-patre  book,  in  stiff  board  covers, 
which  tells  all  about  Revolvers,  Iver  Johnson  Cham- 
pion Shot  Guns,  Bicycles  and  Motorcycles.  It  is  free. 


IVER  JOHNSON 
REVOLVER 


Safety 
Automatic 


Iver  Johnson's  Arms  &  Cycle  Works 
157  River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 
99  Chambers  Street,  New  York  717  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 


Reload 
Your 
Shells! 


Lieutenant  Townsend  Whelen,  War 

Department  Expert,  says : 

"  By  using  a  little  care  reloaded  am- 
munition can  be  made  to  give  considerable 
more  accurate  results  than  factory- 
ammunition  because  it  can  be  fitted  ex- 
actly to  the  particular  rifle  in  which  it  is  to  ■— —  ,  ^ 
be  used.  It  is  very  much  cheaper,  ^ 
often  costing  only  about  half  what  the  factory  cartridge  costs, 
and  you  can  obtain  a  great  variety  of  loads  to  meet  all 
conditions  of  target  shooting  and  hunting.  The  Ideal  Hand 
Book,  published  by  The  Marlin  Fire- 

  arms  Co.,  is  the  standard  work  on  re- 

t^S^  ~  7    loading,  and  everyone  who  attempts  to 

/     re^oac^  at  aH  simply  must  have  a  copy." 
This  is  the  book — 160  pages — sent 
urroiMXTiM  i      hee  to  any  shooter  for  3  stamps  postage  by 

~=r  /  7%e 772ar/Jn /irearms  Co., 

67  Willow  St.,       New  Haven,  Conn. 


Target  Practice 
At  Little  Cost 

Shoot  Pistol  Cartridges  in  Rifles  with 

MARBLE'S 

Auxiliary  Cartridges 


Loaded 

in    maga-  .  _ 

zine  or  breech. 
Bullet   is  set  into 
rifling.    Without  <ar« 
harm  the  firing  pin  of  gun 
strikes  firing  pin  in  aux.h- 
ary.  exploding  cartridge.  Hullet 
starts  with  a  twist  and  does  not 
strip  nor  lead  barrel.      Does  not  h  inn 
rifle  firing  pin.    Ask  your  dealer.  Sample 
Nitro  Solvent  OH  for  his  name.      Send  for  60-P. 
catalog  of  Marble's  Guns  and  60  Outing  Specialties. 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFC.  CO.,  581  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Mich 


This  auxiliary  cartridge, 
made     for  several 
ties,  shoots  pistol 
cartridges  just  as 
accurately  as 
regular  rifle 
ammuni- 
tion— and 


you  save 
75%!on  cost. 
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J.  Harrison    45  33 

J.  L.  Lawson   25  14 

W.  Erwood,  sr   25  14 

H.  Don  Carlos   46  33 

J.  Turner  sr   50  33 

F.  Peacock   Wt  35 

J.  Turner,  tr   65  13 

L.  L.  Limnert    35  21 

Dr.  Brunswick    53  45 

J.  Gladstone    50  36 

H.  Usher    40  29 

C.  Beare   42  36 

Davison   10  4 

E.  C.  Coath    40  29 

R.Hale    10  8 

W.  McKeand,  sr   25  12 

The  National  Gun  Club  of  Toronto  held  the  weekly 
programme  match,  and  the  President  vs.  Vice-Presi- 
dent match  on  March  28th. 

The  weather  was  fine  and  a  good  crowd  of  shooters 
turned  out.  The  Vice-President's  side  won  the  match 
over  the  President's  by  23  birds.  President,  Major 
Curran ;  Vice-President,  C.  L.  Brooker. 

In  the  programme  match  at  25  birds  the  winners  were 
1st,  Dr.  Brunswick  21  at  18  yards  (silver  cnn):  2nd, 
Frank  Aid  21  at  17  yards  ( cut  glass);  3rd,  E.  C.  Coath 
and  J.  Stauffer. 

In  B.  Class  the  winners  were:  1st,  Dr.  Samuels  21 
at  19  yards.  This  is  now  the  third  time  that  Dr. 
Samuels  won  1st  out  of  4  times.  2nd,  W.  Erwood,  sr., 
19  at  17  yards  (cut  glass):  3rd,  Judge  Durand  19  at  16 
yards  (prize  silver  medal). 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Dr.  Brunswick    85  73 

J.  Harrison    70  48 

Geo.  Wallace   70  42 

W.  Erwood,  sr   100  71 

F.  C.  Fowler    75  37 

Major  Curran    65  40 

C.  Moore   60  31 

P.  McMartin   70  48 

F.  Aid   160  87 

J.  Turner,  jr   25  8 

W.  Marr   10  5 

J.  Turner,  sr   35  26 

C  Beare   35  27 

J.  Stauffer    60  49 

C.  B.  Harrison   68  50 

Dr.  Samuels   125  92 

E.  Springer    50  38 

Judge  Durand    105  58 

L.  Limpert   50  30 

J.  Dean    50  25 

F.  Peacock   50  31 

H.  Usher    25  17 

Erwood  jr   25  18 

W.  Feran  .   25  14 

E.C.  Coath    50  34 

J.  Gladstone    50  34 

W.  McKeand,  sr   25  13 

The  National  Gun  Club  of  Toronto  held  its  weekly 
Programme  match,  and  the  Monthly  Challenge  shield 
shoot  on  April  4th.  The  strona  west  wind  made  good 
scores  hard.  In  the  Monthly  Shield  shoot  E.  Springer 
came  out  the  successful  winner  by  the  fine  score  of  23, 
the  next  man  being  18. 

In  the  Programme  A.  Class  at  25  birds  the  winners: 
1st,  C.  Beare  who  also  made  a  good  score  of  23  at  17 
vards,  the  next  score  being  19  (prize  a  silver  cup).  2nd, 
H.  Usher  broke  19  at  16  yards,  (prize  cut  glass);  3rd, 

E.  Springer  19  at  17  yards  (prize  a  silver  spoon.) 

In  B.  Class  at  25  Birds:  1st,  Percy  McMartin 
17  at  18  yards  (.  prize  silver  cup )  :2nd,  Geo.  Wallace,  16  at 
17  yards  (prize  cut  glass):  3rd,  Dr.  Samuels  15  at  20 
yards  ( prize  silver  spoon  ). 

C.  L.  Brooker    50  31 

Dr.  Brunswick    90  55 

Dr.  Samuels   115  68 

J.  Harrison    50  31 

Geo.  Wallace   35  20 

C.  B.  Harrison   75  48 

Major  Curran    50  26 

F.  C.  Fowler    75  31 

C  Beare   25  23 

E.C.  Coath    75  38 

H.  Usher    65  49 

J.Gladstone    50  32 

J.  Lawson   ;   75  46 

J.  Turner,  jr   75  28 

E.  Butler   30  10 

J.Wood   30  11 

J.  Turner,  sr   35  19 

F.  Aid   75  36 

J.  Dean    35  14 

W.  Erwood,  sr   50  30 


L.  Limpert   25  8 

P.  McMartin   85  62 

C.  Moore   40  21 

F.  Peacock   50  29 

E.  Springer    75  58 

V.  Hadley    50  32 

C.  Best   37  17 

J.  A.  MrKenzie   50  32 

W.  McKeand,  sr   25  8 

Stanlev  Gun  Cluh. 
The  usual  weekly  shoot  of  the  Stanley  Gun  Club  was 
held  on  March  14th.   The  attendance  was  not  so  large 
as  usual  on  account  of  the  Indians  shooting  at  Guelph. 

The  scores  : 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Neundorf   100  79 

Schnaufer    125  75 

Lundv    85  63 

Burney   85  59 

Sockett   75  51 

Simpson   75  53 

Stevens    75  41 

Buck   50  36 

F.  Scheibe    50  30 

Dewey   50  30 

Hoearth   50  29 

N.  Buck   45  32 

Shaw    35  10 

Sparks    25  10 

Levy   25  5 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  their  weekly  shoot  on 
March  21st,  with  a  good  turnout  of  members  and 
friends.  J.  Jennings  was  high,  with  a  score  of  141  out  of 
155.  Mr.  Turley,  of  Belleville,  was  also  present,  and 
won  the  spoon  with  a  score  of  23  out  of  25.  The  fol- 
lowing is  a  list  of  those  present,  with  their  scores: 

Name  Shot  at  Broke. 

Jennings   155  141 

Schnaufer    155  98 

Marsh    150  94 

Stevens    125  66 

Turlev    110  82 

Neundorf   105  73 

Wakefield    100  68 

Lundy    90  69 

W.  Burney   80  50 

Ely   75  62 

Hogarth   75  58 

Spencer    75  45 

Buck   60  34 

N.  Buck  .   50  35 

Hallford   50  28 

Dewey   50  28 

Alberts  '.   45  34 

Dev    25  15 

T.  Arthur   25  7 

T.  Burney    10  3 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  their  usual  shoot 
Saturday  afternoon,  March  28th.  The  scores  were  as 
follows: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Burney   125  88 

Carruthers   100  90 

Hogarth   100  80 

Neundorf   100  77 

Schnaufer    100  73 

Stoscope   90  59 

Wakefield    75  65 

Lundy    75  56 

Dewev.   75  53 

N.  Buck   75  41 

Ely   65  53 

R.  Buck   65  41 

Sockett   60  39 

Hallford   50  36 

A  large  number  of  members  and  friends  were  present 
at  the  usual  weekly  shoot  of  the  Stanley  Club  shoot 
Saturday,  April  4th,  and  on  account  of  a  strong  west- 
erly wind  scores  suffered  somewhat.  Mr.  Turley,  of 
Belleville,  was  present  and  broke  98  out  of  120.  TI.e 
scores  for  S  aturd  ay  were  as  follows : 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Jennings   180  128 

Stevens    180  94 

Marsh    155  106 

Dunk   130  102 

Turley    120  98 

Hulme    120  92 

Lundy    115  80 

Schnaufer    115  66 

Neundorf   90  65 

Sockett   80  47 

Wakefield    75  48 
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You  need  a  rifle  sight 
that  will  not  be  damaged 
by  possible  collision  with 
tree,  rock  or  underbrush. 
A  rigid  sight  is  liable  to  be  broken  under 
conditions.    To  overcome  this  difficulty 


Flexible"^? 


is  made  with  an  automatic  joint.  It  yields  instead 
of  breaking.  If  sight  is  struck,  the  stiff  coiled 
double-acting  spring  brings  it  instantly  back  to  posi- 
tion. Can  be  locked  down  if  desired.  Can  be  used 
on  rifles  with  long  firing  bolt  and  to  better  advan- 
tage than  Receiver  Sights  on  account  of  being  closer 
to  the  eye.  Lower  sleeve  prevents  elevating  sleeve 
from  being  turned  and  holds  disc  stem  true  and  rigid. 
Quick  point  blank  adjustment  — no  tools  needed, 

Marble's  "Flexible"  and  othet  sights  are 
sold  by  dealers  all  over  the  world.  Price 
$3.00.  If  not  at  YOUR  dealer's,  write  us. 
Mention  your  dealer's  name  and  get  a  sample 
of  Nitro-Solvent  Oil  and  valuable  folder/The 
Art  of  Accurate  Shooting,"  FREE. 

122 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. 
581  Delta  Avenue  Gladstone,  Mich. 


THE  [careful  hand-workmanship 
that  has  heretofore  character- 
ized certain  foreign  made  guns 
will  'be  found  in  THE  FOX— with 
the  added  advantage  of  a  lock  mech- 
anism simpler  than  any  gun  made — 
either  foreign  or  domestic. 

If  you  want  a  gun  to  be  proud 
of — in  every  respect — buy  the 


"The    Finest    Gun   in    the  World" 

And  you  need  not  buy  a  FOX  until 
you  know  all  about  it.  Examine  it 
at  your  dealers.  Handle  it.  Test  its 
shooting  accuracy.  Read  the  FOX 
GUARANTEE.  Understand  what 
FOX  PROOF  means.  Any  grade  of 
FOX  equipped  with  a  FOX  EJEC- 
TOR, from  $45.  to  $200.  is 

The  Greatest  Possible  Gun  Value 
For  The  Money 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write 
direct  for  the  new  Catalog  containing  pic- 
tures of  all  FOX  GUNS  and  full  descriptions. 

The  A.  H.  Fox  Gun  Company 
4688  N.  18th  ST.  PHILADELPHIA 


TyOOK 

JB§/ore 

you 
m 


BE  sure  that  DUPONT, 
"bulk"  or  "dense,",  is 
on  the  shell  box. 


No  other  Smokeless  Powders 
are  equal  to  these  "old  reli- 
able" brands. 

No  better  records  at  the  traps 
are  made  with  other  powders. 


No  powders  you  can  buy  are  capable 
of  giving  higher  velocity",  maintaining 
their  stability  or  having  greater  reg- 
ularity of  action  than  the  DUPONT 
POWDERS  now  made. 


Each  has  its  special  properties.  They 
are  all  alike  in  two  essentials — their 
high  quality  and  guarantee.  Shoot 
them.    Insist  on  getting  DUPONT. 


LOOK  BEFORE  YOU  BUY 


For  Trapshooting  Booklets,  in- 
formation relating  to  Shooters' 
Trophies  and  Sporting  Powders 
for  all  uses.    Write  to  Dept.  59-S. 


Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 

Established  1802 

WILMINGTON,  DEL. 
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Bradannz   75  52 

Hogarth   75  55 

Ingham    70  46 

Burney   65  42 

Ely  .   60  43 

Alberts   55  34 

Hallford   50  37 

Dewey   50  30 

B.  Buck   35  27 

Steiss    15  10 

McCallum  Cup  Changed  Hands  Match  28th. 

After  defending  the  trophy  for  over  a  year,  Messrs. 
Geo.  Easdale  and  Corby  were  at  last  beaten  on  March 
28th,  the  Beattie-Greene  combination  turning  the  trick. 
Mr.  Blythe  Beattie  also  won  the  weekly  spoon.  The 
scores: 

Blyth  Beattie    22  24—46 

J.  W.  Bunn    22  21—43 

W.J.  Corby   23  18—41 

G.  B.  Greene   20  20—40 

Dr.  I.  G.Smith    17  21—38 

J.J.  Heney.Jr   18  20—38 

C.  Bethune    20  16—36 

George  O'Connor   18  18—36 

W.L.Cameron   17  18—35 

George  Easdale    20  15—35 

W.  Chatillon   16  18—34 

F.  A.  Heney   17  13—30 

W.Forbes    17  13—30 

G.  White    11  16—27 

W.Wilson   12  8—20 

McCALLUM  TBOPHY. 
Two-man  team,  two  25  bird  events. 

Blythe  Beattie    24         24 — 48 

G.  B.  Greene    20  21—41 

Grand  total    89 

W.  J.  Corby   18  20—38 

George  Easdale   15         12 — 27 

Grand  total    65 

EXTRA. 
25  bird  events. 

W.J.Corby   17  20  11—48 

Geo.  O'Connor    20  10         .  . — 30 

C.  Bethune    19  .. — 19 

W.Forbes    14  ..—14 

J.B.  Bunn   9  .  .  .  . —  9 

Hamilton  Gun  Club  Klein  and  Binkley  Handicap 
Shoot. 

At  the  Hamilton  Gun  Club  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
March  7th,  the  members  enjoyed  one  of  the  most  stren- 
uous shoots  that  has  been  held  at  the  club  for  some 
time.  The  members  were  all  in  excellent  form  and 
every  event  was  keenly  contested. 

The  fifth  event  for  the  Klein  &  Binkley  Handicap 
resulted  in  H.  Kretchman  and  E.  Harris  being  tied  in 
first  place  with  112  each.  W.  Dillon  was  next  with  110 
while  Arthur  Bates  and  Bert  Smith  had  109  each. 

D.  Reid,  J.  A.  Armes,  M.  Goodale  and  H.  J.  O'Neill 
tied  with  25  each  for  high  handicap  score  in  the  K.  &  B. 
event  for  which  a  shield  and  a  spoon  were  put  up.  On 
the  shoot  off  Goodale  and  O'Neill  tied  again  with  25 
each,  and  the  former  took  the  shield  and  the  latter  the 
spoon. 

A  great  deal  of  interest  was  centered  in  the  event  for 
the  clay  bird  championship  of  the  club  and  for  the  silver 
belt  which  the  winner  holds  as  long  as  he  can  defend  the 
title.  Geo.  Beattie  was  the  last  holder  and  he  turned  it 
into  the  club  for  further  competition.  It  was  shot  from 
the  sixteen  yard  mark  and  there  was  a  large  entry.  H. 
J.  O'Neil,  F.  W.  Watson  and  T.  W.  Barnes  tied  with  24 
out  of  25  and  on  the  shoot-off,  Watson  and  Barnes  tied 
again  with  23  each.  Watson  led  right  to  the  last  bird 
but  it  got  away.  It  was  necessary  for  them  to  go  out 
again  and  Barnes  won  out  with  25  straight,  while 
Watson  was  one  shy.  This  will  go  down  as  one  of  the 
liveliest  races  the  club  has  ever  had  and  both  the  winner 
and  the  runner-up  are  alike  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
skill  exhibited. 

President  E.  H.  Sturt  had  the  high  score  of  the  day 
with  72  out  of  75,  and  F.  W.  Watson  gave  him  a  good 
run  with  119  out  of  125.  T.  W.  Barnes  had  148  out  of 
160.  R.  Day  of  London,  92  out  of  100,  and  Bert  Smith, 
90  out  of  100.   The  scores  were: 

K.B.    Chp.     S.A.  Broke 

J.  Hunter   92       22       100  82 

T.  W.  Barnes   97       24       160  145 

R  Day   23        100  92 

M.Carr   107       23       136  111 

A.Bates   109       23         75  66 

II.  Spratt   18         60  39 

W.  Dillon   110       23       101  85 

D.  Reid    103       22       101  88 

S.  House   15         50  39 

C.  Freeman   75  58 


112 

15 

135 

107 

108 

23 

75 

72 

109 

22 

100 

90 

107 

24 

125 

119 

104 

16 

63 

45 

91 

18 

83 

54 

35 

19 

15 

50 

26 

19 

50 

37 

15 

65 

45 

15 

10 

112 

21 

100 

86 

19 

91 

55 

102 

19 

79 

58 

90 

18 

108 

72 

107 

21 

78 

67 

97 

24 

109 

90 

104 

19 

116 

82 

25 

15 

35 

23 

E.  Sturt  

H.  Smith  .  .  . 

F.  W.  Watson 
W.  Wark  .  . . 
A.  Parmenter 
T.  Gardiner  . 

F.  Forsyth  .  . 
1 1.  Lennon  .  . 

C.  Graham  .  . 

D.  Hogan  .  .  . 

E.  Harris.  .  .  . 
M.  Goodale  . 
H.  Marsh  .  .  . 
J.W.Nairn  . 
J.  H.  Armes  . 
H.  J.  O'Neil  . 

G.  Kuntz  .  .  . 
A.  Smith   .  .  . 

H.  Leirsh  .  .  . 


The  first  event  of  the  series  for  the  Royal  Distillery 
gold  medal  was  held  at  the  Hamilton  Gun  Club  on 
Saturday  afternoon  April  4th.  E.  Sturt  took  the  lead 
with  24  and  J.  Hunter  landed  in  second  place  with  23. 
D.  Reid  is  next  with  22,  and  the  rest  of  the  members  are 
fairly  well  bunched.  With  three  events  more  to  go,  this 
series  is  bound  to  develop  some  strong  competition,  as 
the  medal  is  an  exceptionally  nice  one. 

The  silver  shield  and  spoon  put  up  by  the  club  for 
high  score  in  the  R.  D.  event,  was  won  by  E.  Sturt  and 
J.  Hunter,  who  got  first  and  second  places. 

Bert  Smyth  succeeded  in  wresting  the  club  champion- 
ship from  T.  W.  Barnes  with  24  against  20.  E.  Sturt 
has  challenged  the  winner  and  will  settle  the  question 
in  two  weeks.  The  silver  belt  which  the  ch  ampion  holds 
is  made  up  of  silver  bars.  The  names  of  the  winners 
are  engraved  thereon  as  the  belt  changes  hands  and  it  is 
rather  a  coincidence  that  the  first  holder  was  J.  Smyth, 
uncle  of  the  present  one. 

Bert  Smyth  had  a  good  day  all  round,  as  he  had  the 
best  total,  getting  67  out  of  75,  while  T.  W.  Barnes 
nearly  beat  him  out  with  107  out  of  120.  A.  Bates  put 
on  65  out  of  75,  and  J.  Hunter  60  out  of  70. 

Most  of  the  events  were  shot  over  number  two  trap, 
which  has  not  been  used  for  some  time,  and  it  took  the 
members  a  little  while  to  get  used  to  it.  The  scores 
made  were: 

R.D.       Shot  at  Broke. 

J.  Hunter   23  70  60 

W.  Wark    17  72  52 

N.Long   20  60  49 

D.  Reid    22  86  66 

A.  Parmenter    17  64  35 

E.  Sturt   24  75  65 

F.  W.Watson   18  75  56 

A.  D.Bates   21  75  65 

D.  Konkle   18  52  36 

C.  Sver   16  78  56 

M.  Goodale   20  113  71 

T.  W.  Barnes   21  120  107 

B.  Smvth   21  75  67 

J.  Bowron    18  75  54 

C.  Graham   15  100  66 

H.J.  O'Neil   14  54  28 

H.  Marsh   21  103  84 

J.  A.  Armes.  .  .  .    17  101  77 

W.Dillon   16  50  38 

Dr.  Wilson   19  75  59 

J.  Crooks   20  75  58 

G.  Stroud   20  100  84 

Burlington  Beach  Gun  Club. 

The  regular  bi-monthly  meeting  of  the  Burlington 
Beach  Gun  Club  was  held  at  station  six  on  March 
7th.  This  is  the  first  shoot  of  a  series  of  four  for 
prizes  donated  by  Mr.  Johnston  and  Mr.  Brown.  The 
handicaps  will  be  revised  after  every  shoot  to  enable  all 
the  members  to  be  in  the  running.  Only  a  fair  number 
turned  out  to  shoot,  and  consequently  the  interest 
taken  in  this  shoot  was  somewhat  disappointing  to  the 
officers.  The  scores  follow: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Wm.  Hazell   25  18 

J.Lewis   25  17 

J.  Hazell   25  17 

M.  Nemmert   25  16 

A.  Peart   25  13 

A.  Hannon   25  12 

J.Johnston    25  12 

A.  Harris   25  12 

R.  Howard   25  9  ' 

H.  Hannon    25  9 

R.  Serson   25  8 

The  third  handicap  shoot  of  the  Burlington  Beach 
Gun  Club,  for  the  Johnson  and  Brown  prizes,  was  held 
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22  BORE 

MATCH  RIFLES 


MARTINI   M®E^  MODEL 


Single  shot  hinged  action  safer,  stronger, 
more  simple  and  much  more  rapid  than 
any  in  the  world.    (Falling  block  actions  involve 
fumbling  and  feeling,  and  are  very  slow  compara- 
tively. Repeaters  are  no  good  for  keen  match  work ) 


Barrel  the  most  accurate  ever  manufactured.   Shoots  the  .22  "long 
rifle"  cartridge  consistently  into  2in.  at  100  yards  range.  Makes 
one  hole  in  the  target  at  25  yards. 


Weinlit  isjlb.  Action  easily  dismountable. 
Barrel  '2Rjin.   Italian  Walnut  stock. 


Notice  take-down  barrel  feature. 
Trigger  pull  like  "breaking  crisp  let  tut 


-  Used  ia  making  many 
^World's    Records  for 
deliberate  and  rapid 
scooting. 


Model  No.  12a,  fitted  with  B.S.A.  No.  8  Peep  Backsight  <£OQ  f\f\ 
and  No.  19  Target  Combination  Foresight   -   Price  *P" ® •vU 

Sole  Manufacturers:  The  Birmingham  Small  Arms  Co.  Ltd.,  Birmingham,  Eng. 

FOR  FULLY  ILLUSTRATED  PA.MP4LET  NO.  12 — FREE, 
WRITE  AT  ONCE  TO— 

U.S.  Representative:  HENRY  SM AIL,  82  Duane  Street,  NEW  YORK  CITY.  | 


In  The  South 

Have  you  seen  THE  LEF- 
EVEB 20  Gauge  in  action? 
You  -  never  could  believe 
any  gun  could  beat  your 
"old  favorite"  until  you 
try  this  little  beauty.  It 
handles  easier  and  quick- 
er. Holds  better  and  has 
great  distance,  pattern 
and  penetration. 


YOU  need  just  enough  barrel  weight  to  make  your  gun 
balance  right.    How  many  times  you  shoot  under 
or  behind  because  you  have  a  little  too  much  metal 
out  in  front? 

LEFEVER  Tvll 

Perfected  by  35  Years'  Practical  Experience 

You  can  usually  pick  a  LEFEVER  with  your  eyes  shut. 
You  like  its  balance.  You  enjoy  swinging  it  up  to  your 
shoulder. 


LEFEVER 

IDEAL 

CLEANER 

If  you  do  not  find  it  at 
your  dealers,  we  will  send 
post  paid  for  75c.  Keep 
one  on  hand. 


The  Gentlemen's  Gun 

Let  us  send  you  our  catalog 
that  explains  the  special 
features  of  our  guns  selling 
from  $25  to  $1000. 

LEFEVER 
ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street, 


At  The  Traps 
In  The  Field 
From  The  Blind 


Syracuse,  N.Y. 


1324 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


at  station  6  on  Saturday  afternoon,  April  4th.  A 
special  prize  of  a  gold  locket  was  put  up  by  Harry 
Dynes  for  the  best  score  in  the  25  target  race.  The 
members  are  taking  a  keen  interest  in  this  series,  and 
are  turning  out  regularly,  the  Burlington  contingent 
being  particularly  noticeable  and  aggressive. 

In  the  25  target  race  Messrs.  C.  Howard,  John 
Hazell,  Lewis,  Serson  and  Harris  tied,  and  shot  a  5 
target  race  to  decide.  Harris  broke  five  straight  and 
carried  off  the  locket. 

The  scores  follow: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Hillory   64  55 

Dr.  Peart   59  49 

C.  Howard   54  53 

G.  Howard   49  45 

Grant  Smith    49  44 

John  Hazell,  jr   40  39 

G.  Heasman    40  27 

H.  Dynes   40  34 

P.Johnston   35  29 

A.  Peart   35  28 

W.G.Smith    35  21 

R.  Serson   33  30 

W.  Dynes   30  26 

J.Lewis   30  26 

A.Harris   30  30 

R.  Howard   25  24 

JamesHazell   25  24 

F.  Lee   25  24 

N.Long    25  22 

M.Smith    20  13 

Jordan  Gun  Club. 

The  Jordan  Gun  Club  held  the  5th  shoot  of  their 
winter  series,  Saturday,  March  7th.  Although  the 
afternoon  was  stormy,  and  interfered  more  or  less  with 
the  scores,  nevertheless  there  was  a  very  large  at- 
tendance of  shooters  present  to  enjoy  the  sport. 

Those  shooting  and  their  scores  were  as  follows: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

H.  W.  Hunsberry   50  45 

O.Fisher    50  41 

D.  Konkle   50  41 

A.  High    50  41 

E.  J.Fisher    50  40 

H.  Boulton    50  38 

J.  Rittenhouse   50  37 

E.  Boose   50  35 

H.  Heckadon   50  34 

A.  Wismer   50  34 

D.  Troup    40  36 

J.  Spence   40  35 

W.  Moyer    40  34 

A.  Rubel  .  .   40  30 

W.  Caskey   40  30 

A.  Cline   40  30 

H.Davidson   40  28 

M.Jones    40  28 

H.Troup    30  23 

J.  Troup   30  21 

W.Nicholson    30  17 

P.Johns   30  15 

E.  Culp    20  17 

T.Poole   20  15 

A.  Honsberger   10  4 

L.  Cline    10  3 

The  Jordan  Gun  Club  held  their  annual  merchandise 
shoot  Saturday,  March  21st,  and  were  favored  with 
good  weather.  The  attendance  of  club  members  was 
the  largest  in  years,  and  the  competition  for  prizes  was 
very  keen  in  the  different  events.  The  club  desire  to 
thank  their  many  friends  who  kindly  donated  prizes 
for  this  shoot. 

Those  shooting  and  their  scores  were  as  follows: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

W.  Mover    50  44 

H.  W.  Hunsberry   50  44 

J.  Spence   50  43 

M.  Honsberger   50  42 

H.  Boulton    50  41 

D.  Konkle   50  40 

O.Fisher    50  40 

J.  R.  Rittenhouse   40  34 

H.Troup    40  33 

E.  J.Fisher    40  33 

J.  Blank   40  33 

D.Price   40  33 

W.  Caskey   40  32 

H.Davidson   40  32 

A.  High    40  32 

H.  Newhouse   40  31 

A.  Wismer   40  30 

W.  Merritt   40  30 

J.  Troup   40  29 

W.  Troup   40  28 


A.  Heckadon   40  28 

T.Poole   40  28 

E.  Culp    40  23 

M.Jones    40  23 

C.  Donbrough   40  22 

D.  Troup    30  25 

S.  Hodges   30  23 

E.  Kratz   30  23 

W.  Luey   30  22 

P.  Hodees    30  19 

D.  Heckadon   30  19 

E.  Campbell    30  18 

W.  Reed   30  16 

E.  Honsberger   30  15 

A.  Rubel    30  15 

W.Nicholson    20  11 

A.  Honsberger   20  10 

T.  Johns    20  9 

Niagara  District  Trap  Shooting 
Association. 

The  Niagara  District  Trap  Shooting  Association  held 
the  second  round  in  their  series  of  shoots  at  Jordan 
Wednesday  March  25.  The  weather  was  fine  and 
warm  and  consequently  the  shooting  of  the  contestants 
was  above  the  average.  The  Jordan  and  McNab  teams 
had  a  most  exciting  contest,  finishing  in  a  tie,  with  each 
team  having  a  total  of  222  birds  broken  out  of  a  pos- 
sible 250. 

Thorold  and  Port  Colborne  also  were  tied  on  the 
afternoon's  total  with  1 75  each.  The  Jordan  club  enter- 
tained the  visiting  shooters  at  luncheon  after  the  con- 
clusion of  the  several  events  which  was  thoroughly  en- 
joyed by  all. 

Those  shooting  and  their  scores  were  as  follows: 

JORDAN—  Shot  at  Broke. 

Fisher   50  48 

Hunsberry   50  47 

Boulton   50  46 

Caskey   50  42 

Heckadon    50  39 

McNAB — 

Miller   50  46 

W.  Singer   50  45 

C.  Singer    50  45 

Lawson    50  44 

Wilson   50  42 

THOROLD— 

Munro   50  44 

Ward    50  43 

Redmond   50  35 

Dinwoodie   50  34 

Mawdeslev    50  19 

PORT  COLBORNE— 

Evans   50  37 

Boneberg   50  37 

Paget   50  35 

Rolph   50  35 

Johnson   50  33 

Grand    International   Registered    Shoot   at  St. 
Thomas. 

St.  Thomas  is  looking  forward  to  a  bumper  crowd  in 
June.  Mr.  McCance,  Manager  of  the  St.  Thomas  Gun 
Club,  writes  that  they  are  offering  five  hundred  dollars 
in  "added  money"  to  this  shoot  besides  all  the  fine  tro- 
phies and  medals.  The  club  is  going  to  spend  more 
cash  on  the  grounds  again  this  spring  and  are  deter- 
mined to  leave  nothing  undone  in  order  that  all  shoot- 
ers may  have  a  grand  time  while  in  it.  Thomas.  Mr. 
McCance,  whose  address  is  St.  Thomas,  Ont.,  will  be 
pleased  to  mail  programmes  or  give  information  to  any- 
one making  application  for  same.  They  are  going  to 
use  five  sets  of  traps  for  targets  in  order  to  prevent  any 
long  waiting  and  have  arranged  to  furnish  free  tents  for 
shooters.  Programmes  will  be  ready  for  mailing  by 
May  1st. 

Eagle  Gun  Club. 

The  Eagle  Gun  Club  formed  recently  at  Brantford, 
Ont,  have  elected  the  following  officers: 

Park  Mather,  Pres.;  Harry  Clark,  Vice-Pres.;  Reg. 
Lambden,  Sec.-Treas. 

Gait  Gun  Club. 
Eight  members  of  the  Gait  Gun  Club  turned  out  at 
the  traps  on  Saturday,  March  7th  for  the  weekly  clay 
bird  shoot  and  some  good  scores  were  made.  W.  Clark 
was  the  high  man  of  the  afternoon  with  23  out  of  25. 
The  scores: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

W.Marshall    25  21 

W.  Pickering   50  41 

E.Clark   50  39 

W.  Cowan   50  40 

W.Clark    25  22 

W.  Sherwood   25  21 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1325 


]fttfk 


FROM  NEW  YORK 

It  shoots  so  flat  that  no  allowance  whatever  ;  has  to 
be  made  on  the  average  shot  at  game  and  the  effect 
of  the  bullet  is  wonderful  ....  I  know  from  experi- 
ence. You  can  hit  game  in  places  with  the  Ross 
.280,  and  get  it,  whereas  with  other  rifles  the^game 

would  get  away.  Signed  

Feb.  26,  1914.  New  York 

FROM  SCOTLAND 

"I  never  thought  the  rifle  was  so  powerful  until  I  saw 
for  myself.    I  had  one  hind  with  it  about  800  yards 

away  It  is  the  most  powerful  and  accurate 

rifle  I  ever  shot  with." 

Feb.  14,  1914.  Inverness,  Scotland. 


From  All 
Over  The 
World 

come  words  of  praise 
for  the  Ross  Rifle. 

Its  great  shocking  pow- 
er, it  low  trajectory  and 
its  accuracy  make  it  the 
most  valued  rifle  for 
large  game. 

|Ross  Rifle 
Appreciations : 


FROM  KHA1RATAB/D 

"The  .280  Ross  proved  most  successful.  A  large 
bull  bison  made  his  appearance  .  .  .  My  first  shot 
was  a  r  ather  difficult  one  and  only  wounded  the  bull 
very  slightly.  The  next  hit  him  behind  the  shoulder 
and  knocked  him  completely  off  his  legs,  and  the 
third  shot,  in  the  neck,  killed  him. 

RaisJung,  Khairatabad. 


FROM  CALIFORNIA 

"The  Ross  Rifle  is  all  what  they  claim  for  it.  In  my 
opinion  it's  the  best  rifle  on  the  market."  One  of 
the  best  marksmen  in  U.S.  Army.      Aug.  31,^1913. 


280  (Balibre 


H  igh  Velocity  • 


The  Ross  .280  High  Velocity  sells  at  $55.00,  and  Ross  Sporting  Cartridges, 
with  copper  tube  expanding  bullet,  patented,  at  $7.50  per  100.   Other  mod- 
els Ross  Rifles  from  $12.00.    Sold  by  best,  dealers  throughout  the  world. 
Illustrated  Catalogue  on  application. 


ROSS  RIFLE  CO. 


QUEBEC,  CAN. 
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T.  Hounan   50  35 

H.Teat   :   25  1'.) 

Some  good  scores  were  made  in  the  Gait  gun  shoot  at 
the  Traps  on  Saturday,  March  14th  in  which  nine  nim- 
rods  took  part.  E.  Clark  was  again  high  man  with  43 
out  of  50,  while  Harold  Newlands  was  a  close  second 
with  42.  The  lowest  score  of  the  shoot  was  37.  The 
scores:  J,  , 

Shot  at  Broke. 

W.Clark    50  38 

W.  Pickering   50  37 

W.  L.  Cowan   50  41 

W.  Fearless   50  37 

E.  Clark   50  43 

H.D.Sherwood    50  40 

H.Teat    50  38 

A.  B.  Smith    50  39 

H.  Newlands   50  42 

Saturday  afternoon,  March  21st,  the  Paris  Club  paid 
a  visit  to  the  Gait  Club  and  indulged  in  a  friendly  shoot 
at  the  traps  which  resulted  in  a  victory  for  Gait 
by  34  shots.  ,  , 

An  after  shoot  was  held  of  the  Gait  Gun  Club  mem- 
bers and  some  good  scores  were  made.  Billy  Marshal 
was  the  high  man  with  the  excellent  score  of  48  out  of 
50. 

The  following  are  the  scores  of  the  two  shoots: 
Paris  Club. 

J.K.Martin    21 

F.  Hopkins   •  •*  14 

E.  Chatterson    14 

E.  Shuert  :   12 

R.  McKinmon   18 

A.Hopkins    19 

E.  Hopkins    20 

F.  Braithwaite    17 

135 

Gait  Club. 

W.Marshall    25 

II.  Sherwood    24 

W.Clark    20 

E.  Clark   20 

H.  Newlands   23 

A.Smith    19 

J.Clark    16 

W.  Cowan    22 

169 

Local  Shoot. 

Shot  at  Broke. 

W.Marshall    50  48 

H.Sherwood    50  44 

W.Clark    50  40 

H.  Newlands   50  45 

A.Smith    50  37 

J.Clark    50  34 

W.  Cowan   50  42 

W.Pickering   75  57 

i I.  Teat    50  36 

W.  Fairless    50  30 

T.  Hounam   57  27 

Berlin  Gun  Club. 

Weather  conditions  were  unfavorable  for  the  Berlin 
Gun  Club  Shoot  on  March  7th,  and  the  scores  were  not 
up  to  the  usual  mark.    Mr.  E.  E.  Bowman  captured 
the  silver  spoon,  the  scores  being  as  follows: 
SPOON  SHOOT. 

Shot  at  Broke 
E.  E.  Bowman   25  25 

E.  Beam   25  16 

W.H.  Dumart   25  15 

W.  Player    25  14 

F.  Ferguson   25  13 

L.  Krupp    25  12 

W.Johannes  :   25  11 

E.  E.  Bowman  and  E.  Beam  who  were  tied,  shot  10, 
Mr.  Bowman  got  5  and  Mr.  Beam  4,  making  the  score 
21  to  20  in  favor  of  Mr.  Bowman. 

At  the  Gun  Club  shoot  held  at  Berlin  on  Saturday, 
March  14th,  Mr.  W.  Player  won  the  silver  spoon, 
rolling  up  the  highest  score.    The  results  are: 

Shot  at  Broke. 
W.  Player    25  16 

E.  Beam   25  12 

L.  Krupp    25  6 

M.Scully   50  22 

F.  Ferguson   50  20 

E.  E.Bowman   50  26 

Preston  Gun  Club. 

The  first  practice  shoot  of  the  Preston  Club  was  held 
on  Saturday,  March  21st,  when  the  following  scores 
were  made: 


Shot  at  Broke 

Wes.  Pickering    50  39 

William  Cowan   50  .43 

Chas.  Sachs   50  38 

Wm.  Marshall   50  44 

W.  Sherwood   50  42 

James  Mills   50  37 

A  Near   25  11 

A.  Langridge   25  15 

Ridgetown  Gun  Club. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Ridgetown  Gun  Club  took 
place  on  March  9th  at  the  Arlington  Hotel  Parlors. 

The  Club  showed  a  very  fair  financial  statement. 
Besides  owning  a  Club  House  and  a  couple  of  auto- 
matic traps  and  ground  appointments,  they  have  a 
handsome  surplus  in  cash. 

The  election  of  officers  resulted  as  follows: 

Wm.  Thorald,  Pres.;  H.  McDonald,  Vice-Pres.;  Geo 
Laing,  Capt.;  G.  H.  Eastlake,  Sec.-Treas. 

Board  of  Management. — H.  L.  Taylor,  A.  McRitchie, 
A.  Pow,  Wm.  Cruickshanks,  Dan  Leitch  and  W.  C. 
Newman. 

The  dates  arranged  for  annual  tournament  were 
April  22  and  23  a    very  attractive  program  being 

arranged. 

Weekly  Club  shoots  were  also  arranged  and  five 
prizes  for  averages — featured.  Everybody  is  eligible. 
Each  shooter  handicaps  himself  with  added  birds  from 
percentage  in  former  score.  The  added  birds  to  be  shot 
at. 

Harwich  and  Riverside  Clubs  put  on  two  Close 
Events. 

The  Harwich  Gun  Club  and  the  Riverside  Gun  Club 
of  Raleigh  met  at  the  Harwich  club  grounds  on  March 
6th,  for  a  friendly  match  and  again  on  March  10th  at 
Riverside.  It  has  been  the  custom  of  these  two  clubs 
to  hold  two  matches  each  winter  and  many  are  the  good 
times  they  have  had  together.  Following  are  the  scores 
for  both  matches.  After  the  match  a  few  events  were 
shot  off. 

HARWICH  SHOOT  MARCH  6. 
Harwich. 

Shot  at  25 

J.  Houston   20 

J.  McCormick   19 

L.  Gregory   22 

H.  Hunter   20 

Q.Burke    18 

R.Miller    19 

L.  Jenner   21 

R.  Colart   12 

J.  Broadbent   15 

J.  Letherdale   18 

R.  Shepley   *5 

R.Huston   12 

O.  Jencks   19 

Total    230 

Riverside  Club. 

Wm.  Dolson    21 

J.  Cameron    21 

M.Williams    17 

D.Smith    22 

J.Fleming   18 

H.  C.  Lone   23 

R.Smith    15 

O.Gill    19 

J.  Johnson    13 

C.  Chinnick   15 

H.  Smith    20 

F.  Dolson   23 

Wm.  Little   13 

Total    240 

RALEIGH  SHOOT  MARCH  10. 
Harwich. 

Shot  at  25 

J.  McCormick   20 

A.  Miller    17 

W.  Gill   23 

Wm.  Nichol   19 

J.  Dauphin    13 

L.  Jenner   19 

J.  Jencks   14 

J.  Leatherdale   22 

H.  Jenner   19 

B.  Agar    17 

R.Henry   12 

L.  Gregory   20 

H.  Hunter   22 

J.  Huston   8 

J.  Broadbent   15 

Total    274 
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A  REAL  GUN 

The  L.  C.  Smith 

with 

Hunter  One-Trigger 

Won  Highest  Honors  for  1913 


The  Official  Amateurs  Average 
Score  shot  at  6080,  broke  5811. 
average  .9558  per  cent.,  in  hands 
of  Bart* Lewis. 

NOW  START  1914  RIGHT 

At  Pinehurst  shoot  E.  H.  Storr 
was  high  for  entire  program,  in- 
cluding handicaps,  shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 

At  New  York  Sportsman's  Show 
in  Madison  Square  Garden,  Feb- 
ruary 23-28,  Mrs.  L.  T.  Vogel  won 
Ladies'  National  Indoor  Cham- 
pionship, score  47x50.  At  same 
shoot  Neaf  Apgar  won  Profession- 
al Championship,  score  239x250. 
A  Smith  Gun  equipped  with  Hun- 
ter One-Trigger  is  a  ladies'  as  well 
as  a  gentlemean's  gun  at  Trap  or 
in  the  Field, 


Two  Guns  in  One  and  at  Price 
of  One-Prices,  $25.00  to  $1000.00. 

Send  for  new  catalogue  of 
redesigned  grades. 

Manufactured  By 

THE    HUNTER    ARMS  CO. 

29  HUBBARD  ST.         FULTON,  N.Y. 


The  Small  Game  Rifle 
Big  Enough 
For  Deer 


New  Model  27 

Price   $15   MF\       -25-20  or  .32-20  calibres 

^T|V/        i  Also  rr.ee  iii  zr  F.mr  ire) 

Warlin 

REPEA TER 

RABBIT,  woodchuck,  hawk,  fox,  wolf  and 
deer  fall  ready  prey  to  its  high  velocity 
smokeless  or  black  and  low  pressure  smokeless 
loads.    For  target  work  it  is  unexcelled. 

Built  with  the  famous  Trombone  Action  and  Smokeless 
Steel  Barrel,  unobtainable  in  any  other  rifle  of  its  calibre. 

Its  solid  top  and  side-ejection  protect  shooter's  face  and 
eyes,  and  prevent  dirt  from  entering  action. 

The  desirable  take-down  construction  and  Ivory  Bead 
sight  cost  extra  in  other  .25 — 20  and  .32 — 20  rifles.  You 
pay  nothing  additional  for  these  in  the  fflar/en. 

See  this  hard-hitting,  accurate  shooting,  perfectly- 
balanced  rifle  at  your  dealer's  today. 

Send  3c  in  postage  for  new  catalog  showing  the  com- 
plete line  of  flZar/iji  repeaters,  rifles  and  'hotguns. 

77ie  77Zar/i/i  firear/ns  Co.  to ^av^cis." 


The  Man 

Behind  A 

LYMAN 
SIGHT 

is  Always  a 
Crack  Shot! 

The  certainty  that  a 
rifle  is  accurate  gives  a 
sportsman  confidence 
which  is  bound  to  im- 
prove his  marksman- 
ship. 

But  a  rifle  can  only  be 
as  accurate  as  its 
sights.  Lyman  Sights 
are 'the  best  sights 
made. 

Lyman  Rear  Sifchls  are  scientifically  accurate.  They  do  not  shut 
out  the  front  sight  in  any  way.  The  eye  easily  and  naturally  finds 
the  object. 

A  Lyman  Rear  Sight  combined  with  a  standard  Lyman  Ivory  Front 

Sight,  the  sight  that  "does  not  shoot  away  from  the  light,"  will 

give  the  greatest  satisfaction. 

All  standard  guns  are  drilled  for  Lyman  Sights. 

Lyman  ights  for  every  purpose  and  gun. 

Order  from  pour  dealer.  If  he  cannot  supple  you  write  for  catalog  and 
we  will  fill  pour  order  direct. 

Lyman 
Gun  Sight  Corporation 

DEPT.  C. 
Middlefield,     Conn.,  U.S  A. 
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Riverside. 

H.O.Lone   24 

Wm.Dolsen    25 

F.  Dolsen   f4 

G.  McGaTvin  ■  ■ 

J.Fleming  

P.  Hodges    f  % 

S.  Clement   ™ 

G.  Crow  ;   20 

J.  Cameron    *\ 

M.Williams    21 

T.Williams    20 

W.  Hodges   fl 

W.O.Lone    17 

D.Smith    f£ 

C.  Chinnick   *«> 

H.  Smith    25 

Total    327 

1st  Extra  Event. 

Shot  at  15 

G.  McGarvin   5 

R.Smith    !5 

B.Agar    7 

H.  Hunter   J  2 

P.Hodges    \% 

W.  Dolsen   J* 

L.  Gregory  

M.William    ,12 

D.  Crow   *3 

R.Miller    7 

H.Smith    {> 

J.  Dauphin    J* 

W.Gill   J° 

F.  Dolsen   \  .{ 

J.  Leatherdale   ]  ■■ » 

J.  McCormick   }* 

J.  Fleming    }  J 

L.  Jenner  ■?   J  J 

J.  Jincks   \\ 

D.  Smith   ■   11 

2nd  Extra  Event. 

Shot  at  15. 

B.  Agar    7 

D.Smith    *2 

R.  Coltart    ° 

P.Hodges    \\ 

H.  Hunter   J  4 

R.Smith    13 

W.Nichol    10 

W.  Gill   J2 

L.  Gregory  ."   \\ 

J.  Leatherdale   14 

M.Williams    10 

J.  McCormick   1* 

J. Jenks    ^ 

H.Smith    12 

W.  Dolsen   1^ 

G.  Crow   If 

F.  Dolsen   \  { 

G.  McGarvin  ••   \\ 

J.  Hunter   |° 

L.  Jenner   11 

Port  Stanley  Gun  Club. 

Following  are  the  scores  at  the  regular  weekly  shoot 
held  March  23rd.  ,      ^  xr        _  TT  ■ 

First  event,  at  25  blue  rocks — F.  Young  16,  H.  Moore 
18  C  Thorn  17,  H.  Dunn  19,  A.  Oliver  19,  E.  Carry 
22'  A."  Glover  19,  A  Carry  20,  G.  Smith  15,  W.  Stanton 
18!  C.  Hough  11.3 

Second  event,  at  25  blue  rocks — F.  Young  17,  H. 
Moore  18,  C.  Thorn  19,  H.  Dunn  22,  A.  Oliver  15,  E 
Carry  22,  A.  Glover  14.  W.  Stanton  18,  C.  Hough  10. 

Third  event,  at  25  blue  rocks — A.  Glover  18,  A.  Thorn 
22  F  Young  18,  H.  Dunn  21,  E.  Carry  22,  W.  Stanton 
16^  A.  Oliver  15,  H.  Moore  18,  C.  Hough  9. 

Fourth  event,  at  10  blue  rocks — A.  Glover  8,  F. 
Young  8,  C.  Hough  6,  H.  Dunn  9,  E.  Carry  9. 

Hannon  Gun  Club. 

The  Hannon  Gun  Club  held  their  weekly  match  on 
Wednesday,  March  11th  at  their  club,  when  many  new 
records  were  made. 

Alfred  Beare,  at  a  distance  of  20  yards,  made  a  record 
shot  of  24  out  of  25,  receiving  a  handsome  prize. 

Many  other  good  shots  were  made: 

J.  Glover    23 

G.  Cowl   22 

G.  Cowl   18 

J.Davis   19 

C.  Lebar   15 

I  I .  Glover   17 

W.  Oliver   14 

R.  Dartnell    9 


Maritime  Trap  Shooting  Association. 

The  Maritime  Trap  Shooting  Association  composed 
of  Clubs  from  St.  John,  N.  B.,  Halifax,  N.  S.,  New 
Glasgow,  Amherst,  Port  Elgin,  Pictou,  and  Charlotte- 
town,  P.  E.  I.  and  individual  members  scattered  over 
the  three  Provinces  will  hold  the  ANNUAL  TOURNA- 
MENT of  the  Association  at  AMHERST,  N.  S.,  on 
MONDAY,  TUESDAY,  AND  WEDNESDAY,  June 
8th,  9th,  10th,  with  preliminary  day  on  Saturday,  June 
6th,  1914,  at  which  no  less  than  from  seventy-five  to 
one  hundred  shooters  are  expected  to  be  present.  This 
is  the  banner  event  in  the  trap  shooting  game  of  the 
Maritime  Provinces  for  the  year,  and  there  will  be  pre- 
sent members  of  every  Gun  Club  in  the  Provinces  and 
shooters  from  every  Town  of  importance,  as  well  as  a 
large  number  of  professionals. 

The  programme  as  mapped  out  by  the  AMHERST 
GUN  CLUB,  LIMITED,  will  have  for  the  first  and 
second  days  Ten  Events  each  day  of  Fifteen  birds  each 
entrance  $1.50,  money  division,  Rose  System,  6,  5,  3,  2, 
1,  and  probably  added  money  with  valuable  Cups  for 
the  first  three  guns  each  day  and  $5  in  Gold  for  the 
High  Average  for  each  day. 

There  will  also  be  a  special  handicap  event  at  which 
the  first  gun  will  get  $25  in  Gold  and  a  large  list  of  mer- 
chandise prizes  to  be  awarded  to  the  other  shooters, 
valued  at  from  $15  down.  This  event  will  be  repeated 
the  second  day  and  $25  in  Gold  will  be  given  the  first 
Gun  and  valuable  merchandise  prizes  for  the  other 
shooters.  The  $50  so  awarded  has  been  donated  by  the 
Dominion  Cartridge  Company  of  Montreal  who  have 
also  loaned  the  Association  the  services  of  Mr.  Rupert 
Watson  to  run  the  office. 

On  the  first  day  there  will  be  Two  Man  Team  Shoot 
for  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Company  shield  valued  at 
$125.00.  On  the  second  day  a  Three  Man  Team  Shoot 
for  a  valuable  Association  Cup  and  the  third  day  a  Five 
Man  Team  Shoot  for  a  valuable  Association  Cup. 

On  the  third  day  a  Special  McAvity  Cup  event  for 
doubles  and  singles  with  money  division,  and  the  final 
event  will  be  the  GRAND  AMHERST  HANDICAP 
of  One  hundred  Targets,  the  first  prize  being  $100  in 
Gold,  second  prize  $50  in  Gold  and  third  prize  $25  in 
Gold,  besides  Merchandise  prizes  numbering  at  least 
twenty-five  valued  at  from  $20  down  to  $4.  This  will 
be  the  great  event  of  the  meet  and  the  biggest  event  of 
its  kind  ever  put  on  in  Canada 

A  MISS  AND  OUT  EVENT  will  be  held  during  the 
three  days  at  which  the  high  run  each  day  will  get  $5  in 
Gold,  and  first  for  three  days  $125  Gun  presented  by  a 
prominent  Gun  Company;  second  prize  $15  in  Gold, 
third  prize  $10  in  Gold  and  merchandise  prizes  too 
numerous  to  mention. 

Three  SOLID  GOLD  CUPS  have  been  donated  to 
be  presented  to  the  Three  high  professionals  at  the 
shoot. 

It  is  also  proposed  to  give  a  bonus  of  $5  to  the  low  gun 
each  day  and  additional  amounts  of  $4,  $3,  $2,  and  $1 
to  the  succeeding  low  guns  each  day. 

The  High  Amateur  takes  the  MARITIME  CHAM- 
PIONSHIP Trophy  donated  by  the  Association  and  the 
second  and  third  high  average  also  very  valuable  Cups. 

They  are  also  offering  to  the  Lady  making  High 
Average  at  the  shoot  a  $25  Gold  Wrist  Watch,  and  for 
second  High  Average  a  very  handsome  Gold  Mounted 
Silk  Umbrella. 

A  complimentary  banquet  will  be  given  by  the 
Amherst  Gun  Club,  Limited,  to  all  attending  shooters. 
Besides  there  will  be  automobile  attendance  to  take 
shooters  to  grounds  and  other  attention  to  all  visitors 
for  which  Amherst  is  so  noted. 

Dartmouth  N.  S.,  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

The  March  shoot  of  the  Dartmouth,  N.  S.  Rod  and 
Gun  Club  was  the  last  shoot  on  the  old  grounds,  the 
next  shoot  on  Good  Friday  being  scheduled  for  the  new 
grounds  of  the  club,  situated  off  the  Gaston  Road, 
where  their  new  club  house  has  been  erected . 

There  was  a  large  gathering  at  the  March  shoot,  a 
number  of  the  Bedford  club  joining  with  the  club  mem- 
bers, and  the  events  were  keenly  contested,  the  second 
event  requiring  a  second  shoot-off  and  in  the  fourth  con- 
test, the  shoot-off  between  T.  DeWolf  and  R.  Hendry 
required  four  extra  shoots  at  five  targets,  the  first  three 
resulting  in  ties.  Results: 

1st  event,  Spoon  Shoot,  15  targets — A.  Edwards  13; 
T.  DeWolf,  J.  A.  McLaughlin  and  H.  D.  Romans,  12 
each. 

2nd  event,  Ammunition  Trophy,  20  targets — E.  J 
Butcher  and  D.  K.  Boyd,  shooting  with  10  handicap,  21 
each;  T.  DeWolf  with  3  handicap,  20;  J.  A.  McLaughlin 
2  handicap,  21;  shoot  off  at  10,  McLaughlin,  1  handicap 
and  Boyd,  5  handicap,  9  each;  2nd  shoot  off,  McLaugh- 
lin, 10;  Boyd,  9. 

3rd  event,  5  double  spoon  shoot — L.  F.  Hill,  9;  A. 
Edwards,  H.  S.  Tolson  and  R.  Hendry,  7  each. 

4th  event,."10  targets — R.  Hendry,  A.  E.  Edwards 
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Hey!  Dad, 

Look  What  I  Caught! 


Young  or  old,  big  or  little, 

GOOD  LUCK 

is  waiting  NOW  for  the  Trout  Fisherman 
in  the  little  known  streams  around  May- 
nooth  and  L'Amable,  reached  by  the  Can- 
adian Northern  Railway. 


For  further  informationl'and 
the  sportsman's  handbook 
"WHERE  TO  FISH  AND 
HUNT"  apply  to  General  Pas- 
senger Agent,  Toronto,  Ont., 
Montreal,  Que.,  Winnipeg, 
Man.  - 


A  HIGH  QUALITY  Wheel 
Like  The  "PERFECT" 
Is  Cheapest  to  Own 

Divide  the  first  cost  of  a  PERFECT 
Bicycle  by  the  number  of  years  of 
perfect  service  it  gives. 

The  cost  per  year  (the  REAL  cost  of 
any  wheel)  is  less  with  the  PERFECT 
than  with  wheels  selling  as  low  as 
half  its  price. 

Consider  its  HIGH  QUALITY— its 
LIGHT  WEIGHT— its  EASE  on 
rough  roads — its  SPEED  on  good 
stretches.  These  things  justify  you 
in  paying  more  for  the  PERFECT 
Bicycle.  Yet  it  costs  less  to  own 
than  other  wheels. 

Let*the  PERFECT  Dealer  explain  PER- 
FECT construction  in  detail. 
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T.  DeWolf  and  C.  E.  H.  Ham,  9  each;  shoot  off  Dc 
Wolf  won. 

Notice  to  Trap-Shooters 

Owing  to  lack  of  space  we  are  regretfully 
obliged  to  cancel  a  number  of  trap  scores  in- 
including  those  of  Good  Friday  and  Easter 
Monday  shoots. 

To  Protect  Wild  Ducks 

Two  hundred  wild  ducks  are  all  that  anyone 
may  kill  or  take  in  a  season,  following  a  recent 
decision  reached  by  the  Fish  and  Game  Com- 
mittee of  the  Ontario  Legislature.  Dr.  Reaume, 
Chairman  of  that  committee,  will  ask  the  Fed- 
eral Government  to  prohibit  the  exportation 
of  wild  fowl. 

-  Brace,  McKay  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Summerside, 
P.  E.  Island,  are  right  in  the  midst  of  the  fox 
zone  and  it  is  only  natural  that  they  should 
have  become  headquarters  for  the  very  best 
in  ranch  netting.  This  season,  they  are  giving 
additional  attention  to  this  line  and  are  al- 
ready in  a  position  to  ship  out,  the  moment 
the  order  is  received,  any  quantity  of  their 
superior  quality  "RED  LABEL"  netting, 
that  will  safely  enclose  all  the  kinds  of  animals 
that  are  being  bred  in  captivity  in  Canada. 
Look  up  their  advt.  in  this  issue. 

Mr.  William  F.  Hall,  a  prominent  citizen  and  en- 
thusiastic angler  residing  at  Natick,  Mass.,  writes, 
"Up  to  the  time  I  used  Julian's  Bait  I  had  as  much  faith 
in  liquid  fishing  lures  as  I  have  in  ghost  stories,  but  I 
now  realize  that  I  was  absolutely  unjust  in  prejudging. 
A  fishing  friend  and  myself  went  trolling.  We  each  used 
exactly  the  same  pattern  and  size  spoon  hook.  I 
'treated'  my  spoon,  the  hook  feathers,  the  gimp, 
swivel  and  attachments  and  a  few  inches  of  the  Tower 
part  of  the  line  with  Julian's  Bait  according  to  direc- 
tions. My  friend  did  not  (in  accordance  with  agree- 
ment). I  caught  a  handsome  mess  of  fish;  my  friend 
did  not,  although  his  spoon  was  usually  within  a  few 
feet  of  mine  all  day.  This  same  friend  says  'it  is 
Julian's  Bait  for  mine  in  future.'   As  for  myself,  I  shall 


never  go  on  a  fishing  trip  without  it.  From  what  I  have 
heard  from  others,  equally  good  results  are  obtained  by 
the  addition  of  this  lure  when  fly  or  bait  casting  and 


still  fishing,  and  I  therefore  repeat  that  I  shall  never  go 
fishing  without  this  most  excellent  bait." 

Julian's  Bait  is  well  recommended  by  sportsmen  in  all 
parts  of  the  country,  and  is  well  worth  trying." 

"A  new  exhibition  and  salesroom  for 
STANDARD  engines  has  been  opened  in 


Boston  at  No.  99  Haverhill  Street.  This  will 
be  in  charge  of  Louis  T.  Carey.  Mr.  Carey  is 
well-known  as  a  practical  marine  engineer  and 
can  render  standard  customers  practical  ser- 
vice. A  representative  line  of  STANDARD 
engines  and  STANDARD  OIL  ENGINES 
will  be  carried  at  Boston  which  will  further 
help  Mr.  Carey  in  his  work  of  being  of  service 
to  buyers  and  customers." 

Catalog  No.  17  of  the  Marble  Arms  &  Mfg. 
Co.  shows  several  new  sights  added  to  their 
already  large  and  very  popular  assortment  of 
rifle  and  gun  sights.  Three  particularly  in- 
teresting new  sights  are:  The  Sheard  Three 
Leaf  Sight,  the  King  Leaf  Sight  and  the  King 
Sporting  Rear  Sight. 

This  catalog  will  prove  interesting  to  both 
dealers  and  sportsmen  as  it  shows  the  Marble 
Game-Getter  Gun  and  Marble's  Sixty  Special- 
ties for  Sportsmen.  Catalog  No.  17  is  now 
ready  for  mailing  and  will  be  sent  to  any  ad- 
dress upon  request.  Write  to  Marble  Arms  & 
Mfg.  Co.,  581  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Mich., 
mentioning  this  notice  in  ROD  and  GUN. 

The  Lancaster  Arms  Co.  of  Lancaster,  Pa. 
will  send  on  request  to  any  reader  of  ROD  and 
GUN  a  small  catalogue  which  gives  parti- 
culars of  the  "Infallible  Single  Trigger"  for 
double  guns.  The  Infallible  Single  Trigger  is 
a  self  contained  mechanism,  complete  within 
itself,  the  gun  does  not  form  any  part  of  it,  and 
it  can  be  set  in  any  regular  American  or  for- 
eign made  gun. 

The  Hyde  Windlass  Company  of  Bath, 
Maine,  received  a  rush  order  March  5,  1914, 
from  the  Robins  Dry  Dock  &  Repair  Co., 
Erie  Basin,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  to  furnish  a  Hyde 
Manganese  Bronze  Propeller  with  pattern  and 
drawing  for  same,  for  the  French  Steamer 
"ROMA." 

The  drawing  and  pattern  were  made  and 
the  casting  poured  March  16th.  After  being 
bored,  keyseated  and  finished,  the  propeller 
was  snipped  March  23. 


Orb"  Brand  Fox  Netting 

English  Manufacture,  heavily  galvanized  before 
and  after  being  woven.  Used  by  all  the  leading 
Ranches  on  P.E.I.  The  Netting  with  a  reputation. 
; —qe  Stock  Prompt  Shipment  Lowest  Prices.  Write 
1  i  7  ROGERS  HARDWARE  CO.,  Ltd. 

CHARLOTTE!  OWN,  P.E.I. 


And  ; 


HANDY 
OIL  CAN  IS  GREAT' 

"Nothing  but  3-in-One  is  ever  used  at  ou- 
Monroe  Hunting  Club  in  Lincoln  Co.,  Mo 
your  Handy  Oil  Can  is  great."  * 

—HARVEY  W.  BEGGS,  >'d  Nat.  Bank,  St.  Louis 
That's  what  all  well-posted  hunters  say.  Handy  Oi< 
Can  is  the  ideal  container  for  the  ideal  gun  oil.  Can  t 
leak,  can' t  break,  and  is  just  hip-pocket  size.  3j  oz 
ifxaSBo-ic.  3-in-One  lubricates  every  working  part  ex 
actly  right;  cleans,  polishes  barrels  and  stock 
absolutely  prevents  rust. 

FREE — Generous  hunter's  sample  and  diction 
ary  of  uses,  write  for  yours  today.  3-in-One 
is  sold  by  all  hardware,  sporting  goods,  and 
general  stores,  ;in  8  size  bottles:  1  oz.,  Kic: 
8  oz.,  25c;  8  oz.,  (i  pint),  50c.  Handy  Oil  Can. 
3i  oz.,  25c.  If  your  dealer  can't  supply  you 
we  will  send  a  Handy  Oil  Can^  full,  by  Parcel 
Post  for  30c.  ^^^^^ _ 

Three-in-One  OilSCo.,[55  New  St.,K.Y. 
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Camping 
Parties 


THERE  are  several  excellent  Canoe 
Trips  in  Ontario,  of  which  we  can 
furnish  serviceable  charts,  as  well  as 
providing  the  Provisions.  Tents,  Utensils, 
Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  up- 
wards of  a  quarter  of  a  century,  it  has  been 
a  special  feature  of  our  business  to  outfit 
Camping  Parties,  and  we  know  the  re- 
quirements thoroughly  and  invite  inquiries. 


ESTABLISHED  1835 


MICHIE  &  CO.  LTD.,  7  King  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Can. 
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To  the  Fisherman,  Canoeist  and  Camper 

ALGONQUIN  NATIONAL  PARK,  ONTARIO'S 

2  OOO.OOO-acre  Forest  and  Game  Preserve  offers  a  virgin 
Lakeland  of  2,000  lakes  and  streams,  comparatively  un- 
fished.    Rare  opportunities  for  live  game  photography. 

2,000  feet  elevation.  Immune  from  Hay  Fever. 

Highest  and  Coolest  Resort  in  Ontario. 

HOTEL  ALGONQUIN 

at  Joe  Lake  Station  is  the  Starting  Point  of  the  direct  canoe 
routes  North  and  South  through  the  Park.  The  hotel 
affords  every  requisite  and  comfort  for  guests  within  easy 
reach  of  fine  Trout  and  Bass  fishing.  Complete  Outfitting 
and  Provisioning  Store.  Canoe  and  Boat  Livery.  Guides 
procured.  Six  hours  from  Ottawa,  eight  from  Toronto. 
Pullman  service. 

Information  and  booklet  of 
L.  E.  MERRELL,  500  James  Street,  Syracuse,  N.Y. 


AUTOMATIC  STRIKER  SPOON 


I A  Wonderful  Lure.  Automatically  hooks  fish  the  instant  he  strikes. 
^-  ,.   Sudden  stop  at  bottom  of  slot  strikes  it  deeper  and  he 

can't  escape.  Always  gets 
em  in  the  MOUTH  as 
hook  is  right  in  bowl 
of  spoon.  Can't  fail. 
Lifelike  motion.  Does 
not  spin,  kick  up  a  fuss 
or  scare  fish.  Great  for 
Bass,  Tarpon.  Trout,  Pickerel,  Salmon,  "Bluefish,  Yellowtail,  Musky 
and  other  striking  fish.  Ask  your  dealer  for  it.  If  ho  hasn't  it,  send 
us  his  name  and  price  of  spoon  you  want  and  we'll  send  it  promptly. 

Prices  in  Canada:  2%\n.  65c;  3^in.  80c;  4Min.  %  1  .;  5^in.  $  1 .25 

ALL  SILVER— SILVER  OUT-COPPER  IN— ALL  BRASS 
Bully  guaranteed.   Money  back  if  not  satisfied.   Send  for  Circular. 

S.E.  KNOWLES,  79  Sherwood  Bldg.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


You  Can  Hone 
Your  Own  Razor 

as  perfectly  as  any 
barber,    It's  as  easy 
as  sharpening  a  pock- 
et-knife if 
you  use  a 

Perforated 
Razor  Hone 

No  skill  needed 
■ — the  holes  prevent  "wire  edge",  and  insure  a  perfect  shav- 
ing edge  every  time.  Lasts  for  years!  Simply  great! 
Only  50cents — by  mail  prepaid  to  any  address.  Write  today. 
Booklet  on  shaving  Free.  Perforated  Hone  Co.,  20 
Bldg.,  Walkerville,  Ontario. 


BEAUMARIS  HOTEL 

LAKE  MUSKOKA,  ONTARIO. 


Boating 
Bathing 
Fishing 


SPECIAL 
ATTRACTIONS 


Golf 

Tennis 

Dancing 


Illustrated  Booklet  sent  upon  application. 


H.  E.  PR0WSE,  Manager. 


"THE    WHEEL    THAT    LEADS"    IN    THE    UNITED  STATES 

An  increase  of  speed  of  from  ONE  TO  THREE  D  o  R  DPODPI  I  CD 
MILES  AN  HOUR  is  guaranteed  by  the  use  of  the    °"  «  rnV/rtyLCn 

The  surest  way  to  secure  maximum  speed  from  any  boat  is  to  fit  it  with  a  genuine 
B.  &  B.  wheel  in  the  first  place.  Technically  correct  and  manufactured  by  a  firm  whose 
market  has  for  years  been  international.  Before  you  replace  your  motor  or  sell  your  boat, 
give  it  a  fair  chance  with  a  B.  &  B.  propeller.    Send  for  descriptive  catalog 

BRYANT  &  BERRY  CO.,  32-36  West  Atwater  St ,  Detroit,  Mich. 

Eastern  Representatives :  E.  J.  Willis  Co.,  85  Chambers  St.,  New  York,  N.Y". 
Canadian  Sales  Agents  :  Canadian  Fairbanks-Morse  Co. 
Wasbineton  and  Alaska  Distributor  :  S-  V-  B.  Miller.  Seattle,  Wash. 


IT  ONLY  COSTS  2c 

to  write  to  us  for  descriptive  matter  of  our  "ALL  IN  ONE 
LURE"  (patent  applied  for).  With  each  bait  is  a  set  of 
changeable  metal  fins  that  make  the  bait  either  swim,  dive, 
wriggle,  go  zig-zag,  make  a  ripple  or  spray,  etc.  It  floats 
when  not  in  motion.  Price  $1.00.  We  make  the  "Revolv- 
ing Wonder",  another  good  bait,  also  Duck  and  Goose 
Decoys,  Duck  Calls,  Etc. 

J.  W.  Reynolds  Decoy  Factory,  Chicago,  U.S.A. 


BON  AIR "  CHALET 


BON  AIR  P.O. 
ONTARIO 
Ideal  Summer  Resort 

First-class  board  and  lodging — Good  boat  livery  and 
launch — Sportsmen  and  campers  fully  equipped — Clubs 
fitted  out  on  advance  notice — Groceries  and  fishing 
tackle  for  sale — Ice  stored  in  ice-house — Reasonable 
rates — Mail  during  July  and  August  received  daily. 

W.  A.  ELDER,  Proprietor 


The  most|talked  of  Motor  at  the 
Toronto  Motor  Boat  Show — 

"WILSON" 

"THERE'S  A  REASON" 
3  H.P.  complete  $  65 
6  H.P.  2  cyl.    "  120 

MADE  IN  CANADA— NO  DUTY 

Send  for  catalog  "H" 
WIL80N   MOTOR  CO. 
Walkerville,  Ontario 

•■"""■'I* 
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The  Finest  Of  All  Family  Bicycles 
^BRANTFORD 


Search  the  country  high  and  low — 
you  won't  find  a  line  of  wheels  bet- 
ter adapted  to  family  service  than 
the  BRANTFORD. 

In  Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's  Roadsters 
(both  rigid  frame  and  Hygenic  Cushion 
type),  and  Girls'  and  Boys'  Juveniles,  the 
BRANTFORD  line  offers  a  complete  selec- 
tion of  the  HIGHEST  QUALITY  mach- 
ines. 


The  latest^models  can  be  examined 
TODAY  at  the  nearby  BRANTFORD 
Dealer's. 


D 


m 


BUY  THE  BEST  ENGLISH  FOX  NETTING 

Made  specially  to  order  in  lots  of  thousands  of  rolls  by  one  of  the  world's  largest  man- 
ufacturers, according  to  ideas  gathered  from  experienced  and  successful  fox  ranchers. 

"RED  LABEL" 

superior  quality. 

Full  length  and 
width  guaran- 
teed. Rolls  open 
out  even  and  flat. 
We  pay  extra  to 
have  made  just 
as  you  want  it. 


EXTRA   HEAVILY   GALVANIZED    AFTER  WOVEN 

A  differenTnetting  altogether  from  what  makers  have  made ]up  under  their  regular  brand,  which  is 
ordinary  stock  quality  and  which  is  too  often  used  in  this  important  industry. 

Write  or  wire  your  orders  to  HEADQUARTERS 

BRACE,  McKAY  &  CO.  LIMITED    -    Summerside,  P.  E.  I. 

The  largest  dealers  of  ranch  netting  in  Canada 


Orders  shipped 
hour  received. 

Large  stock. 
Right  prices.  Best 
widths  and  gauges 
in  1,  iy2  and  2 
inch  mesh.  Ask 
fori  price  nst  and 
1915  Fox  Calen- 
dar now. 
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Wear  Jaeger  Spring  Underwear 
and  Smile  at  the  Weather 


The  only  safe-to-wear  underwear  for  Spring, 
with  its  raw,  cold  days  and  variable  weather,  is 
pure  wool,  which  prevents  chills  and  preserves  an 
even  temperature. 

Jaeger  Spring  Underwear  is  pure  wool  of  the 
finest  quality  made  to  meet  all  sanitary  requirements. 

Wear  Jaeger  and  Smile  at  the  Weather! 

DrJMGERlsG- 

TORONTO  MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 

32  King  St.  West  326  St.  Catherine  352  Portage  Ave , 
784  Yonge  St.  Cor.  Bloar       St.  W.  Carlton  Block. 

And  at  Jaeger  Agencies  throughout  the  Dominion. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game        A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler         Ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  came.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  add  TROUT  fishing, 
also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  Illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland 


CATCH   BIG  BASS 

ANS.  B.  DFXKER 


WITH  THE 


Genuine  Topwater 
CASTING  BAIT 
This  floating  bait  was  invented  and  is  made  at  Lake  Hopat- 
cong,  N.J.  by  the  Original  Decker.  If  Put  up  in  yellow 
boxes  and  must  show  the  Decker  signature  on  box  to  be  the 
right  one — look  out  for  imitations.  Buy  the  original  and 
genuine,  f  For  sale  by  all  first-class  dealers,  or  fifty 
cents  by  mail,  postpaid,  from 

ANS.  B.  DECKER,  Lake  Hopatcong,  N.J. 

We  also  make  the  famous  '  'Decker  Wobbler  ' '  for  pickerel— 35c  each. 


JULIAN'S  BAIT 

For  "Everything  wearing  Fins" 
is  the  only  Liquid  Fish  Lure 
that  adds  at  least  a  hundred- 
fold to  the  tempting  power  of 
any  other  bait  you  may  see  fit 


»    ^  any  other  bait  you  may  see  tit 
to  use  natural  or  artificial,  dead  or  alive,  trolling,  casting 
(bait  and  fly)  or  still  fishing.    It  actually  offsets  adverse 
conditions  and  keeps  others  "guessing."    Price  $1.00.  If 


conditions  and  keeps  others  "guessing.  Price  $1  00.  If 
your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  send  direct  to  GEORGE  W. 
JULIAN  (Sole  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer),  89  Beach 
St.,  BOSTON,  MASS.    Established  1901. 


Fish  Bit  a  Fish  wil1  bite  Iike 

*  hungry  wolves, 

when  you  use  our  Magic  Fish  Trap 

and  Lure.  Greatest  invention  of  the  age. 
Gets  them  by  the  bushel.  Costs  little.  You 
can't  afford  to  be  without  it.  Send  only  10c 
for  illustrated  book  describes  this  wonderful 
fish  trap  and  lure.  Gives  the  long  treasured 
secrets  of  the  world's  greatest  fishermen.  American 
Zoological  Gardens.  22  Ouincy  St.  Dp  5859, Chicago 


HUDSON'S   HOTEL   AND  CAMPS 

SPLENDIDLY  situated  on'the  main  line  of  theTrans- 
continental  Railway.  Small  hotel,  just  built,  within 
a  few  minutes  walk  of  Juniper  Station.  Central  and 
still  secluded  on  the  banks  of  the  north  branch  of  S.  W. 
Miramichi  River  and  within  easy  walking  distance  of 
sou  th  branch  S.  W.  Miramichi.  Trout,  grilse  and  salmon 
fishing,  Moose,  deer  and  caribou  hunting.  Good  plain 
cooking.  Spring  water  and  own  farm  produce. 
Particulars  and  terms,  SYDNEY  HUDSON,  Juniper 
Station,  Biggar  Ridge  P.  O.,  Carleton  Co.,  N.B. 
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For  30  Years  the  Standard  of 

N 

V 

E 
i 
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Quality 

Unexcelled  for  Business  or  Personal  Use 

ASK  FOR 

155-8  and  5710-8  ENVELOPES 

• 



P 

Made  only  by 

E 

o 

BARBER-ELLIS  LIMITED 

TORONTO,  BRANTFORD,  HAMILTON,  WINNIPEG, 
CALGARY,  VANCOUVER 

The  "BAYARD"  Semi-Automatic  Rifle 

THE  •'BAYARD"  AUTO-COCKING  AND  EJECTING  SEMI-AUTOMATIC  RIFLE,  22  CAL. 
YOU  PULL  THE  TRIGGER,  THE  BAYARD  DOES  THE  REST 


Weight  Z%  lbs.    Price  $8.00  Each. 
50  Cartridges  Free 

The  Bayard  is  positively  the  best  22  calibre  rifle  for  your  home  ;  safe,  sure  and  accurate.  When  you  shoot  the  cartridge  the  recoil  cocks 
the  gun  and  throws  out  the  empty  shell,  leaving  it  ready  for  the  next  shot.  The  rifle  can  be  tak«n  apart  in  less  than  two  minutes  for 
cleaning,  oiling,  etc.  All  parts  are  interchangeable.  An  easily  adjusted  Safety  Catch  permits  the  rifle  to  be  locked  when  loaded.  The 
Barrel  is  fitted  with  an  adjustable  target  rear  sight.  Owing  to  its  long  range  and  its  great  accuracy,  the  Bayard  Rifle  recommends  itself 
for  target  practice  and  small  game  shooting.  Length  over  all  3Hj  inches.  Length  of  Barrel,  19  inches.  Weight,  35  lbs.  Write  for  descrip 
tive  booklet.   Sent,  express  charges  paid,  to  your  nearest  express  office  on  receipt  of  price,  including  fifty  Cartridges  with  each  Rifle. 

McGILL  CUTLERY  CO.,  Reg'd.,     P.O.  Box  580,     Montreal,  Can. 


JEFFERY'S  SPECIAL  MARINE  CANOE  GLUE  best  filler  for  canvas  | 


It  is  as  valuable  to  a  canoeist  as  a  repair  kit 
to  a  bicyclist  or  automobilist.  It  is  a  Johnnie- 
on-the-spot  article  that  no  boatman  should  be 
without.  It  does  not  dry  up  nor  deteriorate  in 
the  can,  but  will  be  found  equally  ready  for  use 
in  ten  years  as  today.  Any  puncture  or  leak  in 
boat  or  canoe  can  be  permanently  repaired  in 
five  minutes. 

Temporary  Repairs 

For  temporary  repairs  of  punctures  only  a 
candle  is  needed  for  heating,  dig  out  a  piece  of 
glue  as  large  as  required,  mould  it  in  the  hands 
after  greasing  them  with  the  candle,  melt  the 

face  of  the  glue  and  apply  to  hole.  BLACK.  WHITE  and  YELLOW.  Put  up  in  Friction 
Top  Cans.  Emergency  Can  25c.  1  lb.— 60c.  21b. — $1.00.  31b. — $1.40.  51b.  cans— $2.25. 
14,  28,  56,  112  lb.  Boxes  — 40c  per  pound.  For  sale  by  all  yacht,  boat,  canoe  and  ship  supply  houses,  and  sporting 
goods  dealers.  Send  for  circulars,  directions  for  use,  etc.  L.  W.  FERDINAND  &  CO.,  201  South  St..  Boston, 
Mass.,  U.S. A.  Also  for  sale  by  the  following  well  known  firms  in  Canada:  Wm.  Robertson  &  Son,  Halifax;  S.  A. 
Crowell  &  Co.,  Yarmouth;  Rogers  Hardware  Co.,  Charlottetown;  T.  McAvity  &  Sons,  St.  John;  John  Millen  &  Son, 
Henry  Morgan  &  Son,  R.  Duncan.  Montreal;  Rice  Lewis  &  Son,  John  Leckie.  Ltd.,  Toronto  ;  Hingston  Smith  Arms 
Co.,  Winuipeg;  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg,  Calgary  and  Saskatoon:  Chinic  Hardware  Co.,  William 
Doyle,  Quebec;  McDougals,  Limited,  Ottawa;  Simson,  Balkwill  &  Co.  Ltd.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 
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SUNNYSIDE  CANOES  WIN  CHAMPIONSHIPS 


Thomas  Zuk,  winner  of  the  A.  C.  A.  Paddling  Trophy,  and  his  Sunnyside  Racer 

THESE  LETTERS  TELL  THE  TALE 


Dear  Sir:  4061  Hill  Ave.,  Bronx,  N.  Y. 

I  have  your  letter,  and  in  reply  would  say  that  I 
won  the  A.  C.  A.  paddling  trophy  in  your  canoe. 
Most  of  the  canoes  used  in  the  A.  C.  A.  races  were 
Dean  canoes.    I  enclose  photo.    Yours  truly, 

THOMAS  ZUK 


Dear  Sir:  Toronto,  Jan.  27,  1914- 

The  canoes  used  by  the  winners  of  the  Canadian 
championships,  held  under  the  auspices  of  the  Can- 
adian Canoe  Association,  were  all  of  your  own 
manufaccure,  with  onlj  one  exception.  Yourstruly, 

R.  F.  WILSON 


Write  for  Catalogue  showing  various  Models  and  Prices 


WALTER  DEAN,  Toronto,  Canada 


Office,  Showrooms  and  Factory, 
Foot  of  York  Street 


"Sting  Proof  Mosquito  Veil 

The  "STING  PROOF"  is  the  only  mos- 
quito veil  which  will  give  you  satisfaction.  It 
has  a  Horse-hair  window,  which  enables  one  to 
see  clearly  through,  and  as  most  of  the  fisher- 
men like  to  enjoy  smoking  while  fishing,  it  is 
arranged  with  self-closing  valve  for  pipe,  cigars, 
etc. 

PRICE  OF  VEILS  $1.00  EACH 

If  you  should  doubt  our  statements  regarding  the  "STING 
PROOF"  veil,  we  would  be  pleased  to  send  you  reference  letters, 
which  we  have  received  from  customers  from  coast  to  coast.  If  you 
cannot  get  this  "STING  PROOF"  veil  from  your  dealer,  write  to 

OTTO  T.  E.  VEIT  &  CO.  64  Wellington  West,  TORONTO 
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Praised  4 
on  every 
hand 


▼YllllCmid  Soaps* 
and  Toilet  Preparations 


The  more  particular  you  are  about  your 
Shaving  Soap  and  toilet  articles  the  more 
likely  you  are  to  insist  upon  Williams'. 

Send  4  cents  in  stamps  for  a  miniature  trial  sample  of  any 
of  the  articles  shown  above 

Address  THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO., 

Dept.  A,  Glastonbury,  Conn. 


i 
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MASSEY 


Buy  A 
High-Grade  Wheel 

Buy  a  wheel  of  which  you  can  be 
proud  to  own  and  ride. 

One  costing  enough  to  permit  of  the 
very  best  materials — the  most  ac- 
curate and  painstaking  workman- 
ship— the  most  thorough  inspections 
and  rigid  tests. 

Such  a  wheel— the  MASSEY — will 
cost  morejthan  the  'ordinary  wheel. 
But,  it  will  prove  a  much  better 
investment. 

The  extra  few  dollars  insure  you 
three  times  the  service-life  of  the 
ordinary  machine.  Not  to  mention 
the  many  dollars  in  re- 
pair bills  you  sav^  year- 
ly in  buying  a  MASSEY 

Inspect  the  MASSEY  Line 
today  at  your  MASSEY 
Dealer's. 


USEFUL 
IN 
CAMP 

WILL  KILL 
THE 
STING 
OF 
INSECTS 

NOTHING 
BETTER 

FOR 
BRUISES 


If  you  want  full  Valuer 
in  the  way  of:  SAFETY: 
ECONOMYAPPEARANCE 
CONVENIENCE:  -  and  at 
low  cost  -Send  for  data  on 
PEDLAR'S  METAL  GARAGES 

ask  for  catalogue  No.  R.c. 

The  PEDLAR  PEOPLE,  Limited 

O  S  H  A  W  A.  ONTARIO 

Established  1861.    Branches— Montreal,  Tor- 
onto, London,  Chatham,  Ottawa,  Winnipeg. 
Address  nearest  office. 
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Warm 

Days  —  Cool 

JNignts 

OCEAN 

NOVA  SCOTIA 

RIVER 

Boating 

NEW  BRUNSWICK 

Bathing 

PRINfF  FDWARD  I 

1  IMlivL  LI/ If  t\i\U  1* 

Every 

Yachting 

Summer 

Fishing 

QUEBEC 

Enjoy- 

Tennis 

ment 

Golf 

Are  described  in  a*  beaut- 
ifully illustrated  book  of 

LAKE 

oUU  pages. 

STREAM 

"Summer  Provinces  By  The  Sea" 

Send  15c  in  stamps  to 

General  Passenger  Agent, 

Canadian  Government  Railways, 

Moncton,  New  Brunswick. 
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Bargains  in 

GUNS 

Fishing  Tackle 


As  a  result  of  my  adver- 
tisement in  the  last  issue  of 
Rod  and  Gun  I  have  dis- 
posed of  5  of  the  9  Travel- 
lers' Samples — Tobin  Ham- 
merless  Guns,  12  Gauge, 
30-inch  barrels — the  re- 
maining^ are  offered  at  a 
special  price  of  $18.50  each 
while  they  last.  Regular 
price  $35.00. 

Also  12  .22  Calibre  Rifles 

the  regular  price  of  which 
is  $5.00,  will  be  goffered  |at 
$3.40  each. 


Special  Bargains  in 

Fishing  Tackle 

The  following  Fishing  Tack- 
le is  offered  at  very  special 
prices  for  quick  sale: 

Fly  and  Trolling  Rods,  10  ft. 
and  11  ft.,  Minnow  Pails, 
Landing  Nets,  Line  Drying 
Reels,  Hooks  and  Reel 
Guards,  Reels,  Frog  and  Min- 
now Hooks  for  Bass,  Pike 
and  Muskellonge. 

W.  H.  MARTIN 

Sporting  Goods  Dealer 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


All  Over  the  World 

CURZON  send  their  silent  tailors  in  the  shape  of  a 
wonderful  self-measurement  system,  enabling  their 
clients  to  accurately  take  their  own  measures  with 
the  certitude  of  getting  perfect  fitting  clothes.  This 
has  been  constantly  affirmed  by  thousands  of  their 
satisfied  clients,  and  is  backed  by  the  guarantee  that 
money  will  be  refunded  when  garments  are  not 
approved.  Added  to  this  is  the  widest  selection 
of  British  Materials  which  THE  HOUSE  OF 
CURZON  place  at  the  disposal  of  their  customers. 
Patterns  of  these  materials  are  sent  to  your  door  free 
of  cost  and  carriage  paid  on  simple  request  and  com- 
prise all  the  latest  weaves  and  designs  of  the  leading 
Woollen  Mills  of  Great  Britain,  affording  you  the 
opportunity  of  selecting  from  the  first  pick  of  the 
choicest  of  fabrics  right  in  the  privacy  of  ytnr 
 own  home.  

CURZON'S    Range    of    Prices    for  SUITS  or 
OVERCOATS  to  Measure   (Delivered  Free  to 
your  Door), 

$8.60,  $10,  $11.50,  $13,  $14,50, 
$17.10. 

Every  Quality  has  been  valued  by  our 
Canadian  Friends  at  Double  our  Prices. 


Our  FREE  SAMPLES  of  CLOTH 

provide  you  in  miniature  with  a  selection  of 
Choicest  Woollens,  which  no  local  house  could 

be  expected  to  equal. 
Our  Mail  Order  Tailoring  has  earned  for  us 
FOUR  GOLD  MEDAL  AWARDS. 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 
OR  CASH  REFUNDED. 
CURZON  CLOTHE  THE  CRITICAL. 


We  make  Clothes  in  Latest  London  or  New  York 
Styles,  whichever  you  prefer.  Orders  are  dispatched 
seven  days  after  receipt  of  same. 
Address  for  Patterns: 

CURZON  BROS. 

449,  SPADINA  AVENUE,  TORONTO 


Bagva.)-1".   >"  a^aa  ■■■■  * 


The  World's  Measure  Tailors, 

60/62,  CITY  ROAD,  LONDON,  ENG. 

West  End  Depot:  112,  New  Oxford  Street, 

Please  mention  this  Paper.  LONDON 
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Artistic  Taxidermy 

In  All  Its  Branches 

The  most  up-to-date  Taxidermist  Estab- 
lishment in  Canada. 


We  are  the  origin- 
ators of  the  41  Plas- 
tic-Art "  in  Canada, 
over  34  century's 
experience. 


Birds,  Animals,  Moose, 
and  Deer  Heads  Mount- 
ed from  fresh  Skins 
or  Dry. 

Nothing  too  small  or 
too  large  which  we  can- 
not execute. 


Remember  that  we  do  not  stuff  fish,  but  we  mount 
them.  Stuffing  is  sixty  years  behind  time.  We 
carve  them  out  of  wood  and  restore  their  Natural 
Colors  without  Paint. 

A  Trial  Twill  Convince  You 


That  old  head  or  bird 
that  has  been  an  ever- 
lasting eyesore  to  you, 
that  some  so-called 
taxidermist  spoilt, 
we  can  remount  or 
moth-proofj 

A   World-wide  Reputation.      Taxidermist  to 
Royalty — Emperor  of  Germany,  Czar  of  Russia,  etc. 
Our  Work  Speaks  for  itself. 


Skins  tanned  and  made 
up  into  Rugs — a  Spec- 
ialty. Polar  Rears 
tanned  and  bleached. 
Our  Preservative  at 
$1.00  a  bottle  for  Cur- 
ing Birds,  etc.  Can't 
Be  Beaten ! 


Mounted  by  the  House  of  Learo 
Watch  for  our  add.  next  month 


W.  A.  LEARO 


181  Bleury  Street 
MONTREAL,  Can. 


Phones:  Main  2406.    Esd.,  St.  Louis  8516 


'X?  Co 

)ODS 


f  * '  The  man  who  built 
it  sure  knew  just 
what  I  wanted — size, 
price  and  everything 
else.     No  more  rowing 
forme.  I'm  going  to  have 
some  real  fun  out  of  my 
rowboat.   And  I'm  going  in 
and  get  that  motor  right  now, 
too.  Then  when  the  next  good 
day  comes  along  I'll  be  ready." 


Wisconsin 

(f^S!5«;B?Motor 

The  one  absolutely  and  completely 
efficient  motor  in  its  class.  Simple — 
dependable  —  economical — powerful — 
strong.  Light — carries  grip-fashion. 
Instantly  adjustable  to  any  rowboat. 
A  twist  of  the  wheel  starts  it.  You  get 
any  speed — slow,  for  trolling,  or  nine 
miles  an  hour  if  you're  in  a  hurry. 

Rudder  Steering — con- 
stant control  of  the  boat, 
even  when  motor 's 
still.  High  Tension 
Magneto  Ignition 
— never  a  miss. 
A  real  motor — 
not  a  make- 
shift.  Made  by  the 
same  men  who  build 
the  long-famous  Wis- 
consin Valveless  Marine 
Engine. 

Send  for  free  catalog 
and  get  the  facts 

Wisconsin  Machinery  & 

Manufacturing  Co. 
15h5Canal  St.,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted    in   this  Depart- 
ment at  4c.  a  word.  Send 
Remittance    with  order. 
Copy  should  not  be  later 
thao  the  12th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

ACCESSORIES. 


FOR  SALE — Tire  Chains,  several  pairs,  in  good  condition. 
State  size  required,  to  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock 
Ont.  FT 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  and  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.F 

FOR  SALE — Quantity  of  supplies  consisting  of  Dash 
Coils,  Spark  Plugs,  Switches,  Battery  Connectors,  Oil  and 
Grease  Guns,  etc.  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  L., 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ontario  t.f. 

FOR  SALE — Several  marine  batteries  17  in  x  6  in.  x  9 
in.,  weight  45  lbs.    Will  sell  cheap.    Box  L.,  ROD  and 
GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Artz  Folding  Tonneau,  to  fit  any  size  and 
shape  of  car,  upholstered  and  painted  to  match.  Send  for 
further  particulars  to  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  TF 

FOR  SALE — One  piece  3  ft  4  inches  bronze  shafting 
7-8"  diameter.  Also  quantity  of  Bryant  and  Berry  Pro- 
peller wheels.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  TF. 

AUTOMOBILE  or  LAUNCH  TOPS— Built  and  fitted 
according  to  specifications,  at  reasonable  price.  W.  Tobey, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 

BOATS  AND  CANOES. 

FOR  SALE — 16  ft.  row  boat,  complete  with  oars,  row- 
locks and  rudder,  absolutely  new.  For  further  particulars 
write  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE— Old  Town  Canoe,  17  ft.  good  as  new,  $22. 
Also  one  the  same  with  one  patch  but  in  good  condition, 
$20.  These  were  taken  in  trade.  Apply  Porcupine  Drug 
Store,  Porcupine,  Ont.  M  IT 

FOR  SALE— 16x3  ^  ft.  runabout  with  3-4  H.  P.  St. 
Lawrence  engine  or  will  sell  engine  separate.  A  bargain. 
Box  35  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  M  IT 

Canoes,  row  boats,  sailing  dinghys  and  launches.  We 
have  been  building  them  for  55  years.  Our  1914  stock  is 
ready  for  delivery.  Write  for  catalogue.  H.  L.  Bastien, 
Hamilton,  Ont.  M  IT 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

WANTED — Live,  patch,  silver  and  black  foxes.  Dr. 
Croft,  Middleville,  Ont.  J-12T 

WANTED — Live  mink,  marten,  cross,  patch,  silver, 
and  black  foxes.    Mention  whether  male  or  female,  also 

{five  other  description  and  state  price  wanted  in  first 
etter.   Address  W.  D.  Bates,  Box  J.,  Ridgetown,  Ont. 

12T 

"MONEY  in  Peacocks  and  pheasants.  Buy  and  sell  at 
best  prices.   Lock  box  116,  South  Bend,  Ind."  M  3T 

Pheasants,  Quail,  Partridges,  Wild  Turkeys,  Swans, 
Wild  Ducks,  Geese,  Cranes,  Elk,  Deer,  Buffaloes,  Antelope, 
Beavers,  Minks,  Otters,  Skunks,  Ferrets,  Parrots,  Song, 
Ornamental  and  Game  Birds,  Silver,  Red  and  Grey  Foxes, 
and  animals  of  all  kinds  for  sale.  Complete  lists  and  full 
information  ten  cents,  stamps  or  silver.  State  what  you 
want  when  writing.  Home's  Zoological  Arena,  Desk  6, 
Kansas  City,  Mo.  M  IT 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS  WANTED— Wanted  Cub 
Bears,  Foxes,  Mink,  Otter,  Fisher,  Lynx,  Cranes,  Wild 
Geese  and  all  other  animals.  Pay  highest  prices.  Home's 
Zoological  Arena,  Desk  60,  Kansas  City,  Mo.  M  IT 


FOR  SALE — A  number  of  Red  foxes.  $7.00  each, 
dress  Box  34,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Ad- 
1T 


FOR  SALE — Live  mink — two  pairs,  mated  and  in  kitten 
J.  B.  Sutherland,  Strathroy,  Ont.  .  M  IT 

FOR  SALE — Live  mink,  five  females  and  two  bucks  at  a 
bargain.   J.  B.  Sutherland,  Strathroy,  Ont.,  Canada 

CAMERAS. 


FOR  SALE — Several  Cameras  suitable  for  beginners, 
takes  pictures  3H  x  3lA.  Price  $3.00  each.  Box  L, . 
ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Cameras  for  either  plates  or  films.  Also  a 
quantity  of  supplies.  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  C, 
ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

DOGS. 


FOR  SALE — Pedigreed  Blood  nound  pups. 
Hemmans,  2056  Montague  St.,  Ret,ina,  Sask. 


Apply 
M5T 


WANTED — Good  size  foxhound,  trained  on  fox  and  ab- 
solutely rabbit  proof.  Must  have  good  voice.  Send  de- 
scription and  price.  Box  36,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  M  IT 

FOX  HOUNDS— For  quick  sale.  A  number  of  fox- 
hounds pups.  From  the  best  stock  in  western  Nova  Scotia. 
F.  O.  B.  Yarmouth  at  $5.00  each.  Roy  S.  Kelley,  Yar- 
mouth, N.  S.    Secty.  N.  S.  Guide's  Association.       M  2T 

English  Beagle  at  Stud; — The  field  trial  winner  King 
Opal.  Send  for  stud  card.  Some  pedigreed  Beagle  puppies 
for  sale.    R.  A.  Richardson,  Chatham,  Ont.  M  IT 

FOR  SALE — 10  Irish  water  spaniels,  7  male  and  3 
female,  dogs  $15.00,  bitches  $10.00,  age  8  weeks.  Sam 
Holmes,  Box  2,  Chatham,  Ont.  MIT 

AT  STUD — Beagle  hound,  black,  white  and  tan. 
Frontier  Forrester.  A.  F.  D.  S.  B.  25241.  C.  K.  C.  S.  B. 
14543.    Owner  Fr.  W.  Probst,  Linwood,  Ont.  M  IT 

Just  imported  from  England  the  stud  Foxhound  "Hamp- 
ton". A  beautiful  hound  with  plenty  of  bone  substance 
and  quality.  Great  hunter,  fine  voice,  bred  from  the  best 
in  England.  Great  opportunity  for  Foxhunters  to  improve 
their  stock.  Particulars  from  R.  Imrie,  care  London  Hunt 
Club,  London,  Ont.  M  IT 

AIREDALE  TERRIERS— Four  Bitch  puppies  four 
months  old  sired  by  the  well  known  imported  Winner 


DOG  DISEASES 

BOOKS  ON 

AMD 

HOW  TO  FEED 

Mailed  free  on  application  to 
H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  W.  31st  St.      New  York,  U.S.A. 
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Champion  Caerphilly  Marvel  and  out  of  Danby  Graceful, 
a  prize  winner;  also  bitch  pup  10  months,  soon  due  in  sea- 
son, sired  by  Moneside  Rock,  a  big  winner  and  out  of 
Danby  Graceful;  also  Fox  terriers,  all  ages.  Prices  from  $15 
up.  Particulars  and  Pedigrees  from  Chas.  L.  Mewburn,  262 
Main  St.  West,  Hamilton,  Ont.  M  IT 

FOR  SALE — Foxhound  pups — pure  bred,  two  months 
old.  Dogs,  beautifully  marked,  black,  white  and  tan.  A. 
B.  Hingston,  Oakville,  Ont.  M  IT 

FOR  SALE — 3  year  old  Foxhound,  extra  good  hunter  for 
fox  and  deer,  cannot  be  beaten  on  rabbit.  White,  black  and 
tan.  Cash  $20.00.  Apply  H.  C.  Bourret,  246  Romeo  St., 
Stratford.  M  IT 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
tour  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE— Semi  speed  launch,  length  23  ft.  beam  3ft. 
9  in.  Hull  ready  for  engine,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell 
cheap.    Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — 2  H.  P.  Detachable  Row  Boat  Motor, 
weight  50  lbs.  New.  For  further  particulars  address  Box 
L.  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE— Little  Giant  Marine  Engine,  2  H.  P.  2  cycle 
jump  spark,  with  outfit  suitable  for  canoe,  row  boat  or 
small  launch.  Weight  60  lbo.,  including  shaft  and  pro- 
peller. Absolutely  new.  For  price  and  further  particulars 
address  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock.  Ont.  TF 

18ft  dinghy  complete,  almost  new,  good  condition,  in- 
cluding anchor,  paddles,  4  air  chambers,  $70.  George  Mac 
Kay,  Queen  St.  South,  Kincardine,  Ont.  M  IT 

Launches,  second  hand.  Clearing  out  at  ridiculously  low 
prices  a  lot  of  stock  taken  in  trade  on  new  boats.  H. 
Ditchburn  Boat  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd.,  Gravenhurst,  Ont.  4t 

SECOND  HAND  MARINE  ENGINES— One  4  H. 
Adams  with  reversing  propeller  $40.  One  Thrall  Fishback 
3  H.  P.  with  solid  propeller  $30.00  One  5  H.  P.  Canadian 
Gas  Power  single  cylinder  with  reversing  blade  propeller 
$45.  One  Schofield  Holden  30  H.  P.  Magneto,  clutch,  rear 
starter,  etc.  Cost  $850;  Sell  $375.  All  these  motors  are  in 
first  class  condition  and  ready  for  immediate  use. 
Ditchburn  Pleasure  Boats,  Ltd.,  Gravenhurst,  Ont.    M  IT 

Gasoline  Launch  for  sale.  25  feet  long,  53^  ft.  beam, 
equipped  with  three  cylinder  engine,  ten  to  twelve  H.P., 
speed  about  twelve  miles.  Good  Sea  boat.  Cheap  for  quick 
cash  sale.   Apply  Box  35,  Kingston,  Ont.  M  IT 

FISHING  TACKLE 


FOR  SALE — Frog  and  Minnow  Bait,  Weedless  Hooks. 
Line  Drying  Reels,  Landing  Nets,  etc.,  etc.  Write  for  free 
list.   Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Several  Fly  and  Trolling  Rods,  also  quan- 
tity of  Reels,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

Salmon,  Bass  and  Trout  flies  made  to  any  pattern  by  ex- 
perienced tyer.  No  cheap  rubbish.  No  middleman's 
profits.  One  dollar  for  assortment.  T.  Wight  &  Son, 
Trent  River,  Ont.  M  IT 

GUNS. 

Tempering  Gun  springs,  coils  and  all  others,  German 
Secret:  only  perfect  system  known.  Write  for  particulars 
and  formula.  C.  M.  Becker,  Gunsmith,  Port  Rowan, 
Canada.  A3T 

32-20  Calibre,  octagon  or  round  bbl.,  full  magazine, 
brand  new  Winchester  rifles,  with  case  and  100  cartridges. 
$15.00  each.    Box  30,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

A-2T 

FOR  SALE — Winchester  repeating  shot  gun,  12  gauge 
full  choked  1897  model,  used  very  little,  in  first  class  con- 
dition. Cash  $20.00.  Apply  H.  C.  Bourret,  246  Romeo 
St.,  Stratford,  Ont.  M-1T 


and  goat  in  fall.  Write  now.  Joe  LaSalle,  care  G.  B 
Watson,  Ess.  Engine.    G.  T.  P.  Ry.    McBride,  B.  C. 

FOR  SALE — Several  Beers  Thermostats.  This  is  an 
automatic  apparatus  for  opening  and  closing  the  dampers  of 
your  furnace,  hot  water  heater,  or  steam  boiler,  at  exactly 
the  moment  when  they  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus 
keeping  the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through 
every  hour  of  the  day  and  night.  Saves  coal.  Saves  worry. 
These  Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  can 
handle  a  hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  fur- 
ther particulars  to  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  W  oodstock, 
Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Several  tent  cots.  For  out-door  sleeping, 
it  is  just  what  has  so  long  been  desired.  The  cot,  when 
ready  for  use,  is  raised  well  above  the  ground  and  may  be 
entirely  closed  in  when  the  occupant  so  wishes.  To  in- 
valids, convalescents,  campers,  fishers,  hunters,  miners, 
prospectors,  and  all  who  spend  days  and  nights  out  of 
doors,  it  will  be  found  of  the  greatest  utility  and  comfort. 
Weight  only  30  lbs.  For  further  particulars  address  Box 
L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

SAFETY  RAZOR— Send  Money  Order  for  85  cents,  and 
I  will  send  you  by  return  an  "Ever  Ready"  safety  razor 
(regular  $1.00),  prepaid.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  tf 


FOR  SALE— Fry  and  Yearling  Brook  Trout  J.  T. 
McCannell.  Caledon  Mountain  Trout  Club,  Inglewood, 
Ont.  A2T 


5  Fascinating  Postals  10c.  Miss  N.  Banner,  Sta.  R., 
N.  Y.  City.  M  IT 

AUTOMOBILES— Live  Agents  Wanted  to  sell  all  makes 
of  overhauled  and  repainted  pleasure  and  commercial  cars. 
Remarkably  low  prices  and  big  discounts.  Eureka  Auto 
Co.,  Beavertown,  Pa.  M  IT 

"Complete  illustrated  taxidermy  course  for  sale  cheap  or 
exchange  lor  canoe,  shotgun  or  anything  useful.  Send  for 
complete  description.  Norman  Hendershott,  Merchant's 
Bank,  St.  Thomas,  Ontario."  M  IT 

Will  trade  post-card  post  size  plate  camera  complete,  in 
Al  condition,  for  12  gauge  Remington  Repeating  shot-gun. 
Robert  Hodgson,  Raglan.  Ont.  M  2T 

FOR  SALE — 5  stone  Tomahawks  Axes,  2  Flint  Shovels 
and  1  Peace  Pipe.  Also  improvement  in  Fore  and  Aft  sail, 
patented  No.  132273.  Apply  Wm.  B.  Adcock,  Tenby  Bay 
Ont.  IT 

TROUT  RESERVE  FOR  SALE— Half  interest  in  good 
lake  of  about  ten  acres,  with  Boathouse,  and  boats,  together 
with  forty-five  acres  of  land.  Dwelling,  barn,  drivehouse, 
and  good  orchard.  Will  sell  outright  or  form  Fishing  Club. 
Box  64,  Shelbourne,  Ont.  M  IT 

FISHING  SHARES  FOR  SALE— 12  shares  in  good 
natural  trout  reserve,  with  camping  and  hatchery  reserves 
included  about  6  acres.  Three  miles  from  village.  Nine 
miles  from  Shelburne.  For  particulars  apply  to  Robt.  J. 
Puckering,  Shelburne,  Ont.  M  IT 

SUMMER  RESORTS 

Summer  Cottages  in  Muskoka  district  to  rent.  Address 
Walter  Dean,  Foot  of  York,  Toronto,  Canada.  TF 


.  FOR  RENT — Cottage  in  Algonquin  National  Park,  on 
beautiful  Cache  Lake,  adequately  furnished  for  4  to  6 
people,  on  breezy  point,  in  shady  spruce  grove,  dry  soil, 
pure  water,  1700  feet  elevation,  five  minutes'  row  from 
hotel.  P.  O.,  store,  and  station.  Tents,  canoes  and  skiffs 
included  if  desired.  Box  33,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock 
Ont.  M  IT 


SPECIALS. 


MUSKOKA— SEVERAL  HOUSES  AND  islands  for 
sale,  at  thousands  less  than  cost.  R.  A.  Donald,  care 
ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  M3T 

Furnished  Brick,  Barrie  Ontario.  For  sale  or  rent.  Ten 
rooms,  finished  in  hardwood,  modern,  3  acres,  lawns, 
gardens,  garage,  pure  water,  shady.    Bright  Smith,  Milton. 

M  IT 

MUSKOKA  LAKES— Cottages  built  complete,  five 
hundred  up.  State  your  needs,  estimate  given  free.  Beau- 
tiful shore  lots  for  sale,  all  prices.  Get  a  summer  home. 
Box  425,  Bracebridge,  Ont.  M  3T 


I  will  guarantee  you  a  grizzly  if  you  will  have  me  as  a 
guide  next  spring.  Non-residence  license  for  British 
Columbia  $25.00  for  bears    Also  guide  for  moose,  caribou 


FOR  SALE— Aberdeen  Island — 15  miles  from  Penetang., 
on  Penetang.,  Parry  Sound  steamboat  channel;  46  V2  acres; 
several  good  building  sites;  sheltered  harbor;  timber  not 
reserved.    6126  Washington  Ave.,  St.  Louis.  Mo..  MIT 
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The  Charm  of  Cycling 

is  emphasized  by  the  smooth-running 
qualities  of  the  CLEVELAND 
Bicycle. 

ItsFprestige  as  a  wheel  of  exceptional 
QUALITY  is  increased  by  the  3-piecc. 
C.C.M.  Hanger.  No  troublesome  cot- 
ter-pins or  other  antiquated  devices. 

You've  always  admired  the  CLEVE- 
LAND.  Why  not  enjoy  one  this  year? 


A  complete  line  displayed  for  your  inspec- 
tion by  Jthe  CLEVE  AND  Dealer  in  your 
city. 


"KILKENNY"  RESORT,  IN  BEAUTIFUL  Boschink, 
Stoney  Lake;  four  acres;  cottage  nine  rooms;  two  detached 
sleeping  apartments;  all  furnished  complete;  ice-house 
filled,  boathouse;  good  canoe;  wharf;  sacrifice  sale.  Mrs. 
J.  R.  Donell,  332  Rubidge  street,  Peterboro'.  M  IT 


TAXIDERMY 

FOR  SALE — Pair  white  swans,  fully  mounted.  Will 
sell  cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  t. 

ARTIFICIAL  EYES— Send  for  price  list  of  glass  eyes, 
largest  stock  in  Canada.  Headquarters  for  Taxidermists' 
supplies.  Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  St.,  Toronto.  4t 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen,  excellent  con- 
dition.  Apply  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

TF 


FOR  SALE — Handsome  Moose  head. 
ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Apply  Box  T. 

TF 


FOR  SALE — Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  winter 
killed  bull  Elk  heads.  Write  for  measurements,  description 
and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads.  A  passing 
chance,  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist  , 
Unionville,  Ontario. 

FOR  SALE — Two  of  the  largest  and  best  mounted  Moose 
heads  in  America,  winter  killed,  fresh  mounted  by  best 
methods,  highest  possible  grade,  perfect  in  every  way. 
Write  me  today  for  description  and  prices.  Results  will 
please  you.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist, 
Unionville,  Ontario. 

SPORTSMAN'S  CHANCE— I  have  here  to  dispose  of 
quickly  large  woodland  Caribou  and  deer  heads.  Large 
perfect  heads  will  go  at  cost  prices.  You  will  profit  by 
writing  now.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxider- 
mist, Unionville,  Ontario. 


FOR  SALE — 1  Set  Lamps,  Brass  2  s  -a  and  1  tail,  also 
1  complete  set  consisting  of  2  head,  2  si  ,  {  ad  1  tail  lamp, 
nickel-plated.  Also  several  pairs  of  1  ire  chains.  New. 
Will  sell  cheap.   Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


F.  L.  WELLMAN 


GUIDE  and  OUTFITTER 
 FOR   

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Exploring  Parties 
STONY  INDIAN  HUNTERS 


Morley,  Alta. 


TYPEWRITERS 

From  $10  to  $90 

IT  I  will  send  a  brand  new  No.  5  Underwood 
Typewriter  to  any  address  in  Canada  for 
only  $85.00.  H  I  have  the  lowest  prices 
in  Canada  on  new  and  re-built  mach- 
ines, Underwoods,  Americans,  Remingtons, 
L.  C.  Smiths,  Olivers,  Smith  Premiers,  Ben- 
nett Portable  Pocket  Typewriters.  Every 
machine  guaranteed.  If  Special  mach- 
ines for  boys  and  girls.  \  Write  for  special 
list,  you  can  save  money. 

B.  J.  MURFIN,  Box  222,  Guelph,  Ont. 


Motor  Truck  Bargain 

For  Sale— Motor  Truck,  capacity  1500 
pounds.  A  splendid  bargain.  Address 
Woodstock  Automobile  M/g.  Co.,  Wood- 
stock, Ontario.  tf 


Your  Shot  Gun 

Need  Not 


saw 


Idle 


TRAP  SHOOTING 

The  Sport  of  Broken  Targets 
when  you  use 

DOMINION  TRAP  LOADS 


IMPERIAL 


SOVEREIGN 


REGAL 


For  Your  Attention 

We  have  had  so  many  requests  for  our 
set  of  Canadian  Game  Pictures  that  we 
have  secured  a  limited  supply  of  these  on 
selected  paper  without  advertisement. 
They  will  be  mailed  to  you  in  a  secure 
container  ready- for  framing  for  25c 
stamps  or  coin. 


Only  the  best  known  brands  of 
powder  and  only  doubled  chilled 
shot,  are  loaded  in  DOMINION 
SMOKELESS   SHOT  SHELLS. 

It's  all  on  the  TOP  WAD. 


Dominion  Cartridge  Company,  Limited,  Montreal 


This  New  20  Gauge  Double  Barrel  Shotgun 


Reg.  U.S.  Pat.  OfT.^  Fgn. 


The  No.  345  is  a  20  Gauge  Gun  throughout 

Almost  all  moderate  priced  20  Gauge  Guns  (and  in 
many  cases,  high  priced  20  Gauge  Guns)  are  not  20  Gauge 
throughout,  but  have  the  20  Gauge  barrels  fitted  to  heavier 
Gauge  stocks. 

The  Stevens  No.  345  is  very  light  weight  without  re- 
ducing the  barrels  below  the  limit  of  safety.  Barrels  are 
fitted  with  a  light  top  rib  (especially  made  for  the  345) 
giving  them  an  unusually  handsome  appearance,  CHOKE- 
BORED  FOR  NITRO  POWDER.  The  barrels,  stock, 
frame  and  trigger  guard  are  proportionate  in  size,  the  frame 
being  ornamented  with  a  neat  scroll  design  on  each  side. 
The  stock  is  slim  in  the  pistol  grip  and  has  a  beautiful  out- 
line. 

The  345  is  furnished  with  26,  28,  30  inch  barrels,  weight 
about  6  lbs.  with  28  inch  barrels. 

Write  for  our  handsomely  illustrated  booklet,  describing 
in  detail  our  full  line  of  Rifles,  Pistols,  Single  and  Double 
Barrel  Shot-Guns,  and  Rifle  Telescopes  well  worth  having. 

J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  COMPANY 

365  BROADWAY,  CHICOPEE  FALLS,  MASS.,  U.S.A. 

Largest  Makers  Sporting  Firearms  in  the  World 
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